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Poet and faint ! to thee alone are given 

‘The two molt facred names of earth and heaven; 
The hard and rareft union that can be ‘ 
Next that of Godhead and humanity. 

Ah, wretched we, poets of earth! but thou 

‘Wert living the fame poet which thou’rt now. 
Whiift angels fing to thee their airs divine, 

And joy in aa applaufe fo fweet as thine; * 
Equal fociety with thee to hold, 

‘Thou needit not make new fongs, but fay the olds 3 
And they (kind fpirits !) thall all rejoice to fee 
How little lefs than they exalted man may be. 
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*Twas then plain Dons in honeft vengeance rofe, 
His wit refulgent, though his rhyme was profe; 
‘He midft an age of puns and pedants wrote 
With genuine fenfe, and Roman ftrength of thought. 
DR. BROWN’S ESSAY ON SATIRE 
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Joxn Dewne was born in London, in the year 1573. His father was an eminent merchant,” dae: 
{cended from a very ancient family in Wales; and his mother was defended from the family of Sir: 
Thomas More, Chancellor of England. His grandfather, by the mother’s fide, according to Jonfon, 
in his “ Converfation with Drummond, ” was Heywood the Epigrammatitt ; fo that, as he obferves, 
“ he was originally a poet.” 

He was educated at home till the eleventh ycar of his age, when he was fent to the ‘Univerlity of 
Oxford, and entered a Commoner of Hart-Hall, where, it was obferved of him, as of John: ‘Picus Mi-’ 
randula, that “ he was rather born wife, than made fo by ftudy.” 

He continued three years at Oxford, but declined taking his firft degree, by the advice of his revi, 
lations, who, being of the Romith religion, difliked the oath required to be taken wpon that oc" " 
cafion. . , d 

He afterwards removed to Trinity College, Cambridge, and from thence, about three years after,” 
to Lincoln’s Inn, London, where he profecuted the ftudy of the common law, with fufficient appear : 
ance of application and fuccefs, 

He feems, however, to have divided his ftudies between law and poetry ; for, about this time, he 
compofed moft of his love poems, and other levitics and picces of humour, which fufficiently eftas 
blifhed his poetical reputation, zad procured him the acquaintance of all thofe of his own age, who 
were moft diftinguithed for acuteriels of wit, and gaicty of temper. 

His father dying when he was about nineteen years of age, and leaving him 3000]. he relinquifhe 
ed the ftudy of the law, and devoted himfelf to a diligent examination of the controverfy between the 
Proteftants and Roman Catholics, which ended in a full convidtion of the truths of the reformed 
religion, and his converfion to Proteitantifm, 

About the twenty-firft year of his age, he refolved to gratify his defire of travelling ; and i in the 
years 1596 and x597, he accompanied the Earl of Effex in the expedition againft Cadiz, and faid 
fome ycare in Spain and Italy, where he improved himfelf by converfing with men of learning, and’ 
gained a perfect knowledge of the Spznifh and Italian languages, 

Soon after his return to England, he was made fecretary to Sir Thomas Egerton, Lord Keeper of 
the Great Seal, in whofe fervice he continued five years, and who had fu high an opinion of his abi- 
licies, as to declare that “ he was fitter to ferve a king than a fubjeQ.”” : 

In 1602, he marri¢d privately, without the confent of her father, Apne, daughter of Sir George 
Moore, Chancellor of the Garter, and Lieutenant of the Tower, who then lived in the Lord Keep- 
ex's family, and was neice to his Jady, 

Sir George Moore refented his marrying his daughter, without his confent, fo highly, that he 
procured his difmiffion frora the Lord Keeper's fervice, and had him committed to prifon. 

He foon obtained his liberty ; but was obliged to be at the expence of a tedious lawefuit, to reco> 

ver the poffeflion of his wife, which javolved him in great diflicultien 
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‘His wants, however, were in a great meafure prevented by the kindnefs of his relation, Sir Fran- 
,eia Wooley, who entertained’ him and his family feveral years in his houfe, at Pilford in Surrey, and 
vat aft effected a reconciliation between him and his father-in-law, who engaged -to pay him 8col. 
,iva portion with his wife, anid aol. quarterly till it was paid. . 

After the death of Sir Francis Wooley, he took a houle for his wife and children at Mitcham 
$a Surrey, and lodgings for himfelf near Whitehall, where he was much vifited and careffed by the 

gnobility, foreign minifters, and other perfons of diftinétion, 
% §ome vue after, he removed his family to apartments in the houfe of his friend, Sir Robert Drury, 
“in Drury-la.e. 

In 1650, he was incorporated Mafter of Arts at Oxford, having before taken the fame degree at 
‘Cambridge. 

About two years.afterwards, he accompanied Sir Robert Drury to Paris; and not long after his 
e¢pturn hetentered into holy orders, by the perfuafion of King James, who had a high opinion of his 
“abilities, and often expreffed great fatisfagtion in having been the means cf introducing fo worthy a 
“perfon into the church. 

“He was ordained by his friend, Dr. King, Bifhop of Londan, who had been chaplain to the Lord 
“Keerer Egerton, ag the fame time that he was his fecretary. He was immediately after made ong 
af the | Chaplains in Ordinary to his Majefty, and, about the fame time, attending the King to.Cams 
br dge, he was created Dodtor in Divinity by the Univerfity, on the Particular recommendation of 
‘a Majefty. 

On his return from Cambridge, he had the afflidion to lofe his wife, who died on the feventh day 

“afeer the birth of her twelfth child, Auguit 15. 1617. Soon after the death of his wife, he was 
/ghoten Preacher of the Society of Lincoln's tun, and two years after, by his Majefty’s appointment, 
: attended the Earl of Doncafter in his embafly to Germany. In 1621, he was advanced to the 

Deanery pf St. Paul's. Seon after, the vicarage of St. Dunftan in the Weft, was given to him by 

fa Earl of Dorfet, and another benefice, by the Earl of Kent. 

“ip 3623: 4y he was chofen prolocutor of the Convocation, and appointed by the King to preach 
‘tere occafional fermons at Paul’s crofs, 

Jn 1630, he was feized with a fever at the houfe of his eldeft daughter, Mrs. Harvey, at Abery 
acl, in Effex, which brought on a confumption, of which he died on the 31ft of March 163x, 
was buried in the cathedral church of St. Paul, where a monument was erected to bis me- 
mony. 

Some time before his death, when he was emaciated with ftudy and ficknefs, he capfed himfelf to 
be: ‘wrapped up ina thet, which was gathered over his head in the manner of a fhroud ; and having 
elofed his eyes, he had his portrait taken, which was kept by his bedfide as long as he lived, ta re~ 
mind him of mortality. Dugdale fays, that the eligy on his monument in St. Paul's church was 
done after this portraic. 

Donne is better known as a poet, than as a divine; though in the latter character he had great 
merit. His profe writings, which are chiefly theological, are enumerated by Walton, who has writ- 
ten his life, with a juft admiration of his talents and virtues, but with unneceflary prolixity and am- 
plification, and ina fain of yulgar credulity and enthufiafm, peculiar to the productions of the Jaft 
century. : 

His “ Pfendo Martyr,” in which he has effectually confuted the dottrine of the papal fupremacy, 
is the moft valuable of his profe writings. His Sermons abuund teo much with the pedantry of the 
times in which they were written, to be at all eftecmed in the prelent age. 

His Poema,confifting of « Songs and Sonnets Epigrams, Elegies, Epithalamions, Satires, Letters, Fu- 
eral Eclgies, Holy Sonnets, M4 &e. published at different times, were printed together in ong volume 

xamo, by Tonfon, 1719, and Teprint ted by Bell, in 3 vols. y2mo. 1785, with the addition of Ele- 
legies on his Death, by Jenfon, Carew, King, Corbet, and other contemporary wits, a fpecimen of 
which is given in the prefen: edition. 

All his contem; oraries are lavith in his praife. Prejudiced, perhaps, by the fiyle of wring 
Ries was then ‘fathionable, they fecm tp have rated his yesform:ences beyond sheir juft valye. Te 
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the praife of wit and fobtility his title is unqueftionable. In all his pieces he difplays 2 prodigious ~ 
richnefs of fancy, and an elaborate minutenefs of defcription ; but his thoughts are feldom natural,. ; 
obvious, or juft, and much debafed by the careleffnefs of his verfification. a 

Dryden has very july given him the character of “ the greateft wit, though not the gresealp © 
poet of our nation.” In his dedication of Juvenal to the Earl of Dorfet, he fays: “ Donne, alene, 
of alLour countrymen, had your talent, bat was not happy enough to arrive at your verfification; and. 
were he tranflated into numbers and Eriglifh, he would yet be wanting in the dignity of expreflions ° 
You equal Donne in the variety, multiplicity, atid choice of thoughts; you excel him in th “manner 
and the words, I read you both with the fame admiration, but not with the fame cuight. He 
affects the metaphyfics, not only in his fatires, but in his amorous verfes, where nature only fhould 
seign, and perplexes the minds of the fair (ex with (peculations of philofophy, where he fhould ene 
gage their hearts, and entertain them with the foftnefs of love.” jtaatcagehy, 

Pope, probably taking the hint from this patlage, has fhewn that Donne’s fatires, which abound ; 
with fo much wit, affume more dignity, and appear more charming, when “ tranilated into num: 
bers and Englith.” ‘, 

Dr. Jobnfon, in his “ Life of Cowley,” has difplayed his prodigious genius and extenfive Jearn-: 
ing, to great advantage, in charaéterifing the metaphyfical poetry of Donne, and his imitators. fae 












% This kind of writing, which was, I believe, borrowed from Matino and his followers, | 
been recommended by the example af Donne, a man of very extenfive and various knowledge...) 

« The metaphyfical poets were men of learning, and to thew their learning. was their. whole an 
deavour; but, unluckily, refolving to thew it im rhyme, inftead of writing poetry, they only wrote! 
verfes, and very often fuch verfes as ftood the trial of the finger better than of the car, for che aio. 
dulation was fo imperfedt, that they were only found to be verfes by counting the fyllables. oe 
« In perufing the works of.this race of authors, the mind is exercifed cither by-reccbledaon ob 
inquiry; either fomething already learned is to be retrieved, or fonrething new is to be examirieid, 
V their greatnefs elevates, their acutenefs often furprifess if the imagination is not always igtaified 
at Jeaft, the powers of refledtion and comparifon ate employed, and in the mals of materiala which’ 
ingenious abfurdity has thrown together, gennine wit and uleful knowledge may be fotmetinses 
found, buried, perhaps, in grofinels of expreffion, but ufeful to thofe who know their value, and fuch' 
as, whett they are expanded to perfpicuicy, and polithed to elegance, may give itftre to works which* 
have more propriety, though lefs copioufnefs of fentiment.” aa 
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To the Right Honourable 


WILLIAM LORD CRAVEN, 


BARON OF HAMSTED-MARSHAM. 
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” My Lorp, 


May vof thefe Foemshave, for feveralimpreffions, 
‘weadered up and down, trufting (aswell they might, 
~ Upon the Author's reputation: neither do they now 
complain of any injury bat what may proceed either 
feom the kindnefe of the printer, or the courtely of 
‘the reader; the one by adding fomething too much, 
{deft any fpark of this facred fire might perifh un- 
i difcerned; the other by putting fuch an eftimation 
upon the wit and fancy they tind here, that they 

! ate content to ufe it as their own; as if a man 
Should, dig out the ones of a royal amphitheatre 
wp build a ftage for a country fhow. Amongft all 
‘thie montters this unlucky age has teemed with, I 
find none fo prodigious as the poets of thefe latter 
times, wherein men, as if they would level under- 
fiaadings too as well as eftates, acknowledging no 
inequali of parts and judgments, pretend as in- 

. differently to the chair of wit as to the pulpit, and 
conceive themfelves no lefs infpired with the fpitit 
of poctry than with that of religion : fo it is not 
only the noife of drums and trumpets which have 
drowned the Mufe’s harmony, or the fear that the 
“ehurch’s ruin will deftroy the priefts likewife, that 
now {rights them from this country, where they 


have been fo ingenioufly received 3 but thefe rude 
pretenders to excellenciesthey founjuftly own, who, 
profanely rufhing into Minerva's temple, with noi- 
fome airs blaft the laurel which thunder cannot hurt. 
in this fad condition thefe learned Sifters are fled 
over to beg your Lordthip’s protection, who have 
been fo certain a patron both to arta and arms; 
and who, in this general confufion, have fo entirely 
preferved your honour, that in your Lordhhip we 
may ftill read a moft perfeét charadter of what 
England was in all her pomp and greatnefs: fo 
that although thefe poems were formerly written 
upon feveral occafions to fevcral perfons, they now 
unite themfelves, and are become one pyramid to 
fet your Lordthip’s ftatue upon, where you may 
ftand, like armed Apollo, the defender of the Mufes, 
encouraging the poets now alive to celebrate your 
great aéts, by affording your countenance to his 
Puems that wanted only fo noble a subject. 


My Lord, your moft humble fervant, 


Joun Donne. 











UPON MR. J. DONNE AND HIS POEMS. 


Wo dares fay thou art dead, when he doth fee | ‘This foul of Verfe, in its fir pure eftate 


Unburied yet this living part of thee; 

‘This part, that to thy being gives freth flame, 

And, though thou’rt Donne, yet will preferve thy 
name? 

Thy fleth (whofe channels left their crimfon huc, 

And whcey-like ran at laft in a pale blue) 

“May fhew thee mortal; a dead palfy may 

Seife on’t, and quickly tarn it into clay, 

Which, like the Indian earth, fhall rife refin'd ; 

Bot this great fpirit thou haft left behind, 


Shall live, for all che world to imitate, 

But not come near; for in thy fancy’s flight 

‘Phou dof not ftoop unto the vulgar fight, 

But hovering hiyhly in the air of Wit, 

Holdft fuch a pitch that few can follow it; 

Admire they may. Each object that the {pring 

(Or a more piercing influence) doth bring 

T’ adorn ecarth’s face, thou fweetly didft con- 
trive : = 

To beauty’s elements, and thence derive 
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Unfpotted lilly’s white; which thou didi fet 
Hand in hand with the vein-like violet, 
Making them foft and warm, and by thy power 
Couldtt give both life and fenfe unto a flower. 
The cherries thou haft made to {peak will be 
Sweeter unto the tafte than from the tree ; 

And, fpite of winter-ftorms. amidft the fhow 
Thou ot’ haft made the blufhing rofe to grow, 
"The fea-nymphs, that the watry caverns keep, 
Have fent their pearls and rubies from the deep 
To deck thy love, and, plac’d by thee, they drew 
More lutte to them than where firft they grew, 
All minerals that earth’s full womb doth hold 
Promifcuoufly thou couldf convert to gold, 
And with thy flaming raptures fo refine, 

‘That it was thuch more pure than in the mine. 
‘The lights that gild the night, if thou didft fay 
‘They look like eyes, thofe did outthine the day ; 


ue 


For there would be more virtue in fach fpells 
"Than in meridions or crofs parallels. 

‘Whatever was of worth in this great frame, 
‘That art could comprehend or wit could narhe, 
It was thy theme for beauty: thoi didt fee 
Woman was this fair wofld’s epitame. 

Thy nimble Gatires, too, and ev'ry firain 
With nervy ftrength that iffu’d from thy biain, 
Will lofe the glory of their own cleat bad. 
If they admit of any other’s praife. 

But thy diviner poems, whofe clear § ¢ 
Purges all drofs away, fhall by a choir 

OF chetubims with heav‘nly notes he fet?” 
(Where fleth and blood could ne’er attain to yet) 
There purett fpirits fung fuch fatred lays - 
In panegyric hallelujahs. 


Bay 


AatH. Wis6Re” 











EPITAPH ON 


DR. DONNE, re 


BY DR, CORBET, BISHOP OF OXFORD. 


Hr that would write an epitaph for thee, 
And do it well, muft firft begin to be 

Such as thou wert; for none can truly know 
"Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath liv’d fo: 
He mutt have wit to fpare and to hurl down, 
Enough to keep the gallants of the Town + 
He mutt have learning plenty; both the laws, 
Civil and Common, to judge any caufe ; 
Divinity great ftore above the reft, 

Not of the Jaft edition, but the beft. 


He mutt have language, travel, all the arta; 
Judgmént to nfe, or elfe he wants thy parts : 
He muft have friends the higheft, able to do, . 
Such 44 Mecanas, and Auguftus too: . 
He muft have fuch a ficknels, fuch a death, 

Or elfe his vain defcriptions come beneath. 
Who then fhall write an epitaph for thee 

He mutt be dead firft ; let it alone forme; 
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SATIRE L 


“Away lL thon changeling motely humourift ; 
FLeave me, and in this ftanding wooden cheft, 
Conforted with thefe few books, let me lie 

In prifon, and here be coffin'’d wher I die. 
‘Mere are God's conduits, grave divines; and here 
Ia nature’s fecretary, the philofopher ; 

And wily ftatefmen, which teach haw to tye 
Phe finews ofa city’s myftic body ; 

“Mere gathering chroniclers, and by them ftand 
(Giddy fantaftic poets of each land. 

‘Bball T leave all this cunftant company, 

dnd follow headlong wild uncertain thee ? 
‘Fish fwear by thy bett love, here in carnelt, 
Af thou which lov'ft all canft love any beft) 
hou wilt not leave me in the middie threet, 
‘Though fome more fprace companion thou doft 

- meet; 

Not though 2 captain do come in thy way 
Bright parcel gilt, with forty dead men’s pay; 
Not though a brifk perfum’d pert courtier 
Deign with a nod thy courtefie to anfwer ; 

Nor come a velvet juitice with a long 

Great train of blew-coats, twelve or fourteen ftrong, 
‘Wilt thou grin or fawn on him, or prepatc 

A fpeech to court his beauteous fon and heir ? 
For better or worfe take me or leave me ; 

‘To take and leave me is adultery 

Oh, monttrous ! faperftitious Puritan, 

Of refin’d manners, yet ceremonial man! 

‘Thet when thou meet’t one with inquiring eyes 
Poth fearch, and, like a needy broker, prize 
‘The filk and gold he wears, and to chat rate, 

So high or low, doft raife thy formal hat; 

That wilt confort none till thou have known 
‘What Jands he hath in hope, or of his own; 

Ay thongh all thy companions fhould make thee 
Jcintures, and marry thy dear company’s 

‘Why fhouldft thou (that doit not only approve, 
Bot rank itchy tuft defire and love, 

Th. uakcdnefs and ‘arrennefs t* enjoy 

f thy plump ‘muddy whore or proftinte boy) 


Hate Virtue, though fhe naked be and bare ? 

At birth and death our bodies naked are; 

And till our fouls be unapparelled 

Of bodies they from blifs are banifhed. 

Man's firft bleft tate was naked; when by fin 

He loft that, he was cloth’d but: in, beaft’s tin, 

And in this coarfe attire, which I now wear, 

With God and with the Mufes I confer. 

But fince thou, like a contrite penitent, 

Charitably warn’d of thy fins, doft repent 

‘Thefe vanities and giddineffes, lo 

1 thuc my chamber door, and come, Jet's go 

But fooner may a cheap whore, who hath been 

Worn out by as many feveral men in fin 

Asare black feathers or mufk-calour'd hofe, 

Name her child's right true father 'mongft afl 
thofe ; 

Sooner may one guefs who fhall bear away 

The infantry of London hence to India; 

And feoncr may a gulling weather-ipy, 

By drawing forth heav'n’s fcheme, tell certainly 

What fathion’d hats, or ruff, or fuits, next year 


| Our giddy-headed antick yeuth will wear, 
1 ‘Than chou, when thou depart’? from me, can fhow 
Whither, why, when, or with whom, thou wouldft 


0. 

But how fhall f be pardon'd my offence, 

‘Yhat thus have finn’d againft my confcience ? 

Now we are inthe ftreet; he firft of all, 

Improvidently proud, creeps to the wall, 

And fo imprifon’d and henim’d in by me, 

Sells for a little flate his liberty ; 

Yet though he cannot fkip forth now to greet 

Every fix fliken painted tool we meet, 

He them to him with amorous {miles allures, 

And grins, fmacks, fhrugs, and fuch an itch ens 
dures 

As’prentices or fchoo'-boys, which do know 

Of foute gay {port abroad, yet dure not go 3 

And as fiddlers Roop loweit at hi, heft found, 

So to the moft brave foops he nigh’ the wcosd 
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But te a grave nan he doth move no more 

Than the wife politic horfe would: heretofore ; 

Or thou, O elephant or ape! wilt do, 

‘When any names the King of Spain to you. 

Now leaps he upright, jogs me, and cries, Do you ! 
* fea { 


It may be you fmell him not ; truly ldo. 

He hears not me ; but on the other fide 

A many-colour'd peacock having [py’d, 

Leaves him and me; Ifor my loft theep fay; 

He follows, overtakc-, goes on the way, 

Saying, Him whom I laft left all repute 

“For his device in handfoming a fait ; 

To judge of lace, pink, panes, print, cat and plait, 

Of all the court to have the beft conceit + 

Our dull commedians want him ; let him go: 

But, oh! God ftrengthen thee; why ftoup’f thou 
fo? 


‘Yonder well-favour’d youth ? Which? Oh? ’tiehe } 
‘That danccs fo divinely. Oh: faid I, 

Stand ftill; mug you dance here for company? 
He draop’d, we went, till one (which did excel 
‘Th’ Indians in drinking his tobacco well} 

Met us: they talk'd; I whifper’d, Let us go; 
Why, he Hath travail'd long; no, but to me 
Which underftoad none, he doth feem to be 

Perfe& French and Italian. J reply’d, 

So ia the pox. He anfwer'd not, but fpy’d. 

More men of fort, of parts and qualities. 

At laft his love he in a window fpies, 

And like light dew exhal’d he flings from me, 
Violently ravifh'd to his lechery. 

Many there were he could commandno more; ! 
He quarrell’d, fought, bled; and, turn’d out of 
door, 
Direaly came to me, hanging the head, 
And conftantly a while mutt keep his bed. 


SATIRE Il. 


Sia, though (1 thank God for it) Ido hate 
Perfeétly ali this town, yet there’s one ftate 
Jn ail ill things fo excellently bet, 
“Vhat hate towards them breeds pity towards the ; 
ref. 
Though poetry indeed be fuch a fin 
AsL think thac brings dearth aud Spaniards in; 
Though, like the peltilence and old-fafhion’d love, 
Ridlinyly it catch men, and doth remove 
Never till it be ftarv’d out; yet their ftate 
Js poor, difarm’d, like Papitts, not worth hate : 
One (like a wretch, which at bar judg’d as dead, 
Yet prompts him which ands next, and cannot 
read, 
And faves his life) gives idiot ators means, 
(Starving hinrfelf ) to live by’s labour’d feenes ; 
- Asin fome organs puppits Cance above, 
And bellows pant beidw which them do move. 
One would move love by rhymes; but witchcraft’s 
charms 
Ering oot now herpld fears nor their old harms. 
Rams and flings nofv are filly battery 5 
Piftolety arc thebelt artillery: 
a 






2 


And they who write to lords, rewards th get, 

Are they not like fingers at doors for meat ? 

And they who write, becaufe all write, have fill, 

‘Th’ excufe for writing, and for writing ill, 

But he is worft who (beggarly) doth chaw 

Others’ wit’s fruits, and in his ravenouz saw 

Rankly digefted, doth thofe thinies out-fpee 

As his own things : and-iney’re his own, ‘tis tre, 

For if one eat my meat, though it be known, ‘i 

‘The teat was mine, th’ excrement is-his ow. 

Bur thefe do me no harm, nor they which:ufo -«. 

To out-do dildoes and out-ufure Jews, 7 

T out-drink the fea,t’ out-fwear the Litany, 

Who with fins all kinds as familiar be : 

As confeffors, and for whofe finful fake 

Schoolmcn new tenements in hell muft make ; 

Whole ftrange fins canonifts could hardly tell. 

In which commandment’s large receit they dwelf..' 

But thefe punifh themfelves, The infolence * 

Of Cofcus only breeds my jutt offence, - 

Whom time; which rots all,and makes botches paw 

And plodding on mult make a calf an ow) a 

Hath made a lawyer, which (alas!) of late 

But f{carce a poet, jollier. of this ftate n 

‘Than are new benefic'd minifters; he throws," 

Like nets or lime-twigs, wherefoe'er he goes, . 

His title of Barrifter on every wench, 

And woos in language of the Pleas and Bontly. 

A motion, Lady! Speak, Cofcus. I have bee 

In love e’er fince tricefimo of the Qgeens 

Continual claims {’ve made, injunctions got 

‘To ftay my rival’s fuit, that he thoyld not 

Proceed; {pare me, in Hillary cerm I went ; 

You faid, if I return’d next "fizein Lent, 

T thould be in remitter of your grace; .... 

In th’ interim my letters fhould take place 

Of affidavits, Words, words, which would tear 

"She tender labyrinth of a maid’s foft ear 

More, more than ten Sclavonians fcolding», more 

‘Than when winds in our ruin’d abbys rore,. 

When fick with poetry, and poffeft with Mufe':: 

‘Thou watt, and mad, t hop’d; but men which chowfe: 

Law-practice for mere gain, bold fouls repute 

Worfe than imbrothell'd trumpets proftitute, 

Now like an owl-like watchman he muft walk, 

His hand ftill at a bill; now he muft talk 

Idly, like prifoners, which whole months will’. , 
fwear 

That only furetyfhip hath brought them there, 

And to every fuiter lie in every thing, 

Like a king’s favourite, or like a king: 

Like a wedge ina block wring to the bar, 

Bearing like affes, and more fhamelefs far 

Than carted whores, lic to the grave judge; for - 

Baftardy abounds not in kings’ titles, nor 

Simony atid Sodomy in churchmen’s lives; 

As thefe things do in him; by thefe he thrives. 

Shortly (as th’ fea) he’jl compafs all the land, 

From Scots to Wight, from Mountto DoverStrandy 

And fpying heirs melting with luxury, 

Satan will not joy at their finsas he : 

For (as a thrifty wench fcrapes kitching-ftuff, 

And barrelling the droppings, and the fouff.~ 

Of wafting candles, which in thirty year 

(Reliquely kept) perchance buys wedding chear} 











to THE WORK 


Piecemeai he gets lands, and fpends as much time 

‘Wringing each acre as maids pulling prime. 

In parchment then, large as the fields, he draws 

Aflurances big as glofe’d Civil laws; 

So huge, that men (ia our time's forwardnefs) 

Are fatiiers of the church for writing lefs. 

Thefe he writes nat, nor for thefe written pays, 

"Therefore fpares no leng*h, (as in thofe firft days, 

When Luther was profeft, he did defire 

Short .*ater-nofters, faying, asa friar, 

Bach day his beads: but having left thofe laws, 

Adds to Chrift’s prayer the power and glory 

claufe) 

But when he fells or changes land, h’ impairs 

His writings, and (unwatch’d) leaves out fes beires, 

And flily, as any commenter, gocs by 

Hard words or fenfe; or in divinity 

Aa controverters in youch'd texts leave out 

Shrewd words, which might againft them clear 
. the doubt, 

Where are thofe fpread woods which cloth'd here~ 

a tofore {door. 

‘Thofe bought lands? not built, nor burnt within 

‘Where the ald landlord’s troops and alms? In halls 

Carthufian faits and fulfome Bacchanals 

Fqually 1 hate. Mean’s bleft. In rich men’s homes 

Y bid kill fome beafts, but no hecatombs ; 

‘None ftarve, none furfeit fo. But (oh!) w’ allow 

Goud works as good, but out of fafhion now, 

Like old rich wardrobes. But my words none 


draws 
Within the'valt reach of th’ huge flatute-lawa, 





7 SATIRE UL 


Kunp pity checks my {pleen ; brave fcorn forbids 
"Thofe tears to iffue which fwell my eye-lids, 

J muft not langh nor weep fins, but be wile = 

Gan railing then cure thefe worn maladies ? 

Yo not our iniftrefs, fair Religion, 

Asworthy of our fouls’ devotion 

As virtue was to the firf blinded age ? 

Are not heaven’s joys as valiant to affuage 
_ Luft as earth's honour was to them? Alas! 

As we do them in means, fhall they furpats 

‘Us in the end? and hall thy father's fpirit 

Meet blind philofophers in heav'n, whofe merit 
Of ftridt life may b’ imputed faith, and hear 
"Thee, whom he taught fo eafie ways and sear 
"To follow, damn’d? Ob! if thou dar’ft, fear this: 
This fear great courage and high valour is. 

Dar'it thou aid mutivous Dutch? and dart thou 

lay 

‘Thee in hips’ wooden fepulchres, a prey 

To leader’s rage, to ftorms, to fhot, to dearth? 
Dar’ thou dive feas, and dungeons of the carth ? 
Haft thou courageous fire to thaw the ice 

Of frozen north-difcoveries, and thrice 

Colder than falamanders ! like divine 

Children in th’ oven, fires of Spain and the line, 
‘Whofe countries limbecks to our bodies be, 
Can thou for gain bear? and muft every he 
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Which cries not Goddefa! to thy riftrefs, draw 
; Or eat thy poifonous words? courage of ftraw! 
| O defperate coward! wilt thou feem bold, and 
To thy face and his (who mede thee to ftand 
Centinel in this warld’s garrifon) thus yield, 
And for forbid wars leaye th’ appointed field? 
Know thy foes: the foul devil (he wham thew 
Striv'ft to pleafe) for hate, not love, would allow 
Thee fain hie whole realm to he quit ; and as 
The world’s ali parca wither away and pals, 
So the world’s felf, thy other lov’d foe, is 
In her decrepit wane, and thou loving this 
Doft love a withered and worn ftrumpet laft ; 
Fleth (itfelf’s death ) and joys, which flefh can tafte, 
Thou lov'ft; and thy fair goodly foul, which doth 
Give this flefh power to taite joy, thou doft loath. 
Seck true religion. O! wher: Mirreus, 
‘Thinking her unhous'd here, and fled from us, 
Seeks her at Rome ; there, becaufe he doth know 
‘Phat the was there a thoufand years ago, 
He loves the raggs fo, as we here obey 
The ftate-cloth where the prince fate yefterday. 
Grants to fuch brave loves will not be inthrall’d, 
But loves her only who at Geneva is cali’d 
Religion, plain, fimple, fullen, young, 
Contemptuous, yet unhandfome ; as among 
Lecherous humours there is one that judges 
No wencheswholefome but coarfe country drudges, 
Grajus ftays ftill at home here; and becaufe 
Some preachers, vile ambitious bawds, and laws 
Still new like fafhions, bid him think that fhe 
Which dwelis with us is only perfec, he 
Embraceth her whom his godfathers will 
Tender to him, being tender; as wards ftil} 
‘Take {uch wives as their guardians offer, or 
Pay values, Carelefs Phrygius doth abhor 
All, becaufe all cannot he good ; as one 
Knowing fome women whores dares marry none. 
Gracchus loves all as one, and thinks that fo 
As women do in diverfe countries go 
in diverfe habits, yet are fill one kind, 
So doth, fo is Religion ; and this blind- 
Nefs too much light breeds. But unmoved thou 
Of force muft one, and fore’d but one, allow, 
And the right; afk thy father which is fhe; 
Let him afk this, Though Truth and Falfehood be 
Near twins, yet Fruth a little clder is: 
Be bufie to feck her; believe me this, 
He’s not of none, nor worft, that feeks the beft. 
T’ adore or {corn an image, or proteft, 
May all be bad. Doubt wifely. In ftrange way 
‘To ftand inquiring right is not to ftray 5 
‘Yo fleep or run wrong is. On a huge hill, 
Cragged and fteep, Truth ftands; and he that wilf 
Reach her about mui, and about it, go, 
And what the hill's faddennefs refitts win fo. 
Yet ftrive fo that before age, death's twilight, 
‘Thy foul reft ; for none can work in that night. 
‘To will implies delay, :nerefore now do: 
Hard deeds the body’s pains; hard knowledge to 
The mind’s endeavours reach ; and myfteries- 
Are like the fun, dazzling, yet plain t’ all eyes. 
Keep the truth which thou haft found; men da 

not fland 

In fo ill cafe, that God hath with his b 2? 
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“Sign’d kings’ blank-charters to kill whom they 
7 hate, 

Now are they vicars, but hangmen, to Fate. 

Fool and wretch ! wilt thou let thy foul be ty’d 

‘Vo man’s laws, by which fhe fhall not be try’d 

At the laft day ? or will it then boot thee 

To fay a Philip or a Gregory, 

A Harry o~ a Martin, taught me this? 

¥s not this excufe for mere contraries 

Equally ftrong? cannot both fides fay fo: 

‘That thou may’ft rightly obey power, her bounds 
know ; 

Thofe pat her nature and name’s chang’d; to be 

Then humble to her is idolatry. 

As ftreams are, power is; thofe bleft flowers that 
dwell [well; 

At the rough ftream’s calm head thrive and do 

But having left their roots, and themfelves given 

To the flream's tyrannous rage, alas! are driven 

Through mills, rocks,and woods, and at Jaft, almoft 

Confum'd in going, in the fea are loft : 

So perith fouls which more choofe men’s unjuft 

Power, from God claim, than God himielf te 
traf. 





SATIRE lv. 
‘Waris; Emay now receive and die. My fin 
Indeed is great, but yet {have been in 
A purgatory, fuch as fear’d hell is 
A recreation, and {cant map of this, 
My mind neither with pride’s iteh, nor yet hath 
been 
Poifon’d with love to fce or to be feen. 
Thad no fuit there, nor new fuit to thew, 
Yet went to court: but as Glare, which gid go 
‘To mafs in jeft, catch’d, was fain to difburfe 
‘The hundred marks, which isthe Ratute’s curfe, 
Before he ‘feap’d; fo’t pleas’d my Deftiny 
(Guilty of my fin of going) to think me 
As prone to all ill, and of good as forget- 
Ful, as proud, luftful, and as much in debt, 
A$ vain, as witlefs, and as falfe as they 
Which dwell in court, for once going that way, 
Therefore I fuffer’d this: Towards me did run 
A thing more ftrange than on Nile’s flime the fun 
E’er bred, or all which into Noah's ark came; 
A thing which would have pos’d Adam to name; 
Stranger than feven antiquarics’ Rudies, 
Than Afrie’s monfters, Guiana’s rarities ; 
Stranger than firangers; one who for a Dane 
In the Danes’ maffacre had fure been flain, 
«Mf he had liv’d then, and without help dies 
‘When next the ’prentices 'gainft flraugers rife; 
One whom the watch at noon lets fearce go by; 
One t’ whom th’ examining juftice fure would cry, 
Sir, by your priefthood, tell nie what you are. 
His clothes were ftrange, though evarfe, and black, 
though bare; 
Slevelefs his jerkin was, and it had been 
Velvet, but ’t was now/ fo much ground was fen) 
Become tufftaffaty ; od our children thal 
then norgh! ut all, 








rf 


The thing hath travail’d, and, faith, {peaks all 
tongues, 
And only knoweth what t’ all flates belongs, 
Made of th’ accents and beft phrafe of all thefe, 
He fpeaks one language, If flrange meats difpleate, 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my tafte; 
But pedant’s motley tongue, foldier’s bombaft, 
Mountebank’s drpg-tongue, nor the terms of Jaw,, 
Are firong cnough preparatives to draw 
Mc to hear this, yet I muft becontent —_ 
With his tongue, in his tongue call’d Compiiment 5 
In which he can win widows, and pay fcores, 
Make men fpeak treafon, cozen fubtielt whores, 
‘Outflatter favourites, or outlie either 
Jovius or Surius, or both together, 
He names me, and comes to me; I whifper, God! 
How have I finn’d, that thy wrath’s furious rod, 
This fellow, choofeth me? He faith, Sir, 
I love your judgment; whom do you prefer 
For the beft linguift ? and 1 fillity 
Said, that { thought Calepine’s DiGionary. x 
Nay, but of men? Molt fweet Sir! Beza, then 
Some Jefuits, and two reverend men 
Of our two academies, I nam’d. Here 
He ftopt me, and faid; Nay, your apoftics were * 
Good pretty linguifts; fo Panurgus was, 
Yet a poor geatleman ; all thefe may’ pafs 
By travel. “Phen, as if he would have fold’ 
His tongue, he prais'd it, and fuch wonderstold, 
That t was fain to fay, If you had liv’d, Sic, 
Time enough to have been interpreter 
‘To Babel’s bricklayers, fure the tower had ftood. 
He adds, If of court-life you knew the ‘good, 
You would leave lonenefs. I faid, Not alone 
My lonenefs is, but Spartan’a fathion, 
‘Yo teach by painting drunkards, doth not laft 
Now ; Arctine’s pictures have made few chatte s 
No more can princes’ courts, though there be few 
Better pictures of vice, teach me virtue. 
He, like to a high-ftretch’d lute-ftring, fqueake, 
O, Sir! 
"Tis {weet to talk of kings! At Weftminfter, >, 
Said I, the nan that keeps the Abbey-tombs, H 
And for his price doth, with who ever comes, 
Of all our Harrys and our Edwards talk, 
From king to, king, and all their kin can walk . 
Your ears fhall hear nought but kings; your-eyes 
mect 
Kings only ; the way to it is King's-ftreet. 
He fmack'd, and cry'd,He’s bafe, mechanic coarle 
So're all your Englifhmen in their difcourfe, 
Are not your Frenchmen neat? Mine, eyes you fee; 
1 have but one, Sirs look, he follows me. 
Certes, they’re neatly cloth’d. I of this mind aui, 
Your only wearing is your grogaram, . x 
Not fo, Sir; I have more. Under this pitch 
He would not fly. I chaf’d him; but as itch 
Scratch’d into fmart, and as blunt iron ground 
Into an edge, hurts worfe; fo I (fool!) found 
Croffing hurt me. To fit my fullennefa, 
He to another key his ftyle doth drefs, 
And aks, What news? I tell him of new plays: 
He takes my hand, and, as a ftill which ftays) 
A femibriet 'twixt each drop, he niggardly 
As loth to enrich me, fo tells many a lie, 


nm 
Wore ttias teri Motlenfheads, or Halls, or Stows, 

Of trivial houfchold.trath he knows, He knows. 

‘When the queen frown’d or fmil’d; and he knows 

what 

‘A fobtile ftatefman may gather of that: 

‘He knows who loves whom, and who by poifon 

Hlattes to an office’s reverfion ; 

‘He knows who ’hath fold his land, and now doth 

. be; 

A licenfe ea iron, boots, foes, and egg- 

‘Shells to tranfport. Shortly boys fhall not play 
At Span-counter, or blow-point, but thal! pay 
"Polk to fome courtier; and, wifer than all us, 
He knows what lady is not painted. Thus 
‘We.with home-meats cloysme. 1 belch, fpue, fpit, 
Look pale and fickly, like a patient, yet 

‘He thrufts on more ; and as he "had andertook 
To fay Gallo-Belgicus without book, 

Speaks of all ftates and deeds that have been fince 
‘The Spanjarde came to th’ lofs of Amyens, 
Like-a big wife, at fight of lathed meat, 

Ready to travel, fo 1 figh and fweat 

To hear this makaron talkin vain; for yet, 
‘Hither my-humour or his own to fit, 

He, like a privileg’d {py, whom nothing can 
Dilcredit, libels now 'gainft cach great man: 

‘He names a price for every office paid : 

‘He faith, Our wars thrive ill, becaufe delay’d; 
"That offices. are entail'd, and that there are 
Perpetuities of them lafting as far 

Atthe lat-day; and that great officers 

Do. with the pirates hare and Duvkirkers. 

‘Who watt meat, in clothes, in horfe, he notes; 
Who loves whores, who boys, and who goats. 

1, more amas'd than Circe's prifoners, when 
They felt themfelves turn beatts, felt myfelf then 
Hecoming traitor, and methought I faw 

One of our giant ftatues ope his jaw 

"To fuck me in for hearing him: I found 

"hat as burnt venomous leachers do grow found’ 
By giving others their fores, I might grow 
“Guilty, and he free ; therefore I did thow 

All figns of loathing ; but fince 1 am in, 

1 muft pay. mine and my forefathers’ fin 
. "To the lait farthing : therefore to my power 

Toughly and ftubbornly I bear this crofs; but th’ 

hour 

Of mercy now was come : he tries to bring 

Mae to pay 2 fine to ’fcape his tosturing, ; 

And fays, Sir, can you fpare me? I faid, Willingly. 

Nay, Sir, can you {pare me a crown? Thankfully f 

Gave it as ranfom. But as fiddlers ftill, 

‘Though they be paid to be gone, yet needs will 

"Thruft one more jigg upon you ; fo did he 
‘With his Jong complimented thanks vex me. 

But he js gone, thanks to his needy want, 
And.the prerogative Sf my crown, Scant 
His thanks were ended when ! (which did fee 
Ail the court fill'd with fuch ftrange things as he) 
Ran from thence with fuch or more hafte than one 
‘Who fears more actions doth hafte from prifon. 
At hoine in wholefome folitarineis 
My piteays foul began the wretchednefs 

OF fuiters at court to mourn, and a trance 

Like his who dreamt he faw hell did advance 
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Itfelfo’er me: fach men as Ke faw there 

| jaw at court, and worfe, and more. Low feat 

Becornes the guilty, not th’ accufer; then 

Shall I, none’s lave, of high born or rais’d men 

Fear frowns, and my miftrels, Truth ! betray thee 

To th’ huffing, braggart, puft nobility? 

No, no; thou which fince yefterday haft been 

Almoft about the whole world, haff thou {cen, 

O Sun! in all thy journey vanity : 

Such as {wells the bladder of onr court? I 

Think he which made your waxen garden, and 

Tranfported it from Italy, to ftand 

With us at London, flouts our courtiers; for 

Jut fuch gay painted things, which no fap nor 

Tafte have in them, our’s are; and natural 

Some of the ftocks are, their fruits baftard all, 

*Tis ten o'clock, and paft; all whom the Meufé, 

Baloun, tennis, diet, or the ftews 

Had all the morning held, now the fecond 

Time made ready, that day in flocks are found 

In.the prefence, and 1, (God pardon me!) 

As freth and {weet theim apparels be, as be 

The fields they fold'to buy them. For a king 

Thofe hofe are, cries the flatterer; and bring 

Them next week to the theatre to fell. 

Wants reach all ftatces. Me feems they do as well 

At flage as court. All are prayere; whoe’er looks 

(For themfelves dare not go) o'er Cheapfide books, 

Shall find their wardrobe's inventory. Now 

The hady's come. As pirates, which’ do’ know 

That there came weak fhips fraught with co« 
cheneal, 

The men board them, atid praife (asthey think) well 

Their beauties; they the men's-wiis:’ both are 
bought. 

Why good wits ne’er wear {carlet gowns I thought 

This caufe: thefe men men's wits for Speeches buy, 

And women buy all reds which fcarlets dye. 

He call’d her beauty lime+twigs, her hair net 2 

She fears her drugs ill laid, her hair loofe fet, 

Would n’t-Heraclitus laugh to fee Macrine 

From hat to thoe himfelf at door refine, 

As if the prefence were a Mofchite; and lift 

His fkirts and hofe, and call his clothes to thrift, © 

Making them confefs not only mortal 

Great ftains and holes in them, but venial 

Feathers and daft, wherewith they fornicate ? 

And then by Durer’s rules furvey the ftate 

Of his each limb, and with ftrings the odds tries 

OF his neck to his leg, and wafte to thighs, 

So in immaculate clothes and fymmetry 

Perfect as circles, with fuch nicety . 

Asa young preacher at his firft time goes 

To preach, he enters, and a lady, which owes 

Him not fo much as good-will, he arreite, 

And unto her prote:.s, protefts, protefts ; 

So much as at Rome would ferve to "have thrown 

Ten cardinals into the Inquifition, 

And whiipers by Jefu fo oft’, that a z 

Purfuivant would have ravifh’d him away ‘ 

For faying of our Lady’s plalter. But ‘tis fit 

‘That they each other plague ; they merit it. 2. 

But here comes Glorius, hat will plague them 
both, 

Who in the other extreme on:, 
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Call s rough carelefinefs good fafhion 5 ; 
Whole cloak his {purse tear, or whom he fpits on, 
He cares not, he. His ill words do no harm 

'To him; he rufhes in, as if Arm, Arm, 

He meant.to ery ; and though his face be as ill 
As theirs which in old hangings whip Chritt, till 
He ftrives to look worfe; he keeps all in awe, 
Jefts like a licens’d fool, commands like law. 
‘Tir'd, now; I leave this place, and byt pleas'd fo 
As men from gaols to execution go; S 

Go through the Great Chamber (why is it hung 
‘With the feven deadly fins?) being among 
"Thofe Afkaparts, men big enough to throw 
Charing-crofs, for a bar, men that do know 

JNo token of worth but quecn’s man and fine 
‘Living, barrels of beef and flagons of wine, 

} thook like a fpy'd fpy. Preachers! which are 
Beas of wit and arts, you can, then dare 

Drown the fins of this place; for, for me, 
‘Which am but a {cant brook, it enough fhall be 
'To wath the ftains away; although | yct 
(With Maccabee’ modefty) the known merit 
Of my work leffen, yet fome wife men hall, 

J hope, efteem my writs canonical. 
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‘Tuov shalt not laugh, in this leaf, Mufe! nor they 
‘Whom any pity warmis. He which did lay 
Rules to make courtiers. he being underftood 
May make good courtiers, but who courtiers good? 
Frees from the fting of jcfts all who in extreme 
Are wretched or wicked ; of thefe two a theme 
Charity and Liberty give me, What is he 
Who officers’ rage and fuiters’ mifery 
Can write in jefl? Hf all things be in all, 
As I think, fince all which were, are, and fhall 
Be, be made of the fame elements, 
“Fach thing, each thing implies or reprefents; 
‘Then man is a world, in which officers 
Are the vait ravifhing feas, and fuiters 
Springs, now full, now thallow, now dry, which to 
‘That which drowns them run : thefe felf reafens do 
Prove the world a man, in which officers 
Are the devouring ftomach, and fuitors 
‘Th’ excrements which theyvoid. All menare duft; 
How much worfe are fuitors, who no men’s luit 
Are made preys? O worfe than duft or worms’ 
meat ! 
For they éat you now whole felves worms fhall eat. 
‘They are the mills which grind you; yet you are 
+ The wing which drives them; and a waftful war 
Js fought againft you, and you fight ir: they 
Adulterate law, and you prepare the way, 
Like wittals; th’ iffue your own rnin is, 
Greateft and faireft Emprefs? know you this? 
“Alas! no more than Thames’ calm head doth know 
‘Whole meads hey arms drown, or whofe can o’er- 
flow. 
You, Sir, whofe rightepufnels fhe loves, whom I, 
By having leave to feyrc, am moft richly 
~ For ferviggesid autYoriz'd, now begin | 
‘9 kno and weea out this enormous fin. 


O Age of rufty Iron! fome better wit 

Cail it fome worfe name, if ought equal it. 

Th’ Iron Age was when juftice was fold; now 

Injuftice is fold dearer far. Allow 

All claim'd fees and duties, gamefters, anon. 

The money which you fweat and fwear forp 
one s 

Into” other hands. So controverted lands 

"Scape, like Angelica, the ftriver’s hands. 

If law in the judge's heart, and he 


Have no heart to refift letter or fee, oN 


Where wilt thou appeal? power of the ooury 
below 

Flows from the firft main head; and thele 
throw 

Thee, if they fuck thee in, to milery, 

To fetters, halters, But if th’ injury 

Steel thee to dare complain, alas! thou go'ft 

Againtt the fiream, upwards, when thou art mol 

Heavy and moft faint; and in thefe labours they, 

*Gainft whom thou fhouidft complain, will in thy 
way om 

Become great feas, o'er which, when thon thalt be 

Fore’d to make golden bridges, thoy thalt fee> < 

That all thy gold wag drown'd in them before. 

All things follow their like, only who have may 
*have more, 

Judges are gods; and he who made them fo 

Meant not men fhould be forc’d to them to go 

By means of angels. When fupplications 

We fend to God, to dominations, 


on 


Powers, cherubims, and all heaven's courts, if we 


Should pay fees, as here, daily bread would be 

Scaree to kings; fo'tis, Would it not anger 

A ftoic, a coward, yea, a martyr, 

To fee a purfuivant come in, and call 

All his clothes Copes, books Primers, and all 

His plate Chalices; and mif-take them away, 

And afk a fee for coming? Oh! ne’er may 

Fair law’s white rev’rend name be ftrumpeted, 

To warrant thefts: the is eftablithed 

Recorder to Deftiny on carth, and the 

Speaks Fate’s words, and tells who muft be 

Rich, who. poor, who in chairs, and who in gaoles 

She is all fair, but yet hath foul long nails, 

With which fhe feratcheth fuitors. In bodies 

Of men, fo in Jaw, nails are extremities; 

So officers flrctch to more than law can do, 

As our nails reach what no clfe part comes to. 

‘Why bar’ thou to yon’ officer? Fool, hath he 

Got thofe goods for which erft men bar’d to thee? 

Foo]! twice, thrice, thou haft boughe wrong ané 
now hungerly 

Begg’ it right, but that deie comes not till thefe die. 

Thou had much and }aw’s Urim and Thummim 
4 eer 

Thou wouldft for more; and for all haf paper 

Enough to clothe al} the great Carrick’s pepper, 

Sell that, and by that thou much more fhalt Teck 

Than Hammon, when he fold ’s antiquities, 

O Wretch! that thy fortunes fhould moralize 

Efop’s Fables, and make tales prophefies. 

‘Thou art the fwimming dog, whom fhadows co- 
zened, # 

Which div'ft, near drowning, for what vanifhed. 


SATIRE VL 


‘Mew write that love and reafon difagree, 

But ! ne’er faw’t exprett as 't is in thee. 

‘Well, I may lead thee, God muft make thee fee; 
But thine eyes blind too, there ’s no hope for thee. 
‘Thou fay'ft the’s wife and witty, fair and free; 
All thefe are reafons why the fhould fcurn thee. 
‘Thou doft proteft thy love, and wouldft it thew 
By matching her, as the would match her foe; 
And wouldft perfwade her to a worle offence 
‘Than that whercof thou didit aceufe her wench. 


* Reafon there’s none for thee, but thou may’ft vex 


Her with example. Say, for fear her fex 

Shun her, the needs muft change: I do not fee 

How reafon c’er can bring that mutt to thee, 

Thou art a match a juftice te rejoice, 

Fit to be his, aad not his daughter's choice. 

Pry'd wil his threats the'd fcarcely ftay with 
thee, 

And wouldft 
free ? 

Go, then, and punith fome foon gotten ftnff; 

Fer her dead hufband this hath mourn’d enough , 


th’ have this to ehoofe thee, being 
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In hating thee. Thou may’ft one like this meet; 

For fpite take her, prove kind, make thy breatk 
fweet : 

Let her fee the *hath caufe, and to bring to thee 

Honeft children, let her difhoncit be. 

If fhe be a widow, Vil warrant her 

She'll thee before her firft hufband prefer; 

And will with thou hadft had her maidenhead, 

(She'll love thee fo) for then thou hadtt been dead 

But thou fuch flrong love and weak reafons hatt, 

Thon muft thrive there, or ever live difgrac’d, 

Yet panfe a while, and thou may’ft live to fee 

A time to come wherein fhe may heg thee. 

If thou’lt not paufe nor change, fhe’ll beg thee naw 

Do what fhe can, love for nothing allow. 

Befidcs, here were too much gain and merchandife 

And when thou art rewarded defert dics, 

Now thou haft odds of him the taves ; he may doub: 

Her conftancy, but none can put thee out. 

Again, be thy love true, fhe'll prove divine, 

And in the end the good on’t will be thine; 

For though thou muft ne’er think of other love, 

And fo wilt advance her as high above 

Virtue as eaufe above effect can he, 

‘Tis virtue to be chafte, fhe'll make thee, 


treme 


EPITHAL 
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niet EnEED mbemdienetmEmenaamemeemenes: 


AN EPITHALAMION 


On Fazpertck Count PAaLaTine of the Rhine, and LaDy ELIZABETH, being married on 
St. Valentine's Day. 


Harz, Bithop Valentine! whofe day this is, 

All the air is thy diogefe, 

And all the chirping chorifters 

And other birds are thy parihhioners : 

Thou marry'{t every year 

‘The lyric lark and the grave whifpering dove ; 

‘The fparrow, that neglects his life for love, 

The houfehold bird with red ftomacher ; 

Thou mak’ft the black bird {peed as foon 

As doth the goldfinch or the halcyon ; 

‘The bufband cock looks out, and ftrait is fped, 

And meets his wife, which brings her feather bed. 

‘This day more cheerfully than ever thine ; 

‘This day, which might inflame thyfelf, old Va- 
Ientine! 


n. 
‘Till now thoy warm’dft with multiplying loves 
'wo larks, twa fparrows, or two doves ; 

‘All that is nothing unto this, 
For thou this‘day coupleft two phenixes. 
‘Thou mak'ft a taper fee 
‘What the fun never faw, and what the ark 
{Which was of fowl arid beats the cage and park) 
Did not contain; one bed contains through thee 
‘Two pheenixes, whofe joined breaits : 
Are unto one another mutual nefts j 
Where motion kindles uch fires as thal give 
Young pheenixes, and yet the old fhall live; 
Whole love and courage never fhall decline, 
But make the whole year through thy day, 

Valentine ! ie af vite 

- in. 

Up then. fr". Sheeniv Bride 


t ! fruftrate the fon; 
» by (elf fom thing affection e _ 
rd . 


Tak’ warmth enough, and from thine eye 

Ali leffer birds will take theie jollity. 

Up, up, fair Bride! and call : 

Thy ftarsfrom out their feveral boxes; take 

Thy rubies, pearls, and diamonds, forth, and makg 
Thyfelf a conftellation of them all; 

And by their blazing fignify 

That a great princefs falls, byt doth not die: 

Be thou a new flar, that to us portends 

“Ends of much wonder, and be thou thofe ends, 
Since thou doft this day in new glory thine, 

May all men‘ date records from this day, Va» 


Jentine! 
wv. 
Come forth, come forth} and as one glorious 
flame 


Meeting another grows the fame, 
So meet thy Frederick, and fo 
To an unfeparable union go; 
Since feparation 
Falls not on fach things as are infinite, 
Nor things which gre but once an difunite; 
You’re twice infeparable, great, and one, 
Go then to where the Bifhop ftays 
To make you one; his way, which divers ways 
Muft be effected; and’ when all is pait, 
And that y’ are one, by hearts and hands made 
faft. 
You two hive one way left _yourfelves t* entwane, 
Befides this Bithop's knot of Bifhop Valentine, 
¥ : 


But, oh! what ails the fun, that hence he flays 
Longer to-day than other days? 

Stays he new light from thf: to get? 

And finding here fuch fiars is loth to fet 
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Ad why do you two walk 
So flowly pac'd in this proceffion ? 
Is all your care but to he look’d upon, 
And be to others fpectacle and talk? 
The feaft with gluttonous delays z 
Is eaten, and too long their meat they praife. 
‘The mafquers come Jate, and | think will ftay, 
Like Fairies, till the cock crow them away. 
‘Alas! did not Antiquity affign 
A night as weil as day to thee, old Valentine? 
Vi. 
‘They did, and night is come; and yet we fee 
Formalities retarding thee. 
‘What mean thefe ladies, which (as though 
‘They were to take a clock in pieces) go 
So nicely about the bride ? 
A bride, before a good-night could be faid, 
Should vanith from her clothes into her bed, 
As fouls from bodies fteal, and are not fpy’d. 
But now she’s laid: what though the be? 
“Yet there are more delays; for where is he? 
‘He comes, and paffeth through {phere after tphere; 
Firft her theets, then her arms, then any where. 
‘L&t not this day, then, but this night, be thine; 
‘Thy day was but the eve to this, O Valentine! 
vin. 
Here lics a fhe fon, and he a moon there; 
She gives the beft light to his {phere ; 
Or each is both, and all, and fo 
| They unto one another nothing owe : 
And yet they do; but are 
8o juft and rich in that coin which they pay, 
‘That neither would, nor needs, forbear nor ftay; 
Neither defircs to be {par’d nor to {parc : 
‘They quickly pay their debt, and then 
“Take no acquitténces, but pay again : 
‘They pay, they give, they lend, and fo let fall 
.. No oceafion to be liberal, 
More truth, more,courage, in thefe two do fhine 
‘Than all thy curties have, atid fparrows, Valentine! 
vu 
" And by this act of thefe two phenixes 
Nature again reftored is; 
For fince thefe two are two no more, 
‘There's but one phernix ftill, as was before. 
Reft now, at laf, and we 
(As Satyrs watch the fun’s uprife) will fay 
‘Waiting when your eyes opened let out day, 
Only defired, becaufe your face we fee; 
Others near you thall whifp’ring fpeak, 
And wagers lay, at which fide. day will break, 
And win, by obferving then whofe hand it is 
‘That opens firft a curtain, her's or his, 
"This will be try’d to-morrow after nine, 
‘Till which hour we thy day enlarge, O Valentine! 





EPITHALAMION 
Made at Lincoln's Inn, 


L 
‘Tue fun-beams in the Eaft are {pread, 
Leave, leave, fair Bride! your folitary bed 5 


No more shall you return to it alona, 

It nurfeth fadnefs ; and your body ’s print, 

Like to a grave, the yielding down doth dint : 

You and your other you meet there anqn; 

Put forth, put forth, that warm balm-breathing 

thigh, [fmother 

Which when next time you in thefe theets will 

‘There it muft meet another, 

Which never was, but muft be oft’ more nigh, 

Come glad from thence, go gladder than you came, 

‘To-day put on perfeGion and a woman’s name. 
ir. 

Daughters of London! you which be 

Our golden mines and furnith’d treafury ; 

You which are angels, yet flill bring with you 

Thoufands of angels on your marriage days, 

Help with your prefence, and devife to praife 

Thefe rites, which alfo unto you grow due ; 

Conceitedly drefs her, and be affign'd 

By you fit place for every flower and jewel; 

Make her for Love fit fuel - 

As gay as Flora, and as rich as Inde; 

So may fhe, fair and rich, in nothing lame, 

To-day put on perfe@ion and a woman’s name. 
ak 

And you, frolic Patricians ! 

Sons of thofe fenators, wealth’s deep occans; 

Ye painted Courtiers! barrels of others’ wits, 

Ye Country men! who but your beafts Jove nones 

Ye of thofe fellowhhips, whereof he’s one, 

Of ftudy and play made ftrange hermaphrodites, 4 

Here thine; this bridegroom to the temple bring,: 

Lo! in yon’ path which ftore of ftrow’d flow’ra 

graceth, 

The fober virgin paceth ; 

Except my fight fail ’t is no other thing : 

Weep not, nor bluth, here is no grief nor thames, 

To.day put on perfe@ion and a woman’s name. 


Iv. 
Thy twd-leav’d gates. fair ‘Temple unfold, 
And thefe two iu thy facred bofom hold, 
Till myftically join’d but one they be ; 
Then may thy lean and hunger-ftarved womb 
Long time expect their bodies and their tomb, 
Long after their own parents fatten thee. 
All elder claims, and al} cold barrennefs, 
All yielding to new loves be far for ever, 
Which might thefe two diffever, 
Always all th’ other may each one poffefs; F 
For the beft bride, beft worthy of praife and fame,: 
‘To-day putson perfection and a woman’s name, 
v. 
Winter days bring much delight, 
None for themfelves, but for they foon bring 
night; 
‘Other fweets wait thee than thefe diverfe meats, 
Other difports than dancing jollities, 
Other love-tricks than glancing with the eyes; 
But that the fun Mill in our half {phere fweats; ~ 
He flies in winter, but he now ftands ftill, 
Yet Shadows turn; non-point he hath attain’d, 
His fteeds will be reftrain’d, 
But gallop lively down th» weftern hill: (framéa 
Thou halt, when he hath run th-heav’ns halt 
To-night put on perfetion au a won an’ snamge 
3 ~ 


EPITHALAMION MADE AT LINCOLN’S INN. ty 


vie 
‘The amorous evening-ftar is rofe, 
‘Why then fhould not our amorous ftar inclofe 
Herfelf in her with’d bed? Releafe your ftrings, 
Maficians! and, Dancers! take fome truce 
‘With thefe your pleafing Jabours; for great ufe 
As much wearinefs as perfection brings. 
You, anc not only you but all toil’d beaft 
Reft duly; at night all their toils are difpenf’d ; 
But in their beds commenc’d 
‘Are ather labours, and more dainty fesfts. 
She goes a maid who, left fhe turn the fame, 
'Foenight puts on perfection and a woman’s 
name, 
vine 
‘Thy virgin’s girdle now untie, 
And in thy nuptial bed (Love's altar) lie 
A pleafing facrifice; now difpoffefs 
‘Thee of thefechains and robes which were put on 
T’ adorn the day, not thee; for thou alone, 
Vike Virtue and Truth, are belt in nakednefs + 
Vou. IV. 


‘This bed is only to virginity - 

A grave, but to a better fate a cradle; 

‘Till now thou waft but able 

"Yo be what now thou art; then that by thee 
No more be faid I may be, but I am, 


‘| ‘To-night put on perfection and a woman's name, 


vir. 
Ev'n like a faithful man, content 
"That this life for a better fhould be fpent, 
So the a mother’s rich ftyle doth prefer, . fg 
‘And at the brideg-oom’s with'd approach da 
Like an appointed lamb, when tenderly 4 
The prieft comes on his knees t imbowel her... | 
Now fieep or watch with more joy; and, of 
light : 
of heav'n ! to-morrow rive thou hot and early, 
This fun will love fo dearly 
Her reft, that long. long, we thall want her fight: 
Wonders are wrought; for fhe which had na 
name * baad 
To-night puts on perfedtion anda woman's name: 
B 













EELOGUE. 








DECEMBER 26. 1613. 


Alophanes finding Idios in the country in Chriftmas-time, reprehends his abfence from Court at 
the miarriage of the Earl of Somesfet: Adios gives an account of his purpofe therein, and of hia 


* actions there. 


* we Allophanes, 
pXJNEASPNABLE man ; statue of ice! 
What could to country’s folitude entice 
“Fhge in this year’s cold and decrepit time ? 
ANature’s ioitind draws to the warmer clime 
‘Evy'n {miller birds who by that courage dare 
4n numerous fleets fail through their {ca, the air. 
What delicacy can in fields appear, 
AWhilft Mora herfelf doth a frieze jerkin wear? 
Whilft winds do all the trees and hedges itrip 
Of leaves, to furnith rods enough to whi; 
“Phy madnefé from thee, and all {prings by froft 
‘Having tak’n cold and their fweet murmurs loit ? 
af thou thy faults or fortunes wouldit lament 
‘With jut folemnity, do it in Lenz. 
“At court the {pring already advanced is, 
"Vhe fun Qzys longer up;‘ and yet not his 
The glory is; far other, other fires: 
Firft zeal to prince and flare, then love’s defires, 
Burn in one bgealt, and, like heav’ns two great 
lights, 
M€he firl doth govern days, the other nights: 
“And then that canly light which cid appear 
“Belore the fun and moon created were, 
‘The priacy’s favour, is difMus'd o’er all, 
Ty:m which all fortunes, names, and natures, fall; 
‘Shen from thofy wombs of flars, the bride’s bright 
i eyes, 
At.gv'ry giunce a conftellation fice, 
‘nd fows exe court with fars, and doth prevent 
$ light and power the alleey’d ffrmamint. 
Vick her eyes kindle other ladic 
‘vhea tzom ther beams, their jew 
And from their jewels torches do 
Sand lls weruth, and Hight, a 











 luftres rife, 





os GcGre. 





Moft other courts, alas! are like to hell, 
Where in datk plots fire without light doth 
dwell ; 
Or but tike tloves, for luft and envy get 
Cont:nual but artificial heat 
Here zea} aud love, grown one, all clouds digeft, 
And make our court an everlaiting Eft; 
And canft thou be from thence ? 
Jdios, No, 1am there : 
As heav’n to men difpos’d, is ev'ry where; 
So are thofe courts whofe princes unimate: 
Not ovly all their houfe but all their thace, 
Let no man think, becaufe he’s full, he "hath all 
Kings (as their pattern, Ged) are liberal. 
Not only in fulnefs but capacity, 
Enlarging nayrow men to feel and fee, 
And comprehend the Liefliags they beftow. 
So reclus’d hermits oftentimes do know 
More of heav'n’s glory than a wordling can, 
As man is of the world, the heart of man 
is an epitome of God's great book 
Of creutures, and men need no farther look 5 
So's the ccantry of courts, where fweet peace doth 
As their cwn common foul, give life to both: 
And am E then’ from court ? 
Alliphanc:. Dreamer! thou art + 
‘Vhink it thou, fantaftic! thar thon haft a part 
in the Indian fleet, becaufe thou hatt 
A lite fice or aniber in thy tafte ? 
Lecaufe thou art not frozen, art thou warm ? 
Seeit thou ail gaod, becuafe thou feeft no harm ? 
‘he carth doth in her inner bowels hald 
ull well dispow'd, and which wouid fain be gold, 
But never fhali, except it chan ° 
o2 hat bioav'n ws 
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ECLOGUE. 


As for divine things, ‘faith comes from above, 
So, for beft civil ufe all tinétures move stg 
Brom higher powers; from God religion {prings, 
‘Wifdom and honour froni the ule of kings; - +. 
Then unbeguile thylelf, and know with me, 
‘That angels, though on earth employ’d they be, 
Are ftitl in heav’n ; fo is he ftill at home . 
"That doth abroad to honeft aétions come. 
Chide thyfelf then, O fool! which yefterday —- 
Might’ have read more than all thy books be- 
wray, ce 
Haft thou a hiftory which doth prefent : 
A court where all affe@ions do affent 
Unto the king’s, and that king's are juft # 
And where it is no levity to truft, 
‘Where there is no ambition but t’obey, 
‘Where men need whifper nothing and yet may 3 
‘Where the king’s favours are fo plac’d, that all 
Find that the king therein is liberal 
“To them, in him, becaufe his favours bend 
‘To virtue, to the which they all pretend ? 
Thou haft no fuch, yet here was this, and more; 
An earnett lover, wife then, and before. 
Our little Cupid hath fued livery; 
And is no more in his minority ; Fe 
He is admitted now into that breaft 4 
‘Where the king's counfcls and his feerets relt, 
‘What hat thoaio@? O ignorant man! |. 
Adios. Vknew : 
All this, and only therefore I withdrew. 
2To know and feel all this, and not to have 
‘Words to exprefs it, makes a man a grave 
Of his own thoughts : 1 would not therefore ay 
“At a great feaft, having no grace to fay ; 
And yet I "fcap’d not here ; for being came. . 
Full of the common joy, f utter’d fome. _ 
Read then this nuptial-long, which was not made 
Either the court or men’s hearts to invade ; 
But fince I'm dead and buricd I could frame, 
No epitaph which might advance my fame | 
So much as this poor fong, which teitifies 
I did unto that day fome facrifices 





1. The time of the Marriage. 
‘Trov art repriev'd, old Year! thou fhale not die, 
"Though theu upon thy death-bed lie, 
And fhouldft within five days expire; 
Yet thowart refcu’d from a mightier fire 
"Than thy old foul, the fun, 
‘When he doth in his largeft circle run, 
The paflage of the Well or Eaft would thaw, 
| And open wide their eafy liquid jaw 
To all our fhips, could a Promethean art 
Either unto the northern pole imyart {heart. 
‘The fire of thefe inflaming eyes, or of this Joving 


IL. Equality of Perfons. 
~But,undifcerning Mute! which heart, whicheyes, 
An this new couple doft thou prize, - 
‘When his eye asinflaming is 
As her’s, and her heart loves as weil as his? 
Be try'd by beauty, and then . 
"The brivegroony isa maid, and not a man; 
whois manuf courage they be try’d —* 


ich JOOPMeunjult opinion, then the bride 
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Becomes aman: fhould chance.or envy’s att 
Divide thefe two, whom nature fearce did part. 
Since both have the inflaming eye, and both the 
doving heart? _ a . 


Ill, Raifing of the Bridegroom. 
Tuovert it he fome divorce to think of you 
Single fo much one are you two, * 
Let me here contemplate thee F 
Firft, cheerful Bridegroom ! and firft let me fee 
How thou prevent'it the fun, 
And his red foaming horfes doft outrun ; ‘ 
How, having laid down in thy fovercign’s breaft _ 
All bufineffes, from thence to reinveft z 
Them, when thefe triumphs ceafe, thou forward 
art 
To few to her, who doth the like impart. 
The fire of thy inflaming eyes, and of thy loving 
heart, ‘ a 


x IV. Raifing of the Bride.’ > 

Bur now to thee, fair Bride ! it is fome wrong 

‘Yo think thou wert in bed folong; 75 

Since foon thou lieft down firft, "tis fit © 

‘Thou in firft rifing fhould allow for it. « 

Powder thy radianthair, =. > - 

Which if without fuch afhes thou wouldit wear,. 

Uhou who, ta all which come to look upon, 

‘Wert meant for Phebus, wouldft be Phaeton. .. 

For our gafe give thine eyes th’ unufual part ©“ 

Of joy,a tear! fo quencht, thou may'ft impart 

To us that come thy "nflaming eyes, to bim thy 
loving heart. orn 8s j i 


V. Her Apparelling. 

Tuvs thou defcend’ft to our infirmity, | 

Who can the fun in water fee; © 

So dof thou when in filk and gold not 

‘Thou cloud’ft thyfelf; fince we which do behold. 

Are‘duft and worms, ’tis jutt 

Our objects be the fruits of worms and duft. 

Let ev’ry jewel be a glorious ftar, 

Yet ftars are not fo pure as their {pheres are; 

And though thou ftoop t* appear to us in part, 

Scill in that piture thou entirely art, 

Which thy inflaming eyes have made within hia 
loving heart. . © 


4 


VIL. Going to the Chapel. 
Now from your eaft you iffue forth, and we, 
‘As men which through a cyprefs fee 
‘The rifing fun, do think it two; F 
So as you go to church do think of you * 
But that vail being gone, ae 
By the church rites you are from thenceforth on. 
‘Tue chorch triumphant made this match belore, 
And now the militant doth ftrive no more. 
‘Then, reverend Prieft! who God’s recorder art, 
Do from his ditates to thefe two impart 
All bleflings which are feen, or thought, 

gels eye or heart. 


by an- 


‘VIL. The Peredificn. : 
Buest pair of Swans! oh! may you interbring 
Daily new joys, and never fing + 


Bij 
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Live till all grounds of withes fail, 

“Vill honour, yea, till wifdom, grow fo Rale, 

That new great heights to try, 

It muft ferve your ambition to dic, 

Raife heirs, and may here to the world’s end live 

Heirs from this king to take thanks, yon to give. 

Natare and grace do all, and nothing art. 

May never age or error overthwart 

‘With any weft thefe radiant eyes, with any north 
this heart, : 


VIN. Feats and Revels. 
Bor youare over-bleft: plenty this day 
Injures; it caufeth time to flay : 
The tables groan, as though this feat 
Would, as the flood, deftroy all fow] and beat. 
‘ And were the doctrine new ‘ 


"That the earth mov’d, this day would make it true; | ! 


For every part to dance and revel yous; 

‘They-tread the air, and fall not where they rofe. 

“Though fix hours fince the fun to bed id pare, | 

The mafks and banquets will not yet impart 

A funfet to thefe weary eyes, a centre to this 
heart, 


IK, he Bride's gring to Bed. 
Wart mesn’ft thou, Bride ! this company tokeep? 
‘To fit up till thou fain would fleep ? 
‘Thon may’ft not when thou’rt laid do fo : 
Thyleif mat to him a new bancuet grow, 
sAnd you muft entertain, 
And do all this day’s dances o’er again, 
Know, that if fen and moon together do 
Rife in one point, they do not ez fo too: 
‘Therefore thou may’f: fair Bride ! to bed depart ! 
‘Thou art not gone being gone ; where’er thou art 
“Thou leav'ft in hing thy watchful eyes, in him thy 

Joving heart. oat gd st ease 
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X. The Briterroom’s Comings 

Ashe that fees a ftar fail runs apace, 
And finds a gelly in the place ; 
S» doth the bridegroom hafte as much, 
Being cold this tar is fall" n, and finds her fach: 
And a; friends may look firange 
By a new fathion or apparel’s change. 
Their fouls, though long acquainted they had been, 
"Thefe clothes their bodies never yet had feet: 
Therefore at firft fhe modeftly might ttart, 
Bet mutt forthwith furrender every part 
As freely as each to each before gave either hand 

or heart. , 


XI. The Goad: Nights 
Now, a3 in Tullia’s tum one lamp-burnt lear, 
Unchang'd for fifteen hundred year, 7 
May thefe love-lamps we here enfhrine 1 
{In warmth, light, lafting equal the divine | 
Fire ever doth afpire, 
And makes all like itfelf, turns all to fire, : 
Bur. ends in afhes ; which thefe caanot do, 





For none of thefe is fuel, but fire too. 


This is joy's bonfire then, where love’ $ frong arta 
Make of fo noble individual parts, 
One fire of four inflaming cyes.and of two loving 
hearts. 
Jdios. As I have brought this fong, ae : may 


do 
A perfed facrifice, Vl] burn it-too. : 
Allops, No, Sir, this paper I have juftly got, 
For in burnt incenfe the perfume is uot 
His only that ts it, but of all, 7 
Whatever celebrates this feftival 
Is common, fince the joy thereof 18 fo, 
Nor may yourfelf be prief ; but lec me ga * 
Back to the court, and I will lay *t upos 





» 1 Such altars as prize your devotion. 
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ig HOEY SONNETS 








a 1. . 
"Trev haft made me, and hall thy work decay? 
Repair me now, for now mine end doth haite 5 
Trunto death, and death meets me as faft, 
And all my pleafures are like yefterday. 
J] dare not miove my dim eyes any way 5 
Defpair behind, and death before, doth caft 
Such terror, and my feeble flefh doth wate 
By fin in it, which it t’wards hell doth weigh, * 
Only thou art above, and when t'wards thee 
By thy leave I can look, I rife agains 
But our old fubtile foe fo tempteth me, 
‘That not one hour myfelf { can faftain : 
"Thy grace may wing me to prevent his art, 
And thou, Jike adamant, draw mine iron heart. 


ei 

"As due by many titles, I refign 
Myfelf to thee, O God: Firlt I was made 
By thee, and for thee ; and when F was decay’d 
Thy blood bought that, the which before was 

“thine. 
Tam thy fun, made with thyfelf to fhinc, 
‘Thy fervant, whofe pains thou haft till repay’d, 
Thy theep, thine image; and, rill I betray’d 
Myfelf, a temple of thy Spirit divine. 
Why doth the devil then ufurp on me ? 
‘Why doth he fteal, nay, ravith, that’s thy right? 
Except thou rife, and for thine own work fight, 
Ob! I thall foon defpair, when 1 fhall fee 
That thou lov'ft mankind well, yet wilt not 
choofe me, 
“And Satan hates ime, yet is loth to lofe me, 


Tit. 
Oh! might'thefe fighs and teats return again 
Into my breaft and eyes which I have fpent, 
"That { might, in this holy difcontent, 
Mourn with fome fruit, as have mourn’d in 
vain! 
In mine idolatry what fhow’rs of rain 
Mine eyes did wafte? what griefs my heart did 
rent? Fs 
‘That fufferance yas my fin [now repent ; 
*Cauge ‘did r, | muft fuffer pain. 








‘Th'hydroptick drunkard,and night-fcouting thief 
"The itchy lecher, and felf-tickling proud, , 
Have th’ remembrance of paft joys for relief 
Of coming ills. To (poor) me is allow’d 

No eafe; for long yet vehement grief hath been 
‘Yh’ effe@ and caufe, the punithment and fin. 


ie Iv. - 
Oh! my black foul! now-thou art fummioned 
By ficknefs, death’s herald and champion, 
‘Yhou ’rt like a pilgrim which abroad hath done 
Treafon, and durft not. turn to whence he is fled 5 
Or like a thief, which, till death’s daom be read, | 
Witheth himfelf delivered from prifon ; 
But damn’d, and hawl'd to execution, 
Wifheth that ftill he might b' imprifoned : 
Yet grace, if thou repent, thou canft not lack 3 
But who fhail give thee that grace to begin ? 
Oh! make thyfelf with holy mourning black, 
And red with bluthing, as thou art with fin ; 
Or wath thee in Chrift’sblood,which hath thismight, 
That, being red, it dies red fouls to white.” 


v. 

Tam a little world, made cunningly 
Of elements and an angelic fprite 5 4 
But black fin hath betray'd to endiefs night 
My world’s both parte, and (oh!) both parts ninft 

die. ; (high, 
You, which beyond that heav’n, which was moft 
Havefound new {pheres,and of new landcan write, 
Pour new feas in mine eyes, that fo I might 
Drown my world with my weeping earneftly, 
Or wath it,if it muft be drown’d no more: 
But oh! it muft be burnt; alas! the fre 
Of tuft and envy burnt it heretofore, 
And made it fouler ; let their flames retire, 
And burn me, O Lord! witha fiery zeal 
Of thee and thy houfe, which doth in eating eal, 


7 Vi. 
This is my play’s laft fcene; here Heavens appoint 
My pilgrimage’s laft mile; and my race, - 
Idly yet quickly run, hath this laft pace, 
My fpan’s Jaft inch, my minute’s lateft point, ° 


| And gluttonous death will inftantly unjoint 


Bij * 


on 


My body and foul, and I fhall fleep a fpace : 

But my’ ever-waking part fhall fee that face 

Whofe fear already fhakes my every joint. 

Theo as my foul to heav'n, her firft feat, takes 
flight 

And carth-borne body in the earth thall dwell, 

So fall my fins, that all may have their right, 

To where they ’re bred, and would prefs me to 
hell... 5 

Jmpute me righteous; thus purg’d of evil, 

For thus | leave the world, the Heth, the devil. 


Vi. 

At the round earth’s imagin’d corners blow 
Your trumpets, Angels! and arife, arife 
From death, you numberlefs infinities 
Oi fouls, and to your fcattered bodies go, 
All whom th’ flood did, and fire fhall, overthrow; 
~All whom war, death, aye, ague's tyrannies, 
Defpaii, lw, chance, hath lain; and you whofe 

om eyes 
Shall betiold God, and never tafte death's woe. 
But let them fleep, Lord! and me mourn a fpace; 
Fur if above all thefe my fins abound, 
7 Tis late to afk abundance of thy grace 
‘When we are there. Here on this holy ground 
‘Teach me iow to repent, for that’s as good 


As if thou “hadft feal’d my pardon with thy blood. 


Vit. 
Af faithful fouls be alike glorify’d 
“As avgels, then my father’s foul doth fee, 
And adds this ev’n to full felicity, 
"That valiantly I hell’s wide mouth o’erftrides 
But if our minds to thefe foul’s be defery’d 
By circumftances and by figns that be : 
«Apparent in as not immediately, 
How iball my mind’s white truth by them be 
. try’? 
‘They fee * dolatrous lovers weep and mourn, 
And ftyle blafphemous conjurers to call 
On Jelus’ name, and Pharifaical 


* Didlemblers feign devotion. Then turn, 


© ypenfive foul! to God, for he knows beft 
‘Thy grief, for he put it ‘into my breaft. 


1X. 
If poifonous minerals, and if that tree 
Whole fruit threw death on (elfe immortal) Us5 
Uf lecherous goats, if ferpents envious, 
Cannot be damn'd, alas! why thould I be? _ 
Why fhould intent or reafon, born in me, 
‘Make fins, elfe equal, in me more heincus ? 
And mercy being cafly aud glorious 
To God, in his ern wrath why threatens he? 
But who am I that dare difpute with thee! 
© God! oh! of thine only worthy blood, 
And my tears, make a heav’nly Lethean flood, 
And drown in it my fin’s black memory: - 
‘That thou remember them fome claim as debt, 
I think it mercy if thou wilt forget, 


; x. . - 
Death ! be not proud, though fome have called thee 
Slighty and dreagful, fer thee art not fo5 


THE WORKS OF BONNE. 


For thofe whom thou think’ft thou doft overs 
.. throw 

Die not, poor Death! nor yet canft thou kill me. 

From reft and fleep, which but thy pidture be, 

Much pieafure, then, from thee much more mui 
flow ; 

And fooneft our beft men with thee do go, 

Reft of their bones, and foul’s delivery. * 

Thou’rt flave to fate, chance, kings, and defpe- 
rate men, 

And doft with poifon, war, and ficknefs, dwell, 

And poppy or charms can make us fleep as well, 

And better thac thy ftroke. “Why {well’t thou, 
then? 7 

One fhort fleep paft we wake eternally ; 

Aud Death hall be no more ; Death, thou fhalt die. 


XL. 
Spit in my face, you Jews. and pierce my fide, 
Buffet and {coff, feourge and crucify me, 
For I have finn'd, and finn’d, and only hey. s 
Who could de no iniquity hath dy’d, 
But by my death cannot be fatisfy'd 
My fins. which pafs the Jews' impiety r " 
They kili’d once an inglorious man, but ¥ 
Crucify him daily, being now glorify’ de 
O let me then his ftrange love ftill admire, 
King’s paréon, but he bore our panithments 
As Jacob came, cloth’d in vile harh attire, 
But to fupplant, and with gainful intent + 
God cloth’d himrfelf in vile man’s Acth, that fo 
He might be weak enough to fuffer woe, 


Xi. th 
Why are we by all creatures waited on? 
Why do the prodigal clements fupply 
Life and food to me, being more pure than T, 
Simpler, and further from corruption ? 
Why brook’ft thou, ignorant horfe ! fabjection? 
Why do you, bul) and boar, fo fillily ' 
Diffemble weaknefs, and by one man’s firoke dic, 
Whofe whole kind you might fwallow’ and feed! 

upon ? 

Weaker I am, woe’s me? and worfe than you : 
You have not finn’d, nor need be timorous, 
But wonder at a greater, for to us 
Created nature doth thefe things fubdue; 
Bot their Creator, whom fin nor nature ty'd, 
For us, his creatures and his foes, hath dy’d. 


XIE. 

What if this prefent were the world’s laft night ? 
Mark in my heart, O Soul! where thou doft dweil 
The prdture of Chrift crucify’d, and tell 

Whether his countenance can thee «ffright 5 
Tears in his eyes quench the amazing hight ; 
Blood fills his frowns, which from his pierc’d head 

fell. 
And can that tongue adjudge thee unto hell 


| Which pray'd forgivenels for. his foes’: fierce 


fpite ? 
No, no; but as in my idolatr 
i faid 10 all my profane an 
Beauty of pity, foulnefs only i: 
A fign of rigour, fu I fay to the 


HOLY SONNETS. > 


"Yo wicked {pirits are horrid thapes affign’d 5 
"This beauteous form affumes a piteous mind, 


XIV. . 
Batter my heart, three-perfon’d God, for you 
As yet but knock ; breathe, fhine,and feek to mend, 
"That 1 may rife and ftand, o'erthrow me, and 
» pend . . {new. 
Your force to break, blow, burn, and make me 
1, like an ufarpt town, to another due, 
Labour f? admit you, but oh! to no end: 
Reafon’ your viceroy in-me, we thould defend, ” 
Bur is captiv’d,and proves weak or untrue 5 
Yet dearly I love you, and would be lov'd fain, 
But am betroth’d unto your enemy. 
Divorce me, untie, or break that note again; 
‘Take me to you, imprifon me; for 1, 
Except you’ enthral me, never fhall be free, 
Nor ever chafte, except you ravih me. _ 
fa 


ret ORV. 
‘Wilt thou love Goi as he thee? then digett,. 
My Soul! this wholefome meditation, 
How God the Spirit, by angels waited on 
In heav'n, doth make his temple in thy breat. 
‘The Father having begot 2 Son mot bleft, 
And till begetting, (for He ne’er begun) 
Hath deign’d to choofe thee by adoption, 


aS 


Coheir to his giory, and Sabhath’s endtefs reft : 

Andas a robb'd man, which by fearch doth find 

His ftain ftuff fold, mut lofe or buy’t again; 

The Sun of glory came down and was flain, 

Us, whom. he ’had made, and Satan ftole, t? uns 
bind. 

*Tywas much that man was mace like God be- 


fore, 
But that God faould be made like man much 
more. 





Father, part of his double 

Unto thy kingdom thy sn 

His jointure, in the knotty rinity P 

He keeps, and gives to me his death’s congneft. 

This Lamb, whofe death with life the world hath 
bleft, 

‘Was froin the world’s beginning flain, and he 

Hath made two wills which, with the legacy 

Of his and thy kingdom, chy fons invett : 

Yet fach arc thele laws, that men argue yet * » 

Whether a man thofe ftatutes can fulfil : 

None doth; but chy all-healing grace and Spirit 

Revive again what law and letter kill : 

‘Thy law's abridgment and thy lat command 





Is all but love; O, let this lah will ftand ! 





2 t 


Vonceawex will fit above our faults; but till 

She there do fit 2 

We fee her not nor them. Thus blind, yet fill 

‘We lead her way; and thus whilit we do ill 
“We fuffer it. 


1 I - 
Unhappy he whomi youth makes not beware 
Of doing ill : : 
Enough we labour under age and care 

Yn number th’ errors of the laft place ate 

‘The greatett fil, : 


D 


E. 


tit. 
Yet we, that flould the ill we now begin 
As foon repent, y [feer; 
(Strange thing!) perceive nots our faults are not 
But pait us; neither felt, but only in 
‘The punifhment. ar: 
ad 


But we know outfelves leat; mete outward fhews 
Our minds fo tore; aa 
‘That ovr fouls, no more than our eyes, difclofe “+ 
Bat form and colour: only he who knows 
Himfelf knows more. : 

B ii 


_. 
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POEMS, SONGS, SONNETS. © 





THE FLEA, 


Maax but this Flea, and mark, in this, 
FRoow little that which thou deny’ft me is; 
Me it fuck’d firft, and now fucks thee, 
ind in this Flea our two bloods mingled be. 
Confefs it this cannot. be faid 
A fin or fhame, or lofs of maidenhead; 
Yet this enjoys before it woo, 7 
And ; ampcr’d {wells with one blood made of two; 
And this, alas! is more than we could do, 
Oh! ftay; three lives in ane Flea fpare, 

“ Where we almoft, nay, more than marry’d are. 
"This Flea is you and f, and this 
Our marriage hed and marriage temple is, 
Though parents grudge, and you, we're met, 
And cloifter'd in thefe living walls of jet ; 
‘Though ufe make you apt to kill me, 
‘Let not to that felf-murder added be, 
And facrilege, three fins in killing three. 


Cruel and fudden, haft thou fince 

Purpled thy nail in blood of innocence ? 

‘Wherein could this Flea guilty be, 

Fxcept in that blood which ir fuck'd from thee? 

‘Yor thou triumph’ft, and fay’ft tha: thou 

Tind’'ft not thyfelf nor me the weaker now = 

Tis true; then learn how falfe fears be: 

Juft fo mush honour, when thou yield’ft to me, 

Will wafte, as this Flea’s death took life from 
thee. . : 





THE GOOD-MORROW. 


J wonner, by my troth ! what thou and J 

Did till we lov’d? Were we not wean’d till then. 
But fuck’d on childith pleafures fillyly ? 

Or flumber’d we in the feven-flecper’s den ? 
*Twas fo; but as all pleafures fancies be, 

If ever any beauty I did fee, 

Which I defir'd and got, "twas but a dream of thee. 


And now good-morrow to our waking fouls, 
Which watch not one another out cf fear 5 
For love all love of other fights controuls, 
And makes one little room an every-where. 


Let fea-difcovercr#to new worlds have gone, 

Let maps to other warlds our world have fhown, 

Let us poffefs one world; cach hath one, and.is 
Ones 





My face in thine eye, thine ia rifne’appeats, 

And truc plain hearts do in the faces reft 

Where can we find two fitter hemifpherea 

Without sharp North, without declining Weft ?4 

‘Whatever dies was not mixt equally. 

If our two Joves be one, both thou andl | 

Love ia alike in all; none of thefe loves cam 
ie. : . 


SONG. 


Go, and catch a falling ftar, 

Get with child a mandrake root, 
Tell me where ali times paft are, 
Or who cleft the devil's foot : 
‘Teach me to hear mermaids finging, 
Or to keep off envy’s ftinging, 

And find s 

What wind . Ee 
Serves to advance an honeft mind. 


If thou be’ft born to ftrange fights, 
‘Things invifible go fee, 

Ride ten thoufand days and nights, 
Fill age fnow white hairs on thee: , 
Thou, when thou return’f, wilt tell me 
All firange wonders that befell thee, 
And {wear . 

No where . 

Lives a womas-true and fair. 


If thou find’ft one Iet me know, 

Such a pilgrimage were fweet 5 

Yet do not; I would not go, 7 x 
‘Though at next door me might meet. 

‘Though the were true when you met her, 
And laft till yon write your Ic\ter, 

Yet fhe é 

Will be Ne 
Falfe ere I come to two or threes 


WOMAN'S CONSTANCY. 


Now thou halt lov’d me one whole day, 
To-morrow when thon leav’ft what wilt thon fay? 
‘Wile thou then antedate fome new-made vow ? 
Or fay that now ote 

We are not juft thofe perfons which we were? 
Or that otths, made in reverential fear 

Of Love and his wrath, any may forfwear ? 
Or, as true deaths true marriages untie, 

So lovers contra¢ts, images of thofe, 

Bind but till Sleep, Death’s image, them unloofe ? 
Or, your own end to juftify 

For having purpos’d change and falfehood, you 
Can have no way but falfchood to be true? 

Vain lunatic ! againft thefe {capes I could 
Difpute and conquer, if } would; . 

Which I abftain to do, 

For by to-morrow I may think fo too. 





‘THE UNDERTAKING. 


1 wave done one braver thing 

Than all the Worthies did, 

And yet a braver thence doth fpring, 
Which is, to keep that hid. 


Tc were but madnefs now t? impart | 
‘The fkill of {pecular ftone, © 

‘When he which can have learn'd the art 
To cut it can find none. 


80 if I now fhould utter tis, 
Others (becaufe no more - 

Such ftuffe to work upon there is) 
‘Would Jove but as before, 


But he who Jovelinefs within 
Hath found, all outward lothes ; 
For he who colour loves and fkin, 
‘Loves but their oldeft clothes, 


Has I have, you alfo do 

‘Virtue in women fce, ie + 
And dare Jove that, and fay fo too, 

And forget the he and the; 


And if this love, though placed fo, 
¥rom profane men you hide, 
Which ‘will no faith on this deftow, 
Or if they do deride : 


Then you have done a braver thing 
‘Than all the Worthies did, 

And a braver thence will fpring, n 
‘Which is, to keep that hid. 





THE SUN RISING. 
Dest old fool! uarfily Sun! 
Why dof then we ’ fos * 
Through windows and through curtains Jook on 
Muft to thy motions lovers feafons run ? > 


POEMS, SONGS, SONNETS. 


as 


Sawcy pedantick Wretch ! go, chide 

Late fchool-boys, or four ’prentices; 

Go tell court-huntfmen that the king will rides 

Call country ants to harveft offices; 

Love, all alike, no feafon knows nor clime, 

Nor hours, days, months, which are the rags of 
time. 


Thy beams fo reverend and fkrong, 

Doft thou not think 

I could eclipfe and clond them with a wink, 

But that { would not lofe her fight fo long ? 

If her eyes have not blinded thine, 

Look, and to-morrow late tell me, 

Whether both th’ {Indias of fpice and mine —, 
Be where thou left them, or lie here with mez 
Affe for thofe kings whom thou faw’ft yefterday, 
And thou fhalt hear, All here in one bed lay. 


She's all flates, and all princes I, 

Nothing elle is.” : 
Princes do but play us; compar'd to this a 
Allhonour’s mimic, al} wealth alchymy. 

‘Thou, Sun! art half as happy as we 

In that the world’s contracted thus 

Thine age afks eafe; and fince thy duties be 

To warm the world, that’s done in warming ws. 
Shine here to us, and thou art every where; 

This bed thy center is, thefe walls thy {phere. 





THE INDIFFERENT. 

I cate love both fair and brown ; 

Her whom abundance melts, and her whom want, 
betrays; 

Her who loves lonenefs beft, and her who fports 

* and plays; 

Her whom the country form’d, and whom the 
town ; 

Her who believes, and her who tries; 

Her who Lill weeps with fpongy cyes, 

And her who is dry cork, and never cries 

1 can love her, and her, and you, and you ; 

I can love any, fo fhe be not true, 


Will no other vice content you? 

Will it not ferve your turn to do as did your 
mothers? 

Or have you all old vices worn, and now would 
find out others? . 

Or doth a fear that men are true torment you? 

Oh! weare not, be not you fo; 

Let me, and do you twenty know. 

Rob me,-but bind me not, and let me go. 

Matt {, who came to travel thorough you, 

Grow your fixt fubject becaufe you are true? 


Venus heatd me fing this fong, 


“| And by love’s fweeteft {weet, variety, the fwore 


She heard not this till now; it fhould be fo no 
mere. : 

Ske went, examin'd, and return’d ere Jong, 

And faid, Alas! fome two or three 

Poor heretics in love there be 


ey 


Which think to ’ftablifh dangerous conitancy 5 
Bat f have told them, fince you will be true, 
You fhall be true to them who're falfe to you. 





LOVE’S USURY. 
For every hour that thou wilt {pare me now 
J will allow, 
Ufurious god of Love! twenty to thee, 
‘When with my brown my gray hairs equal be; 
‘Till then, Love ! Ict my body range, and let 
Me travel, fojourn, fnatch, plot, have. forget, 
Refume my lat year’s reli& ; think that yet 
We had never met. a 
Jet me think any rival’s letter mine, 
And at next nine 
Keep midnight’s promife ; miftake by the way 
-The maid, and tell the lady of that delay ; 
Only Jet me love none, no, not the {port 
From country grafs to comfitures of court, 
Or city’s guelque-chofes ; let not report 
My mind tran{port. 


"This bargain’s good; if, when I'm old, I be 
Jnilam’d by thee, 

3f thine own honour, or my fhame or pain 
‘Thou covet moft, at that agg thou fhalt gain ¢ 
Do thy will then; then fubject and degree, 
And fruit of love, Love! I fubmit to thee : 
Spare me till then, L’ll bear it, though the be 
One that loves me, 


“CANONIZATION. 


For God’s fuke ho'd your tongue, and let me love, 

Or chide my palfy or my gout, 

My five gray hairs or ruin’d fortunes flout; 

‘With wealth your itate, your mind wish arts im- 
prove. 

you a courfe, get you a place, 

Obterve his Honour or his Grace, 

Or the Kings real or his ftamped face 

Contemplate ; what you will approve, 

$o you, will let me love, 





Alas ! alas ! who's injar’d by my love ? 

What merchants’ fhips have my fighs drown'd? 
Wiie [ays my tears have overflow'd his pround ? 
‘When did my colds a forward {pring remove ? 
When did thy heats which my reins fill 

Add one more to the plaguy bill? 

Soldiers find wars, and lawyers find out fill 
Litigious men whom quarrels move, 

‘Though the and 1 dolove. 


Call’s what you will, we are made fuch by love ; 
Call her one, me another ily; 

We are tupers too, and at our own coft die; 
And we in us find th’ cagie and the dove ; 


THE WORKS OF DONNE. 
; The phoenix riddle hath more wit 


By us; we two, beivg one. are itz 

So to one neutral thing both fexgs fit. 
We die and rife the fame, and prove 
Myfterious by this love. : 


‘We can die by it, if not live by love, 
And if unfit for tomb or hearfe - 
Our legend be, it will, be fit for verfe s 
And if no piece of chronicle we prove, 
We'll build in fonnets pretty rooms. 

As well a weil-wrought urn becomes 

he greateft afhes as half-acre combs 5 
And by thofe hymns all shall approve. 
Us canoniz’d for love : : 


And thus invoke us, you-whom reverend love 

Made one another’s hermitage ; 

You to whom love was peace, that now is rage, 

Who did the whole world’s foul contra@, and 
drove 

Into the glaffes of your eyes, 

So made fuch mirrors and fuch fpies, 

That they did all to you cpitomife. 

Countries, towns, courts, beg from above 

A pattern of our lors: 


THE TRIPLE FOOL. 


1am two fools, Kknow, 

For loving, and for faying fo ~~ ° 

In whining poetry : 

But where’s that wife man that would not be I, 
If the would not deny? 

‘Then as th’ carth’s inward nartow crotked lanes- 
Do purge fea water's fretful falt away, 

1 thought if I could draw my pains 

Throvgh rhime’s vexution 1 fhould them allay. 
Grief brought to number cannot be fo fierce, 
For he cames it that fetters it in verfe 

But when I have done fa, 

Some man, his art or voice to tow; 

Doth fet and fing my pain, 

And, dy delighting many, frees again “ 

Grief, which verfe did reftrain, 

To iove and grief tribute of verfe belongs, 

But not of fach as pleafes when 'tis read; 

Both are increafed by fuch fongs ; 

For both their triumphs fo are publifhed,«- 
And J, which was two fools, do fo graw three + 
Who are a little wife the beft fools be. : 





* LOVER'S INFINITENESS. 


Tr yet I have not all thy love, 

Dear! I fall never have it all: 

I cannot breathe onc other figh to move, 

Nor can entreat one other tear to fall ; 

Andall my treafure, which fhould purchafe thee, 
Sighs, tears, and oaths, and Ictters, T have {pent 5 
Yet no more can be due to nN 

‘Than at the bargain made was Mneant. 
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*° then thy gift of love was partial, 


That fome for me, fome thould to others fall, 


Dear! I fhall never, have it all, 


Or, if then thou giv'ft me all, 
‘All was but all, which thou badft then : 


But if in thy heart fince there be, or fhall, 


New love created he by other men, 


‘Which have their ftocks entire, and can in tears, 


In fighs, in oaths, in letters, outbid me, 
"Ibis new love may beget new fears, 
For this love was not-wow'd by thees 
And yet it was thy gift, being generat. 


The ground, thy heart, is mine; whatever fhall 


Grow there, Dear! I fhould have it all, 


Yet I would not have all yet; 
We that hath all can have no more = 


‘And fince my love doth every day admit 
New growth, thou fhouldit have new rewards in 


fore, 


"Thou can{t not every day give me thy heart; 

If thou canft give it, chen thou never gav'ft it. 
Lovers riddles are, that though thy heavt depart, 
Je ftays at home, and thou with lofing fav'ft its 


But we will love a way more liberal 


“Phan changing hearts to join us! fo we fhall 


Be onc, and one another's all. 


SONG. 


SweetesT Love! I donot go 
For wearinsfs of thee. 

Nor in hope the world can hew 
A fitter love for me; a 
But fince that 

Mutt die at laff, ’t is beft 

‘Vhus to ufe myfelf in jet 

By icigned death to dic. 


Yefternight che fun went hence, 
And yet is here to-day 5 

le hath no defire nor fenfe, 
Nor half fo fhort a way : 

‘Then fear not me, 

Bat believe that { fhall make 
Hatlicr journies, fince 1 tuke 
More wings and {purs than he, 


how fecble is man’s power, 
Prhat if good fortune full, 
Cannot add another hour, 
Nor a loft hour recall! 
But come bad chance, 
And we join to’t our ftrength, 
And we teach it art and length, 
Infelf o’er ust’ advance. 


‘When thou figh’ft, thou figh'ft no wind, 
But fight my foul Away; 

When thea weep’, unkindly kind, 
My life’s blood ddth decay. 

































Tt cannot be 

That thou lov’ft me as thou fay’fts 
Tf in thine my life thou wafte, 
‘Yhat art the life of me. 


Let not thy divining heart 
Forethink me any ill, 
Deftiny may take thy part, 
‘And may thy fears full; 
But think that we 

Are but laid afide to Meep + 
‘They who one another keep 
Alive ne'er parted be. 


THE LEGACY. 


Wuen laft I dy’d (and, Dear! I die 

As often as from thee I go, 

"Phough it be but an hour ago, 

And lovers hours be full eternity) 

I can remember yet that [ 

Something did fay, and fomething did beftow; 
“Phough 1 be dead, which fent me, I might be 
Mine own executor and legacy. 


theard me fay, Tell her ancn 

‘That myfelf, that is you, not I, 

Did kill me ; and when T felt me die, 

{ bid me fend my heart when 4 was gone, 

But I, alas! could find there none, > 
When I had rip’d andfearch’d where hearts fhould. 
It kill’d me again that I, who ftill was true ‘ 
In life, in my lait will fhould cozen you. . 


Yet | found fomething like a heart, 

For colours it and corners had; 

It was not goud, it was not bad, 

Jt was entire to none, and few had part : 

As good as could be made by art 

it feem’d, and therefore for our lofs be fad. 

I meant to fend that heart inflead of mine 3 
But, ch! no man could hold it, for *t was thine. 





A FEVER. 


Ou! donot die, for I thall hate 

Ail women fo, when thou art gone, 
Vhat chee f fhall not celebrate, 
When | remember thou wait one. 


But yet thou canft not die, J knew: 
To leave this world behind is death; 
But when thou from this wor.d wilt go, 
"Phe whole world vapours in thy breatiie 


Or if when thon, the world’s foul, gock, - 

Ic ilay, “Cis but thy carcafe then, ‘ 
S1e faireft worsan but thy gbott, 

| But cerrupt worms the wortluelt men. 
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O wrangling Schools! that fearch what fire 
Shall burn this world : had none the wit 
‘Unto this knowledge to afpire, 

‘That this her Fever might be it ? 


And yet the cannot wafte by this, 
Nor long endure this torturing wrong, 
For more corruption needful is 

'To fuel fuch a fever long. 


‘Thefe burning fits hut meteors he, 
‘Whofe matter in thee foon is fpent; 
Thy beanty, and all parts which arc thee, 
Are an unchangeable firmament : 


Wet *t was of my mind, feizing thee, . 
hough it in thee cannot perfevere 5 
For I had rather owner be ‘ 
Of thee one hour than all elfe ever. 


« 
Ee AIR AND ANGELS. 


‘Twice or thrice had J lov'd thee 
“Before I knew thy face or name; 

‘So in a voice, fo in a fhapelcfs flame, 
Angels affect us oft’, and worthipp'd be 
Still when to where thou wert I came, 
Some lovely glorious nothing did I fee : 
But fince my foul, whofe child love is, 
‘Takes limbs of ficth, and elfe could nothing do, 
More fubtile than the parent is 

Love muft not bé, but take a body too; 
And therefore what thou wert, and who, 
T bid Love afk, and now 

‘That it affume thy body I allow, 

‘And fix itfelf in thy lips, eyes, and brow. 


‘Whilft thus to ballaft Love I thought, 
And fo more fteadily to "have gone 
‘With wares which would fink admiration, 
I faw I had Love's pinnace over-fraught ; 
“Thy every hair for Love to work upon 
Is much too much, fome fitter muft be fought: ; . 
‘For nor in nothing, nor in things 
Extreme and fcattering bright, can love inhere : 
‘Then as an angel face, and wings 
Of air, not pure as it, yet pure doth wear, 
So thy love may be my love’s {phere. 
“Jud fuch difparity 
As is “twixt Air’s and Angel’s purity, 
'Twixt women’s love and men’s will ever ke. 


BREAK OF DAY. 


I. 
Stray, O Sweet ! and do not rife, 
‘The light that fhines comes from thine eyes ; 
The day breaks not, it is my heart, 
Becaufe that you and I mutt part. 
Stay, or elfe my joys will die, 
And perifh in their infancy. 


It, 

"Tis true, °t is day ; what though it be? 

©! wilt thou therefore rife from mec ? 

Why thoutd we rife becaule ’tis light ? 

Did we lie down becaufe 't was night? 

Love which, in fpite of darknets, brought us_ 

hither, 

Should, in defpite of light, keep us togerier. 
nt. 

Light bath no tongue, but is all eye: 

If it could fpeak as well as fpy, 

This were the worft that it could fay, 

That being well, f fain would flay, 

And that I low’d my heart and honor fo, 

‘That I would not from her that had them go. 
rv. 

Mutt bus’nefs thee from hence remove ? 

Oh! that ’s the wortt dilcafe of love ; 

‘The poor, the foul, the falfe, love ean 

Adnut, but not the bufied man. 

He which hath bus’nefs, and makes love, doth do 

Such wrong as when a married man doth woo, 


THE ANNIVERSARY. 


Att kings, and all their favourites, 

Ali glory of honours, beauties, wits, 

‘The fun itfelf (which makes times as they pafs} 

Is elder by a year now than it was. 

When thou and IJ firft one another faw: 

All other things to their deflru€tion draw, 

Only our love ath no decay ; 

‘This no to-morrow hath, nor yeflerday 5 1 

Running, it never runs from us away, : 

But truly keeps his fir(t, laft, everlatting days 

Two graves muft hide thine and my corfe 

If one might, death were no divorce. 

Alas! as well as other princes, we 

(Who prince enough in one another be) 

Mutt leave at laft in death thefe eyes and ears, 

Oft’ fed with truc oaths and with fweet falt tears : 

But fouls where nothing dwells but Jove, 

(Allother thoughtsbcing inmates} then fhall prove 

‘This, or a love increafed there above, 

When bodies to their graves, fouls from their 
graves remove, 

And then we fhall be throughly bleft, 

But now no more than all the ret. 

Here upon earth were kings,and none but we’ 

Can be fuch kings, nor of fuch fubjects be. 

Who is fo fafe as we? where none can do 

Treafon to us, except one of us two, 

True and faife fears \ct us refrain : 

Let us love nobly, and live, and add again 

Years and years unto years, till we attain 

‘Fo write threefvore; this is the fecond of our reign, 


A VALEDICTION 
Of my Name in the Window. 


a) 


i My name, engrav’d herein, 
Doth contribute my firmnefs to this glals, 
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Which ever fince that charm hath been 
As hard as that which grav’d it was: 
‘Phine eye will give it price enough to mock 
. The diamonds of cither rock. 
il. 
*Yis much that glafs fhould be 
‘As all confefing and through fhine as 1: 
°Tis more that it fhews thee to thee, 
And clear releéts thec to thine cye. 
But all fuch rules Love's magic can undo; 
Here you fee me and I fee you. 
in. 
As no one point nor dath, 
Which are but acceffarics to this name, 
The fhow’rs and tempeits can outwath, 
So that! al times find me the fame : 
You this -entirenefs better may fulfil, 
Who have the patcern with you fill, 
iv. 
Or if too hard and deep 
This learning be for.a fcratch’d name to teach, 
Jt aga given Death's head keep, 
Lovers mortality to preach, 
Or think this ragged bony name tu be 
My ruinous anatomy. 
E wt 
‘Then as allmy fouls be 
Emparadis’d in you (in whom alone 
1 uuderftand, and grow, and fee) 
‘The rafters of my body, bone, 
Being ftill with you, the mufcle, finew, and vein, 
Which till this houfe, will come again, 
vi. 
Till my return, repair, 
And recompact my featter’d body fo, 
As all che virtuous powers which are 
¥ix'd in the flars, are faid to flow 
Into fuch characters as graved be, 
‘When thofe ftars had {upremacy. 
VIL. 
So fince this name was cuc 
‘When love and grief their exaltation had, 
suntt this name's influence fhut ; 
h inore loving as more fad 
"Twill make thec; and chou fhouldft, till f return, 
Since I die daily, daily mourn. + 
VII. 
‘When thy inconfiderate hand 
Flings ope this cafement, with my trembling name, 
‘Lo look on one whofe wit or land 
New battery to thy heart may frame, 
‘Then think chis name alive, and that thou thus 
In it offend’ft my genius. 
a Ix, 
* Sand when thy melted maid, 
Corrupted by the lover's gold or page, 
His letter at thy pillow’ hath laid, 
Difpute chou it, and tame thy rage. 
If thou to him beginn'ft to thaw for this, 
‘May my name ftep in and hide his, 
Xs 
And if this treafon go+ 
‘To an overt adi, and that thou write again, 
Ys fugerfcribing my wame flow ‘ 
Into tny fancy trom the pen, 









So. in forgetting thou rememb’reft right, 

And unaware to me fhall write. is 
xk 

Bat glafs and lines muft be 

No means our firm fubftantial love to keep 5 

Near death inflists this lethargy, 

And thus [ murniur in my dleep 3 

Impute this idle talk to that I go, 

For dying men talk often fo. 


: TWICKNAM GARDEN, 
Brasrep with fighs,and furrounded with tears, , 
er I come to feek the fpring, 

And at mine eyes, and at mine ears, 

Receive fuch balm as elfe cures every thing =. 
But, O! felf-traitor, do bring : vee 
The fpider Love, which tranfubftantiates all, 
And can convert manna to gall; 

And that this place may thoroughly be thought 
‘True Paradife, I have the ferpent brought. 





’T were wholfomer for me that winter did 
Benight the glory of this place, ... # 
And that a grave froft did forbid . 7 
‘Vhefe trees . faugh and mock mic to my fat 
But fince I cannot this difgrace 

Endure, nor leave this Garden, Love, let me 
Some fenfelefs piece of this place be ; 

Make me a mandrake, fo 1 may grow here, 
Or a flone fountain weeping out my year. 











Hither with cryftal vials, Lovers! 
And take my tears, which are love's wine, © 
And try your miftrefs’ tears-at home, 

For all are falfe that tafte not jut like mine : 
Alas ! hearts do not in eyes fhine, 
Nos canyou more judge woman's thoughts by 
‘Vhan by her fhadow what fhe wears. ‘ 
© perverfe fex! where none is true but fhe, © 
Who's therefore true, becaufe her truth kills. 








VALEDICTION TO HIS BOOK. 


Prt tell thee now (dear Love) what thou tialt.de 

‘To anger Deftiny, as fhe doth us; a eee 

How T fhall flay, though fhe eloigne me thus, 

And how pofterity fhall knowy it too; 

How thine may out-endure : 

Siby!’s glory, and obfcure 

Her who from Pindar could allure, 

And her through whofe help Lucan is not lame, 

And her whofe book (they fay) Homer did find 
and pame. 


Study our manufcripts, thofe myriads 

Of letters which paft "twixt thee and me; 
Thence write our annals, and in them will bg, 
Yo all whom love’s fubliming fire invgdes, 
Rule and example found : 

Yhere the faith of any ground 


| No fchifimatic will dare to wound, 


3° 
That fees how Love this grace to us affords, 
“Fotniake, to keep, to ufe, to be, thefe his records. 


‘This Book,-as long liv'd as the elements, 
°“Qr as the world’s form, this all-graved tomb, 

Jn cipher writ, or new-made idiom ; 

‘We for Love's clergy only are inftruments. 

‘When this Book is made thus, 

Should again the ravenous 

Vandals and Goths invade us, 

Learning were fafe in this our univerfe, 

Schools might learn {eiences, {ypheres mufic, angels 

verle. ‘ 


“Here loves divine (ince all divinity 

| Esove or wonder) may find all they feek, 
‘Whether abitra@ed fpiritual love they tike, 
Their fouls exhal’d with what they do not fee, 
Or loth-fo to amufe , 
Faith’s infirmities, they choofe 

-ffomething which they may fee andufe; _{fit, 
For though mind be the heaven where Love doth 
Beauty a convenient type may be to figure it. 


Here, more:than in their books, may lawyers find, 
Both by what titles miftreffes are ours, 
And how Prerogative thefe {tates devours, 
‘Fransferr’d from Love himfelf to womankind; 
“Mibe: though from heart and eyes 
‘Theyienact great fobfidies, 
» Forfake him who on them relies, 
And for the-caufe honour or con{cience give; 
Chimerasivain aa they or their prerogative. 


Here flatefmen (or of them they which can read) 
‘May of their occupation find the grounds; 

Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 

If to confider what ’t is one proceed ; 

In both they do excel 

‘Who the prefent govern well, 

‘Whofe weaknefs none doth or dares tell. 

In this my Book fuch will there fomething fee, 
Asin the Bible fome caz find out alchymy. 


‘Thus vent thy thoughts; abroad I’ll ftudy thee, 
As he cemovee far off that great heights takes : 
How great love is prefence bett trial makes, 

But abfence tries how long this love wili be, 

To take a latitude 

Sun or ftars are fitlieft view'd 

At their brighteft ; but to conclude 

Of longitudes, whac other way have we 

Bur to mark when and where the dark eclipfes be? 


COMMUNITY. 


Goop we muft love, and muft hate ill, 
For ill is it], and good good {till : 

But there are things indifferent, 
‘Which we may neither hate nor love, 
But one and then another prove, 
Aswe fhall find our fancy beat, 
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If then at fieft wife nature had 

Made women either good or bad, 

Then fome we might hate, and fome choofe 
But fince the did them fo create, 

‘That we may neither love nor hate, 

Only this refts, all ail may ufe. 


If they were good it would be feen; 
Good is as vifible as green, 

Aid to all eyes itfelf betrayes > 

If they were bad they could not laft, 
Bad doth itfelf and others watte ; 

So they deferve nor blame nor pratfe. 


But they are ours as fruits are ours; 

He that but taftes, he that devours, 

And he that leaves all, doth as welt: 
Chang’d loves are hut chang’d forts of meat, 
And when he hath the kernel ate, 

Who doth not fing away the. fheil ? 


LOVE’S GROWTH. 


T scarce believe my lové to be fo pure 

As I had thought it was, 

Becaule it doth endere 

Viciflitude and feafon as the grafs, 

Methinks I lied atl winter, when I fwore 

My love was infinite, if {pring make ’t more. 

But if this medicine, Love, which curcsall forroy 

With more, nor only be no quinteffence, 

But mixt of all ituffs, vexing foul or fenfe, 

And of the fun his active vigour borrow, 

Love’s not fo pure an abftra@ as they ufe 

Yo fay, which have no miftrefs but their Mufe : 

But, as all elfe, being elemented too, 

Love fometimes would contemplate, fometime 
do, 


And yet no greater, but more eminent, 
Love by the {pring is grown; 

As in the firmament 

Stars by the fun are not enlarg’d, but fhown, 
Gentle love-deeds, as bloffoms on a bough; 
From jove’s awakened root do bud out now. 


If, as in water ftirr’d more circles be 

Produc’d by one, love fuch additions take; 

Thole, like fo many ipheres, but one heave 
make, 

For they are all concentric unto thee ; 

And though each ipring do add to love new heagy. 

As princes do in times of aétion get 

New gaxex, and remit them rot in peace, 

No winter thall abate this fpring’s increafe, 


LOVE'S EXCHANGE, 


Lowe! any devil elfe but you . 
Would for a giv'a foul give Something too 
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av court your “fellows every day 

Give th’ art of chyming, huntmanfhip, or play, 
For them, which werc their own before; . ‘ 
Only [’ve nothing which gave more, ‘ 

But am, alas! by being lowly lower. : 


T afk no difpenfation now 

‘Vo falfity a tear, a figh, a vow; 

1 do not fue trom thee to draw 

<A Nou olflante on Nature’s law; 

‘Thele are prerogatives; they inhere 

In thee and thine; none fhould forfwear, 
Except that he Love’s minion were. 


Give me thy weaknefs, make me blind 

Both way, as thou end thine, in eyes and mind : 
Love! let me never know that this 

Js love, or that) ve caildith ist, 

Let me not know that others know 

hat the knuws my pains, left that fo 

A tender thame make me mine own new woe, 


If thou give nothing, yet thou’rt juft, 

Becaule | would not thy firft motions truft. 

Small towns which ftand {tiff, till great thot 

Enforce them, by war's law condition not. 

Such in love’s warfare is my cafe, 

1 may not article for grace, 

Having pat Love at lait to thew this face. 

‘This face, by which he could command 

And change th’ idolatry of any land ; 

‘This face, which, wherefoc’er it comes, 

Can call vow’d men from cloifters, dead from 
tombs, 

And melt both poles at once, and ftore 

Deferts with cities, and make more ‘ 

Mines in che earth than quarrigs were hefore, 


For this Jove is enrag’d with me, 

Yet kills not. If { muft example be 

‘To fature rebels; if th’ unborn 

Mutt learn, by my being cut up and torn, 
Kill and difle& me, Love! for this 
"Torture againtk chine own end is: 

Rackt carcaffes make ill anatomies, 





. 
CONFINED LOVE. 


Some man, unworthy to be poffffor 
Of old or new love, himfelf being falfe or weal, 
«thought his pain and fhame wouid be Jefier 

If on womankind he might his anger wreak, 
And thence a law did grow, 

One might but one man kuow 5, : 

But are other creatures fo? 

Are fun, moon, or ftars, by law forbidden 

‘To fmile where they lit, or lend away their light 7 
Are birds civorc’d, or are they chidden 

if they leave their mate, or lie abroad all night? 
Bealls do no jointares lofe 

‘Vhough they new lovers choofe; 
Put we are mece worle shan thofe. 


ak 
Whoe’er rigg'’d fair hips tolieinharboors, 
And not to feek lands, cr not co deal with all? 
Or build fair houles, fet trecs and arbours, ° 
Only to Jock up; or elfe to let them fal) 5 
Good is not good unlefe. 6 F  u8 
A thoufand it puffefs, és 
But doth wafte with greedinefs, . 








' THE DREAM. 


Dear Love! for nothing lefs than thee 
Would 1 have broke this happy Dream : 
It was a theme 
For reafen, much too ftrong for phantafy, 
‘Therefore thou wak'dit me wilely ; yet 
My Dream thou brok’it not, but continueft it. 
‘Thou art fo true, thar thoughts of thee tuffice 
‘Yo make Dreams truths, and fables hiftories,  ~ 
Enter thefe arms; for fince thou thought’ it belt 
Not to dream all my dream, let’s act the ref, © + 

aS = 
As lightning or a taper’s light, 
Thine eyes, and not thy noife, wak’d me; 
Yet I thought thee r 
(For thou Jov’ft truth) an angel at fir fights 
But when J faw thou faw’it my heart, 
And knew’{t my thoughts beyond an angel’s art, 
When thou knew’it what 1 dreams, then thou 

knew’ ft when 
Excefs of joy would wake me, and cam’tt theas | 
1 muft confefs it could not choote but be. = 
Profane to think thes any thing but thee, 
: 

Coming and fayng thew’ d thee thee, 
But ritmy makes me doubt that now 
‘Thou art not thou. 
That love is weak where fear’s frong ashe: 
Tis not all fpirit, pure and brave, 
If mixture it of fear, fhame, honour, have, - 
Perchance as torches, which mult ready be, 
Men light and put out, fo thou deal’ft with mez 
‘Thou cam'tt to kindle, goeft to come: then f 
‘Will dream that hope again, but elle would die. 


“ 


A VALEDICTION OF WEEPING. 
Let me peur forth = 
My tears before thy Jace whilft I ftay here, 
For thy face coins them, and thy ftamp they bear’ 
And by this mintage they are fomething worth, 
For thus they be 
Pregnant of thee : 
Fruits of much grief they are, emblems of tore, 
When a tear falis. that thou fall’ ft, which it bares 
So thou and t are nothing then when on a di- 

verfe hore. 


Ona round ball : a ee 
A workman, that hath copies by, can Jay 
‘An Europe, Afric, and an Afia, 


* And quickly make that which was nothing all: & 


$* 
Bo doth cach tear 
Which thee doth wear 
A globe, yea, world, by that impreffion grow. 
{Till thy tears mixt with thine do overfiow 
This world, by waters fent from thee, my heav’n 
. diffolved fo. 


© more than moon, 

“Draw not up feas to drown me in thy fphere ; 
‘Weep me not dead in thine arms, but forbear 

I Fo teach the fea what it may do tco foon : 

Bet not the wind 

‘Example find 

Fo do me more harm than it purpofeth : 

\ Bice thou and I figh one another’s breath, 
‘Whoe'er fighs moft is crucleft, and haftes the 
E other’e death, 


tr LOVE’S ALCHYMY. 
Pome that have deeper digg’d Love’s mine than I, 
Bay where his centric happinefs doth lie : 

ve lov'd, and got, and told. 

“But thould Hove, get, tell, till 1 were old, 
‘Mhould not find that hidden myftery : 

Oh! 't is impofture all : 

“And as no chemic yet th’ elixir got, 

But glorifies his pregnant pot, 

YE by the way to him befal 

Bome odoriferous thing, or medicinal, 

So hoversdream a rich and tong delight, 

But get 2 winter-feeming Summer's night. 


Our eafe, our thrift, our honour, and our day, 
Shall we for this vain bubble’s thadow pay? 
-$nds love in this, that my man 

‘an be as happy asl can? If he can 
“Endure the fhort fcorn of a bridegroom’s play, 
‘That loving wrerch that {wears 
°*Tis not the bodies marry, but the minds, 
Which he in her angelic finds, 
Would fwear as juftly that he hears, 
In that day’s rude hoarfe minftrelfey the fpheres. 
“Hope not for mind in women; at their beft 
Sweetuefs and wit they’re but mummy poffeft. 





‘THE CURSE. 


AWuorver gueiles, thinks, or dreams, he knows 
“Who is my miftrefs, whither by this Curfe; 
Him only for his purfe 

‘May fome dull whore to love difpofe, 

And then yield unto all that aré his foes ; 

May hehe fcorn’d by one whom all elle fcorn, 
‘Forlwear to others what to her he *hath fworn, 
‘With fear of mifling, thame of getting, torn, 


‘Madnefs his forrow, gout his cramp, may he 

Make, by but thinking who hath made them 
fach; 

And may he feel no touch 

OF confcience, but of fame, and be 
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Anguifh’d, not that ’t wat fin, but that "t was fhe) 
Or may he for her virtue reverence 

One that hates him only for impotence, 

And equal traitors be fhe and his fenfe. 


May he dream treafon, and believe that he 
Meant to perform it, and confefs and die, 

And no record tell why : 5 

His fons, which none of his may be, 

Inherit nothing but his infamy : 

Or may he fo long parafites have fed, 

That he would fain be theirs whom he hath bred, 
And at the laft be circumcis’d for bread. 


The venom of all ftepdames, gameftcr’s gall, 
What tyrants and their fubjects interwith, 
What plants, mine, beafts, fowl, fith, 

Can contribute, all ill which all 

Prophets or poets fpake ; and all which fhall 
Be’ annexed in {chedules unto this by me 
Fall on that man; for if it be a fhe, 

Nature before-hand hath out-curfed me, 


THE MESSAGE. 


Sexp home my long-ftray’d eyes to me, 
Which, oh! too long have dwelt on thee; 
But if they there have learn’d fuch iff, 
Such fore’d fafhions 

And falfe paffions, 

That they be 

Made by thee ; 

Fit for no good fight, keep them fil 


Send home my harmlefs heart again, 
Which uo unworthy thought could ftain ; 
But if it be taught by thine . 
‘Yo make jeftings 

OF proteftings, 

And break both 

Word and oath, 

Keep it ftill, ’t is none of mine, 


Yet fend me back my heart and eyes, 
That I may know and fee thy lics, 
And may Jaugh and joy when thdu 
Art in anguifh, 

And doft languifh 

For fome one 

That will none, 

Or prove as falfe as thou doft now. 


A NOCTURNAL 
Upon 8. Lucie's day, being the foorteft day. 


Ts the year’s midnight, and it is the day’s, 
Lucie’s, who fearce feven hours herfelf unmaiks 
The fun is fpent, and now his flaiks 

Send forth light {quibs, no conftant rays; 
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‘The world’s whole fap is funk : 
‘The general balm th’ hydroptic earth hath 
drunk, 
Whither, as to the bed’s-feet, life is fhrunk, 
Dead and interr’d; yet all thefe feem to laugh, 
Compar’d with me, who am their epitaph. 


Study mé then, yon who fhall lovers be 

At the next world, that is, at the next {pring ; 
For Lam a very dead thing, 

In whom love wrought new alchymy; 

For his art did exprefs 

A quinteffence even from nothingnefs, 

From dull privations and lean emptinefs ; 

He ruin’d me, and { am re-begot 

Of abfence, darknefs, death; thiigs which are not. 


. All others from all things draw all that’s good, 
Life, foul, form, {pirit, whence they being haves 
I, by Love's limbec, am the grave 
Of all, that’s nothing. ft’ a flood 
Have we two wept, and fo 
Wrown'd the whole world, us twe; oft did we 

row 
To be two chaofes, when he did fhow 
Care to otight elie; and often absences 
Withdrew our fouls, and made us curcafes, 


But fam by her death (which word wrongs her) 
Of the firft nothing the elixir grown ; 
_. ‘Were 1a man, that I were one 
“ needs muft know, I fhouid prefer, 
Tf I were any beaft, 
Some ends, fome means; yea plants, yea ftones, 
deteft, 
And love, ail, all fome properties inveft, 
1f (an ordinary nothing were, 
As fhadow, a light and body muft be here. 


But Tam none: nor will my fun renew, 

You lovers, for whofe fake the leffer fun 

At this timg to the Goat is run 

‘To fetch new luft, and give it you, 

Enjoy your fummer all, 

Since the enjoys her long night's feftival : 

Let me prepare towards her; and let me call 
‘This hour her Vigil and her Eve, fince this 
Both the year’s and the day’s deep midnight is, 





WITCHCRAFT BY A PICTURE. 


A Fix mine eye on thine, and there, 

Pity my Picture burning in thine eye, 

My Fidure drown’din a tranfparent tear; 
When I look lower, I efpy. 

Hadft thou the wicked fkill, 

By Pictures made and marr’d to kill, 

Mow many ways mught’tt thou perform thy will? 


“But now I’ve drunk thy fweet falt tears, 
And though thou pour more I'll depart : 
My Pidure vanithed, vanith ali fears 
‘That I can be endamag’d by that art. 

Vou, VY. 


Though thou retain of me 7 
One Picture, more, yet that will be, 2 
Being in thine own heart, from all malice fro 





THE BAIT. 


Come, live with me, and be my love, 
And we will fome new pleafures prove 
Of golden fandéand cryftal brooks, 
With filken lines and iilver hooks, 


There will the river whifp’ring tun, 
Warnr'd by thine eyes more than the fun; 
And there th’ enaniour’d fith will play, 
Begging themlelves they may betray, 


‘When thou wilt {wim in that live bath, 
Each fith, which every channel hath, 
Will amorouily to thee fwim, 

Gladder to catch thee than thou him, 


If thou to be fo feen art loth sh 
By fun or moon, thou dark’neft both; 
And if myfelf have leave to fee, . 

I need not there light, having thee. 


Lct others freeze with angling reeds, ' 
And cut their legs with thells and weeda, 
Or treacheroufly poor fith befet 

With ftrangling fnare or winding net 


Let coarfe bold hands from fimy ineik’ 
The bedded fiff in banks out-wrett;". 
Or curious traitors fledve filk flies, . 

Bewitch poor fifhes’ wand’ring eyes = 


For thee, thou need’ft no fuch deceit, 
For thou thyfelf art thine own Bait ; 
That fith that is not catch’d thereby, 
Alas! is wifer far than L, 





THE APPARITION; 


Wuen by thy corn, O, Murd’refs! 1 ata dead, 
And thou fhalt think thee'free 
Of all folicitation from ms, v 
Then fhall_my ghoft come to thy bed, s 
And thee, feign’d veltal, in worfe arms thall fees" 
Then thy fick taper will begin to wink, “s 
And he, whofe thot! art. being tir’d before, 
Will, if thou ftir, or pinch td wake him, think; 
‘Thou cali’ft for more, 2 
And ing fale fleep event from thee fhrink, 
And then, poor afpin wretch! hegleSted; thot: 
Bath’d in a cold quickfilver {weat, wilt lies” 
A veryer ghoit thah I. fee 
What E will fay I will not telt thee now, , 
Left that preferve thee ; and fince my lowe is Spates 
I'd rather thou fhould® painfully repent 
‘Than by my threat’nings reit fill innocent. © 
eo: 
x : 











THE BROKEN IIEART, 


He is flark mad whoever fays 

"Phat he hath been in love an hour; 

Yet not that love fo foon deccfs, 

But that it can ten in lefs {pace devour. 
Who will believe me if I fwear’ 
“That t have had the plague a year? 

‘Who would not Jangh at me, if I fhould fy 
Yfaw a flath of powder burn a day? 


Ah! what a trifle is a heart 
Hf once into love's hands it come ? 

All other griefs allow a part 

i To other griefs, and afk themfelves but fome : 
‘They come to us, but us Jove draws, 

He fwallows us and never chaws: 
By him, as by chain’d thot, whole ranks do die; 
He ig the tyrant pike, and we the fry. 


If ’twere not fo, what did become 

Of my heart when | firft faw thee ? 

I brought a heart into the room, 

But: from the toom I carried none with me: 
If it had gone to thee 1 know 

‘Mine would have taught thine heart to fhow 
‘More pity unto me; but love, alas! 

At one firft blow did fhiver it as glafs. 


Vet nothing cin to nothing fall, 

Nor any place be empty quite, 

‘Therefore I think my breaft hath ail 

"Thofe pieces ftill, though they do not unite 
dtnd now as broken glaffes show 

‘A hundred Jefler faces, fo 

My rags of heart can like, with, and adore, 
But after on¢ fuch love can luve no more, 


A VALEDICTION, 
Forbidding Mourtings 


As virtuous men pafs mildly away, 
; And whifper to their fouls to go, 
Whilft fome of their fad fricnds do fay 
_ Now his breath goes, and fome fay No? 
So let us melt, and make no noife, Ss 
Ne tear-Aloods or figh-tempefts move, 
were profanation of our joys 
To tell the laity our love. 


Moving of th’ earth brings harms and fears, 
Men reckon what it did and meant ; 

But trepidation of the fpheres, 

‘Though greater far, is innocent. 


Dull fublunary lovers love 

(Whole foul is fonfe) caunot admit 
Of abfence, ’caufe it doth remove 
‘The thing which ck mented it, 
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But we by a love fo far refin’d, 

‘That ourtelves know not what it is, 
Inter-afured of the mind, 

Carelefs eyes, lips, and hands, to mifs, 


Our two fouls therefore, which are one, 
Though 1 muft go, endure not yet 

A breach, but an expanfion, 

Like gold to airy thinnefs beat. 


If they be two, they are two fo 

As itiff bwin compaffes are two; 

Thy foul, the fixt foot, makes no fhow 
‘Yo move, but doth if th’ other do, 


And though it in the center fit, 

Yet when the other far doth roam, 
Te leans and hearkens after it, 

And grows eredt as that comes homey 


Such wilt thou he to me who muft, 
Like th’ other foot, obliquely run: 
Thy firmnefs makes my circle juft, 
And makes me end where I begun? 





THE ECSTASY. 


Wass, like a pillow on a bed, 

A pregnant bank fwell’d up, to ref 
‘The violet’s declining head, 

Sat we on one another's breaft, 


Our hands were firmly cemented 

By a fat balm, which theuce did {pring 
Our eye-beams twifted, and did thread 
Our eyes upun one double ftring 


So to engraft our hands as yet 
Was all the means to make us one, 
And pidtares in our eyes to get 
Was all our propagation, 


As ‘twixt to equal armies fate 
Sufpends uncertain vidory, 

Our fouls (which, to advance our flate, 
Were gone out) bung ’twixt her and me + 


And, whilft our fouls negociate there, 
We like fepulchral ftatues lay, 

All day the fame our poftures were, 
‘And we faid nothing all the day, 


If any fo by love refin’d 

‘That he fouls’ langage underftood, 
And by good love were grown ail mind, 
Within convenient diftancé ftocd, 


He (thongh he knew not which foul fpake, 
Becaufe both meant, both fpake, the fame) 
Might thence a new concodtion take, 

And part far purer than he came. 


This Ecftafy doth unperplex 
(We faid) and tell us what we love; 
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‘We fee by this it was not fex, 
We fee, we faw not what did move : 


But as all feveral fouls contain 

Mixture of things they know not what, 
Love thefe mixt fouls doth mix again, 
And makes both one, each this and that. 


A fingle violet tranfplant, 

"The ftrength, the colour, and the fize, 
(All whieh before was poor and feant) 
Redouble itil! and multiplies, 


When love with one another fo 
Inter-animates two fouls, 

"That abler foul, which thence doth flow, 
Defedts of lovelinefs controuls. 


We then, who are this new foul, know 
Of what we are compns’d and made; 
For the atoms, of which we grow, 
Are foul, whom no change cant invade, 


But, O, alas! fo long, fo far, 

Our bodies why do we forbear ? 

‘They are ours, though not we; we are 
‘Lh’ intelligencies, they the ipheres, 


‘We owe them thanks, becavfe they thus 
Did us tons at firtt convey. 

Yielded their fenfe's force to us, 

Nor are drofs to us, bur allay. 


On man heaven's influence works not fa; 
Bat that it fir imprints the air; 

For foul into the fout may flow, 
Though it to body fii repair. 


As our blagd labours to beget 

Spirits as ike fouls as it can, 

Hecaufe fuch fingers need to knit 

‘Lhat fubtile knot which makes us man ; 


So mutt pure lovers’ fouls defcend 

"T" affections and to faculties, 

Which fenfe may reach ahd apprehend, 
Ele a great prince ia prifon lies, 


T’ our bodies turn we then, and fo 
Weak men on Jove reveal’d may look ; 
Love's myfteries in fouls do grow, . 
But yet the body is the book : 


And if fome lover, fach as we, 

“Have heard this dialogue of one, 

‘Jct bim ftill mark us, he thal} fee 

Small change when we're to bodies grown. 


LOVE’S DEITY. 


I LoXte to tall with fome old love:’s ghotty 

Who dy'd before the god of love was borag 
AV cannet think that he, who then lov’d moft, 
Sunk fe low as te Jove one which did feorn 


Bat fince this god produc’d a deftiny, 
And that vice nature cuftom lets it be, 
1 tuft love her that loves not me: 





Sure they which made him god meant not 
much, 

Not hein his young godhead pradtis‘d it, 
But when an even flame two hearts did touchy << 
His office was indulgently to fit as 
Actives to paflives; correfpondency 

Only his fudje@ was; it cannot be 

Love, till I Jove her that loves me, 











But every modern god will now extend 
His vaft preregative as far as Juve, 

To rage, to lult, to write to, to commend, 
Al is the puricau of the god of love. 
Oh! were we waken’d by this tyranhy 
T" ungod this child again, it could’ not be 
Tfhould love her who loves not me. 


Rebel and Atheift too, why murmut J, - 

Asthough I felt the wort that. love could do?” 
Love may make me leave loving, of might. 
A deeper plague, to maké het love ie tos, 
Which, fince the loves before, Pm loth to fee * 
Falfehood is worfe than hate; and that mut 

If he whom I love fhuuld love mies °° of 





LOVE'S DIET: 


To what a cumberfome anwieldinefs , 

And burdenous corpulence my love had gtown t : 
But that I did, to make it lef, wn 

Aud keep it in proportion, 

Give it a diet, made it feed upon . 

That which love worft cndures, difctetions 


Above one figh a day I allow'd him not, 

Of which my fortune and my faults had part 5 
And if fometimes by ftealth he got 

A fie figh from my miftrefs’ heart, 

And thought to feaft on that, I let him fee 
*Ywas neither very found nor meant to me, 


If he wrung from me a tear, I brin'd it fo 

With {corn or fhame, that him it nourifh’d Hot; _- 

If he fuck’d her's I let him know 

Twas not a tear which hé had got. 

His drink was counterfeit, as. was his meat 5. 

Her eyes, which row] t'wards all, weep not, by 
fweat. ee 


Whatever he would dictate, I writ that, 
But burnt my letters which fhe writ to me: 
And if that fevour made him far, 

1 faid, Hf any title be 

Convey’d by this, ah! what doth it avail 
Teo be the fortieth man in an entail 2° 


Thus I reclaim'’d my buzzard love, to fy 
At what, and when, ang how, andwhere, I chofey 
: Cy “9 
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-Now negligent of fport ¥ lie, 

“And now, as other fale’ners ufe, 

‘LM ipring a miftrefs, fwear, write, figh, and weep, 
-dand the game kill’d, or loft, go talk or fleep, 





THE WILL. 


Barone [figh my laf gafp, let me breathe 
‘Great love! fome legacies, I here bequathe 
SMine eyes to Argus, if mine cyes can ice ; 
If they be blind, then, Love ! I give them thee; 
‘My tongue to Fame! t’ ambafladors mine cars ; 
“Fo women, or the fea, my tears. 

jou Love ! haft taught me heretofore, 
By making me love her who had twenty more, 
*That I fhould give to none but fuch us had too 
‘i auch before. 


‘My conflancy I to the planets give; 
“My-cruth to them who at the court do live ; 
Riine ingenuity and opennels 
“Do Jefuits; to buffons my penfivenefs ; 
My filence t’ any who abroad have been; 
My money to a capuchin, _ 
“Zhou, Love ! taught’{t me, by appointing me 
‘To love there where no love receiv’d can be» 
“Only to give to fuch as have no good capacity, 


My faith I give to Roman Catholics; 

“All my good works unto the {chifmatics 

Of Amfterdam; my bef civility 

wAnd courtfhip to an univerfity ; 

My modefty I give to foldicrs bare ; 

‘My patience let gamefter’s tharc. 

‘Thon, Love | taught’{t me, by making me 

Love her that holds my love difparity, , 

Only to give to thofe thac count my gifts indig- 
nity. 


A give my reputation to thofe 

“Which Dare iy friends; mine induftry to focs : 
“To fchoolmen 1 bequeath my doubrfuinets; 

My ficknefs to phyficians or excefs; 

‘To nature ali that | in rhyme have writ; 

‘And to my company my wit. 

‘Thou, Love ! by making me adore 

Her who begot this love in me before, 

‘Taught't me to make, asthough | gave, when I 
. do but reftore. 


‘To him for whom the paffing-bell next tolls 

Tgive my phyfic books; my written rolls 

Of moral counfels I to bedlam give; 

My brazen medals unto them which live 

In want of bread; to them which pats among 

All foreigners mine Englifh tongue, 

Thou, Love! by making me love one 

Who thinks her friendfhip a fic portion — 

For younger lovers, doft iny gifts thus difpropor- 
tion, 


Therefore Pl) give no more, but I'll undo 
Fie world by dying ; betaufe love dics too. 
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Then all your beauties will be no more worth 

Than gold in mines, where none doth draw it 
forth; 

And all your graces no more ufe fall have 

‘Vhen a fun-dial in a grave, 

Thou, Love! taughvit me, by making me 

Love her who doth negleé hoth me and thee, 

T’ invent and pradtife this one way t’ annihilate 
all three. 








THE FUNERAL, 


Wuorver comes to throud me, do not harm 

Nor queftion much 

That tubte wreath of hair about mine arm + 

The mytlery, the fign, you mutt not touch, 

Por "tis my outward fou), 

Viceroy to that which unto heav’n being gone, 

Will leave this to controul, 

And keep thefe limbs, her provinces, from diffolue 
tion, 

For if the finewy thread my brain lets fall 

“Phrough every pare 

Can tic thofe parts, and make me one of all, 

‘Thofe hairs, which upward grow, and ftrength 
aud art 

Have from a better brain, 

Can beteer do’ts except the meant that E 

By this fiould know my pain, 

As prifoners then are manacled when they're cone 
demn'd to die. : 


Whate’er fhe meant by’t, bury it with me ; 

For fince Lam 

Love's martyr, it might breed idolatry, 

if into other hands thefe relics came. 

As “twas humility 

T afford to it all that a foul can do, 

So ‘t is fome bravery, 

That fince you would have none of me} bury 
fome of you, 


THE BLOSSOM, 


Lrrrre think’ft thot, poor Flow’r! 

Whom | have watel'd fix or feven days, 

And feen thy birth, and feen what every hour 
Gave to thy growth, thee to this height to raife, 
And now doit laugh and triumph on this bough; 
Little think’ thou 

‘Vhat it will freeze anon, and that I thal 
Fo-morrow find thee fall’n, or not at ail, 

Little think’tt thou, (poor heart ! 

‘That labourett yet to neftle thee, 

And think’? by hovering here to get a part 

In a forbidden or forbidding tree, 

And hop’ft her itiffnets by long fiege to bow) ; 
Litce think'ft thon 

‘Vhat chou to-morrow, ere the fin doth wake, 
Muft with this fun and me a journey take, 
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” Bat thou, which lov'ft to be 
Subtle to plague thyfelf, will fay, 
Alas! if you mult go, what's that to me? 
Here lies my bus’nels, and here I will ftay + 
You go to friends, whofe love and means prefent 
Various content 
To your eyes, ears, and tafte,and ev'ry part 5 
If then your body go, what need your heart? 


‘Well, then flay here; but know, 

When thou haft ituid and done thy moft, 

A naked thinking heart, that makes no fhow, 

Ix toa woman bnta kind of ghoit. 

How thei] fhe know my heart? or, having none, 
Know thee for one? 

Pradtice may make. her know fome other part, 
Bot take my word fhe doth not know a heart. 


Meet me at London, then, 

‘Twenty days hence, and thou halt fee 

Me freiher and more iat, by being with men, 
"Phan if Yhad ftaid fill with her and thee. 
For God's fake: if you can, be you fo too: 
Twill give you 

"There to another friend, whom we shall find 
As glad to have my body as my mind. 





THE PRIMROSE. 
BRING AP MOUNTGOMCRY CASTLE. 
Upon the bill on which it is fituate. 


Vron this Primrofe hill 

(Where, if Heav'n would diftill 

A fhower of rain, each feveral drop might go 
To his own Primrofe, and grow maena fo; 
And where thir form and their infinity 
Make a terreftrial Galaxy, 

As the {mall ftars do in the fy) 

T walk to find a true Jove, and T fee 

That ’r is net a2 mere woman that is fhe, 

But muft or more or Jefs than woman be. 


Yet know [not which flower 

J with, a fix or four : 

For fhoul! my truc-Jove lefs than woman be, 

She were fcarce any thing; and then, fhonld fhe 

Be more than woman, fhe would get above 

All thoughe of fex, and think to meve 

IMy heart to ftudy her, and not to love : 

Both thefe were monfters, Since there mult re- 
isle 

Falfehoud in woman, I could more abide 

She were by Ast than Nature falfify’d. 


Live, Primrofe ! then, and thrive 

‘With thy true number five; 

And women, whom this flower doth reprefent, 
‘With this myferious number be content. 

Ten is the foetheft number ; if half ten. 
“Belongs unto oman, then 

Bach wont take half us men 4 











Or if this will not ferve their tard, fince all 
Numbers are odd or even, fince they fall 
Firft into five, women may take us all, 





THE RELIC. 


Wun my grave is broke up again, 

Some fecond gueft to entertain, 

(For gravee have learn’d that woman-head 
‘Lo be to more than one a-bed) 

And he that digs it {pies 

‘A bracelet of bright hair about the bone, 
‘Will ke not let us alone, 

‘And think that there a lpving couple lies, |, 
Who thought that this device might be fome way. 
“To make their fouls, at the laft bufy day, 
‘Meet at this grave, and make a little ftay? 


If this fall in a time or land 

Where mafs-devotion doth command, 
Then he thar digs us up will bring 

Us to the bilhop or the king, 

"To make us relics; then 

‘Lhou fhalt be a Mary Magdalen, and 1 
A fomething elfe thereby : : 
‘All women {hall adore us, and fome men. 
‘And fince at fuch time miracles are.fought, 
I would have that aze, by this paper, taught 
What miracles we harmless lovers wrought, . 








Firft we Jov'd well and faithfully, 
Yet knew not what we lov'd, nor whys, 
Dirt rence of fex we ne’er knew 
No more than guardian angels do ; 
Coming and going we 3 
Perchance might kifs, but yet between 
males ‘ 2 
Our hands ne'er toucht the feals 
Which Nature, injur’d by late law, fet free 5 
‘Vhefe miracles we did; but now, alas! f 
All meafure and all language I fhould pafs, 
Should 1 tell what a miracle fhe was. 





THE DAMP -* 


Ween Tam dead, and dogtors know not why, 
And my friends’ curiofity : 
Will have me cut up, to furvey each part, 
And they fhall find your picture in mine heart; 
You think a fadden Damp of love 

Will through all their fenfes move, 

‘And work on them as me, and fo prefer 

Your murder to the name of maffacre, 


Poor vigtories! but if you darc be brave, : 

And pleafure in the conqueft have, 

Firft kill th’ enormous giant, your difdain, 

‘And let th’ enchantrefs Honour next be faing 
ea Goth or Vandal, rife, 3 

Defaze records and hifteries 





C ij 
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Of your own as and triumphs over men, 
And without fuch advantage kill me then. 


For I could mufter up, as well as You, 

‘My giants and my witches too, 

Which are vaft Conftancy and Secretnefs: 
jot thefe { ncither look for por profefs. 

il me as woman; let me die * 

@éa mere sian: do you but try 

our paflive valour, and you fhall find then, 

PFaked you've odds enough of any man, 


THE DISSOLUTION, 


Bar's dead! and all which die 
their firft elements yetolve ; 
did we were mutual elements to us, 
‘And made of one another. 
QMy- ody then doth her's involve, 
“And thofe things, whereof 1 confift, hereby 
eee abundant-grow and burdenous, 
‘And nourifixnot, but fmother, 
i fire of paffion, fighé of air, 
Water of tears, and earthly {ad defpair, 
‘Which my materials be, | 
{But near worn out by Love's fecurity) 
Dhe, to my lofs, doth by her death repair; 
el might live long wretched fo, 
‘Bat that my fire doth with my fuel grow. 
Foxes thofe active kings, : 

iofe foreign conqueft treafure brings, 
Receive more, and {pend more, and fooneft break; 
This, (which | am amaz’d that | can {peak ) 
Whis death hath, with my ftore, P 
SDAy ule increas’d; 
And fo my foul, more carneftly releas'd, 
(Willouthrip her's; as bullets flown before 
- Iaterbullet mayo’ertake, the powder being more. 





eee 
‘A JET RING SENT. 


jou art not fo black as my heart, 
half fo brite as her heart thou art. 
at wouldit thou fay? thali both our properties 
by thee hefpoke ? 
thing more endlefs, nothing fooner broke. 






fatriage rings are not of this fuff; 

Oh! why fhould oughe lefs precious, or lef tough, 
"Figure our loves? exccpt in thy name thou have 
: bid it fay, 
Vm cheap, and nought but fathion ; fling me away, 


‘Wet ftay with me, fince thou art come; 
Si this finger’s top, which didft her thumb : 

fe juitly proud, and glad. fafe, that thou doft 
7 dyell with me, oe 
She te ch! broke her faith would foon break 
ee thee, 


NEGATIVE LOVE, 


I never floop'd fo low as they 

Which on an eye, check, lip, can prey, 
Seldom to them which foar no highey 
Than virtue or the mind ¢? admire; 
For fenfe and underflanding may 
Know what gives fue! to their fire : 
My love, though filly, is more brayes 
For may IT mifswhene'er I crave, 

ft know yet what t would have. 

If that be fimply perfeett 

Which can by no means be expreft 

But negatives, my love is fo ; 

To all which all loye I fay No. 

If any who deciphers beft, 

What we know not (ourfelyes) can know, 
Let him teach me that nothing : this 
As yet my eafe und comfort is, 
Though 1 {peed not I cannot mifs, 





THE PROHIBITION, 


Take heed of loving me, 

At leaft remember I forbade it thee H 

Not thac { fhall repair my unthritty watte 
Of breath and blood upgn thy fighs and tears, . 
By being to thee then what to me thou waft 
But fo great joy our life ‘at once outwears: 
Then, left thy lové by my death fruftrate be, 
If chon love me, take heed of loving me, 





Take heed of hating me, 

Or too much triumph in the victory; 
Not that I fhall be mine own officer, 
And bate with hate again retaliate ; 

But thou wilt lofg the flyle of Conqueror 
Jf 1, thy conqueft, perifh by thy hate; 
Then, left my being nothing leffen thee, 
If thou hate me, take heed of hating me, 


Yet love and hate me too, 

So thefe extremes fhall ne’er their office do ; 
Love me, that I may die the gentter way ; 
Hate me, becaufe thy hve’s too great for me; 
Or let thefe two themfelves, not me. decay 5 
So fhall [live thy flage. not triumph be: 
Then ieft thy love thou hate and me undo, 

O let me live, yet love and hate me too! 





THE EXPIRATION, 


So, go break off this laft lamenting kifs, 

Which fuch two fouls, and vapours both away. 
Varn thou, Ghoft! thar way, and let me tura this, 
And let ourfelves benight our happict day ; 

As afk none leave to love; nor will we owe 






Go; and if that ward have not quite kill’d thee 
Eafe me with death, by Lidding'me go tao; 


POEMS, SONGS, SONNETS. 88 


Or if it have, let my word work on me, 
Aad a juk effice on a murd’rer do: 
= he too late to kill me fo, 

ing double dead, going, und bidding Go. 


THE COMPUTATION. 


From my firft twenty years, fince yefterday, 

Tfearce beliew’d thon couldit be gone away 5 

For forty more I fed on favours paft, 

And forty on hopes that thou wouldft they might 
lia, [ewo; 

Tears drown’d one hundred, and fighs blew out 

A thoufand { did neither think nor do, 

Or not divide, all being one thought of you; 

Orin athousund more forget that too. 

Yet call not this long life; but think that I 

én, by being dead, immortal. Can ghoits dic? 


THE PARADOX. 


No lover faith | love, nor any otker 

Can judge a perfect lover : 

He thinks that elfe none can or will agree 
‘That any loves but he. 

I cannot fay I lov’d, or who can fay 

He was kill’d yefterday ? 

Love with excefs of heat more young than old; 
Death kills with too much cold, 

We die but once, and who lov'd laft did die; 
He that faith twice doth lic : 

For though he {vem to move, and ftir « while, 
Jt doth the fenfe beguile. i 
Such life is like the light, which bideth yet, 
‘When the life’s hight is St; 

Or like the heat which fire in folid matter 
Leaves behind two hours after. 

Once I fov'd and dy’d, and am now, become 
Mine epitaph and tomb. 

Here dead men fpeak their Jaft, and fo de 15 
Love-flain, lo! here { die. 


SONG. 


Sour’s joy, now Iam gone, 

And you alone, 

(Which cannot be, 

Since I muft leave myfelf-with thee, 
And carry thee with me) 

Yet when unto our eyes 

Abfence denies 

ach other’s fight, 

And makes to us a conftant night, 
When others change to light; 

“ O give no way to grief, 

But let belief 

** Of mutual love 

« Yhis wonder to the vulgar prove, 
* Our Ledies, net we, move.” 


Let not thy wit beweep 

Words, but fenfe deep; 

For when we mils; 

By diflancg, our hopes-joining biifs, 
Ev’n then our fouls thal] kife: 

Fools have no means to meet 

But by their feet 
Why ibould our cloy 
Over our fpirits fo much fway, 
To tie us to that way? 

“ O give no way to grief,” &e. 












FAREWELL TO LOVE. 


Waist yet to prove 

I thought there was fome deity in love, 

So did { reverence, and gave 

Worhhip, as Atheifts at their dying hour : 
Call what they cannot name an unknown power 4: 
A$ ignorantly did I crave. ae 
Thus when a 
Things, not yet known, are coveted, by men, * 
Our defires give them fafhion, and fo 

As they wax leffer fall, as they fize grow. 


But from lute fair ; 

His Highnefs (fitting in a golden chaise), 

Is not lefs cared for after three days 

By children, than the thing which lovers fo 
Blindly admire, and with fuch worhhip woo: 
Being had, enjoying it decays; 

And thence 

What before pleas'd them all takes but one, fenfe, 
‘And that fo lamely, as it leaves bebind |= °°" 
Akind of forrowing dulnefs to the mind. 


Ah! cannot we, 

As well as cocks and lions, jocund be 

After fuch pleafures? untefs wile ee 
Nature decreed (fince each fuch ad, they fay, ' 
Diminifheth the length of life a day) . 
This, as the would man fhould defpife 

The fport, 

Becante that other curfe of being short, 

And only for a minute made to be 

Eager, defires to raife pofterity, 


Since fo, my mtind 

Shall not defire what no man clfe can find ! 

Vil no more doat and run 

‘Yo purfue things which had endamag’d me; 
And when ! come where moving beauties be, 

As men do when the faummer fun 

Grows great, A 

‘Though 1 admire their greatnefs, thun their heat; 
Bach place can afford fhadows. If ali fail, 

Tis but applying worm-feed to the tail. 


SONG. 


Dear Love! continue nice and chafle, 
} For if you yield you do me wrongy ” 


‘ C ity 


ya THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


, Let duller wits to Love's end hafte, 
J have enough to woo thee long, 


All pain and joy isin their way; 

* The things we fear brings lefs annoy 
‘Than fear and hope, brings greater joy ; 
But in themfelves they cannot flay. 


‘Small favours will my prayers increafe : 
Granting my fuit you give me all; 

And then my prayers muft needs furceafe, 
For { have made your godhead fall. 


Beafts cannot wit nor beauty fee, 
‘They man’s affe@ions only move : 
Beatts other fports of love do prove, 
, With better feeling far than we. 


‘Then, Love! prolong my fuit; for thus 
By lofirig {port'! fort do win; 

‘And that doth virtue prove in us, 
Wiech ever yet hath been a fin, 


My coming near may fpy fome ill, 
‘And now the world is given to {cos 
‘To keep my love (then) keep me off, 
And fo | thall admire thee Mill. 


Say I have made a perfee choice 3 
Satiety ourfelves may Kill: 

Then give me buc thy face and voice, 
Mine eye and ear thou canft not fill, 


‘To make me rich (oh!) be not poor ; 
Give me not all, yet fomcthing Tend 
So Y thall ftill my fuit commend, 
And at your will do lefs or more: 

But if to al] you condetcend, 

“My Love, our fport, your godhead end. 


A LECTURE UPON THE SHADOW. 


Stanp ftill, and I will read to thee 

A Lediure, Love, in Love's philofophy, 
Thefe three hours that we have fpent, 
Walking here, two thadows went 











Along with us, which we ourfelves produc'd ;_ 
But now the fun is juft above our head, @ 

We do thofe thadows tread, * 
And to brave clearnefi all things are reduc’d, 
So whilft our infant loves did grow, 

Difguifes did, and fhadows, fow 

From ys and our cares; but now 't is not fo. 


That love hath not attain’d the high’ft degzic, 
Which is Mill diligent left others fee; : 
Excep? our loves at this noon ftay, 

We thail new fhadows make the other why. 
As the firtt were made to blind 

Others, thefe which come behind 

‘Will work upon ourfelves, ind our eyes, 
If our love’s faint, and wellw dly decline, 
To me thou falfely thine, 

And I to thee mine aétions thal! difguife, 

‘The morning Shadows wear away, 

But thefe grow longer all the day ; 

Buc, oh! Love’s day is thort, if love decay, 





Love is a growing or full conftant light, 
And his fhort minute, after noon, is night, 


THE TOKEN. 


Senp me fome Tokens that my hope may live, 

Or that my eafelefs thoughts may feep and ret; 

Send me fome honey to make fiweet my hive, 

That in my paffions { hope the bit. 

beg nor ribbord wrougit with thy own hands, 

To knit our Joves in the fantaftic ftrain 

Of new toucht youth ; nor ring, to fhew the flands 

OF our affeétion, that ax that’s round and plain 

So fhould our leves meet in fimplicity ; 

No, nor the corals which thy writ infold, 

Lac’d up together in congruity, 

To fhew our thoughts thauld reft in the fame hold: 

No, nor thy pidure, though moft gracious, 

And moft defired, ’cuufe’t is like the beit; 

Nor witty lines, which are mott copious, 

Within the writings which thou haft addreft, 

Send me vor this ror that ¢’ increafe my feore, 

But fwear thou think’2 I love thee, and no more, 
z 














DIVINE 


POEMS. 











1, LA CORONA, 


Deraw at my hands this crown of prayer and 
praife, 

Weav’d in my lone devout melancholy, 

"Yhou which of good hatte, yea, act treafury, 

All changing unchang’d, Ancient of dayss 

But do not, with a vile crown of frail bays, 

Reward my Mufe’s white fincerity, 

But what thy thorny crown gain’d that give me, 

A crown of glory, which doth flower always: 

The ends crown our works, but thou crown’ft our 
ends, 

For at our ends begins our endfefs roft ; 

‘The fir lat end now zcaloutly poflett, 

With a ftrony fober thirft my foul attends. 

Tis time thac heart and voice be lifted high, 

alvation to all chat will is nigh. 


il, ANNUNCIATION. 





 Sarvation to all that will is 
"That All, which always is all every where, 
Which cannot fin, and yet all fins muft bear, 
Which cannet die, yer cannot choofe but die, 
Lo, faithful Virgin! yicids hintelf to Tie 
In prifon in thy womb; and though he there 
Can take noefin, nor thou give, yet he'll wear, 
‘Taken from thence, fleth, which death’s force 
may try. 
Bier by the fpheres time was created thou 
‘Wait in his mind, who is thy fon and brother, 
‘Whom thou conceiv it conceived; yet thou’rt now 
Thy Maker’s maker, and thy Father's mother; 
‘Thou *haft light in dark, and hutt’ft in Fittle room 
Jinmonfity, cloifter’d in thy dear womb. 





gh; 











I, NATIVITY. 


© Iaasensit yt, cloifter’d in thy dear womb,” 
Now leaves his well-belov'd imprifonment 5 
There he hath mace himfelf to his intent 

Weak enough, now into our werld to come: 
But, ob! sor thee, for him, hath uy’ inn ac room? 


Yet lay him in his ftall, and from the orient 
Stars and wife men will travel, to prevent 
‘Uh’ effet of Herod’s jealous general doom, .. 
Secit thou, my Soul! with thy faith’s eye, hove 
Which fills all place, yet none holds him, doth tic 
‘Was not his pity towards thee wond’rous high,” 
‘That would have need to be pitied by thee? 
Kifs bim, and with him into Peypt go, , 
With his kind mother, who partakes thy woq, 5 


i 





IV. TEMPLE. 
« Wirn his kind mother, who partakes thy woe,” 
Jofeph turn back ; fee where your child doth 
Blowing, yea, blowing out thofe fparks of wit, . 
Which himfclf on the Dodtors did beftow’: 
The Word but lately could not fpeak, and lo, 
it fuddenly {peaks wonders, Whence comes it 
That all which was, and all which fhould be weit, 
A fhaliow-feeming child fhould deeply know ? 
His Godhead was not foul to his manhood, 
Nor had time mellow’d him to this ripenefs + 
But as for one which hath a long tafk *t is good 
With the fun to begin his bufinefs, 
He i» his age’s morning thus began, 
By miracles exceeding power of man. 














V. MIRACLES. 


“ By miracles exceeding power of man” + 

Be faith in fome, envy in fome begat; 

For what weak {pirits admire ambitious hate; 
In both affeQions many co him ran: 

But, ch! the worft are moft, they will and can, 
Alas! and do unto th’ immaculate, 

Whole creature Fate is, now prefcribe a fate, 
Meafuring felf-life’s infinite to fpan, 

Nay, to an inch. Lo, where, c muned, be 
Bears his own crofs with pain; yet by and by, 
When it bears kim, he mufl bear more and dies 
Now thon art lifted up, draw me to thee, 
And,at thy death giving fuch Liberal dele 5 
Nioift with nz drop of thy bleed my dry foul. 








VI. RESURRECTION. 


** Moist with onc drop of thy blood my dry foul,” 
Shall (though the now be in extreme degree 
Too ftony hard, and yet too flefhly) be [foul ; 
¥reed by that drop from being ftarv’d, hard, or 
‘And life, by this death abled, fha!l controul 
Death, whom thy death flew; nor fhall to me 
ear of firit or laft death bring mifery, 
Af in thy life’s-book my name thou inrol : 

» Fledh in that long fleep is not putrified, 

“But made that there of which, and for which ’t was, 
‘can by other means be glorified. © 

ay then fin’s fleep, and death foon from me pafs, 

“That, wak’'d from both, I again rifen may 

Balyce the latt and everlafting day. 





VII. ASCENSION, 








Sarure the laft and everlatting day ;" 
“Joy. at th’, uprifing of this Sun and Son 
Ve whofe trug tears or tribulation 
Have purely waht or burot your drofly clay; 
Behold the higheft, parting hence away, 
» Lightens the dark clouds which he treads upon ; 
“Nor doth he by afcending thew alone, 
- But fich he;and he firft, enters the way. 
*O ftrong Ram! which haft batter’d heaven for me, 
ild Lamb, which with thy blood haft mark’d 
the path, 
sBright torch, which fhin’ft, that Tthe way may fee, 
Oh! with thy owe blood quench thy own juft wrath, 
Andifithy Holy Spirie my Mufe did raife, 
Peign at my.hands this erown of prayer and praife. 





* ON THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 


Ix. that, O Qucen of queens! thy birth was free 
om that which others doth of grace bereave, 

en in their mother’s womb they life receive, 
God, as his fole-born daughter, faved thee. 


‘To match thee like thy birth’s nobility 

He thee his Spirit for his fpoufe did jeave, 
. By whom thou didft his only Son conceive, 
“And fo waft link’d to all the Trinity. 


€cafe then, O Queens! that earthly crowns da wear, 
‘To glory in the pomp of earthly things; 

Tf men fuch high refpeéts unto you bear, 

Which daughters, wives, and mothers, are of kings, 
‘What honour cah unto that queen be done 

Who had your God for father, fpoufe, and fon ? 





THE CROSS. 


Since Chrift embrac’d the Crofs itfelf, dare I, 
His image, th’ image of his Crofs deny ? 


THE WORKS OF DONNE, 


Would I have profit by the fucrifice, 

And dare the chofen altar to defpife ? . 

It bore all other fins, but is it fit 

‘That it thould bear the fin of {corning it ? 

Who from the pifture would avert his eye, 

How would he fly his pains who there did die 

From me no pulpit nor mifgrounded law, 

Nor fcandal raken fhall this Crofs withdraw ; 

It thall not, for it cannot ; for the lofs 

Of this Crofs were to me another crofs; 

Better were worfe, for no affistion, 

No crofs is fo extreme as to have none, 

Who can blot out the Crofs, which th’ inftrue 
ment 

Of God dew'd on me in the facrament? 

Who can deny me power and liberty. 

To ftretch mine arms, and mine own Crofs to be? 

Swim, and at every ftroke thou art thy Crofs: 

The maft and yard niake one where feas do tofs. 

Look down, thou fpy’ our croffes in fmal} 
things 5 

Look up, thou fee'ft birds rais'd on croffed, 

wings. 

All the globe's frame and fpheres is nothing elfe 

But the meridian’s croffing parallels. 

Material Croffes then good phyfic be, 

But yet fpiritual have chief dignity. 

Thefe for extracted chemic med’cine ferve, 

And cure much better, and as well preferveg.. 

‘Then are yon your own phyfic or need none, _ 

When ftill’d or purg’d by tribulation ; 

For when that crofs ungtudg'd unto you fticks, 

‘Then are you to yourfelf a crucifix, 

As perchance carvers do not faces make, 

But that away which hid them there do take: 

Let Croffes fo take what hid Chrift in thee, 

And be his image, or not his, but he. 

But as oft’ alchymift do coiners prove, 

So may a felf-defpifing ger felf-luve : 

And then, as.worft furfeits of beft meats be, 

So is pride iffued from humility ; 

For ’t is no child but ronfter : therefore crofs 

Your joy in Croffes, elfe 't is double Jofs; 

And crofs thy fenfes, elfe both they and thou 

Mutt perifh foon, and to deftruction bow : 

For if th’ eye fee good objects, and will take 

No crofs from bad, we cannot 'feape a fhake. 

So with harfh, hard, fow’r, ftinking crofs the ref. 

Make them indifferent all; nothing beft, 

But moft the eye needs croffing, that roam 

And move : to th’ others objects muft come home. 

And crofs thy heart; for that in man alone 

Pants downwards, and hath palpitation. 

Crofé thote detorfions when it downward tends, 

And when it to forbidden heights pretends. 

And as the brain, though bony, walls doth vent. 

By futures, which a crofs’s form prefent, 

So when thy brain works, e’er thou utter it, 

Crofs and correct concupifcence of wit, 

Be covetous of Croffes, Jet none, fall ; 

Crofs no man elfe, but crofs thyfelf in all. 

‘Then doth the Crofs of Chrift work faithfully 

Within our hearts when we love harmlefsly 

The Crofs’s pi€tures much, and with more care, * 

That Crofs’s children which our croffes are. 





PIVINE POEMS, 


, PSALM CXXXVIL 


1. 
By Euphrate’s flow’ry fide 
We did ’bide,” 
From dear Jada far abfented, 
‘Tearing Cae air with our crics, 
-Andt——=r eyes 
With their ftreanis his flream augmented. 
IL 
‘When poor vion’s doleful ftate, 
Defolate, 
Sacked, burned, and inthrall’d, 
And the Temple fpoil’d, which we 
Ne’er thould fee, ; 
"Lo our mirthlefs minds we call’d; 
Atl. 
Our mute harps, untun’d, unftrung, 
Up we hung 
On green willows near hefide us3 
here we, fitting ali forlorn, 
"Thus in fcorn 
Our proud f{pujlers "gan deride us. 
Ww. 
Come, fad Captives! eave your moans, 
And your groans 
Under Sidn’s ruins bury 5 
"Yune your harps, and fing us lays 
In the praife” 
‘OLyour God, and let's be merry. 
es 


Can, ah! can we'leave our moans, 
And our groans 
Under Sion’s ruins bury? _ 
Can we in this land fing lays 
In the praife 
Of our God, and here be merry? 

i vie 
No; cear Sion ! if J yet 
Do forget 
Thine afliGion miferable, 
Let my nimble joints become 
Stiff and numb, 
"Lo touch warbling harp unable, 

vu 
Let my tongue lofe finging skill, 
Let it ftill 
‘To my parched roof be glew’d, 
If in either harp or voice 
I rejoice 
‘Till thy joys dhall be renew’d. 
vi, 

Lord, curfe Edom’s trait’rous kind ; 
Bear i mind 
in aur ruins how they revell’d : 
« Sack, kill, burn,” they cry'd out ftill, 
* Sack, burn, kill; 
* Down with all, let all be levell’d.” 





wx, 
And thou, Babel! when the tide 
Of thy pride, 

Now a-flowing, grows to turning, 
Viétor now fhall then be thrall, 
And fhall fall 

“teas low an ebb of mourning. 





x 
4 Happy he who fhall thee waftc, 


As thou haft “ 

Us, without all mercy, wafted ; 
And thall make thee tafte and tee 
What poor we, 

By thy means, have feen and tafted. 


xr 
Happy who thy tender bairns, 
From the arms 
Of their wailing mothers tearing, 
*Gainf the wails fhail dath thgir bones, . 
Ruthlefs ftones 
With their brains and blood befmearing, 


RESURRECTION, IMPERFECT. 


Sreer, fleep, old Sun ! thou cant not have repady? 
As yet the wound chou ‘took’ ft on Friday lates. Sy 
Sleep, then, and reft ; the world may bearthy: 
A better Sun rofe before thee toeday; ° . 
Who, not content ¢’ enlighten all that dwell. 
On the earth’s face, as thou enlight’ned hell, 
And made the dark fives Janguith in that vale, 
Aa at thy prefence here our fires grow4 2 
Whofe body having walk’d on eirth, andnow + ~, 
Haft’ning to heav’n, would that he might allovg” 
Himlelf unto all tations, and fidl'all, .." 

For thele three days become a mineral, 

He was all gold when he lay down, but rofe 

All tin@ure, and doth not alone difpofe 

Seaden and iron wills to good, but is... 

OF pow'r to make ev'n finful fleth like hig,’ 

Had one of thofe, whofe credulous' piety ny 
Thought that a foul one might difcetn and fee 
Go from a body, at this fepulchre been, 

And iffuing from the theet this body feen, 

He would haye juftly thought this body a foul 7 












‘HM not of any man, yet of the whole. 





.TO SIR ROBERT CARR. 
SIR, 


I presume you rather try what you car dain me 
than what I can do in verfe : you know my ut« 
termoft when. it was: beft, and even then 1 did, 
bett when I had leat truth for my fubjeéts. fi" 
this prefent café there is fo much truth as it de~ 
feats all poetry: call, therefore, this paper by. 
what name you will, and if it he not wortby of. 
him, nor of you, nor of me, fmother it, and be 
that the facrifice. If you had commanded mete 
have waited on his body to Scotland, and preath= 
ed there, L would have embraced the obligatibir’ 
with more alacrity ; but I thank you that you 
would command me that which I was loth to 
do, for even that hath given a tincture of merit 
to the obedience of 





Your poor friend and fervant in Chrift Jefae, 
J:Donné, 





A HYMN 


* ©O THE SAINTS, AND TO MARQUIS HAMILTON. 


‘Waerner that foul, which now comes up to you, 
(Fill any former rank, or make a new; 
“Whether it take aname nam’d there before, 
@r be a name itfelf, and order more 

JThan was in heav’p till new ; (for may not he 
Be fo, if every feveral angel be 

‘A kind alone) whatever order grow 

@reater by him in heav’n, we do not fo, 

‘One of your orders grows by his accefs, 

“Bat by his lofs grow all our orders lefs. 

The name of Father, Mafter, Friend, the nome 
SOF Subjedt and of Prince, in one is Jame; 

‘Fair mirth is dampt, and converfation black, 
The-Houfehold widow’d, and the Garter flack ; 
The Chapel wants an ear, Council a tongue ; 
Kory a theme, and Mufic lacks a fong. 

Bist order! that hath him; the lofs ef him 
@adgren’d all orders here ; all loft a limb! 
“Never made body fuch hafte to coniefs 

“What afoul was; all former comelinefs 
-Fled,in a minute, when the foul was gone, 
And having loft that beauty would have none; 
po fell our monafterics, ia an inftant grown 
“@Not to lefs houfes, but to heaps of flone; 

“ho fent his body, that fair form it wore, 

Unto the fphere of forms, and doth (before 
His foul shall fill up his fepulchral fone) 
Anticipate a reCurrection : 

For as it is his fame, now his foul’s here, 

So in the form thereof his body’s there. 

And if, fair Soul! not with frft innocents 

‘Thy ftation be, but with the penitents, 

(And who fhall dare to afk then, when [am 
Dy'd fearlet in the blood of that pure Lamb, 
‘Whether that colour which is fcarlet then 

. Were black or white before in eyes of men ?) 
“When: thou rememb’reft what fins thou didit find 
_ Amongft thofe many friends now left behind, 
And feeft {uch finners, as they are, with thee 
Got thither by repentance, let it be 

‘Thy with to wih all here, to with them clean; 
With him a David, her a Magdalane. 


THE 
ANNUNCIATION AND PASSION. 


Tame ty, frail flefh | abftain to-day; to-day 
My foul eats twice, Chrift hither and away ; 
She fees him man, fo like God made in this, 
"Phat of them both a circle emblem is, 

‘Whofe fir and laft concur : this doubtful day 
Of feat or faft Chrift came and went away. 
She fees him nothing twice at once, who's all: 
She fees a cedar plant itfelf, and fair; 

Her Maker put to making, and the head 

Of life, at once, not yet alive, and dead: 

She fees at once the Virgin-mother ftuy 
Reclus’d at home, public at Golgoti.. 
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Sad and rejoic’d fhe’s feen at once, and feen 

At almoft fifty, and at farce fifteen 

At once a fon is promis’d her, and gone; 

Gabriel gives Chrift to her, he her to John: 

Not fully a mother, fhe’s in orbity, 

At once receiver and the legacy. 

All this, and-all between, this daz fhown, 

‘Th’ abridgment of Chrift’s ftory, whicl“makes ong 

(As in plain maps the furthet weft is cafty 

Ofth’ angel’s Ave and Confunmatum of. 

How well the church, God’s Court of Faculties, 

Deals in fometimes and {eldem joining thefe t 

As by the felf-fix’d pole we never do 

Dire our courfe, but the next ftar thereto, 

Which thews where th’ other is, and which we fay 

(Becaufe it ttrays not far) doch never ftray + 

So Ged by his church, neureft to him, we know, 

And ftand firm, if we by her motion go; 

His Spirit, as his fiery pillar, doth 

Lead, and his charch us cloud ; to one end both, 

‘This church, by letting thofe feafts join, hath 
fhown 

Death and conception in mankind are one; 

Or *t was in him the fame humility, 

That he would be an.an and leave to bey 

Or as creation he hath made, as God, 

With the laft judgment but one period; 

His imicating fpoufe would join in one 

Mankood’s extremes; he fhail come, he is gone; 

Or as though ane blood drop, which thence did fail, 

Accepted, would have ferv’d, he yet thed all: 

So though the leaft of his paing, deeds or words, 

Would bufy a life, fhe all this day affords. 

This treafure then in grofs, my Soul! up-lay,’ 

And in my life retail it every day. 
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Let man's foul be a fphere, and then in thie 

‘Ev intelligence that moves, devotion is; 

And us the other tpheres, by being grown 

Subject to foreign motion, lofe their own, 

And being by others hurried every day, 

Scarce in a year their natural form obey : 

Pleature or bufinefs fo our fouls admit 

For their firft mover, and are whirl’d by it, 

Hence is’t that | am carried t’wards the weft 

This day, when my foul’s form bends to the eaft; 

There I thould fee a fun by rifing fet, 

Aud by that fetting endlefs day beget. 

Eut that Chrift on his crefs did rife and fail, 

Sin had cternally benighted all. 

Yet dare | ulmoft be glad I do not fee 

That fpeGacle of too much weight for me. 

Who fees God's face, that is felf-life, mutt die ; 

What a death were it then to fee God die? 

Tt made wn licutenant, Nature, fhrink ; 

It mi is fuotitoc) crack, and the fun wink. 

Coulfl behold thoile hands which {pan the poles, 

And tune all fpheres at once, piere’d with thofe 
holes? 














DIVINE POEMS. 


Could I behold that endlefs height which is 

Zen:th to us and our antipodes, 

Humbled below us? or that blood, which is 

'The feat of all our fouls, if not of his, 

Made dirt of duft? or that flefh, which was worn 

By God for his apparel, ragy’d and torn? 

¥ on thefe things | durft not look, durft I 

On his di: retied mother caft mine eye, 

ANbo-as God’s partner here, and furnith’d thus 

Half of that facrifice which ranfom’d us? 

"Though thefe things, as 1 ride, be from mine eye, 

‘They're prefent yet unto my memory, 

For that looks towards them, and thou look’ft to- 
wards me, . 

O Saviour ! as thou hang’ft upon the tree. 

1 turn my back to thee, but to receive 

Corrections, till thy mercies bid thee leave. 

Othink me worth thine anger; punifh me, 

Born off my ruft, and my deformity ; 

Reftore thine image fo much by thy grace, 

That thou may’ft know me, and I'll turn my face. 








> THE LITANY, 
1, THE FATHER. 


Faraer of heav’n, and him by whom 

Tr, and us for it, and all elfe for us, 

‘Thou mad’ft and govern’it ever, come, 

And re-create me, now grown ruinous 5 

My heart is by dejection clay, 

And by felf-murder red. 

From this red earth, O Father ! purge away 
All vicious rinétures, that, new fafhioned, 

J may rife up from death before I’m dead, 


11, TRE SON, 


© Son of God ! who fecing two things, 

Sin ard death, crept in, which were never made, 
By bearing one, try'dit with what flings 

"Phe other could thine heritage invade, 

O bethou nail’d unto my heart, 

And crucify’d agzin : 

Part not from it, though it from thee would part, 
But let it be, by applying fo thy pain, 

Drown’d in thy blood, and in thy paffion Main. 


WI. THE HOLY GHOST. 


© Hoty Guost ! whofe temple 1 
Am, bat of mud walls and condenfed duft, 
‘And being facrilegioufly 
Hilf wafted with youth’s fires, of pride and lug, 
4 Mutt with new ftorms be weather-beat, 
* Double in my heart thy flame, 
Which let devout fad tears intend, and let 
(Though this glais lanthorn, Seth, do fuller maim) 
Fire, facrifice, prick, altar, be the fame, 





I¥. THE TRINITY, 


O axessen, glorious Tyinity ! 

Bones to philefophy but milk to faith, 

Which, as wife ferpents diverfely 

Mokt flipp’rinefs, yet mof entanglings hath,” 

As you diftinguish’d (undiftin®) 

By pow’r, love, knowledge, be, 

Give me tuch felt. diffrent inftind 

OF thefe Ict all me elemented be, 

Of pow'r to love, to know you unnumb’red They 


Vv. THE VIRGIN MARY. A 
For that fair bleffed Mother-maid, ; 
Whofe flcth redeem’d us, (that the. cherubim, 
Which unlock’d Paradife, and made 
One claim for innocence, and difleiz’d fin bys: 
Whofe womb was a ftrange heav’n, for therw 
God cloth’d himfelf, and grew) . : 
Our zealous thanks we pour. As her deeds’ 
Our helps, fo are her prayers; nor can fhe 
In vain who hath fuch titles unto you, 














Vi. THE ANGELS, | 


Ann fince this life our nonage is, 

And we in wardthip to thine Angels he, 
Native in heav'n’ it palaces, 

Where we fhali be but denizon’d by thee s: 
As th’ earth, conceiving by the fun, 

Yields fair diverfity, 

Yct never knows what courfe that light doth 
So let me ftudy that mine aétions be. . ¥ 
Worthy their fight, though blind in how they & 






Vil, THE PATRIARCES, 

Ano let thy Patriarchs defire 

(Thofe great grandfathers of thy church, 
faw 

More in che cloud than we in fire, 

‘Whom Nature clear’d more than us grace and lava 

And now in heav’n ftill pray that we - 

May ue our new helps right) 

Be fatisfy’d, and frudtify in mes 

Let not my mind be blinder by more light, 

Nor faith, by reafon added, lole her fight. 





VIII. TRE PROPHETS. 


‘Tuy eagle-fighted Prophets, too, 

(Which were thy church's orgens, and did four 
‘That harinony which made of two 2+ 
One law, and did unite, but not confound :** 
Vhofe heav’nly Pocts, which did fee 

Vhy will, and it exprefs _ 

{n rithmic feet) in common pray for me, 
‘hat by them excufe not my excefs 

in fecking fecrets or pocticneds, 








3%. TUE APOSTLES, 


Akp thy illuftrious zodiac 

Of twelve apoltles, which ingirt this alt, 

(From whom whofoe’er do not take 

‘Their light, to dark decp pitsthrown down do fall) 
As through their prayers thon haft let me know 
*Phat their books ure divine, 7 

May they pray ftill, and be heard, that I go 

"Th’ old broad way inapplying; O dectinc [mine, 


Mec, when my comment would make thy word {> 


X. THE MARTYRS, 


JANn fince tha fo defiroufly . 
Didh lohg to die, that long before thou couldft, 
And lovg fince thou no more couldt die, 
‘hoy in thy featter’d myflic body would 
bel die, and ever fince 

tithine, let their blood come 
To beg for ys.a difcreet paticnce 

‘death, or of worfe life; for, oh! to fome 
Not to be martyrs is a martyrdom. 


Ei, TRE CONFESSORS. 


Tuxreropy with thee triumpheth there 
Avirgin quadron of white Contefiors, 
Whole bloods betroth’d, not married, were 
"Tender’d, not taken by thofé ravifhers : 
‘They know, and pray that we may know f 
to every Chriftian 

Hourly tempeftuous perfecutions grow. 
Pemptaslone martyr usalive: A man 

As to himfelf a Dioclefian. 


KI, THE VIRGINS, 


Tax cold white-foowy fiunnery, 

.G@Which, as thy mother, their high abbefs, fent 
Their bodies back again to thee, 

As thou hddft lent them, cledn and innocent) 
"Though they have not obtain’d of thee 

“That or thy church or U 

Shoyld keep, 2s they, our firk integrity : 
Divorce thou fin in us, or bid it die, 

And call chaite widowhood virginity. 


“IL, THE DOCTORS. 


Tus facred atademabove — _ 

Qf doSors; whofe pains have unclafp'd and 
taught ~ 

Both bocks of life to us (for love 

‘To know the Scripture tcils us we are wrote 

In thy other bock) pray for as there, 

"That,whgt they have mifdone, 

Or mif-faid, ave to that may not adhere ; 

‘Their zeal may be-éur fin. Lord, fet us run 


Mean ways, and cali them ftars, but not the fun. ; 
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xiv. a 
And whilf this univerfal choir, ee 
(Phat church in triumph, this in warfare here, 
Warm’d with one all-partaking fire 
Of love, that none be loft, which coft thee dear). 
Prays ceafelefely, and thou hearken too, 
(Since to be gracious = 
Our task is treble, to pray, hear, and d,) 
Hear this pray’r, Lord ! O Lord! detiver ——~-—-, 
From trufting in thofe prayers, though pour’d out 

thus. 


xv. a 
From being anxious, or fecure, 
Dead clouds of fadnefs, or light fquibs of mirth, 
From thinking that great courts immure 
All or no happinefs, or that this earth 
Is only for our prifon fram’d, 
Or that thou’rt covetous 
‘Vo them thou fov'ft, or that they are maim’d, 
From reaching this world’s {weets : who feck thee 
4 thus § 
With all their might, good Lord ! deliver us. 
XVI, 
Trom necding danger to be good, 
From owing thee yefterday’s tears to-day, 
From trufting fo much to tly blood,” 
"Vhat in that hope we wound our fouls away; 
From bribing thee with alms t’ excule 
Some fin more burdenous ; 7 F 
he aif: ing in religion news, 
From thinking us all foul, heglectitig thus 
Our mutual duties, Lord! deliver as, 
XViE. 
Frem tempting Satan to tempt us, 
By our connivance or flack company ¢ 
From meafuring ill by vicious, 
Negleéting to chok Sin's fpawn, vanity; 
From indifcreet humility, 
Which might be feandalous, 
And caft reproach on Chriftianity ; 
From being fpies, or 10 fpics pervious ; 
From thirit cr {corn of fame, deliver us, 
xviii 
Deliver us through thy defcent 
Into the Virgin, whofe womb wasa place 
Of middle kind, and thow being fent 
1° ungracious us, flay'dit at her fall grace; 
And through thy poor bitth, where firft tho 
Glorify' dit Poverty, 
And yet foon afte? riches didft allow, 
By accepting kings gifts in th’ Epiphany, 
Deliver, and make us to both ways free. 
1X. 
a 














x 
And through that bitter agony, 

Wich fill is th’ agony of pious wits, 

Difputing what dittorted thee, 

And interrupted evennefs with fits; 

And through thy free confeffion, 

hough thereby they were then {gone, 
Made blind, fo that thou might’ft from them have 
Good Lord! deliver us ; and teach us when 

We may not, and we may, blind unjuft mien, 


xx. 
Through thy fubmitting all to blows 
Thy face, thy robes to fpoil, thy fame to fcorn 
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WAIL way which rage or juftice knows (born; 
And by which thou couldit thew that thou waft 
And through thy gallant humblenels, 
Which thou in death did flew, 
Dying befo. > thy foul they could exprefs, 
Deliver us from death, by dying lo 
To this worla, cc: cms world do bid vs go. 
soe XXL 
When fenfes, which thy foldiers are, 
We arm againft thee, and they fight for fins 
When Want, fent but to tame, doth war, 
And work Defpair a breach to enter in; 
‘When Plenty, God’s image and feal, 
Makes us idolatrous, 
And Jove it, not him, whom it fhould reveal; 
‘When we are mov’d to feem religious, 
Only to vent wit, Lord! deliver us, 
ax 
In churches when th’ infirmity 
Of him which fpeaks diminithes the word; 
‘When Magiftrates do mifapply 
'To us, as we judge, lay our ghoftly fword; 
When Plague, which is thine angel, reigns, 
Or Wars, thy champions, fway ; 
When Herefy, thy (vcond deluge, gains, 
In th’ hour death, th’ eve of laft judment-day, 
Deliver us from the finifter way. 
: XXUl. 
Hear ns, O hear us, Lerd! to thee 
A finuer is more mufic when he prays, 
Than fpheres or angels prailes be 
In panegyric alleluias; 
Hear us; for till thou hear us, Lord ! 
‘We know not what to fay ; 
Thine ear to our fighs, tears, thoughts, gives veice 
aad word. 
O thou! who Satan heardit in Job's fick day, 
Hear thyfeli now, for thou in us dott pray. 
¥Xtv. 
"That we may change to evenncfs 
‘Yhis intermitting anguifh piety 5 
‘That fnatching cramps of wickedness, 
Aud apoplexies of taft fin may dic; 
‘That mutic of thy promifes, 
Not threats in thunder, may 
Awaken us to our jut offices; 
‘What in thy book thou doft, or creatures, fay, 
"That we may hear, Lord! hear us, when we pray. 
xiv. 
‘That our ears ficknefs we may cure, 
And redify thofe labyrinths arigit ; 
"Phat we by heark*ning not procure 
ur piaite, nor other's difpraile fo invite ; 
That we get not a iliprinels, 
And feafelefsly decline, 
From hearing hold wits jet at kings excefs, 
"’ adiuit tho like of Meieily divine ; 
That we may lock our ears, J.ord! open thine, 
XXViL 
‘That living law, the mayiftrate, 
Havhich to give us and make us payfie doth 
.,Qur viecs cfien aggravate ; 
S'Phat preachers, taxwg fin before her growth, 
That Satan, and envenom’d men, 
Ewe 








PORMS. 


When they do moft accufe us, may fee thet” 

Us to amendment hear them, thee decline; 

‘That we may open our ears, Lord! Jock things 
XXVIE 

That Learning, thine ambaflador, 

From thine allegiance we never tempt 3 

That beauty, Paradife’s low’r, 

For phyfie made, from poifon be exempt; . 

‘That wit, born apt high good to do, 

By dwelling lazily 

On Natare’s nothing, Ke net nothing too 

rhat our affections kill us not, nor die. 

Hear us, weak echoes, O thu ear and cry! 
xxvin. 

Son of God! hear us: and fines thou, 

By taking our blood, ow’ft it us again, 

Gain to thyfelf and us allow, 

And Jet not both us and thyfelf be fain. 

© Lamb of God ! which took’ft our fim, - 

Which could not flick to thee, 

O let it not return to us again ! 

But patient and phyfician being freey 

As a is nothing, ict it no where be. 


" 


Uron rae TRANSLATION or Tus. PSALMS, 
By Sir Poilip Siduey and the Countefi of Pemirele, 


Errrnat God! (for whom whoever dare 9-7 
Seck new expreffons do the cirele fquare, 
And thrutt iuto firait corners of poor wit 
Thee, who art cornerlefs and infinite) : 
I would but bleis thy pamce, not name thee tiew s 
(And thy gifts are as infinite ag thou :} 7 
Fix we our praifes therefore on this one, 
That as thy biefled Spirit fell upon 
‘Thefe Pfalms firft author in a cloven tongue, 
(For °t was a double power by which he Lung, 
‘The higheft matter in the nobleft form) 
So thou haft cleft that fpirit, to perform. 
‘That werk aguin, and thed it here upon 
‘Two, by their bloods and by thy Spirit one; 
A brother and a fifter, made by thee 
“The organ, where thou art the harmony 3 
¥wo that make ong John Baptilt’s holy voice; 
And who that pfalm, “ Now let the ifles rejoice,” 
Have both tranilated, and apply’d it too; : 
Both told us what, and taught us how to do. 
They thew us iflanders our joy, our king; 
‘They tell us why, and teach us how to fing. , 
Make all this all, three choirs, heav'n, earth, and 

“ fpheres; 
The firft, Heav’n, hath a fong, but no man hears; 
The fpheres have mafic, but they have no tongue, - 
‘Their harmony is rather dane’d than fung ; 
But our third choir, to which the firft gives ear, - 
(or angels learn by what the church docs bear) 
‘Vhis choir hath all. ‘The organiit is he 
Who hath tun’d God and man, the orgaa. we: 
ue gsare thefewhich Heav’n’shigh holy Maie 
Whilper’d to David, David to the Jews, . 
And David's fuccefiers in holy zeal: 


Bek Toseeke nk cae a Pane ee ee 
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"To us fo fereetly and fincerely too, - 

"That I muft not rejoice as 1 would do, 

"When behold that thefe Pfalms are become 

So well attir’d abroad, fo ill at home ; 

So well in chambers, in thy church fo ill, 

As tan fcarce callthat Reforn:'d until 

"This be reform’d, Would a whole ftate prefent 

A leffer gift than fome one man hath fent ? 

And fhall our church unto our fpoufe and King 

More hoarfe, more harfh, than any other, fing ? 

For that we pray, we praife thy name for this, 

“Which by this Moles and this Miriam is 

Already. done; and, as thofe Pfalms we call 

(Though fome have other authors) David's all; 

‘Bo though fome have, fome may fome Pfalms 
tranflate, 

We thy Sidnean Pfalms thall celebrate; 

And till we come th’ extemporal fong to fing, 

(Learned the firtt hour that we fee the King, 

Who hath tranflated thofe tranflators) may 

hele, their fweet learned labours, all the way 

‘fe as our ttning, that when hence we part, 

‘We may fall in with them, and fing our part. 





A HYMN TO CHRIST, 
At the Author's loft going into Germany. 


In wwhat' torn thip foever T embark, 

‘That thip fhall be my emblem of thy ark ; 

‘What fea foever fwallow zne, that flood 

Shall be to me an emblem of thy blond. 

Thotyh thou with clouds of anger do difguife 
‘Thy face, yet through that mafk I know thole eyes, 
“Which, though they turn away fometimes, 

‘They never will defpife. 


I factifide this ifland unto thee, 

And all whom I Jove here, and who love me; 
When | have put this flood “twixt them and me, 
‘Put thou thy blood betwixt my fins and thee, 
‘As the tree’s fap doth feek the root below 

“In winter, in my winter now I go, 

“Where none, but thee, th’ Eternal reot 

“OF true love, 1 may know. : 


Nor thou, nor thy religion, doft controul 

‘The am’roufnefs of an harmonious foul; 

Bue thou wouldft have that love thyfelf: as thou 
Art jealous, Lord! fo 1am jealoes now. 

Thou low’ not, till from loving more thou free 
“My foul: whoever gives, takes liberty. 

Qh! if chou car’ not whom I love, 

‘Adas! thou jov'ft not me, 


Seal then this bill of my divorce to alt 

On whom. thofe fainter beams of love did fall; 
Marry thofe loves which in youth {catter’d be 
On face, wit, hopes, (falfe miftrefies) to thee. 
hiirches are beft for prayer that have leaft light : 
'Té fee God only 1 go out of fight; 

And to "feape ftormy days 1 choofo 

An everlafting night. 





THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


ON THE SACRAMENT. 


He was the Word that foake it, 
He took the bread and brake it ; 
And what that Word did make it, 
I do believe and take it. —~ ——-~ 





‘THE LAMENTATION OF JEREMY, 


For the moft part according to Tremelliuss 


CHAP. 1 


1. How fits this city, late moft populous, 
‘Thus folitary, and like a widow thus? 
Ampleft cf nations, queen of provinces 
She was, who now thus tributary is, 


2. Still in the night fhe weeps, and her tears fall 
Down by her checks along, and none of alt 

Her lovers comfort her. Pertidioufly 

Her friends have dealt, and now are enemy. 


3. Unto great bondage and affliftions 

Juda is captive led: thofe nations 

With whom the dwell, no place of reft afford; 
Tn traits the mects her perfecutor’s fword, 


4. Empty are the g-tes of Sion, and her ways. , 
Mourn, becaule none come to ier folemn days. 
Her prielts do groan, her maids arc comfortlefs, 
And fhe's anto hericif 4 bitternefe, 


§+ Her foes are grown her head, and live at peac 
ecaufe when her trangreflions did afe 
The Lord t.ruck her with fadu 








’s dauchter is ail beauty gone, 

ich feck for paflure and find none, 
Her princes are ; and now before the foe, — [gr 
Which fill purfues chem, without frength the 







7. Now in their days of tears, Jerufalom 

(Her men Main by the foc, none furcouring them 
Remembers what of cl ihe efiecm’d moft, 
Whilft her foes laugh at her for which fhe ’ath lof 









8. Jerufsiem hath finn’é, therefore is fhe 
Remov'd, as womenin encleanne!s be: 

Who honour’d, feorn her; for hzr foulnefs they 
Have fen: herfel{ doch groan, and turn away. 





9. Her foulnefs in her dkirts was feen, yet the 
Remember'd not her end; miraculonfiy 
Theretore the fell, none comforting. Behold, 
G Lord! my afliction, for the foe grows bold, 


19, Upon ail things, where her delight hath beer 

The fee hath feetch’d his band, for fhe hath fee. 

Heathen, whim thou commandit fhould not do. ic 
30 her holy finciwary go. 


xx. And all her people groan and feek for bread; 
Sina they have given, only to be fed, 
All precious things, wherein their pleafure lay. 
How,cheap Vm grown,O Lord! behold,and weigh. 


12, 4'Ithis concerns not you, who pafs by me; 

O! fee: ifany forrow be 

Like to,my forrow, which Jehovah hath 
EL t0 me in the day of his fierce wrath, 


14. That fire, which by himfelf is governed, 

He hath caft from heav'n on my bones, and fpread 
A net before my fect, and me o’erthrown, 

And made i.e languish all the day alone. 


x4. His hands hath of my fins framed x yoke, 
“Which wreath’d,and caft upon my neck, hath broke 
‘My ftrength. The Lord unto thofe enemies 
Hath given me, from whom I cannot rife. 


25. He under fopt hath trodden in my fight 
‘My frong men; he did company excite 

To break my young men; he the winc-prefs hath 
Trod upon Juda’s daughter ia his wrath, 


16, For thefe things dol weep; mine eye, mine eye 
Cafts water out; for he which fhould be nigh 
To comfort me is now departed far; 

“The foe prevails, forlorn my children are, 


- 17. There's none, though Sion do ftretch out her 
% hand, e 
‘To comfort het*:* it is the Lord’s command 
That Jacob's foes girt him: Jerufalem 
Js as an unclean woman amongit them. 


38. But yet the Lord is juft and righteous ftill ; 
J have rebell'd againtt his holy will; 

© hear, all people! and my forrow fee, 

My maids, my young men, ia captivity. 


x9. I called for my lovers then, but they : 
Deceiv’d me, and my priefts and elders lay 

Dead in the city; for they fought for meat, [get. 
Which fhould refrefh their fouls, and nage could 


20, Becanfe ¥.arh in ftraits, Jehovah! fee 
My heart o’erturn’d, my boweis muddy-be; 
. Becaufe have rebeli’d fo nich, as fat 
The fword, without ae death within doth wafte. 


21, Of all which here £ mourn, none comforts me; 
My foes have heard ny grief, and glad they be 
‘That thou haf done it; but-thy promis’d cay 
Will come, when, as I fuffer, fo shall they. 





a2. Let all their wickednefs appear to thee; 
Do unto them:as thon haft done to me 

For ali my fins, The fighs which t have bad 
Are very many, and my heart is fad. 


CHAP. I” 


4. How over Sion’s daughter hath Goll hung 
Hiswrath’s thick cloud! and from heaven bath dung 
Vou. f¥, ain ote ers 





DIVINE POEMS.. 





4s 


To earth the beasty" of Ifrael, and hath ° 
Forgot his footfiool in the day of wrath! 


2. The Lord unfparingly hath fwatlowed 

All Jacob’s dwellings, and demolithed - 

To ground the frength of Juda, and profan’d 
‘The princes of the kingdom and the land. 


4. In heat of wrath the horn of Hrael he 

Hath ciean cut cff; and, left the enemy 

Be hinder’d, his right hand he doth retires 

But is t'wards Jacob all devouring fire. 4 


4. Like to an enemy he bent his bow, 

His right hand was in pofture of a foe 5 

To kill what Sion’s daughter did defire, 

*Gain{t whom his wrath he poured forth like fire. 


§. For like an enemy Jehovah is, 
Devouring Hracl and his palace 
Deftroying holds, giving additicns 
To Juda’s daughters lamentations. 





6. Like to a garden hedge he hath caft down 
“Lhe place where was his congregation, 

And Sion’s feafts and Sabbaths are forgot; 
Her king, her prieft, his wrath regarded not. 


7. The’ Lord forfakes his altar, and detefts 
His fan@uary ; and in the fozs ands refs 

His palace, and the wails, in which their cri¢s ~ 
Are heard, as in the true, folemnities. 


8. The Lord hath caf a line, fo to confound 

And level Sion’s walls unto the ground : 

He draws not back his hand, which doth o'er 
turn 

The wall and rampart, which together mourn. 


g The gates are funk unto the ground, and he 
Hath broke the bar; their kings and princes be 
Amongft the heathen without Jaw, nor there 
Unto the prophets doth the Lord appear. 





to. There Sion’ elders on the ground arc plac'd, 
And filence keep ; duit on their he. 
In fackcloth hath they girt the 
The virgins towards ground their head: 






11. My bowels ate growin muddy, ad mine cyes 
Are faint with weeping; and my liver ices ~ 
Pour'd out upon the ground, for mifery 
That fucking children in the flrects do die. 


Ia. When they had ery'd unto their mothers, 
Where — . 

Shall we have bread and drink?. they fainted 
there; 

And in the fireet, like wounded perfons, lay, 

‘Till ewixt their mothers brealts they went away. 


£3. Daughter Jerufalem, oh! what may be 

A witnels or comparifon for thee ? 

Sion, to eafe thee, what faall { name like thee? 

Thy breach is like the fea; what help can be? 
s QB 
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34, For'the-vain fooliih things thy prophets foughty | 24. He @ops my way; tears mc, tade:defelatey?. 
“Chee thine iniqnities they have thot taughe, £42, And be makes me the mark ‘he thooteth afi 
Which might difturh thy bondage ;. but for thea’ $ phe o AN. 

Fale burthens and falfe caufes they would fee. 13. He made the chikdren-of his quiver ef. 

. : Into my reins. x4. f with my people was * 

All the day longa fong and mockerye #2/ Sa 
ig. He hath me Gl’d with biggesnélin and Ve ~ 


Hath made me drunk with warmsfooth (na Ble 
hath burft 

My teeth with flones, aad coweredame with dai, 

17..And thus my foul far off from peace -was fet; 

And my profperity I did forget. ~, 











15. The patengers Yoretip their nahds add hits, 
And wag their head-at thee, and fay, “Ie this. — 
“ That city which fo many men dd call 

“ Joy of the earth, and: perfeceft of al?” 


16, Thy foes'do gape upon thee; and they hfs, } 
And gnafly their teeth, and fay, “ Devour we this; 
*« For-this- is certainly the day which we - = 
‘* Expected, and which now we find and fee, - + 


17. ‘The Lordhath dont that which hé parpofed, 
Fulfiil'd his word, of old determined ; a 

He kath thrown. down, and not fpar'd, and thy foe 
Ried2 glad above thee, and advanc’d him fos: 5 


| 18. My ftrength, my hope, (anto myfelf I faid) 
Which'from the Lord thould come,_is perifbed,. 
1g. But when my mournings F do think upon,: 
My wormwood, hemlock, and affli@ion. 


320. My foul is humbled in rememb'ring this; 

ar. My heart contiders; therefore hope there in 
22, 'Tis God's great mercy we're not utterly sci 
Coalte'd, for his compaffions do not die; i be 


38. But row tHeir hearts unte‘the Lord do call; 
"Therfore, O walls of Sion! let tears fall 
Down like ativer day and night; take thes 
No reft, but let thine eye inceffant be. 
‘ +232 For every morning they renewed bes u32.F 
For great, O Lord! is thy fidelity. | 
‘aq. The Lord is, faith my foul, my pértiotyed 
And therefore in him will 1 hope alone, 

WH 
25. The Lord is good to therm’ who on him rely, 
And to the foul that feeks him earnefly, © “* 
26. It-is both good to traf; and to attend 
The Lord’s falvation unto the end. 


1X9. “Atife) ery in thenight; pour dit thy fig, 
“"rhy heart, like water, when the watch begins; 
Lift up thy hands to God, ieft children dic, ° 
Which, faint for hunger, in the Rreets do lie. 


20. Behold, .O Lord! econfider unto whom 

‘hou haft done this; what, hall the women come 
“Co eat theirchildren of a {pan ? fhall thy 
‘Prophet and prieft be flain in fan&uary ? 


a1. On gromnd in ftrects the young ahd'old doilie; 
My virgins and young men by {word do die; 
‘Phen in the day of thy wrath thou. haf dain, 
«Nothing did thee from killing them contain. 


27. °Tis good for omehis yoke in youth to hear = 
28. He fits alone, and doth all {peech forbear, 
Becauie he hath born it: a9. And his mouth Re 
2c, days - : oe 
Deep in the duft, yet then in hope he ftays. oe 


22, As to afolemn feaft, all whom J fear'd. - 4 
“Thou call’{t about mes when thy wrath appear’d, 
‘None-did-renmin or "feape ; for thofe which £13 
Bronght up did perifh by mine enemy, 


30. He gives his cheeks to whofoever will 

Strike him, and fo he is reproached Bil. wit 

31. For not for ever doth the Lord forfake ; 

3a 0ut when he hath Oruck with fadaels,- he 
"doth take. 


Compaffion, as-his merey’s infinite. - a ncte 
33- Nor is it with his heart-that he doth finite, 
34. That under foot the prifonerg flamped be, 5 
35+ ‘That a man'g right the jodge him(clf ae 
ed is 
‘To be wrung from him; 36, That he fubvegt- 
Ie his juft cavfe, the Lord allows not this. [pafs 
37- Who then will fay that ought doth gome,te 
But that which by the Lard commanded was? 








CHAP. 1h 
2. Lam the man which have affliction fen, 
Under the rod of God's wrath having been. 
<a Eke hath Ied me to darknefs, nat.to light, 
3. And againft me all day his hand doth fight. 1 


4 He hath broke my bones, worm out my ficth 
and fking: 

5. Built up againft mej. and hath girt.me-in. 
-With-hemiock, and with labonr; 6. And fet me f 
In curs, as they who dead for ever be, |}. 88v, Both georl and evil from his mouth proceeds; 
39--Why then grieves any man for his mifdeeds? 
40. Turn we to God, by trying opt our ways 5, 
41. To hima jn heay’s our, hands with heasta pp- 


raife. 


7. He hath Redg'd'the, left T'feipe,and added moré 
To my feel Gtters, henvier than before, sr, 
Wien | cry outs he out thute my: prayer;-9, 
And hash {path. 
Stopp'’d with hewn ftone my way, and turn'd my 





+ So lose YES 
42, Wehave rebell’d, and fall’a away fromthe; 
‘Thou pardon’ft not; 43. Ufelt no clemeticys , 
Purfa'tt us, kill as, cover’it uy with wrath; > 
44.Cover'ft thyfelfwith clouds, that our prayer hath 


eg 
70, Ancklikea Jion hid-in Secrety, H 


Or bear, which licaintgvait, he wastome, 


Which are the work of a poor potter’s hand. 
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4srelufe, and off-feouring, to them all. 


4c, All our foes gape at us. 47+ Fear anda {nare, 








Wirt rem and with wate, upon us are. e 


48. ! th wat’ry rivers doth mine eye o’erflow, 

For ri ‘ef ary peooke’s daughtets fo = 

49. M_.c eye carn drop down tears inceffantly; 
7, 


$i. And for my ciey, danghters” fake, mine eye 


Poth break mine heart. 52. Caufelels mine enemy; 


Like a bird, chas'd me. 53. Ina dungeon 
They've thet my life, and caft on me a ftone. 
5 ft 


5 4.Waters flow’do’er my head; then thought I,f’m 


Deftroy'd: 54. Lcalled, Lord! upon thy name, : 


‘Out of the pit; 56. And thou my voice didit hear: 


Ob! from my fight and cry flop not thine ear. 


s 7 Then when Teall’d ‘upon thee,thon drew'dtneat 


‘Unto me; and faidf unto me, Do not fear, 


58. Thou, Lord! my foul’s canfe handled haft, 


and thou 


Reftu'ft my life. 59. O Lord! do thou judge now. 


Thou heard’ft my wrong, 60 Theit vengeance all’ 


‘they’ve wrought ; 
y 


6x. How they reproach’d thow'ft heard, and what. 


they thought; .:- : 


62. What their lips utter’d, which againft me rofe, 


And what.was ever whifper’d by my foes... .. 








63, Tam their fong, whether they rife or fit. 


64. Give them rewards, Lerd! for their work- 

- ing fit, . >. [thy might 
64. Sorrow of heart, thy curfe: 66. And with 
Follow, and from under heav'n deftroy them quitez 





“ Fs ~CHAP TW .. pee 
4. How is the gald become fo dim how is * 
Poreft and fineft gold thus chang’d to this$ 3c 
‘The ftones, which were ftones ot the fancuary;, 
Scatter’d in corners of each ftreet do lie- 


4. The precious fors of Sion; which fhoukd be 
Valu’d-as pureft gold, how do we fee te 
Low-rated now! as earthen pitchors, ftand, «= 





4. Even thé féd-cab¥es draw theit breatts, end give 
Suck to their young : my peuple’s danghter’s live, 
- By reafon of the foe's great cruelnefs, —” 2 








As do the owls in the wat wildertiefs.” 


44, And when the fucking child doth ftrive to draw, 


* His tongue for thirit cleaves to his upper j2y3 
Andwhen for bread the little children cty, © - 
“There is no man that doth them fatisfy. 





“5. They which before were delicately fed, 


Now in the ftreets forlorn have perifhed:: "+ 
‘And they, which ever were in {carlet cloth'd, 
Sit and embrace the dunghills which they loth'd. 


No pow'r to pals; 45. Arid thou haf made us fall 


fhe: ord look down from heav'n to fee. 























6. The daughters of-my- people-have finn’d more, 
Than did the tewn of Sodom fin before, 

‘Which being at once deftroy’d, there did remain 
No hands amongé chem to. vex them-again, 


7. But heretofore purer her Nagarite 
‘Wag than the frow, and milk was not fo whitt ¢ 
Ascarbuncles did theie pure bodies fhine; 
And all their polifh’dnefs was faphirine. 

[know 
8, ‘They're darker now than blacknefé; none can 
Them by the face,as through the ftreet they £05 
For now their fin doth cleave unto their bone, 
And, withered, is like to dry wood grown, 


g. Better by fword than famine ’tis to dies. 

And better through pierc’d than through pentry, 
yo. Women, by nature pitiful, have ate (meat. 
‘Their children (dreft with their own hand) for 


tf! Jehovah here fully-tccomplith'd hath « ., 
His indignation, and pour'd forth his wratha 
Kindled fire in Sion, which hath pow'r! 

To eat, and her fohudations to deyour.. yx 


12. Nor would the kings of th’ earth, nor all 
». which live Boot 

In the inhabitable world, believe... . 

"That any adverfary, any foe, 5 

into Jerufalem thould enter fo. [Micd 

13. For the priefts fins, and prophets, tvhieh have 





Blood in the ftreets, and the jut murthercd:  * 

14. Which, when thefe. men, whom they made 
blind, did ftray 

‘Thorough the ftreets, defiled by the way ~~ .." 


With btobd, the which impoflible it was : 
Theit garment fhould 'feape touching as they pals, 
15. Would cry aloud, Depart, defiled men, 

“ Depart, depart, and touch usnot!"’. and then < 


They fied, and firay'd, and. with the Gentiles 
were, ©. {the 
Yet told their friends they fhould not long dweli 
16, For this they're fcatter’d by Jehovah’s face, , 
Who never will regard them niore. No grace 





Unto the old men {hall theif foe afford; [fword: 
For that they’re priefts redeem them from the 
17. And we 4s yet, for all thefe miferies 

Defiring our vain help, confume our eyes; 

Necte SENBe ae, ioe. Abts Sl td 
And fuch a nation as cannot fave, 

We in defire and fpeculation have, « <- 

18. They hunt our fteps, that in the ftrcets we fear 
To go; our‘end'is now approached near. - 


Qurdays aceomplifh’d are, this the laft day; 
19. Eagles of heav’nt are not fo fwift as they 
Which follow us;:o’er mountains tops thep file 
At us, and for usin the defert Lie. 
20. The Lotd’s anointed, breath of our noftrils, he 
Of whom we faid, uader ee thadoy we 

- 4 
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Shall with more eafe under the Heathen dwell, 21. For oughteft thou, O Lord! defpife us theigg-. 
Into the pit, which thefe men digged; feil. 22. And to be utterly enrag’d at us? 4 













Rejoice, O Edom’s daughter! joyful be, 
‘Thou that inhabit’ Uz; for unto thee 
"Thi, cup hall pafs, and thou with drunkennefe 
, Shali fill thyéelf, a1.d ihew thy nakednefs. 


HYMN To GoD, MY GOD, 


Tn my Sicknefi. sp 


Since I am coming to that holy room 
Where with the choir of faints for evermegg~ 
I fhall be made thy mufic, as I come 

I tune the in@rument here at the door, “\* 
And what I muft do then think here before. 





2, And thea thy fins, O Sion! fhall be fpen 
‘Yhe Lord will not leave thee in banifhment :, * 
‘Thy fins, O Edom’s daughter! “he will fee, 
And for them pay thee with captivity. ant 











Whilft my phyficians, by their love, are grown” 
Cofmographers and I their map, who lie 
Flat on this bed, that by them may be fhewn 
That this is my fouth-weit difcovery 
Per fretum febris, by thele firaits to die. 

: ! 





CHAP. Vv. 


x. Retemerr, O Lord! what is fall’n on us; 
Soe and mark bow we are reproached thus” 
2. For urito ftrangers our poffefion 
Is turn’d, our houfes unto aliens gone, 





1 joy that in thefe ftraights I fee my welt; 

For though thofe currents yield return to none, 
What fhall my weft hurt me? as weft and eaft 
In all flat maps (and [am one) are one, 

So death doth touch the refurrection, 








Day 

3. Our mothers are betome as widows, we 

Ass orphans all, and without fathers be. 

4 Waters, which are our own, we drink and pay, 


And upon our own word a price they lay, Js the Pacilic Sex my home? or are 


‘The eaftern riches? Is Jerufalem, * 
Anyan, and Magellan, and Gibraltar? [them * 
All ftraights, and none but ftraights are ways ta 
Whether where Japheth dwelt, or Cham, or Sem, 


5. Our perfecutors on our necks do fit ; 
‘They make'us travail, and not intermit, are 
G. We ftretch our hands unto th’ Egyptians ~~ 


. h? lans, 
To get us bread, and unto th’ Affyrians, We think that Paradife and Calvary, 


Chrift's crofsand Adam’s tree, ftood in one place; 
Look, Lord! and find both Adams met in me: 
Asthe firft Adam’s fweat furrounds my face, 
May the laft Adam’s blood my foul embrace. 


Our fathers did thefe fins, and are nov more; 

But we do bear thy fins they did before. 

8. They are but fervants which do rule us thus, 
‘Yet from their hands none would deliver us, A 


Soin his purple wrapp’d receive me, Lord ! 

By thefe his thorns give me his other crown ; 
And as to others fouls I preach’d thy word, 

Be this my text, my fermon to mine own ; (down, 
Therefore, that he may raife, the Lord throws 


9. With danger of our life our bread we gat, ~ 
For in the wildernefs the fword did wait, 

to, The tempelts of this famine we liv'd ins ,, 
Black as.an oven colour’d had our fkin, : 





” re: ae 
r¥. In Juda's citics they the maids abus'd wes 
By force, and fo women in Sion as'd. [grace : . é . 

ee ‘The princes with their hands they itnog no A HYMN ae Gop THE FATHER. a 

Nex honour gave they to the elder’s facc., rae r Be het : 
Witr thou forgive that fin where f begun, 

Which was my fin, though it were done before 2 
Wilt thou forgive that fin through which Trun, 

And do run fill, chough Rill 1do deplore? 

When thou hait done thou haft not done, 
For I have more, 


33. Unto the mill our young men cartied are, - 
And children fell upder the wood they bare: 

1s the gates, youth did their fongs, forbear; 
Sour joy ; our dancings mournings were. 





Ts. Now is the crowp fall'n from our head, and wo 
Be unto us, becaufe we’ave finned fot 

36. For this our hearts do languith, and for this 
Over oun eyes a cloudy dimnefs iss. 


4 Mm * f 
Wilt thou forgive that fin which thave won 
Others to fin, and made my fins their door 2 
Wilt thou forgive that fin which I did fhum 
A year or two, but wallow’d in a feore? 
When thou hast done thou haft not done, 


. Becaufe Mount Sion defolate doth ‘lie, 
: For I have more. 


foxes there do po at liberty. 
Gut thou, O Lord! art ever; and thy throne 
Vrom generation to generation. 





. rr, ‘ 
Thavea fin of fear, that when U'ave fpun 
My lait thread I thall perifh on the fhores 
But {wear by thylelf that at my death thy Som 
Shall! fhine as he fhines now and heretofore; 
And having done that thou haft doney _3 
T fear no more, . fd ds 






39. Why thouwdf thon forget us eternally, 

Or Teave us thus long in this mifery? 

re us, Lord * to thee; that fo we may 
Return, and, as of old, renew our day. 
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“INFINITATI SACRUM, 


16, AUGUSTE, 1601. 


“METEMPSYCHOSIS. 


. POEMA: SATYRICON. 


EPISTLE, 


_ Oryens at the porches and entries of their builds 


ings fet cheir arms, I my pidture, if any colours 
can deliver a mind fo plain and flat, and thorough- 
light as mine. Naturally at a new author { doubt 
and {tick, and do not fay quickly good, Tcenfure 
much and tax; and this liberty cofts me more than 
others: yet would not be fo yebellious againft 
miyfelf as not to do it fince J love it, nor fo unjuft 
“to others to do it fine talione. As long’as I give them 
vas good hold upon me, they mut pardon me my 
*bitings. Uforbid no reprehender but him that, like 
the Trent Council, forbids not books, but authors, 
damning whatever fuch a name hath or fhall write. 
None write fo ill thar he gives not fomething ex- 
emplary to follow or fly, Now, when { begit: this 
book, 1 have no purpofe to come inte any man’s 
debt: how my flock will hold eat I know not; 
perchance walle, perchance increafe in ule, IT do 
borrow any thing of antiquity, befides that T make 
account that I pay it ta poiterity with as much, 
and as good, you fhall Mlill find mete acknowledge 
it, and to thank not him enly that hath digged 





out treafcre’ for ‘me, but that “hath fighted: ‘thea 
candle to the place. All which I will bid you re~ 
member (for I will have no fuch readers as I can 
teach) is, chat the Pythagorean doctrine doth not 
only carry one foul from man to man,nor man to 
beatt, but indifferently to plants alfo; and, there~ 
fore, you muft not grudge to find the fame foul ia 
au cripéror, in a poft-horfe, und in a maceron, fince 
no unreadinefs iu the foul, but an indifpofition in 
the organs, works this. And, therefore, thougt: 
this foul could not move when it was a melon, yct 
it may remember, and can now tell me, at what 
lafcivions banquet it was ferved': and though it 
could tot fpeak when it was a fpider, yet it can 
remember, und now tell me, who ufed it for poi+ 
fon to attain dignity, However the bodies have 
dal'ed her other faculties, her memory hath ever 
been her own, which makes me (0 ferioufly deliver 
you, by her relation, all her paffages, froin her firfk 
making, when fhe was that apple which Eve ate, 
to this time, when fhe is the whofe life you thall 
find in the end of this book. 


Di’ 








" = 


Pi : no 
’Ysiwe the Progrefs of a deathlefs Soul, 
‘Whom Fate; Which’God made, but doth not con- 
tnqft fhapes, All times; before the law 
Bok’ dec ee and fince, in this J fing, 
“dand the'great World t' his aged evening, 
‘From infant miérn through manly noon { draw: 
"What the gold Chaldee or filver Perfian faw, 
‘@3reek brafs, or Réman iron, 'tis in this one, 
fA work ¢’ out-wear Seth's pillars, brick and ftone, 
FP ‘holy writ exceptedy made to yield to none. 
r P. ees . 
“Phe, eye of heaven, this great Soul envies not ; 
‘By thy male'force is all we have begot. 
“In the firft eaft thon now heginn’tt to thine, 
‘Suck’ft early balm, and ifland {pices there, 
wilt angn in thy loofe-rein’d career 
"At Tages, Po, Seine, Thames, and Danow, dine, 
* Bone ‘en fight thy weftern Jand of mine; 
¥ ct haft choy not more nations feen than fhe 
- What before thee one day began to be, 
“Aad, thy frail light being quench’d, fhall long, 
Jong outlive thee. 
un 
ae holy’ Janus, in whofe foyereign boat 
“the church and al] the monarchies did float ; 
SThat Gyimming college and free hofpital 
"QE all mankind, that cage and vivary 
NOt fowls and beatts, in whofe womb Deftiny 
“953 and our lateft nephews did inftall, 
thence are all deriy’d that fill this all) 
; vardthip enibarke 
floating park, [fpark. 
have been moy’d and inform’d by this heav'nly 






















Iv. 
§ at Neftiny, the commiflary of God, 
: hag mark'd out a path and period 
for every thing; who, where we offspring took, 
yur ways and ends feeft at one inftant: thoa 
‘Koot of all causes; thou whofe charigelefs brow 
Ne'er foriles nor frowns, O! vouchfafe thou to 
look, : 
‘And thew my ftory in thy eternal hook, 
‘That (if my prayer be fit) I may underftand 
$0 much myfelf as to know with what hand, 
How feant or liberal this my life's race is fpann’d, 
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ve 


Fo my fix Infters, glmof now out-wore, 
Except thy book owe me fo many more 3 
Except my legend be free from the lets 
Of fteep ambition, fleepy poverty, 
Spirit-quenching ficknels, dull caprivity,:: 
Diltracting bufinefs, and from beautie’s neta, 
And ali that calls from this and t’ others whets; 
O:! let me not launch out, but let me fave oe 
Th’ expence of brain and {pirit, that my grave 
His right and due, a whole unwafted man, may 
have. 


vie 
But if my days be long and good enough, 
In vain this {ea fhall enlarge or enrough: i ° 0 
Itfelf; for 1 will through the wave antfount, 2° °"* 
And hold, in fad lone ways, a lively fprite, + 
Make my dark heavy Poem light, and Right: 
For though through many ftraights and lands & 
roam, z 
T launch at Paradife, and fail t’wards home 
The courfe I there begun fhall here be ftay’d ; 
Sails hoifted there ftruck here, and anchors laid 
In ‘Thames which were at ‘Tygris and Euphrates 
weigh'd, 





vue 
For the great Sou! which here amongft us now 
Doth dwell, and moves that hand, and tongue, and 
brow, 
Which as the moon the fea moves ug, ta hear 
Whole ftory with long patience you will long ; 
(For ‘tis the crown and laft ftrain of my fong) . c- 
This Soul, to whom Luther and Mahomet were? 
Prifons of flefh ; this Sou!, which oft did tear‘ 
And mend the wrecks of th’ empire, and late 
Rame, 
And liv'd when every great “change did come, 
Had firft in Paradife a low but fatal room, 
vol 
¥et no low room, nor then the greateft, lefs 
I€ (as devaut and fharp men fitly guefs) 
That crofs, our joy and vrief, (where nails did tie 
That All, which always was all every where, 
Which couid not fin, and yet all fins did bear, 
Which could not die, yet could not choefe but 
die) , 


Stoed in the felf fanze zoom in Calvary 


THE PROGRESS OF THE SOUL. 


“where firft grew the forbidden learned tree; 
on that tree hung in fecuricy 


Soul, made by che Maker’s will from pulling 


free. 
ix. 
ay ~he orchard, fair as dawning morn, 
“un the 1aw, and ripe as foon as born, 
-ppla.grew. which this fonl did enlive,. 
Till the then climbing ferpent, that now crecps 
For that offence for which all mankind weeps, 
Took it; and t’ her, whom thé fF man did 
wive, | 
(Whom and her race only forbiddings drive) 
He gave it, fhe t’ her hufband ; both did cat + 
So perithed the eaters and the meat, 
‘And we (for treafon taints the blood) thence die 
and fweat. 
x 
‘Man allat once was there by woman fain, . 
‘And one py one we're here flain o’er again 
By them, ‘The mather poifon’d the well-head 5 
"The daughters here corrupt us rivulets 5 
No fmailnels "fcapes, no greatnefs breaks, their 
netsz 
She throft us out, and by them we are led 
Aftray from turning to whence we are fled. 
‘Were prifoners judges 't woukd feem rigorous; 
Spe finn'd, we bear: part of our pain is thus 
"Vo love them whofe fault to this painiul love 
yok'd us. 
x. 
So faft in us doth this corruption grow, 
"That.aow we dare afk why we should be fo. 
‘Would God (difputes the curious rebel) make 
‘A law, and would not have it kept? or can 
His creatures will crefs his? Of every man 
For one will God (and be juft) vengeance take ? 
Who finn'd ? ‘twas not forbidden to the fnake, 
Nor her, who was not then made ? nor is’t writ 
"That _Adam cropt or knew the apple; yet 
‘Fhe worm, and fhe, and he, and we, cndure 
for it. 
xh. 
But faatch me, heav’nly Spirit! from this vain 
Rede’ning their vanity; lefs is their gain 
"Than hazard flill to meditate on ill, 
Though with good mind; their reafon’s like 
thofe toys 
Of giafly bubbles which the gamefome boys 
Stretch to fo nice a thinnefs through a quill, 


"hat they themfelves break, and do themfelves 


spill. 
Arguing is heretic’s game, and exercile, 
As wreitlers, perfeéts them. Not liberties 
Of fpeech, bur filence ; bands, not tongues, and he- 
refies. 
fac XI. 
Juft in that inftant, when the ferpent’s gripe 
Broke the flight veins and tender conduit-pipe 
‘Through which this Soul from the tree’s root did 
draw 
Life and growth to this apple, fied away 
"Phis loofe Soul, old, one and another day. 
As fi which one fcarce dere fay he faw, 
onz Cand better proof the law 



























. 

ss 

Of fenfe than faith requires) fwiftly the flew 

TY a dark and foggy plot ; her her fates threw . 

"Yhere through th’ earth’s pores, and in a plape 
hous’d her anew. 


xiv. 
‘The plant, thus abled, to itfelf did force 
A place where no place was by Nature's courte, 
Asair from water, water fleets away Bs 
Front thicker bodies; by this root throng’d fo 
His fpangy: confines gave him place 3 
Jut is Peg ae ‘hice when-the pene” : 
"Vo fee the prince, aud fo fill up the way {ni P 
"Yhat weafels tcarce could pats; when note 
“Vhey throng and cleave up, and a pafluge clear, 
Asif for that time thcir round bodies Aatten’d 
were. “ : 
xv. 
His right arm he thruft aut towards the-eaft,. . 
Wellward his lefts th’ ends. did themfelves Ghee 
Into ten ledfer firings, thefe fingers were, : 
‘And, as a flumb’rer, ftretching on his} 
his way he this and thee way f{cattey a 
His other leg, which feet with toes up bear 5 
Grew on his middle pact, the firft day, hair, 
"Fo thew that in loye’s bus’nefs he friquld frill 
A dealer be, and be us'd, welhor ills, yy 
His apples kindle, his Jeaves foree of o eglehy 
kill . 5 
XVI. “ 
A motth, but dumb, he hath; blind dyes, Mae 
cars, m 
And to hisfhoulders dangle {ubtle hairss.. .., 
A young Coloffus there he fands uprights, ai 
And, as that ground by him,were cangqugredy 
‘A lazy garland wears he on hig head de 
Enchas’d with little fruits fo ved and bright, 
‘That for them ye would.call your. love’s lips, white; 
So of a lone unhaunted place pofleft, : 
Did this Soul’s fwond inn, built by the guel 
‘This living buried maa, this quict. mandrake, tee. 
XVII. 
No luftfnl woman came this plant to grieve, 
But ‘twas becaufe there was none yet-but Eve, 
Agol the (with other purpofe) kill’d 1¢ quite 3. 
Her fin had wow brought in infirmities, 
‘And fo her cradled child the moift-red eyes 
Had never fhut, nor fleps, fince it fawlighs 
Poppy the kuew, fhe kuew the mandyake'sauighe, 
And core up both, and fo cool’d her child’s blood, 
Unvirtuous weeds might long unvex’d have flood, 
But ke’s dhort liv'd that with his death can’ do 
moft good. , 

















XVM. 
‘To an unfetter’d Soul's quick nimble hatte 


| Are falling flars aud hearte thoughts but Sow 


pac’d, . i : 
“Thinner than burnt air flies this Soul, and thes 
Whom four new coming and four parting {yns 
Had found, and igft the mandrake’s tenant, rang, 
Thonghtlefs of change, when her firm deftiny 
Confin’d and enjail’d her that feem’d fo fres 
Into a fmail blew fhell, the which a poor 
Warm bird o’erfpread, and fat fill evermore, ._ 
‘Till her enctos'd child kick’d, and pick’d ittelf 
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7 xix. : c / ple mov’d with Rate, asifto look upon + 
Out crept a fparrow, this Soul’s moving inn, | | Low things it fcorn’d ; and yet before that an 
Op whofe raw arms fli feathers now begin, ~ | Cooid think he fonghr it, he had {wallow’d 


As children’s teeth through gums, to break with | ‘This and mach fuch, and unblam’'d; devoor'd 


All bur who too fwift, too great, or welld 
ap co oREW. eed 

} Now fwam a prifon in 4 prifon pur, 

And now this Soul in double walls was fhut; 

Till melted with the fwan’s digeftive fire 

She left her houfe, the fith, anq vapour’d forth >. 

Fate net affording bodies of inore worth 

Fer her as yet, bids her again retire i 

T’ another fith, to. any new defire boot 

Made a new prey ; for he that can to none . ; 

Refilance make, nor complaint, is fure gone; 

Weaknefs invites, but filence feafts oppreifion, 

hs : Xx¥I. 

Pace with the native ftream this fith doth keepy ~ 

And journics with her towards the glafly deep, 

But oft retarded; once with a hidden net, 

Though with great windows, (for when need firft 











































pain: 

His fleth is jelly yet, and his bones threads; 

Alla uew downy mantle overfpreads: 

A mouth he opes, which would as much contain 

As his Inte houfe, and the dirt hour {peaks plain, 

<And chirps aloud fer meat : meat fit for men 

His father fteals for him, and fo feeds then 

One that within + month will bear him from his 
hen. : 


oe peters 5K ap 

* Fo this world’s youth wife Nature did make hafte, 
Things vipen'd fooner, and did longer lait: .. 
Already this hot cock in buth and tree, : 
Yn field and tent, o’erflutters his next bent 
He afks her not who did fo tae, nor when;~ 

+ Nor ifhis fitter or his aiece the be, 
Nordoth fhe pule for hisinconitancy | 
Ifin her fight he change; nor doth refufe.. «- 





‘The next that calls; both liberty do ufe. ‘ taught. 
Where fore is of both kinds, both kinds may | Thefe tricks to catch food, then they were not 
so freely-choofg .- Pan a Nr wrought ‘ 


As now, with curious greedinefé, to let’ 

None ’feape, bur few and fit for ufe to get) 

Asin this mip a rav’uous pike was ta’en, . 

Wh, though himfel! diftreft, would fain have flaine 

‘This wretch , fo hardly ave ill babits Jeft-again, 
‘s XS¥RT, 

Here by her fwallnefs the two death’s o’erpatt,. 

Gnce innocence Yeap'd, and left th’ oppreffor fafl ; 

The net through fwam, the keeps the liquid path, 

And whither the leap up Sometimes to breath 

And fuck in air, or find it undgrpeath, 

Or working parts like mills or limbecks hath, 

‘Lo make the water thin, and air like faith, | -. 

Cares not, but fafe the place the’s come unte, 

Where frefh with falr waves mect, and what to da 

She knows not, but. between both mukes a board 


3x. ares Pee 
Men, till they.taok laws which made freedom lefa, 
‘Their daughters and'their fifters did ingrefs; 
‘Till now unlawful, therefore ill, twas not; 
Sv jolly, that it ean move this Soul. Is 
‘The body fo free of his kindneffes, 
“That felf-preferving it hath now forges, : 
* And flack’iieth not the Soul’s and bouy’s knot, 
Which temp'rance itraitens? Freely on his fhe- 
friends... e ee) 
He blood and fpirit, pith and marrow, fpends; 
IW teward of himfelf, himfelf in three years ends. 
ree 1: a ‘ 
Fife might he long have liv’d; man did not know 
Of gummy blood, which doth in holly grow, - - 
How to raak ‘Mey nor how to deccive, 
With feign’d calis his nets or enwrapping fuare, 
‘Yhe free inhabitants of the pliant air. . 
Man to beget, and woman to conceive, 2 
~Aik’d not of roots; nor of cock-fparrows, leaves 
Yet choofeth he, thaugh none of thefe he fears, 
Pleafantly three; then ityaiten’d twenty years 
‘Vo live, and to encyeale his race:him&lf outwears. 
XRIN. Des 
‘This coal with over blowing quench'd and dead, 
‘he Soul from her too a@ive organs fled’ 
“ya brook, A, fenvle fith’s fandy roe 
With che male’s jelly newly leaven’d wa: 
Lor they had intertouch’d as they did pals, 
sind one of thofe {mail bodies, firtéed fo, 
“Litis Sond in Wd, aod able it to row... 
ticlf with fiury ogre, which ihe did.tig- 
Fler feales feenr'd yet ef parchment, and as yet 
Perchance a filh, but*by np name yaw could call it. 
. n ORMEV. - 
like a fhip in her fall trim, 
you-may unto bint 











or twoy eee » 

XxwIT. > * 
So dar from hiding her guefls wateris, « 
‘That the thews them in bigger quantiies.. 
‘Than they are, ‘Thus ber, doubtful of hur way, 
For game, and not for hunger, a fea-pie >. . 
Spy'd through his traiterous fpectacle from hij 
oy fh, where it difputing lay, 
And. t? end her doubts and her, bears herawa 
Exalted, the’s but ta th’ enalter’s good ; 
(As are by great ones: men whieh lowly food) 
It’s rais’d to be the raifer’s inkrument and food,. 





















cccre 02. ERR 
4sany kind fubje& to rape like fith? 
IL unto man they neither do nor wifh;, 
Fithers they kill not, ner with noife awake ; 
‘They do not hunt, nor itrive to moke.a pre! 
OF beafts, nor their yeung fons to heat 
s they perfue not, no> do undest: 
Hy s indul 























When good! 
aA {wan fo w 










THE PROGRESS 


ie om SEEK. $40 # 
tiff land-wind in that felf hour 
“d fore’d this bird that did devour 
ye cares not, for wich eafe he fice, 
y's beft orator - at laft, 
th flown, and hath fiown fo faft, . 
oe, now ‘it'd he lies, 
“prey, that all then languifht, dies: 
¢Phe dams, no longer foes, two ways did err. 
‘The fith Ufollow, and keep no calender ‘3 
Of th’ other ; he lives yet in fome great officer. 
XxX). 4 * 
Into an embryon fith our Soul is thrown, 
‘And in due time thrown out again, and grown. 
To fuch vattnets, as if unmanacted 
From Greece Morea were, and that, by fome-. _ 
Farthquake unrooted, loofe Morea fwam 5 
Or feas from Afric’s body had fevered 
‘And torn the Hopeful rromontory’s head : 
’ "'Phis fith would feem thele,-and, when all hopes 
fail, 
A great thip overfet, or without fail,.* vo 
Hulling, might (when this was a whelp) be like 
this whale, > . oo 
X3XI, 
At every ftroke his brazen fins do take 
More circles in the broken fea they make 
"than cannons voices when the air they teat t 
His ribs are pillars, and his high arch’d roof 
Of bark, that blunts beft fteel, is thunder-proof: 
Swim in him fwallow’d dolphins without fear, 
And feel no fides, as if his vat womb were 
Some inland fea ; and ever, as he went, 
He fpouted rivers up, as if he meant 
‘Yo join our (eas with feas above the firmament. 
. UXKIM ° 
He hunts not-fish, but, as an officer, 
Stays in his court, at his own net, and there. 
Al! {uitors of all forts themfelves enthral ; 
“So on his back lies this whale wantoning, 
aind in his gulf-like throat fucks every thing, 
‘That paffeth near. Fihh chafeth fifh, and ali, 
Flier and follower, in this whirlpool fall: 
O! might not ftates of more equality . 
Con@ft? and is it of neceilicy 
‘"Yhgh thoufand guiltlefs {malls to male one great 
= “mutt die? - - : i Se 
. XXXIV, 
-Nowdrinks he up feas, and he eats up flocks ; 
He joftles iflands, and he thakes fiem rocks? 
Now in a roomful houfe this Soul doth float, 
Aad, like a prince, fhe fends her faculties 
"Yo all her limbs, diflant as provinces, * 
"The fun hath twenty times both Crab and Goat 
Yarched, fince firft launch’d forth this living boat > 
“Lis greateft now, and to deftruction , 
Neareft; there’s no paufe at perfeQion 3: -- 75 
.Greatnefsa period hath, but hath no flaticn. 
ee XEXV, 2 
Pwo little fifhes, whom he never harm’d, : 
Nor fed on their kind, two, not th’roughly arm’d 
‘With hope that they could kill him, nor could do 
| Good to themfclves by bis death, (they did not 
eat sak a * 
[His flefh, nor fack thofe oils which thence ont- 
cat) 












OF THE SOUL. 


Confpu'’d again him, and it might undo 

The plot of ail that the piotters were two, 

But that they fihes were, and could not fpeak, 
How fhall a tyrant wife ftrong projeats break, 

If wretches can on them the common anger 


wreak ?- 
‘ XXxvi. ‘ : 
The flail-finn’d threfher, and fteel-beak’d fword+ 
fith 


Only attempt todo what all do wifh : 

‘The threfher backs him, and to beat begins; 

The fluggard whale leads to oppreffion, . 

And, t’hide himfelf from fham~ and danger, down 

Begins to fink : the {word-fith upwards fpins, 

And gores him with his beak ; his ftaff-like fins 

So well the one, his fword the other, plies, 

‘That, now a icoff and prey, this tyrant dies, 

And (his own dole) feeds with himfelf all coms 
panies, . ar 

XXXVI. 

Who will revenge his death? or who willcall ~ 

Thofe to nccoune that thought and wrought his 
fall? 

The heirs of flain kings we fee are often fo 

Tranfported with the joy of what they get, 

That they revenge and obfequies forget 5 

Nor will againit 1uch men the people go, 

Becaufe he’s now dead to whom they thould thew 


-] Love in that a¢t, Some kings, by vice, being 


grown 
So needy of fubjects love, that of their own ™ 


| They think they iofe if love be to the dead prince 


thewn. + 
xxv 

This foul, now free frouy prifon and paffion, 

Hath yet a little indignation ‘ 

That fo fmal! hammers fhould fo foon down beat 

So great a cafile; and having for her houfe 

Gor the ftrait cloifter of a wretched moufe, 

(As bafeft men, that have not what to eat, 

Nor enjoy ought, do far more hate the great 

Than they who good repos'd eftates pollels) 

This Soui, late zaught that great things might by 
Iefs . 

Be flain, to gallant mifchief doth herfelf addrefs.. 
” RXXIX, 7 

Nature’s great mafterepiece, an elcpharit, 

(The only harmlefs great thing) the giant” 

Of beaits, who thought sone had, to make him 
wife, 

But to be juft and thankful, loth t’ offend, 

(Vet Nature hath giv’p him no knees to bend) 

Himfeif he up-props, on himfelf relies, 

And, foe to none, fulpeéts'no enemies, 

Still fleeping food; vext not his fantafy 

Black dreams; like an unbent bow carelefly 

Hisfinewy proboscis did remifsly lie, 
3 XL. 

In which, as in a gallery, this moufe 

Walk’d, and furvey’d the‘rooms of this vaft hoafe, 

And to the brain, the Soul’s bed chamber, went, 

Asd gnaw’d the Hfz-cards there: Sike a whole, 
town 

Clean undermin’d, the fain beaft tumbled down; 

With him the murth’rer dics, whom envy feng 

To kill, not “feape, (for only he tha: meagt 


‘it was- 


‘She 
that mafs. And willing half mdtacersjaierseiaia 
dipafssi{ She neither pulls nor puthes, bat out-ri pe 
hen Ti : 


“Now cries, and now 
\Her brother, enter’d, — a great ftone 
ai 


ies pater thes 


cicada: fled, 
ean c 


Sum 


go key =. 
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5 ever cheerful; ne’er know cares ; To make her loveable ; and I aver 
iy life, ever lively, know gray hairs ; Him not humane that would turn 

thy hand, ever know bafe holds; her, 

thy purfe, ever aes know plaits or folds ; 






























5 To do her fervice.: butfollows it t] at 1. 
thy words, ever mild, know i Matt ferve her only when I may hive choice? — 
thy works, ever equal, know difgui The kaw is hard, and-4hall not“ave-my voice. 
thy sae Cearpure, K Uris i, $5 The laft t faw in =“ aoe is ~ 2 
ers know obj ill, divi ame inthe fun-beams of he> 
gst aetine own wif, and fet philike features fuch agreements have, 
‘mine, That I could venture with her to the grave 


Another’s brown, I like her not the worfe; © 
Her tongue is foft, and takes me with difcourfe ; 
Others, for that they-welldefcehiled were, 
Do in my love obtain as large a thare; 
And though they be not fair, ’t is much with m 
To win their love only ai de gree; 
And though I fail of my z dns ee 
Th’ attempt is glorious, and itfelf commends, 
How happy were our fires in ancient time, 
Who hela plurality of loves-no crime ? 
With rw it was accounted charity 
To ftir-ap-racerof all indifferently: tiy.~ 
Which with the P ns ftill ine n 
Women were theri no fooner afk’d than wen, - 
And what they did was honeft, and well done: 
But fince this little honour hath been us’d, 
Our weak credulity hath been abus’d 3 
The golden laws of Nature are repeal’d, 
Which our firft fathers in fuch reverence li 
Our liberty’s revers'd, and charter’s gone, 
And we made nts to O 
- 7 A montfter, in no certaii p 
for he that ftill his'mift-efs'prays, ” And whofe original i 
Mi the is thrall’d therefore ; Formlefs at firft, but growing o 
that pays not, for he fays And doth preferibe tmaarhers and’ laws 
e’s worth no mbré, Here Love receiv’ iaimedicable ha 
. And was defpoiled of his daring arnig 
Pen °° 4 * | A greater want than is his dating eyes; “> ll 
; : He loft thofe awful wings with which lie fliéss" 
His finewy bow, and thofeimmortil darts” 
Wherewith he’s wont to brnife refifting hearts: 
Only fome few, flrong in themfelyes,and free, 
3h EF Retain the feeds of ancient: liberty ; 
ead Following that part-of love;% 
‘Tursheavens rejoice in ma@ion; why fhouldI = | And make ad i : the: 
Abjure my fo much-lov’d wriety, , In fpite of modern cenfu avowing » 
d not with many-youth,ndlov'd, divide? Their ¢ ice him allowing ; 
\ diverify'd. 1) ..., _ | Amongft which:troop, although I am the Je 
efan that, Gtting iu the jain of light, Yet equal in perfection with the beft ; me 
fiame into what elfe fower doth feem bright, | I glory in fwbjedtion of his hand, 5 
© 4s not contented at one fign o inn, Nor ever did decline his leaft command; - S$ 
‘But ends his:-yeargand.with anew begins, For in whatever form the meflage came, 
‘All things do willingly in chaige delight, My heart did open and receive the fame. 3 
‘Thefruitfal: eof ourraperize; es Bat time will in its coup! int’ defery, © 
vetsithe clearer aid more pgafing are, , When Fthis loved-fervice'malt deny; (2% 
fain dpreading’ trams’ rn wide and } For our allegiance temporary is ; 
fear pot; Ht Ptici -200 With firmer age return our fiberties,” 7 s. > 
jead- fake, that. What time in years and:judgimént we repos'd, 
Shall not foveas’ly be to change difpos'dy- 
Norto the art of feveral eyed dbeyingy2 se Aco’ 
But beauty with true worth PS heath 
‘Which beg found aflembledi fonte oney'” 5 
We'll love her ever, and-leve hepialone. * 





fl 














alote, my. lo: 
Tite in her-hath dome the diberi part; 
Of a kind ati@rch, and employ'¢ gr art - 


EPicrams 








EPIGRAMS. 


Hera and Leander. 


‘Born robb’d of air, we both lie in one ground; 
Both whom one fire had burnt, one water drown'd. 


Pyramus and Thipee, 


"Two by themfelves each other love and fear; 
Blain, cruel friends by parting have join’d here. 


Niobe. 


Br children’s births and death [am become 
‘Bo dry, that I am now mine own fad: tomb, 


A Burnt Skip. 


Our of a fired hip, which by no way 

‘But drowning could be refcued from the flame, 
Some men leap’d forth, and ever as they came 
Wear the foes’ fhips, did by their fhot decay : 

Bo all were loft which in the fhip were found, 
‘MPhey in the fea being burvt, they in the burnt 
¥ fhip drown’d, 


Fall of a Wall. 


*onore an under-min'd and fhot-bruis’d wall 
A too hold captain perifh’d by the fall, 
‘Whofe brave misfortune happieft mcn cnvy’d, 
‘That had a tower for tonb his bones to hide. 


4 Lane Beggar 
J am unable, yonder Beggar cries, 
To itand or move ; if he fays true, he lies. 
A Sef Accufer. 


Your mMtrefs that you follow whores ftill taxeth 


you; 
7 Tis Strange that the Muouid this confcfs it zhough 
: it.be true. 


"A Licentinus Perfon. 


Tay fins and hairs may no man cqual call; 
For as thy fins increafe, thy hairs do fall, - 


Antiguary. 


Ir in his ftudy he hath fo much care 
‘Lo hang old flrange things, let his wife bewatey 


Difinberited, 


Tay father all from thee, by his laft will, 
Gave to the poor; thou haft good title fill. 


Phryne. 


Tuy flattering pidlure, Phryne. is like to thee 
Only in this, that you both painted he. fe 


An Obfcure Writere 


Puito with twelve years’ ftudy hath been griew'gt 
‘To b’ underftood : when will he be believ $$. t 
Me rer 
Kcocrivs fo decply ’ath fworn ne’er more te 
come 8 
in bawdyhoufe, that he dares not go heme. 


Raderus. 


Way this man gelded Martial 1 amufe, 
Except himfelf alone his tricks would ufe, ¢ 
As Kath’rine for the court’s fake put down ftews,. 


Mercsrins GalleaBelgicus, 4 


Lixe /Bfop’s fellow-flaves, O Mercury! 
Which could do all things, thy faith 1s; and ¥ 
Like Alop’s feif, which sothing. I confefs... .. 
I thould have had more faith if thou hadit lef; 
Thy credit loft thy credits it is fin todo, i 
Tn this cafe, as thou wouldf& be daze unto, , 
To believe all. Change thy games. thon art like 
Mercury in ftealing, but lieft dike a. Greek. 
Con:paifion in the world again is bred : 
Ralphius is fick, the broker keeps his bed, 








Se 





ELEGIES. 








ELEGY 1. JEALOUSY. 


Foxp woman! which wouldft have thy hufband 
Wis,” 

‘And yet complain’? of his great Jealoufy : 

Hf fwoln with poifon he lay in his lait bed, 

His bedy with a fere-cioth covered, 

Drawing his breath as thick and fhort as can 

The nimbiett crocheting mufician, 

Ready with loathfome vomiting to {puc 

His foul out of one hell into a new, 

Made deaf with bis poor kindred's howling cries, 

Begging with few feign’d tears great legacies, 

Thou would’ not weep, but jolly and trolic be, 

Asa flave which to-morrow fhould be free ; 

‘Yet weep’ft thou when thou feeft him hungerly 

Swallow his own death, heart’s-bane Jealoufy. 

©! give him many thanks, he’s courteous, 

"That in fafpe@ting kindly warneth us: 

‘We mutt not, as we us’d, flout openly 

In fcoffing riddles his deformity ; 

Nor, at his board together being fate 

‘With wards, nor touch, fearce looks adulterate : 

Nor when he, {woln and pamper’d with high fare, 

Sits down and fnorts, cag’d in his bafket chair, 

Muft we ufurp his own bed any morc, 

Nor kifs and play in his houfe as before, 

Now do I fee'my danger, for it is 

His realm, his caftle,and his diocefe. 

But if (as envious men, which would revile 

‘Their prince, or coin his gold, themfelves exile 

Into another ceuntry, and de it there) 

‘We play in another's houfe, what {houid we fear? 

‘There will we fcorn his houfehold policies, 

His filly plots and penfionary {pies ; 

As the inhabitants of Thames right fide 

Do London’s Mayor, or Germans the Pope’spride. 





ELEGY i. TE 





ANAGRAM. 


Manny and love thy Flavia, for fhe 
Hath all things whereby others beauteous be; 
For though hee eyes be (nail, her mouth is great ; 
Though theirs be ivory, yet her teeth be jet ; 
‘Though they be din, yet the is light enough. 











What though her chteks be yellow, her hair 
red; 

Give her thine, and fhe hath a maidenhead. 

‘Thefe things are beauty’s elements; where thefe, 

Meee in one, that one mult, as perfeet, pleafe, 

If red and white, and each good quality, 

Be in thy wench, ne’er afk where it doth lie. 

In buying things perfum’d, we afk if thee 

Be mufk and amber in it, but cot where. 

Though all her parts be not in tix” ufua! place, 

She hath yet the Anagrams of a good face. 

If we might put the letrors but one way, A 

In that lean dearth of words what could we fay! 

When by the gamut fome muficians make 

A perfect fong, others will undertake, 

By the fame gamut chana"d, to equal it. 

‘Things fimply good cam never be unfit; 

She's fair as any, if all be like her; 

And if none be, then fhe is fingular. 

All love is wonder = if we july do 

Account her wonderful, why not lovely too? 

Love built on beauty fson as beauty dies; ~ 

Choofe this face, chang'd by no deformities,“ 

Women are all like angels; the fair be ° Z 

: thefe which fell to worfe ; but fuch as fhe, 

e to good angels, : bg can impair : 

Cis lef gricf to be foul than to have been fair, 












i For one night’s revels ik and gold we choofe, 


But in long journies cloth and Jeather ufe, 
Beauty is barren oft; beft hufbands fay 

‘There is beft land where there is fouleft way. 
Oh! whata fovercign plaifter will fhe be, 

If thy paft fins have taught thee jealoufy ! 

Here needs no [pies nor eunuchs, her commit 

a, to a marmofit. 

¢s, when the country drowns, 
That disty forlnefs guards and arms the towns; 
So doth her face guard hers and fo for thee 
Who, forc’d by bus’nefs, abfent oft mut be: | 
Ste, whofe face, like clouds, turns the day to night, 
er than the fea, makes Moors’ fee, 













A nunnery durft receive, and think a maid; 
And though in childbirth’s labour the did He, 
Midwives would fwear ‘t were but a tympany 3 
Whom, if the accule herii lf, J credit lefs z 


And though her bah hait’s (vul, her thin isrorgh, i Than witches, which impoflibics confefs, 


ELEGIES 


"Vike none, and lik’d of none, fitteft were ; 
of thing’ in fathion every man will wear. 





ELEGY ill. CHANGE. 


Axtnovss thy hand and {2ith,and good works too, 
wmefeal'd tty love, which nothing fhould undo, 

‘yea, though thou fall back, thar apotlaly 

3(Canfirms thy love ; yet much, much I fear thee. . 

‘Women are, like the arts, forc’d unto none, 

#@pen to ali fearchers, unpriz’d if unknown, 

“Hf Thave caught a bird, and let him flie, 

“Another fowler, ufing thofe means as t, 

4,May catch the fame bird; and, as thefe things be, 

‘Women are made for men, not him nor me. 

Foxes, gosts, and all beafls, change when they 

re pleafe, 

gohall women, more hot, wily, .wild, than thefe, 

@Be botirid'to one man, and bid Nature then 

wldly make them apter to endure than men? 

s'They’re our clogs, not their own; if a man be 

7,Chain’d toa galley, yet.the galley’s free. 

“Who hath a plow-land ca(ts all his feed-corn there, 

# And yet allows his ground more corn fhould bear. 

. Though Danuby into the fea muft flow, 

LAT he feareeeives the Rhine, Volga, and Po, 

h By Nature, which gaye it this liberty. 

{Thou lov’a, but, oh! canft thou Jove it and me? 
Likeatefe glews Love ; and if that thou fo do, 

, To make us like and love muft I change too? 

: More than thy hate | hate it; rather let me 

2 Allow her change, than change as oft as fhe 5 

| And fo not teach, but force my opinion 

': Ta love not any one nor every one, 

», To live in one land is captivity ; 

<To. run all countrics a wild roguery. 

‘Waters {tink foon if in one place they abide, 

And in the vaft fea are more purify’d : 

i But when they kifs one bank, and leaving this 

® Never look back, but the next bank do kifs, 

“Then are they pureft. Change is the nurfery 

: Of mnfic, joy, life, and eternity. 

& anes 










ELEGY IV. THE PERFUME. 


Once, and but once, found in thy company, 
All thy fuppofed *fcapes are laid on me; 
And as 4 thief at bar is queftion’d there 
By all the men that have heen robb’d that pear, 
# So.am I (by this traiterous means furprie’d) 
, By thy hydroptic father catechis'd, 
& Though he had wont to fearch with glazed eyes, 
As though he came to kill a cockatrice ; 
Though he hath oft fworn that he would remove 
# Thy beauty’s beauty, and food of our love, 
| Hope of his goods, if I with thee were feen, 
¥et clofe and fecret as our fouls we've been. 
Though thy immortal mether, which doth lie 
Still buried in herbed, yet will not die, 
Pakes this advantage ro fleep out day light, 
And watch thy entries and returns all aight: 5 





63 
And when fhe taxes thy hand, and would feem 
kind, 
Doth fearch what rings and armlets fhe can find; 
And, kiffiig, notes the colour of thy face, 
And, fearing left thou’rt fwoln, doth thee embraces 
And, to try if thou long, doth name ftrange meats, 
And notes thy palenefs, bluthes, fighs, and (weats, 
And politicly will to thee confefs 
The fins of her own youth's rank luftinefey—- 
Yet love thede forc’ries did remove, and move 
Thee to gull thine own mother for my lave. 
Thy little brethren which, like fairy fp’rits, 
Oft kip mto' cur 'chamber thofe fweet- nights, 
And, kifs’d and dandled on thy father’s knee, 
Were brib'd next day to tell what they did fee ; 
The grim eight-foot high iron-bound ferving mat, 
That oft names God in oaths, and only then, 
He that, to barithe firft gate, doth: ap wide 
As the great Rkodian Coloffus ftride, 
Which, if in hell no‘other,paine there werey:n% 
Makes me fear hell, becanfe he muft be there 3 
Though by thy father he were hir'd.to-thig bow 
Could never witnefs any touch or kifey > ri At 4d 
But, oh! too common ill, | brought: with mer 
‘That which betray’d me.to. minepmemygeia: i > 
Alond Perfume, which amy aatronad cay’ dct 
Ev’n at thy father’s neft, So-mere.wei a 
When, like 2 tyrant king, ‘that-in his ‘bed’; 
Smelt gunpowder, the pale wsetch thiveredts,:.1:¢ 
Had it been fome bad imel,he would havethonght 
‘That hieown feet or breath-the {mel had w: 
But as we io our ifle imprifozedy, xa 
Where cattle only, dnd divers:dogeare bred, ~/2 
‘The precious unicorns firange wenert elle 7, 
So though he {weet ftraage that had none:gt oth 
‘I taught my fiike theig whiltling to forbear, |) °° 
Ev’n my oppreft.thees dumb and {prechiefe. were 
Only thou bitter {weet whom 2d had Jaid :: 
Next me, me traitorosfly hat betray'd, - 
And unfufpeded hat inyifibly ae 
At once fled unto him and ftay’d-~with mtx 1a 
Bafe excrement of earth, which doh confoond2, 
Senfe from diftinguitbing the fick: frean-foundyt 
By thee the fijly amorous fucks hipdeath, « - «+ 
By drawing in a leprous harlot’s breath ae 
By thee the greateft ftain to man’s eftate a 
Falls on us, ta be callé effeminate ; 
‘Though you be much lov’d in the prince's-hall,’* 
‘Phere things-that feem exceed fubftantials «at 
Gods, when ye fum’d on altars, were.pleab’dvwell, 
Becaufe you're burnt, not that theylik'd your dae. 
You're lethfome all, being ta’en Simply slanes* 
Shall we love ill things-join’d, and hatacach ane? 
If you were good, your good doth foon decky; * 
And you are rare that takes the good away. 
All my Perfumes I give moft willingly 
‘I’ embalm thy father’s corfe. What! will he die? 




























ELRGY Y. His PICTURE, 





Hear, take my Pidure 3-4 ough T bid farewelf: 
Thine in my heart, where sy foul. dwells, thal 
dwells, : 7 
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me now, but, I dead, twill be more, 
are fhadows both, than ’twas before. 
-beaten I come back, my hand, 
p rude oars torn, or fan-beams tann’d; 
‘and breatt of hair-cloth, and my head 
e’s harth fudden hoarirlefs o’erfpread; 
afack of bones, broken within, 
ywider's bs ee {eatter’d on my fkin; 
tax t’ have lov’d a man 
So f Vand coarfe as, oh ! I may feem then, 
_) "This fall fay what I was; and thou fhalt fay, 
hurts. reach me? doth my worth decay ? 
they reach his judging mind, that he 
ow love lefs what he did love to fee ? 
h in’ hitn was fair and delicate, 
ut the rime in Love’s childith ftate 
nurfe it, who now is grown ftrong enough’ 
feed on that which to weak taftes {eems tough. 


z : 
1 let ne net ferve fo as thofe men ferve 
"1 ‘honour’s finokes at once flatter and ftarve : 
“Poorly enrich’d with great men’s worts or looks, 
Nor fo write my name in thy loving books, 
s thofe idolatrous flatterers, which ‘till 
i i ich many names fulfil, 
we, and bear no-fway. 


3 
eedoane : oh ! then let me 
ourite inordinary, or no favourite, be. 
~ ‘When my foul was in her own body theath’d, 
Nor yet by oathsbetroth’d, nor kifles breath’d 
Into my purgatory, faithlefs thee, - 
heart feem’d wax, and fteel thy conflancy : 
flowers, Rrow'd on the water's facc, 
whirlpools fuck, fmack, and embrace, 
sthem ; fo the taper’s beamy eye, 
0 twinkling, ‘ons the giddy fie, 
t butns his wings; fuch the devil is, 
vifiting them who're entirely his. 
on. behold a flream; which from the {pring 
Doth, with’doubtful melodious murmuring, 
Or in a fpeechlefs lumber, calmly ride 
Her wedded channel's boforn, and there chide, 
Aanc bend her brows, aud fwell, if any bough 
~ Do -butftoop down to kifs her utmoft brow; 
Yet if her often guawing kiffes win, 
‘The traitcrous baztks to gape and let her in, 
See rufheth violently, and doth divorce 
‘Her from her native and her long kept courfe, 
And roars and braves it, and in gallant feorn, 
Aattering eddies promifing return. 
flonts her chaunel, which thencefor-h is dry 5 
en fay that is fhe, and thisam I. 
let not thy-deep bitternefs beget 
ty fs defpair in me, for that will whet 
‘My mind te feorn; and, oh Love dull’d with pain 
_ Was ne’er fo wile nor well arm’d as Diftain. 
Sti ngectan ts Tihall- furvey and {py 
chee darknefs in thine eye. 
ith and love, thus taught, I 


{ My hate fhall outgrow thine, atid-utterly 


T will renounce thy. dalliance; and when% = » 
Am the recufant, in that refolute*ftate. =, 
What hurts it me to be excommunicat =? 


ELEGY Vil. epee: 

Sa 
Narore’s lay idiot, I taught thee to love, ~=y 
And in that fophiftry, oh! how thou doft prove | 
Too fabtle! fool, thou didi not underftand ; 
The myftic language of the eye nor hand; 
Nor could{t thou judge the diffrence of the air 
Of fighs, and fay this lies, this founds defpair 5, 
Nor by th’ eye’s water know a malady 
Defperately het, or changing fevérouily. 
T had not taught thee then the alphabet 
Of flowers, how they, devifefully being fet 
And bound up, might, with ‘pecckdatttecrsey, 
Deliver errands mutely and mutually, 
Remember, fince allithy words us’d 
To ev'ry faitoz, “ I, if my friends agree 3”, 
Since houfehold charmsthy hufband’sname 
Were all the love-tricks that thy wit co 
oe ee hour's difcourfe could fearce: 

le 

‘One anfwet in thee, and that ill array’d 
In broken proverbs and torn fentences, 5" 
Thou art net by fo many duties his 
(That from the world’s common having fever’ 


ee 
Inlaid thee, neither to be feen nor 
As mine; who have, with pete ~ ree > 
Refin’d thee into a blifsful Paradife, ~~ 
Thy graces and good works my creatures be 5”) 
I planted knowledge and life’s tree in thee 
Which, oh! fhall ftrangers-tafte? muft 1, alas! 
Frame.and enamel plate, and drink in glafs ? 
Chafe wax for others feals? break 2 colt’s force, . 
And leave him then, being madea ready horfe? 


- 


ELEGY Vill. THE COMPARISGS. 


As the fweet fweat of rofes in a till, i 
As that which from chaf’d mufkc-cats pores doth 

> trill 
‘Asthe almighty balm of th’ early eatt, : 
Such are the fweat-drops of my miftrefa’ breaft>. (5 
And on her neck her fkin fuch luitre fets; 3 


Or like the frum which, by-need’s 

Enforc’d, Senferra’s Rarved men a 
From parboil’d foes and boots, and altthe refty 
Which were with any fovereign fatnefs bleft ; 27) 
And like vile ftones lying in faffron’d-tin,- 

Or warts, or weales,it hangs apon her flkin, 
Round.as the world’s her head, on ev'ry fide 
Like to the fatal ball which fell onde; 

Or that whereof God had fuch jealouly, 


s nations do from Rome, from thy love fall ; | As for the ravithing thereof we dit. 
3 a é 


. 








: RLE 
‘Thy head is like’ Fough-héwn Tatue*of fet, ” ‘ 


Where marks for eyes, nofe, mouth, are yet farce |. 


fet; . 
Like tle firft chaos, or flat-feeming face 
Of Cynthia,when th’ carth’s fhadows her embrace ; 
Like Proferpine’s white beauty-keeping chelt, 
Or Jove's beft fortune’s urn, is her fair breaft. 
Thine’s ike worm-eaten trunks cloth’d in feal’s 
“fin, er aie 
Or grave, that’s duft without and ftink within ; 
‘And like that flender ftalk, at whofe end ftands 
The wood-bine quivering, are her arms and hands; 
Like rough-bark’d elm boughs, or the ruffet fkin 
Of men late fcourg’d for madnefs or for fin ¥ 
Like fun-parch’d quarters on the city gate, 
Such is thy tann'd fikin’s Jamentable ftate; > 
‘And like a bunch of ragged carrets ftand ” 
The fhort fwoln fingers of thy miftrefs’ hand,» 
"Then like the chemic’s mafculine equal fire, 
Which in the limbec’s warm womb doth infpire 
Into th’ carth’s worthlefs dirt a fou! of gold, 
Such cherifhing heat her beft lov’d part doth hold, 
Thine’s like the dread, mouth of a fired gun, 
Or like hot liquid metals newly run 
Into clay moulds! or like to that JEtna, © 
“Where, round about, the grafs is burnt away. 
Ave nat your kiffes then as filthy, and more, . 
"As a worm fucking an énvenom’d fore? 
Doth not thy fearful hand in feeling quake, ° 
‘Ag one which gathering flowers till fears a frake? 
Is not your laft act harth and violent, 
‘As when a plough a ftony ground doth rent? 
So kifs good turtles, fo devoutly nice» « 
A prieft’ is in his handling facrifice, 
‘And nice in fearching wounds the furgeon isy: 
‘As we when we embrace, or touth, or kifs. 
Leave her, and f will leave comparing thus; 
She and Comparifons are odious, 


') ELEGY IX. 
The Autumnal. 


No fpring nor fummer’s beauty hath fuch grace 

‘As [have feen in one Autumnal face. 

Young beautics force our loves, and that’s a rape 5 
“This doth but counfel, yet you cannot *feape. 

If 't were a fhame to love, here ’t weré no fhame; 

‘Affections here take Reverence’s name. _ 

“Were her firft years the golden age; that’s true, 

Buc now fhe’s gold oft’ try'd, and ever new : 

That was her torrid and inflaming time, 

‘This is her habitable tropic clime. 

Fair eyes! who afks more héat than comes from 

: . hence, . A : 

He in a fever wifhes peftilence, 





Call not thefe wrinkles graves; if graves they. 


+ Were, - R 
They were Love’s graves, or elfe he is no where. 
Yet lies not Love dead here, but here doth fit 
Vow’'d to this trench, lile an anachorite; 


And here, till her’s, which mutt be his ‘death, 


come, 
Be doth not dig a graye, but build a tomb. 
Vor, EV. eee ME 


GIES.~ 











~ & 
Here dwells he ¢ though he fojourn ev’ry where 


In progrefs, yet his danding houfe is heres 
“Here, where ftill evening is, not noon nor night, 


‘Where no voluptuoufnels, yer all delight. 
In ali her words, unto all hearers fit, ~ 


You may at revels, you at councils, fit. - 


This is Love’s timber, youth his underwoods:) * 
"Phere he, as wine in Jane, enrages blood, 


Which then comes feafonableit when our tafe 


And appetite to other things is pat. 

Xerxes’ ftrange Lydian love, the platane tree, 
‘Was lov'd for age, none being fo old as the, 

Or elfe becaufe, being young, Nature did blefa 


. Her youth with age’s glory, barreanefs, 


If we Jove things long fought, age is athing © 

Which we ate fifty years in compafling; st 

ff tranfitory things, which foon decay, = 

Age mutt be lovelieft at the lateft day, 

But name not winter-faces, whofe fkin’s flack, 

Lank as unthrift’s purfe, but a foul’s fack : 

Whofe cyes feek light within ; for all heve’s fhade; 

Whofe mouths are holes, rather worn out tha 
> made; js 

‘Whofe every tooth to’a feveral place is. gone: 

To vex the foul at recurrection; ~ : 

Name not thefeliving death-heads unto me, 

For thefe not ancient but antic be. +--+ 

T bate extremes; yet I had rather ftay 

With tombs than cradles to wear out the day. 

Since fach Love’s natural ftation is, may ftill 

My love defcend, and journey down the hilly 





-| Not panting after growing beauties; fo 


I fhall ebb on with them whe homeward go. 
"> ELEGY XK.” ae ; 
‘\ Phe Dreams * 





| Inace of her whom I love more than fhe .. am : 


Whofe fair inipreffioa in my faithfulheat. 
Makes me her medal, and makes her love me, 
As kings do coins, to which their ftamps impart 


“| "Phe value; go, and take my heart fronrhente, | « 


Which now is grown too great and good for me. 


Honours opprefs weak (pirits and our fenfe 


Strong objects dull; the more, the lef. we fee. 
‘When you-are gone, and Reafon gone with you, 
Then Fantafy is queen, and foul and all; 
Shé can prefent joys meaner than you do, : 
Convenient,and more proportional. 
So if ] Dream I have you, [have yous © .* a 
For all our joys are but fantaftical ; 

And fo I ’feape the pain, for pain istrues. 

And Sleep, which locks up fenfe, doth. lock out all. 
After fucha fruition I fhall wake, : “ 
And, but the waking, nothing hall repent ; : 
And fhall to Love more thankful fonnets make, 
“Phan if more honour, tears, and pains, were {pent. 


| But, deareft heart! and, dearer image! Ray ; 


Alas! true joys at beft are Dreams enongh; 
Though you ftay here you pafs too fat away,” 
For even at firft life’s taper isa fnoff. i 
Fill’d with her love may | be rather grown 


“Mad with much heart, than idiot with none. 
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ELEGY XI. 
Death. 


ran 

panceran, thou art too narrow and too weak 
Fo cafe us now; great forrows cannot ipeak, 

“If we could figh out accents and weep words, 

Grief Wears and leflens that tear’s breath affords. 
Mad hearts, the Jefs they feem, the more they are ; 
‘Re guiltic men ftand muteft at the har) 

Not that they know not, feel not, their eltate, 

* Bat extreme: fenfe hath made them defperate, 
| Sorrow, to whom we owe all thar we be, 

‘Tyrant i’ the fifth and greatett monarchy, 
‘'Was’t that fhe did poffels all hearts beiore 
./Thou haft kill’d her, to make thy empire more? 
~ Roew'f thou fome would, that knew her not, la- 
. ment, 

Asin deluge perifh th’ innocent ? 

‘Was 't.not enough to have that palace won, 

But thou mutt raze it too, that was undone ? 

Had thou ftey’d there, and look’d out at her 


eyes, 
All had ador’d thee that now from thee flies; 
For they ict out more light than’ they cook iu, 
They told not when, but did the day begin, 
Bhe was top faphirine and clear for thee; 
Clay, flint, and jet, now chy fit dwellings be. 
Alas! she was too pure, but ngt too weak; 
Whee’er faw cryfal ordnance but wquld break ? 

nd if we be thy congueft, by her fall 

‘Thou haft loft thy end, in her we perith all : 
Or if we live, we live but to rebel. 
That kuow her Letter now who koew her well, 
If we fhould vapour out, and pine and die, 
Since the fir went, that were nor mifery : 
$he chang’d our world with her’s; now the is 
y gone, : « 
‘Mirth and profperity’s oppreffjon : 
For of all moral virtues the was all 

“What ethics {peak of virtues Cardinal, 
Her foul’ was Parade; the cherubim 

* Set to keep it 'was Grace, that kept out Sin: 
Sh had no more ‘than let in Death, for we 
All reap confumiption from on friitful tree. 
Géd took her hence, leit fone of us should love 
Her, like that plant, lim and his laws above : 
And when we tears, he mercy thed in this, 
‘Toraife ovr minds to heav'n, where now the iss 
‘Whom if her virtues would have let her fay, 
We’ had had a faint, have now'a holiday. 
Her heart was that ftyange buth, where facred 
rs fire, 3 De 
Religion, did not confume, but infpire 
Such piety, fo chatte vfe of God’ day, 
"Fhat what we tuin’d to fie turn’d to pray, 
-And did prefigure here, in devout tafte; 
The reft of her high Sabbath, which fhall la@ 
Angels did hend her up, who next God dw; 
CBor the was‘of that order whence moft fell) * 
Her body's left with us, left forme had faid * 
Bhe gould not dic, except they faw her dead : 
For irom lefs yirtue and Izfs beauteoufnels 
‘The Gentiles fram’d them gods and goddeffes : 
‘The ravenous earth, that naw woos her to he 
Harth too, will be a Lemania; and the tre 




















That wraps that cryftal in a wonden tomb, _ 
Shall be to-k up fpruce, fill’d with diamond; 
And we her fad glad friends all bear a part 
OF grief, for ali would break a Stoic’s heart. 
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Opan the lefs of bis mijlrefi’s chain, for which be made 
Sutisfadtion, 
Nor that in colour it was like thy hair, 


Armelets of that thou may’ft flil! Jet me wear; 
Nor that thy hand it oft embrac’d and kift, 


| For fo it had chat good which oft { mitt; 


Nor for that filly old morality, 
‘That 3s thefe links were knit our loves thould be, 
Mourn 1, that I thy fevenfold chain’ have loft; 
Nor for the luck's fake, but the bitter coft, 
© thal twelve righteous angels, which as yet 
No leaven of vile folder did admit ; 
Nor yet by any way have ftray’d or gone 
From the firft ftate of their creation ; * 
Angels which Heaven commanded to provide 
All things to me, and be my faithful guide ; 
To gain new fricnds, t? appeafe old ¢ mies, 
To comfort my foul when { lie or rife : 
Shall thefe twelve iinacent:, by thy fevere 
Sente ie (dread Judge :) my fins great burden 
bear ? 
Shall they be damn'd, and in the furnace thrown, 
sind puniflt for offences not their own? 
They fave not me, they do nor eale ty pains, 
When in that hell they're burnt and ty’d in 
chains: 
Were they but crowns of France, I cared not, 
For mof of them theit natural country rot 
I chink poffeffeth ; they come here td us 
So pale, fo lame, fo leat, fo ruinous; 
And howfve’er French ki Mott Chriftian be, 
Theit crowns are circumcis'd molt Jewidhly ; 
Or were they Spanifh fiamps, fill travelling 
‘That are become a: cutholic a3 their king, 
fe unlick: hear-whelps unfil'd pitt lets, 
That (more than cannon-‘hot) avaiis or lets, 
i zently left ungrounded, look 
angled figures in the book 
Of fome dread conjurer that would enforce 
Nature, as thefe do Juflice, from her courfes 
Which, as the foul quickens head, feet, and heart 
As ftreams 
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i 2 
bke veins run through th’ earth’s evry 





part, 
Vifit all countries, and have flily made 
Gorgeous France ruin'd ; ragged and decay’d 


ts. proud in one day, 
> P 


Scotland, which knew ne 
id mangied {eventéen-he 
Or were it fuch gold as that w 
Almighty chemics from each mincral, 
Having by fubtile fire a foul out-pull’d 

Are dirtily and detperately gull’d; 

I would not tpit to quench the fire they’Fe in, 
For they are guilty of much heinaus fin. 

But fhall ny harmlef angels perifh ? {hall 

J lofe my guard, my eafe, my food, my all? 
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Much hope, which they fhould nourith, will be 
dead; 
Much of my able youth and luftyhead 
Will vanihh, if thou, Love, let them alone, 
For thor lave me Icfs when they are gone ; 
And be content that fonte loud fqueaking cricr, 
‘Welt pleas'd with one lean theead-bare grout for 
hire, 
May like a devil roar through every firect, 
And gill the finder's confcicnee if they mect + 
Or let me crcep 10 fome dread conjuret, 
“That with phantaitic fecnes fills full much paper ; 
Which hath diviced heaven in teazments, 
And with whores, thieves, and murd‘rers, Rufe 
his rents 
So full, that though he pafa them alll in fin, 
He teaver himfelf no roont to enter in. 
Buc if, when all his art and time is foene, 
He fay *c will ne'er be found, yet be ccntent, 
Receive {roo him the doom uagradgiag!s, 
the mouth of Dz 
“Thou fay'tt (ales!) the gold doah Ail) remain, 
Though it be chang ul put ino a Chain; 
Bo wy tise Fett fall'n angels retteth frill 
‘Wildom and knowledge, bur ‘ti: inen'd to it: 
Asthele fhould do good wosks, and theuld pro- 


















coffities, but now mot nurfe thy pride; 
they ate fsb bad angels; mine are woue 5 
For form gives b: ing, an. their form is gowe 
ity thefe angele yet, the: ties 
Pefs Virtues, Powers, and patios, 

But thou art refolate; thy will be done; 
Yee with fuch snguith as her aoly fon 
The mother in the hungry grave deth lay, 
Ure the tine cede martyrs | beway. 
Good funls! (for you give hfe to every thing) 
Good angels! (for good me 2ages’you bring) 
Deflin'd you might have becn to fuch au one 
As would have jov'd and worthypp'd you alone; 
One.that would foTer hunger, naksdacis, 
Yea death, ere he would make your number lef. 
Dui guilty of your fad decay : 
Ma w [cows longer with me flay. 

Ruz ch! thou wretched finder, weom t hate 
So, shot talavait piey thy char 
Gold being the heavielt 
May my nvoft heavy curiv 
t'd manacled, acd din cl 
hou be; thea ¢ vo hellith pains; 
Cr be with foreign gold brib'd to betray 
“Thy country, and fail both of ic and thy pay. 
May the next thing chou foop'it to reach con. 

face 

Poifon, whofe nimble fume rot thy moift brain ; 
Oc libels, or forme interdicted chinz, 
Which, negligently kep*. “hy ru:n ning. - 
Luft-bred difeafes rot thee ; snd dwell with thee 
Ichiag defice, and agability. 
May all the cvils that gold ever wrought, 
All mifchief thae all devile ever thought, 
‘Want after plenty, poor and gouty age, 
‘The plaguc of travellers, love and marsiage, 
AiG thee ; and ac thy life's at moment 
Moy thy Sxetn Las thenflves :9 thee prefent. 
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But U forgive ; repent, thou honeft man * 
Gold is seflorative, reftoze in then; 
Lut if that (rom it thou be'ft loth to part, 
Becaule ‘tis cordial, would ‘ewere at thy heart. 
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Come, Fates’ § fear you not: all whom f owe 

Are paid but you; chen reft me cre b go. 

But Chance from you all fuvercignty hath got ; 

Love wounded none but thofe whom Death dares 
wot: ee 

‘Truc if you were and juft ia equity, - 

3 fhould hive vanquith'd her as you did me, 

Elfe lovers thould not brave Death’s pains and 
live: 

But 't is ervie, Death comes not to relicves « 

Or pale and wan Death's terrors, are they ae 

So dvep in Sovers they make Death afraid? ,, 

Or (the Ica camfore) have | company ? pee 

Or can the Fares love Death as well as me 2 

Yes, Frcs «lu filk unto her dittal pay 

For ranfom, which tax they on as do lay, 

Love gives her youth, which is the reafon why 

Youths, for her fake, fume wither and fome die. < 

Yo. r Death can nothing give; yet for ber oa 

Suillin hee cuen he doth a lover take; 

Aud if Death thould prove falfe the frars hie, 









not; 
Our Mufes to redeem her fhe hath gor. 
“Shar fara} nighe we laft kiG'd Uthus pray’d, 
(Or eather thus defpair'd, | fhould have faig) 
Kifes, and yce defpair. The forbid tree 7 
Did pronsifs (aud deceive) no more chap ‘the ¢ 
Like lambs thst feed their teats and muft eat hay, 
A food whete tae hath made me pinc away. 
Dives, when chou faw'it life, and crav'dit taq, 

touch . 
A drop of water, thy great pains were fuch, ” 
Here grief wants a freft wit, for mine being: 

fpent, - 
Aad my fighs weary, groans are all my rent, 
Unable longer to endare the pain, % 
“They break fike thunder, and do bring down raine’ 
‘Thos till dry tears folder mine cycs, | weep, 
And then J dzcam how you fecurely fleep, 
Aad iv your dreams do laugh at me, 1 hate, 
and pray Love ail may; he pities my ttate, 
But fays t therein no revenge shall find; 
‘The fon ae feine chough all the world were 

ind. . 

Yet, to ery my hate, Love thew'd me your tear, ° 
And (had dy’d had noz your Sinile been there. 
Your frown undocs me; your fmile ix my wealth, 
And as you pleafe to lovk ¢ have my health, 
Methought Love pitying me, when he faw, this, 
Gave me your hands, the backs and palms torkifs : 
‘That curd me not, but to bear pain gave Reength 
And what is loft in furce is took in length, . 
I call’'d on Jove again, whé fear'd you fo, 
That his compafiion fti-t prov'd greater woet 
For then [drcam'd f was in bed with you, - 
Luz durft not feel, for fear ‘s thoutd not be tag, 


EW 











68, 
‘This merits not our anger, had it been ; 
= Phe queen of Chaftity was naked {een : 
-#ind in bed not ro feel the pain I took 
Waa more than for A@tzon not to look ; 
And that breaft, which lay ope, I did not know, 
+ Bat for the clearnefs, from a lump of fnow. 
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His Parting from Her, 


Since the muft go and I muft mourn, come, 
Night! 

Environ me with darknefs whilft I write; 
Shadow that hell unto me which alone 

-T.am to fuffer when my love is gone. 

Alas! the darkeft magic cannot do it, 

And that great hell to boot are thadows to it, 
Sho»ld Cynthia quit thee, Venus! and each ‘tar, 
Iewould not form one thought dark as mine are ! 
1 could lend them obfcurenefs now, and fay 
‘Out of myfelf; there thouid be no more day : 
Such is already myfelf-want of fight, 

Did not the fire within me force a light. 

Oh, Love! that fire and darknefs fhould be mixt, 
Or to thy triumphs fuch ftrange torments fixt t 
Yo "t becaufe thou thyfelf art blind, that we, 
Yhy martyrs, mut no more each other fee? 

Or tak’{t thou pride to break us on thy wheel, 
‘And view old Chaos in the pains-we feel ? 

Or have-we left undone fome mutual right, 
‘That thus with parting thou feek’tt us to (pite ? 
‘No, no: the fault is mine; impute it to me, 
Or rather to confpiring Deftiny, 
sWhich (fince I lov’d) for-me before decreed 
‘That I thoutd fuffer when ! lov’d indeed; 
‘Add therefore fooner now than I can fay 

“Afaw the golden fruit ’t is wrapt away : 

.Or aa I had watch’d one drop in the vaft ftream, 
“Add 'Tleft wealthy only in a dream, 

Yet, Love! thou'rt blinder than thySelf in this, 
“Fo vex my dove-like friend for my amils, 

And where one fad truth may expiate 

‘Thy wrath, to make her fortune run my fate. 

‘So blinded Juftice doth, when favourit:s fell, 
Strike them, their houfe, their friends, their fa- 
E vourites all. 
“Was 't not enough that thou didft dart thy fires 
‘Into our bloods, enflaming our defires, 

‘And mad’ft us figh, and blow, and pant, and burn, 
And then thyfelf into our flames didft turn? 
Was’t not cnough'that thou didi hazard us 
*Yo’paths in love f9'dark and dangerons, 

And thofe fo ambufh'd round with houfehoidfpics, 
And over all thy hufband’s tow’ring eyes 
‘Inflam’d with th’ ugly fwcat of jea ouly, 

Met went we not ftill on in conftancy ? 

Have. we for thi- kept guards, like fpy o’er fpy? 
‘Had correfpondence whilft the foe ftood by ? 
Stoln. (more to fweeten them) our many bliffes 
Of meetings, conference. embracements, kiffes ? 
Shadoav'd with negligence our beft refpeats? 
¥aried ‘our language through all diale@s 


THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


Of becks, winks, looks, and often under boards. 

Spoke dialogues with out feet far from our words? 

Have we prov'd all the fecrets of our art, 

Yea, thy pale inwards and thy panting heart ? 

And after all this paffed Purgatory, 

Mott fad divorce make us the vulgar ftory ? 

Firft let our eyes be riveted quite through 

Our turning brains, and both our lips grow to: 

Let our arms clalp like ivy, and our fear 

Freeze us together, that we may ftick here ; 

Till Fortune, that would rain us with the deed, 

Strain his eycs open, and yet make them bleed, 

For Love it cannot be, whom hitherto 

J have accus'd, fhould fuch a mifchief do. 

Oh, Fortune! thou’rt not worth my leaft exclaim, 

And plague cnough thou haft in thy own name : 

Do thy great worft, my friends and 1 have arms, 

Though not againft thy ftrokes, againgt thy harms; 

Rend usin funder, thou canft not divide 

Our bodies fo, but that our fouls are ty’d, 

And we can love by jetters ftill and gifts, 

And thoughts, aud dreams: Love never wanteth 
thifts. 

T will not Jook upon the quick’ning fun, | a 

But ftraight her beauty to my fenfe fhall run: 

The air fhall note her foft, the fire mof pure, 

Wazers fuggeft her clear, and the earth fure; 

Vime hall not lofe our paffages; the fpring 

How frefh our love was in the beginning ; 

The fummer, how it enripened the year; 

And autumn, what our golden harveits were : 

The winter Vil nat think on to fpite thee, 

But count it a loft feafon, fo hall the, {oight 

And, deareft Friend! fince we mutt part, drown 

With hope of day; burdens well borne are light. 

The cold and darknefs longer hang fomewhere, 

Yet Phoebus equally lighes all the fphere; 

And what we cannot in like portion pay, 

‘The world enjoys in mafs, and fo we may. 

Be ever then yourfelf, and let no woe . 

Win on your bealth, your youth, your beauty fo; 

Declare yourfelf bafe Forcune’s enemy ; 

No lefs be your contempt than her inconftancy ; 

Uhat 1 may grow enamour’d on your mind, 

When my own thoughts I here negiested find. 

And this,ro th’ comfort of my dear I vow, 

My deeds fhall ftili be what my deeds are now ; 

The poles-fiiall move to teach me ere I ftart, 

And when f change my love I'll change my heart ; 

Nay, if I wax but cold in my defire, 

Think heav’n hath motion loft, and the world 
fire 

Much more U could; but many words have made 

That of fatpeéted which men mott perfuade : 

Take therefore ali in this; [love fo true, 

AsI will never iook for lefs in you, 
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Fautia. 
Harx, news: O Envy! thou fhalt hear defery’d 
My Julia, who as yet was ne’er envy'd. 
‘To vomit gall in flander, {wel] her veins 
With calumny, that hell itfelf difdains, 


se 


Is her éontinta’ praice, ddes her beft, 
To tear opinion ev’n out of the brea 7... , 
" Of deareft friends, and (which is worfe than vile) 
Sticks jealoufy in wedlock. Her own child 
>Scapes not the thow’rs of envy. ‘To repeat 
The monfirous fafhions, how, were alive to cat 
“Dear reputation, Would to God the were 
_ But half fo loth to att vice. as to hear 
My mild reproof! Liv’d Mantuan now again, 
‘That female maftix to limn with his pen, , 
This fhe Chimera, that hath eyes of fire, : 
Burning with anger, (anger feeds defire) 
‘Tongu'd like the night-crow, whofe ill-boding 
cricf +, 
Give out for:nothing but new injuries, 
+ Her breath like to the juice in Lenarus, — ie 
‘That blafts the fprings, though ne‘er fo profper- 
é ous: 
“Her hands, | know not how, us’d more to {pill 
‘The food of others than herfelt to fill. r 
- But, oh! her mind, that Orcus, which includes 
Legions of mifchief, countlefs multicudes 
Of former curfes, projects unmade-up, 
Abufes yet unfafhion’d, thoughts cortupt, + 
,-Mithapen cavils, palpable untruths, 
“Inevitable errors, felf-accufing lothes: 
Thefe, like thofe atoms {warming in thé fun} 
‘Throng in her bofom for creation. ie 
T bluh to give her half her due, yet fay =< 
No poifon’s half fo bad as Julia. - 


dnrsaeieeiein 
ELEGY XVI. 
vais, oh Tale of a Citizen and bis Wifes 


f sinono harm, good footh, to any wight, _ 
‘To tord, to fool, cuckold, beggar, or knight, 
, ‘Ko peace-teaching lawyer, proctor, or brave, 
Reformed or reduced captain, knave, 
Officer, jugler, or juftice of peace, 
Juror or judge; 1 touch no fat fow's greafe ; 
Tam no libeller, nor will be any, | 
‘But (like a true man) fay there are too fhany : 
I fear not Ore tenus, for my tale 
Nor count, nor counfeltor, will red ot. pale. 
A Citizen arid his Wife the other day, 
Both riding on one horfe, upon the way 
Tovertook; the wench a pretty peat, : 
“and (by her eye) well fitting for the feat : 
1 faw the lech’rous Citizen turn back ae 
His head, and on his Wife’s lip fteal a fmack ; 
‘Whence apprehending that the man was kind, 
Riding before to kifs his Wife behind, 
‘To get acquaintance with him I began, 
And fort difcourfe fit for fo fine a man. 
I afk’d the number of the Plaguy Bill, 
Afk’d if the cuftom-farmers held ont ftill? 
Of the Virginian plot, and whether Ward 
‘The traffic of the midland feas had marr'd ? 
‘Whether the Britain Burfe did fill apace, 
And likely were to give th’ Rxchange difgrace? 
Of new-built Aldgate and the Moorfield croffes, 
OF ftore of bankrupts and poor merchant's loffes, 
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“$9 
Turged him to fpeak; but he (es mate —_ 
‘As an old courtier worn to his laft fuit) 

Replies with only Yeas and Nays. At laft 

(To fit his clement) my theme ! caft 

On tradefmen's gains: that fet his tongue ae 
rong. 

Alas! es Sir, (quoth he) there is no doing 

Jn court nor citynow. She fmil’d, and {, 

And (in my confcience) both gave him the lie 

In one met thought. But he wenton apace, —* 

And at the prefent times with fuch a face 

He rail'd as fray'’d me; for he gave no praife 

‘Ye any but my Lord of Effex's days; 

Call'd thofe the Age of Action. frue, (quoth he)’ 

There’s now as great an itch of bravery, 

And heat of taking up, but cold lay down, 

For put to pufh of pay away they run; 

Our only city-trades of hope now are 

Bawds, tavern-keepere, whore, and ferivener; 

The much of privileg’d kinfmen, and the ftore 

Of freth protections make the reft all poor: . 

In the firlt ftate of their creation 

Though many ftoutly ftand, yet proves not one 

A righteous pay-maiter. ‘Thus ran he on 

In a continued rage: fo void of reafon 

Seem'd his harth talk, I fweat for fear of treafon. 

and troth (how) could I Jefs? when in the prayer 

For the proteétion of the wife Lord Mayor 

Andhiswife brethren’s worthips, when one prayeth, 

He fwore that none could fay Amen wivh faith, - 

To get him off from what I glow'd to hear; 

(in happy time) an Angel did appear, : 

The bright fign of a lov’d and well-try'd inn, © 

Whete many citizens with their wives had been 

Well us’d and often; here I pray’d him flay 

To take fome duc refrefhment by the way. 

Look how he look’d that hid his gold, his hope, * 

And at his recurn found nothing but a rope ; . 

So he on me: refus’d, and made away, 

Though willing the pleaded a weary day: 

I found my mils, ftruck hands, and pray’d him tell 

(To hold acquaintance ftill) where he did.dwell ;* 

He barely nam’d the flreet, promis’d the wine; 

But his kind wife gave me the very fign. 





ELEGY XVit. 
\ ‘The Expeftulation, 


To make the doubt clear, that no womat's ‘rue 
Was it my fate to prove it ftrong in you? 
Thought I, but one had breathed pureft air, 

And mutt fhe needs be falfe becaufe the’s fair? 

Is it your beauty’s mark, or of your youth, : 
Or your perfection, not to ftudy truth? 

Or think you Heav’n is deaf, or hath no cyes, 

Or thofe it hath {mile at your perjuries? 

Are vows fo cheap with women, or. the matter 
Whereof they’re made, that they are writ in water, 
And blown away with wiad? or doth their breath 
{Both hot and cold) at once make life and death? 
Who could have thought fo many accents fweet,  ~ 
Form'd into words, fo many fighs fhould mect, 

E ij 


8 
“As from our hearts; fo many oaths, and tears 
Sprinkled among, (all fweeten'd by our fears) 
And the divine impreffion of ftol’n killes, 
That feal’d the reft, fhouldnow proveempty bliffes? 
fid you draw bonds to forfeit? fign to break ? 
Or mutt we read you quite from what you fpeak, 
-And find the truth out th: wrong way? or mult | 
He firft defire you falle who “Id with you juft? 
1, ¥ profane : though moit of women be 
"This kind of beat, my thoughts hall except thee, 
My deareft Love! thorgh froward jealoufy 
“With circumftance might urge thy inconttancy, 
_ Sooner Ul shink. the fun will ceafe to cheer 
“rhe teeming earth, and that forget to bear; 
Sooner that rivers will ran back, or Thames 
‘With ribs of ice in June will bind his ftreams ; 
“Or Nature, by whofe firength the work! endures, 
“Would change her courfe, before you alter yours, 
’ But, oh! that treacherous breaft, towhomwweak you 
Did truft our counfels,and we both may rue, 
Having his lalfchood fennd too late, 't was he 
“S hat made me caft you guilty, and you me; 
Whilfthe (black wretch!) betray'deach fimple word 
~ We fpake unto the cunning of a third 
Curft may he be that fo onr love hath fain, 
And wander on the earth wretched as Cain ! 
‘Wretched as he, and not deferve teat pity; * 
-An plaguing him let. Mifery be witty! 
Let all eyes then him, and he fhun each eye, 
“Lill he be noifome as his infamy ! 
“May he-without remorfe deny God thrice, 
“And not be trafted more on his foul's price ; 
And. after all felf-torment, when he dics 
May wolves tear out his heart, vultures his eyes, 
Swine cat his bowels, and his falfer tongue, 
"That utter'd all, be to fome raven flung ; 
‘And Jet his carrion-corfe be a longer feaft 
Ao the king’s dogs than any other beaft ! 
Thave curft, let us out love revive ; 
An me'the flame was never more alive ; 
Peould begin again to court and praife, 
And in that pleafure lengthen the fhore days 
Of my life’s leafe: like painters, thet do take 
Delight not in made works, but whilit they make. 
could reriew thofe times when firft f faw 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the Jaw 
“Po like what you Jik’d, and at mafks and plays 
Conimend the felf-fame acters the fame ways; 
Afk how you did, and often, with intent 
Of being officious, be impertinent : 
All which were fuch foft paftities, as in thefe 
Love was as fubtilely catch’d as a difeafe; 
Bot being got, it isa re Sweet, 
Which to defend is harder than to get, 
And ought not be profan'd on either part, 
Yer diough 't is got by chance #t is kept by art, 












ens ELUGY XVHI, 

Witoever loves,if he do net prepofe 

Whe tight trie end of love, he's one that goes 
‘Yo fea for nothing but to make him fick. 
ove is a bear-whelp born; Lwe oer-lick 
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Our love, and force #t new flrong fhapes to take; 
We err, and ofalump a monfter make, F 
Were not a calf a monfter, that were grown 
Fac'd like a man, though better than his own ? 
Perfection is in unity: prefer 
One woman firlt, and then one thing in her, 
T, when I value gold, may think upon 
The dastilnef, the application, 
The’ wholfomnefs, the ingenuity, 
Fron raft, from foil, from fire, ever free: 
But af I love it, *tis becaufe 'tis made 
By our new nature (ufe) the foul of trade. 

All thefe in women we might think upow 
(1f women had them) and yet love bit one, 
Can men more injure women than to fay 
They love them for that by which they're no 

they? 

Makes virtue woman? muft 1 cool my blood 
“Till [ both be and find one wife and good? 
May barren angels love fo: but if we 
Make love to woman, virtue is not the; 
As beauties, no, nor wealth. He that ftrays thus 
Frem her to her’s is more adulterous 
‘Than if he took her maid. Search every {phere 
And firmament, our Cupid is not there: 
He’s an infernal god, and under ground 
With Pluto dwells, where gold and fire abound, 
Men to fuch geds their facrificirg coals 
Did not on altars lay, but pits and holes, 
Although we fee celeftial bodies move 
Above the earth, the earth we til] and love : 
So we her airs contemplate, words, and hearty 
And virtues; but we love the centric part, 

Nor is the foul more worthy or niore fit 
For love than this, as'infinite as it. 
But in attaining this defired place, 
How much they err tha fet out at the face ? 
The hair a forett is of ambuthes, 
Of fprings, and fuares, fetters, and managles: 
The brow becalms us when "tis fmooth and Plain, 
And when 'tis wrinkled thipwrecks us again, 
Smooth ’tis a paradife, where we would have + 
Immortal flay, but wrinkled "tis a grave. 
Vhe nofe (like to the fweet meridian) rung 
Not twixt an eaft and weft, but ’twixt two fans; 
It leaves a cheek a rofy hemilyhere 





| Oneither fide, and then diredts us where 


Upon the Iflunds Fortunate we fall, 

Net faint Canaries, but Anibrofial, 

Unto her fwelling lips when we are come, 

We anchor there, and think ourfelves at home, 
For they fcem all: there Syrens fongs, and there’ 
Wife De'phic oracles, do fill the ear; 

‘Then in a creek, where chofen Pearls do fwell 
‘The remora, hee cleaving tongue doth dwell, 

fe and (the glorious promontory) her chin, 
Being pait the Straits of icllefpone, between 
The Seftos and Abydos of her breatts, 

(Not of two lovers but two Loves the nefts) 
Succeeds a boundlefs fea; but yet thine eye 
Some ifland moles may fcatter'd there defery 5 
And failing towards her Todia, in that way 
Shall at her fair Atlantic navel flay: 

Though there the current be the pilot mad, 
Yet cre thou Le where thou fhouldit be embay’d, 
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Thou thalt upon another foreft fet, 

‘Where many fhipwreck, and no further ger. 

‘When thou art there, confidee what this chace 

Mif-fpent, by thy beginning at the face. 
Rather fet our helow; praGife my art ; 

Some fymmetry the foot hath with that part 

Which thou doft feck, and is thy map for that, 

Lovely enough to flop, but not ftay ae: 

Leak fubjed to difguife and change it is; 

Men fay the devil never can change his: 

It is the emblem that hath figured 

Tirmnefs; ‘tis the firft part that comes to bed. 

Civility we fee refin'd : the kifs, 

Which at the face began, tranfplanted is, 

Since to the hand, fince to th’ imperial knee, 

Now at the Papal foot delights to be. 

Af kings think that the nearer way, and do 

Rile trom the foot, lovers may do fo too: 

For as free fpheres move fafter far than can 

Birds, whom the air refifts; fo may that maf, 

Which goes this empty and cthereal way, 

Than if at beauties enemies he flay, 

Rich Nature hath in women wilcly made 

Two purfes, and theit mouths averfely laid : 

They then which to the lower tribute owe, 

‘That way which that exchequer looks muft go: 

He which doth not, his error is as great 

Aswwho by clyfter gives the ftomach meat. 


‘TO HIS MISTRESS GOING TO BED. 


Come, Madam! come ; all reft my powers defy ; 
Until Tlabour, § in labour lie, 

The foe oft-times having the foe in fight 

Is tir’d with flanding though he never fight. 

Off with that girdle, like heaven’s zone glitt’ring, 
But a far fairer world encempaffing. 

‘Unpin that {pangled breaftplate which your wear, 
‘That th’ eyes of bufy fools may be dtopt there. 





Unlace yourfelf, for that harmonious chime 
Tells me from you that now it is bed-gime. 
ff with that happy buik, which I envie,. 
"That ftill can be, and ftill can ftand, fo nigh. 
Your gown goitig off fuch beautcous ftate revealty * 
As when through flow’ry meade th’ hill’s thadosy : 
“feals. 
Off with that weary coronet, and fhew 
‘The hairy diadem which on your head doth grows © 
“Now off with thofe thoes, and then foftly tread’ 
In this Love’s hallow’d temple, this foft bed.“ 
In fuch white robes heaven’s angels us’d to be 
Reveal’d to men; thou angel bring’it with theo ” 
A heav’n like Mah’met’s paradifes and thougit™ 
I fpirits walk in white, we eas'ly know 
By this thefe angels from an evil {prite ; 
Thofe fer our hairs but thefe our fleth upright 
Licenfe my roaving hands, and let them go 
Before, behind, between above, below. 
O my America! my Newfoundland ! ech , 
My kingdom's fafelt when with one man iuin'éy- 
My mine of precious ftones! my empery! — ~" 
How am I bleft in thus difcovering thee! 
‘Yo enter in thefe bonds is td be free; 
then where my hand is fet my feal fhall bes 
Full nakednefs! all joys are due to.thce ; 
As fouls unbodied bodies uncloth’d muft be, ms 
To tafte whole joys. Gems, which you womeh ule, 
Are, Jike Atlanta’s ball, caft it men’s views; 
That when a fool’s eye lighteth on a gem, 
His earthly fcul may court that and not them 3 
Like pidtures or like books gay coverings made, 
For lay-men are all women thus array’d. 
‘Themielves are only myfti¢ books, which we 
(Whom their imputed grace will dignify). 
Mutt fre reveal’d. Then fince that | may know, 
As liberally as to thy midwife fhow 
Thyfelf, caft all, yea, this white linen, hence 5 
There is no pennance due to innocence. 
To teach thee, 1 at naked firt; why, thes, — 
What need’ft thou have more covering than aman? 
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ANATOMY OF THE WORLD; 


"Wherein, by accafion of the untimely death of Mrs. Exizavevn Drovry, the 
a? Srailty and the decay of this whole world is reprefented. 


THE FIRST ANNIVERSARY. 


‘TO THE PAAIS£ OF THE DEAR, AND THE ANATOMY, 


NW ass dy'dthe werld, that we might live to fee 
‘his world of wit in his Anatomy : 

‘No evil want his good; fo wilder heirs 

‘Bedew their fathers’ tombs with forced tears, 
‘Whole 'flate requites their lofs. While thus we 


in, 
well may we walk in blacks, but not complain. 
Wet how can I confent; the world is dead 
While this Mufe lives? which in his {pirit’s ead 
Seems to inform a world, and bids it be, 
In fpight of lofs or frail mortality. 
And thou the fubject of this well-born thought, 
Thrice noble Maid! could’ not have found nor 
ges foughe 
A fitter time to yield to thy fad fate 
Than while this fpirit lives that can relate 
Thy worth fo well to our laft nephew’s eyne, 
‘That they thall wonder both at his and thine, 
Admired match! where ftrives in nvutual grace 
‘The cunning pencil and the comely face ; 
A taik which thy fair goodnefs made too much 
For the bold pride of vulgar pens to touch. 
Enough it isto praife them that praife thee, 
And fay that but enough thofe praifes be, 
Which, hadf thou liv'd, had hid their fearful head 
Pon th’ angry checkings of thy modeit red, 


Death bars reward and fhame; when envy’s gone 

And gain, ‘tis {afe to give the dead their own 

As then the wife Egyptians wont to lay 

More on their tombs than houfes, thele of clay, 

Bu: thofe of brafs or marble were 3 fo we 

Give more unto thy ghoft than unto thee. 

Yet what we give to thee thou gav'ft to us, 

And may'ft but thank thyfelf for heing thus : 

Yet what thou gav't and wert, O happy maid! 

‘Thy grace profels'd all due where ’tis repaid. 

So thefe high fongs that to thee fuited been, 

Serve but to found thy Maker's praife and 
thine, 

Which thy dear foul as fweetly fings to him, 

Amid the choir of faints and feraphim, 

As any angel’s tongue can fing of thee; 

The fubjects differ, though the fkill agree : 

For as by infant years men judge of age, 

Thy carly love thy vitues did prefage 

What high part thou bear’ft in thofe bef Os 
fongs, 

Whereto no kurden nor vo end belongs. 

Sing on, thot virgin soui ! whole Jofeful gain 

Thy love-fick parents have bewail'd in vain; 

Never may thy name be in iongs forgot 

Till we hall fing thy ditty and thy note, ‘ 
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- AN ANATOMY OF THE WORLD. 


THE FIRST ANNIVERSARY. 


Waren that rich foul, which to her heav'n is 
gone, 
Whom all do celebrate who know they ‘ave one, 
(For who is fure he hath a foul, untefe 
“It fee, and judge, and follow worthinefs, 
And by deeds praife it? he who doch not this 
May lodge an inmate foul, but ’tis not his) 
When that queen ended here her progrefs time, 
And as t’ her ftanding houfe to heav'n did 
climb, 
Where, loth to make the faints attend her long, 
She’s now a part both of the choir and fong : 
This world in that great earthquake Janguifhed, 
For in a common bath of tears it bled, 
Which drew the ftrongeft vital fpirits out, 
But fuccour'd them with a perplexed doubt 
‘Whether the world did lofe or gain in this ; 
(Becaufe fince now no other way there is 
But goodnefs, to fee her whom all would fee, 
All muft endeavour to be good as fhe} 
‘This great confumption to a fever turn'd, 
And fo the world had fits; it joy’d, it mourn’d 5 
Andas men think that agues phthyfic are, 
And th’ ague being {pent give over care ; 
So thou, fick world! miftak’ft thyfelf to be 
‘Well, when, alas! thou’rt in a lethargy. 
Her death did wound and tame thee then, and 
then 
‘Thou might’{t have better fpar’d the fun or man. 
‘That wound was deep; but ‘tis more mifery 
* ‘That thou haft loft thy fenfe and memory. 
?Twas heavy then to hear thy voice of moan ; 
But this is worfe that thou art fpeechlefs grown, 
‘Thou haft forgot thy name thou hadit; thou wait 
Nothing but fhe, and her thou haft o’erpaft ; 
For as a child kept from the font until 
A prince, expected long, come to fulfil 
‘The ceremonies, thou unnam’d hadit Jaid, 
Had not her coming thee her palace made: 
Her name defin’d thee, gave thee form and frame, 
And thou forgett'{t to celebrate thy name. - 
Some months fhe hath been dead, (but, being dead, 
Meafures of time are all determined) 
But long fhe hath been away, long, long; yet none 
Offers tu tell us who it is that’s gone. 
But as in ftates doubtful of future heirs, 
‘When ficknefs without remedy impairs 
‘The prefent prince, they’re loth it fhould be faid 
The prince doth languith, or the prince is dead ; 
So mankind, fecling now a general thaw, 
A ftrong exumple gone, equal to law, 
‘The cement, which did faithfully compa& 
And give all virtues, now refolv’d and flack’d, 
» Though it fome blafphemy to fay the was dead, 
Or that our weakuels was difcovered 
In that confetlion ; therc fore {poke no more 
Than tongues, the foul being gone, the lofs de- 
plore. 
But thongh it be too Jate to fuccour thee, 
‘Sick Word! yeu dead, yea petrified; £ 
A 
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"Thy intrinfic balm and thy prefervative, 

Can never be renew’d, thou never live; . 

I (fince no man can make thee live) will try 

What we may gain by thy Anatomy. 

Her death hath taught us, dearly, that thou art 

Corrupt and mortal in thy pureft part. 

Let no man fay, the world itfelf being dead, 

*Tis labour loft to have difcovered 

The world’s infirmities, fince there is none 

Alive to fludy this diffe@ion ‘ 

For there’s a kind of world remaining fil}, 

‘Though fhe, which did inanimate and fll: 

The world, be gone, yet in this iaft long night”. 

Her ghoft doth walk, that is, a glimmering light, 

A faint weak love of virtue and of good 

Refieéts from her on them which underftood 

Her wortt ; and though fhe have hut in all day, 

The twilight of her memory doth ftay, ~ 

Which, from the carcafe of the old world free, 

Creates a new world, and new creatures be 

Produc’d; the matter and the ftuff of this 

Her virtue, and the form our practice is ; 

And thongh to be thus elemented arm . 

Thefe creatures from home born intrinfic harm. 

(For all affum’d unto this dignity, 

So many weedlefs Paradifes be, 

Which of themfelves produce no ven'mous fin, 

Except fome foreign ferpent bring it in) 7 

Yet becaufe outward ftorms the ftrongeft break, . 

And ftrength itfelf by confidence grows weak, * 

‘his new world may be fafer, being told 

The dangers and difeafes of the old 5 

For with due temper men do them forego : 

Or covet things, when they their true worth.’ 
know. Si 

There is no health ; phyficians fay that we 

At beft enjoy but a neutrality : 

And can there be worfe ficknefs than to know 

‘That we are never well, nor can be fo? 

We are born ruinous; poor mothers cry 

That children come not right nor orderly, 

Except they headlong come, and fall upon 

An ominous precipitation, 

How witty’s ruin, how importunate 

Upon mankind ! it labour'd to fruftrate 

Even God’s purpofe, and made woman, fent 

For man’s relief, caufe of his languifhment : 

‘They were to good ends, and they are fo ftill, 

But acceffary, and principal in ill; 

For that firit marriage was our funerals 

One weman at one blow then kill’d us all, 

And fingly one by one they kill us now, 

And we delightfully ourleives allow 

‘To that confumption; and, profufely blind, 

We kill ourfeives to propagate our kinds 

And yet we do not that ; we are not men; 

There is not now that mankind which was theng:+ 

When as the fun and men did feem to ftrive 

(Toint-tenants of the world: who tho 

Whea ftag and raven, and the long-li 

Compas'd with man, dy’d in minority ; 

When, if a fow-pac’d far had Qoln away 

From the obfervar’s marking, he might fay 

‘Lwo or three hundred yeaisto fee "t again, 

Ard then make up his obfervation plain ; 
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‘Wheti ag the age was long, the fize was great, | 

Man’s growth confefs’d and recompenc’d the 
meat; 

So fpacious and large, that every foul 

Dida fair kingdom and barge realm controul ; 

An. when the very ftature, thus erect, 

Did that foul a good way t'wards heav'n dire ; 

‘Where is this mankind now ? who lives to age 

Fit to be made Methofalem his page ? 

Alas! we fearce live long enough to try 

‘Whether a trucemade clock run right or lie. 

Old grandfires tall of yefterday with forrow, 

And for our children we referve to-morrow. 

So fhort is life, that every peafant ftrives, 

Jn atorn houfe or field, to have three lives. 

Avd asin lating, fo in length, is man 

Contracted to an inch who was a fpan; 

For had a me at firft in forefts fray’, 

Or fhipwreck’d in the fea. one would have laid 

A wager that an elephaat or whale 

That met him would not haftily affait 

Athing fo equal to him : now, alas! 

‘The fairics and the pygmies well may pafs 

As credible. .Mankind decays fo foon, 

‘We're fearce our fathers’ fhadows caft at neon; 

Only death adds t’ our length ; nor are we grown 

In ftature to be men till we are none, 

Bat this were light, did our les volume hold 

Allthe old text; or had we chang’d to gold 

Vheir filver, or difpos’d into lefs gla& 

Spirits of virtue which then featter’d was : 

But ’tis not fo; we're not retir’d, but dampt; 

And as our bodies fo our minds are crampt : 

“Lis thrinking, not clofe weaving, that hath thus, 

In mind and body both, bedwarfed us. 

‘We feet ambitious God’s whole work ¢’ undo; 

Of nothing he made us. and we ftrive too 

‘To bring ourfelves to nothing back ; and we 

Do what we can to do’t as foon as he, 

‘With new difeafes on ourfelves we war, 

And with new phyfic, a worfe engine far. 

This man, this world’s vice-emperor, in whom 

All facultics, ail graces, are at home ; 

“And if in other creatures they appear, 

‘They're but man’s minitters and legates there, 

To work on their rebcllivus, and reduce 

Them to civility and to man’s ufe : 


‘This man, whom God did woo, and, loth t’ attend | 


‘Till man came up, did down to man defcend ; 
"This man, fo great, that all*that is, is his, 

Oh’ what a trifle and poor thing 
If man were any thing, he’s nothing now; 
Help, or at leaft fome time to waft, allow 
To his other wants; yet when he did depart 
With her, whom we jament, he loft his heart. 
She, of whom th’ Ancients feem’d to prophefy, 
When they calf’d virtues by the name of She; 
She, in whom virtue was fo much refin’d, 
‘That for allay unto fo pure a mind 

She took the weaker fex; fhe that could drive 
"Lhe poiforous tin@ure and the flain of Eve 
ut of her thoughts and deeds, and purify 
‘All by 2 true religious alchimy ; 
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And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy, 
‘The heart being perith’d, no part can be free, 
And tha: except thou teed (not banquet} on 
vhe fupernacural food, religion, 
Vhy better growth grows withered and feant ; 
Be more than min, or thou'rt lefs than ani ant. 
Then as mankind, fo is the world's whole frame 
Quite out of joint, almoft created lame ; 4 
For before God had made up all che reft, 
Corruption enter'd and deprav’d the bef; 
It feiz’d the ang-ls, and then, firtt of all, 
The world did in ker cradle take a fall, 
And turn’d her brains, and took a general maim 
Wronging each joint of th’ univerful frame. 
The nobleft part, man, felt it firft; and then 
Both bewts and plants curft in the curfe of man: 
So did the world from the firft hour decay, 
That evening was begurining of the day; 
And now the f{prings and fummers which we fee 
Like fons of women after fifty be + 
And new philofophy calls all in doubt 
The clement of fire is quite put out ; 
The fun is loft, and th’ earth, and no man’s wit 
Can well direé&t him where to look for it: 
And freely nien confefs that this world’s fpent, 
When in the planets and the firmament 
They feek fo many new ; they fee that this’ 
Iscsutibled out again ¢? his atomies : 
’Tisall in pieces. ail coherence gone, 
All juft fupply, and all relation: 
Prince, fubjedt, father, fon, are things forgot, 
For every man alone thinks he hath got 
To be a phenix, and that then can be 
None of that kind of which he js, but he. 
This is the world’s condition now, and now 
She that fhould all parts to re-unioh bow ; 
She that had all magnetic force alone 
‘Po draw and faften funder’d parts in one; 
She whom wife Na: had invented then, 
When the obferv’d that every fort of men 
Did in their voyage in this world’s fea fray, 
nd ueeded a new compafs for their way 5 
She, that was beft and fir original 
Of all fair copies, and the general 
Steivard to Bate ; the, whofe rich eyes and breaft 
Git the Weft Indies, and perfum'd the Eatt, 
| Whofe having breath’d in this world did beftow 
Spice on thote ifles, and bade them ftill fmell fo; 
And that rich Inde, which doth gold inter, 
ts but as .ngle moncy coin’d from her; 
She, to whom this world muft icfelf refer, 
As fuburbs or the microcofm of her; 
She, fhe is dead; the’s deudt When thoa know’ft 
this, 
Thou know’ft how lame a cripple this world is, 
And learn‘ft thus much by our Anatomy, 
Thar this world’s general ficknefs doth net lie 
In any humour, or one certain part, 
But as thou faw’ft it rotten at the heart, 
Thou fee’ a he@tic fever hath got hold 
Of the whole fubftance, not to be controlf'd, 
| And that thceu haf but one way not t? admit 
i The world’s infeGtion, to be none of it: 
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Bor the world's beauty is decay’d or gone, That Harmony was fhe, and thence infer 
_aeauty, that’s colour and proportion. ‘That fouls were but refultances from her, 

‘We think thc heav’ns enjoy their fpherical, And did from her into our bodies go, 

‘Their round proportion embracing all, As to our cyes the forms from objeéts flow : 

But yet their various and perplexed courfe, She who, if thofe great doétors truly faid, 
Obferv’d in diverfe ages, doth enforce “Phat th’ ark to man’s proportion was made, 

Men to find out fo many eccentric parts, Had heen a type for that, as that might be 

Such diverf: downeright lines, fuch overthwarts, | A type of her in this, that contrary 

As difproportion that pure form : it tears Both elements and paffions liv'd at peace 

‘Lhe firmament in eight and forty fhares, In her, who caus’d all Civil war to ceafe 

And in thefe conftellations then arife She, after whom what form fo’er we fee, 

New ftare, and old do vanith from our eyes; [war, | Is difcord and rude incongruity ; {this, 
As though heav’n fuffered earthquakes, peace or | She, the is dead, the’s dead! When thou know’ 
When new tow'rs rife, and old demolith’d are. Thou know’ft how ugly a montter this world is, 
‘They have impal'd within a zodiac And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy, 

‘The frec-born fun, and kecp twelve figns awake | That here is nothing ta cnamour thee 5 

‘To watch his fteps; the Goat ard Crab control And that not only faults in inward parts, 

And fright him back, who elle to either pole Corruptions in our brains, or in our hearts, 

(Did not thefe tropics fetter him) might tun; Poifoning the fountains whence our actions fpring, 
For his courfe is not rewnd, nor can the fur Endanger us; but that if every thing a 
Perfedt a circle, or maintain his way Be not donc fitly and in proportion, oes 
One inch direct, but where he rofe to-day "Fo fatisly wife and good Jookers-on, 

He comes no more, but with a cozening line Since moft men be fuch as moft think they be, 
Steals by that point, and fo is ferpentiucs They’re Jothfome too by this deformity : 

And fecming weary of his reeling thus, For good and well muft in our ations meets 

He means to fleep, being now Jal’n nearer us, Wicked is not much worfe than indifcreet. 

So of the flare, which boaf that they do run Bat beauty's other fecond clement, 

In circle ftill, none ends where he begun; Colour and luftre, now is as near {pent ; 

All their proportion’s lame, it finks, it fwells; And had the world hisjuft proportion, 

For of meridians and parallels Were it a ring fill, yet the ftone is gone; 

Man hath weav'd ont a net, and this net thrown | As a compaflionate turcoife, which doth tell, 
Upon the heav'ns, and now they are his own, By looking pale, the wearer is not well; , 

2.oth to go up the hill, cr Jabonr thus As gold falls fick being ftung with Mercury, 

‘Lo go to heav'n, we make heav’n come to us. All the world’s parts of fuch complexion be. 
We fpur, we rein the fters, and in their race When Nature was moft bufy, the firft week 
They're diverfely content t obey our pace. Swaddling the new-born carth, God feem'd to like 






Bat kecps the eurth her round proportion fill? t the fhould {port herfelf fometimes and play, 
Doth not a ‘Penarus or higher hill ‘To mingle and vary colours every day; 

Rife fo high like a rock, that one might think And then, as though the could not make enow, "=" 
"The floating moon would thipwreck there and fink? felf his various rainbow did allow, . 
Scas are fo deep, that whales being flruck to-day, { Sight is the nobleit fenfe of any one; : 












Verchance to-morrow fearce at middle way Yet fight hath only colour to teed on, 

Of their wifh’d journcy’s end, the bottom, die ; And colour is decay’d: fummer’s robe grows 
And men to found depths fo much line untie, Dofky, and like an oft dy’d garment fhews 

As one might juflly thick that there would rife, | Our bluthing ved, which us'd in checks to fpread, 
At end therevt, cne of th’ antipodes ; Is inward funk, and only our fouls are red. 

Af wider alla vault infernal be, Perchance the world might have recovered, 
(Which Sure is fpacious, except that we If the whom we lament had not been dead: , 
Javent anuther torment, that there mult But fhe, in whom all white, and red, and blue, 
Millions ito a Mraight hot reom be thruft) (Beauty's ingredients) voluntary grew, 

‘Then folidnefs and roundnefs have no place: As in an unvext Paradife, from whom 

Are thefe but warts and pockholes in the face Did all things verdure and their luftre come, 


Of th’ carth? Think fo; but yet confeds in this i 
‘The world’s proportion disfigur'd is; 

That thofe two legs whereon it doth rely, 

Reward and punifhment, are) ent awry : 


Whofe compafition was miraculous, 

gall colour, al diaphanous, 
irand fire but thick grofs bedies were, 
tones but drowfy and pale to her} 















And, ob! it can no more be queftioned She, die is dead; he’s dead! When thou know'lt 
That beauty’s beft proportion is dead, th 
Since even grief itfelf, which now alone Theu know’ how wan a ghoft this our world is, 
Is left us, is without proportion. And Iearn’ft thu. much by our Anatomy, fi 
She, by whofe lines proportion fhould be Vhat it fiould more affright than pleafure thee $ 
Examin'd, rncafure of all fymmetry, And chat, fince all fair colour thea did fink, 
‘Whom had that Ancient fecn, who thought fouls | ’fis now but wicked vanity to think ‘ 

nade To colour vicious deeds with good pretence, 


@fharnony, he would at nezthave fuid | Or with bough: colours te ude men’s fenfe, 








s 
Noria ought more this world’s decay appears 
Chan that her influence the heav'n forbears, 
ir that the elements do not feel this, 
The father or the mother barren is : 
“The clonds conceive not rain, or do nat pour, 
‘In the due birth-time, down the balmy fhower ; 
:'Th’ air doth not motherly fit on the earth, | 
‘To hatch her feafons, and give all things birth : 





Spring-times were common cradles, but are tombs, 


And falfe conceptions fill the general wombs; 
‘Th’ air fhews fuch meteors, as none can fee 
Net only what they mean, bet what they be, 
‘Rarth foch new worms as would have troubled 
.. much , 
‘Th’ Egyptian Magi to have madé more fuch. 
‘What artift now dares boaft that he can bring 
Heav’n hither, or conttellate any thing, 
‘Bo as the influence of thofe Nars may be 
Imprifon'd in a herb, or charm, or tree, 
‘And do by touch all which thofe ftars could do? 
‘The art is loft, and correfpondence too ; 
For heav’n gives little, and the earth takes lefs, 
. And man leaft knows their trade and purpofes, 
ff this commerce ’twizt heav'n and earth were not 
Embarr’d, and all this traffic quite forgot, 
‘She, for whofe lofs we have lamented thus, 
» Would work more fully and pow'rfully on us; 
Bince herbs and roots by dying lofe not all, 
t they, yea athes too, are med’cinal, 
; Death could not quench her virtue fo, but that 
_¥t would be (if not follow'd) wonder'd at, 
“And all the world would be one dying fwan, 
‘To fing her Funeral praife, and vanith then, 
But as fome ferpent’s poifon hurteth not, 
_.Except it be from the live ferpent thot, 
‘Sa doch her virtue need her here, to fit 
"That unto us, the working more than it. 
| Bue the, in whom to fuch Maturity 
(iMittue was grown patt growth, that it muft die; 
She, from whofe influence all impreffion came, 
<But by receiver's impotencies lame; 
3" Who, though the could not tranfubftantiate 
+All Mates to gold, yet gilded every flate; 
“So that fome princes have fome temperance, 
“Some counfellors fome purpofe to advance 
‘The common profit, and fome people have 
Some ftay, no more than kings should give to 
crave; 
Some women have fome taciturnity, 
Some nunneries fome grains of chaitity : 
‘She that did thus much, and much more could do, 
‘But that onr age was Iron, and rufty too; 
‘She, the is dead; the’s dead! When thou know'ft 
this, 
‘Thou know’ how dry a cinder this world is, 
And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy, 
‘That ‘tis in vain to dew or molify 
At with thy tears, or fweat, or blood : nothing 
Is-worth-our travail, grief, or perifhing, 
But thofe rich joys which did poffefs her heart, 
Of which fhe’s now partaker and a part. 
But as in cutting up a man that’s dead, 
The body will not lait out, to have read 
On every part, and therefore men dirc@ 
Their fpegch to parts that are of molt effe@; 
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So the world’s carcafe would not lat, Bo 

Were punétual in this Anatomy ; 

Nor fmells it well to hearers, if one tell. «at 

Them their difeafe, who. fain would think they're 
well. ‘ 

Here, therefore, be the end; and, bleffed. Maid. 

Of whom is meant whatever hath been faid, 

Or thal be {poken well by any tongue, — [fong; 

Whofe name refines coarfe lines, and makes profes 

Accept this tribute, and his firft yeac’s rent, 

Who, till his dark fhort taper’s end be Spent, 

As oft as thy feait fecs thin widow'd earth, 

Will yearly celebrate thy fecond birth, 

‘That is, thy death ; for though the foul of man 

Be got when man is made, ’tis born batthen 

When man doth die; our ‘body’s as the womb, 

And asa midwife death direéts it home; 

And you her creatures, whom fhe works upon, 

And have your laft and beft concoction 

From her example and her virtue, if you 

In reverence to her do think it due, 

That no one should her praifes thus rehearfe, 

As matter fic for chronicle, not verfe, 

Vouchfafe to call to mind that God did make 

A Taft and lafting’ft piece, a fong. He fpake 

To Moles to deliver unto all ‘Ve 

That fong, becaufe he knew they would let fall 

The Jaw, the prophets, and the hiflory, o 

But keep the fong ftill in their memory ¢ 

Such an opinion, in due meafure, made 

Me this great office boldly to invades 5, 

Nor could incomprehenfiblenefs deter“ 

Me from this trying to imprifon her, 

Which when I faw that a ftri@ grave could do, 

1 faw not why verfe might not do fo too. , o 

Verfe hath a middle nature; heav'n keeps fouley:" 

The grave keeps bodies, verfe the fame enrolls. 
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“Ts Jofs to truft a tomb with fuch a gue, 
Or to confine her in a marble cheft. 

Alas: what’s marble, jet, or porphyry, 
Priz‘d with the chryfolite of either eye, 
Or with thofe pearls and rubies, which the was? 
Join the two Indies in one tomb, ’t is glafs; 

And fo is all to her materials, 

‘Though every inch were ten Efcurials ; 

Yet the’s demolifh’d ; can we keep her then 

Jn works of hands, or of the wits of men ? 

Can thefe memorials, rags of paper, give 

Life to that name by which name they mutt live? 
Sickly, alas! fhort-liv’d, abortive be 

Thofe carcafe verfes whofe foul is not the; 
<And can fhe, who no longer would be the, 
(Being foch a tabernacle) ftoop tobe = +? 
In paper wrapt ? or, when the would net lie 
In fuch an houfe, dwelt in an elegy? 

But "tis no matters we may well allow 

Verfe té live fo iong asthe world wiil now, 

For her death wounded it. The world ae 


Princes for urms, snd counfellors for brain 
3 


FUNERAL ELEGIES " 


‘Lawyers for tongues, divines for hearts,and more; 
et for ftomachs, and for backs the poor; 
"Che officers for hands; merchants for feet, 
By which remote anc diftant countries meet : 
"But thofe fine Spirits which do tune and fet 
‘This orge+, are thofe pieces which beget 
éWonder and love, and thefe were fhe; and the 
Being fpent, the world muft needs decrepit be = 
For fince Death will proceed to triamph fill, 
de can find nothing after her to kill, 
ixcept the world itfelf; fo great was the. 
Thus brave and confident may Nature be ; 
Death cannot give her {uch another blow, 
Becaufe fhe cannot fuch another fhew. 
But mutt. we fay the’s dead? May ’t not be faid, 
‘That as afunder’d clock is piecemeal laid, 
Not to be loft, but by the maker’s hand 
Repolifh’d, without error then to ftand? 
Or as the Afric Niger ftream enwombs 
Merete into the earth, and atter comes 
;(Having firft made a natural bridge, to pafs 
(For many leagues) far greater than it was, 
LMay 't not be faid that her grave fall reitore 
Her greater, purer, firmer, than before ? 
‘Heav'n may fay this, and joy in’t; but can we, 
{Who live aud Jack her hero, this 'vantage fee? 
“What is’t to us, alas! if there have been 
‘An angel made a throne or cherubim ? 
iWe lofe by ’t; and as aged men are glad, 
“Being taftetels grown, to joy in joys they had, 
So now th>:fick-ftarv'd world muft feed upon 
. This joy, that we had her who now is gone. 
‘Rejoice then, Nature, and this world, that you, 
‘Fearing the latt fire's haft’ning to fubdue 
‘Your force and vigour e’er it were near gone, 
'Wifely beftow'd and laid it all on one ; 
One whofe clear body was fo pure and thin, 
Begaufe it. need difguife no thought within. 
*Twas but a through-light fcarf her mind t' inrol, 
Or exhalation breath’d out from her foul ; 
‘One whom all men, who durft no more, admir’d, 
And whom whoe’er had worth enough defir’d. 
As when a temple’s built faints emulate 
To which of them it fhall be confecrate : 
Byz 2s when heav’n lacks on us with new eyes, 
‘Thofe new ftars every artift exercife ; . 
‘What place they fhould affign to them they doubt, 
Argue, and agree not, till thofe ftars go out ; 
So the world ftudy'd whofe this piece fhould be, 
‘Till the can by no body’selfe, nor the; 
But like a lamp of balfamum, defir’d 
Rather ¢’ adorn than laft, fhe foon expir'd, 
Cloth’d in her virgin-white integrity: i. 
For marriage, though it doth not ftain, doth die. 
'To ‘fcape the infirmities which wait upon 
‘Woman, the went away before fhe was one; 
And the world’s bufy noife to overcame, 
Took fo much death as ferv'd for opium; 
for though the could not, nor could choofe to dic, 
She hath yielded to too long on extafy. 
He which, not knowing her fad hiftory, 
Should come to read the book of Deftiny, 
‘How fair and chaflc, humble and high, the had 
“1 been, 
Much pr“mis'd, much perform’d, at not fifteen; 


re 






And meafaring future things by things before, 
Should turn the leaf to read, and read na. more, 
Would think thateither Deftiny miftook, . . ; 
Or that fome leaves were torn out of the baok: 
But "tis nvt fo: Fate did but ufher hee : 
Yo years of reafon’s ufe, and then infer. - 
Her defting to herfelf, which liberty; 
She took, but fur thus much, thus much tp die: 
Her modefty not fuffering her to be 
Feliow-commiffioner with Deftiny, 
She did no more but die. If after hep 
Any fhalllive which dare true good:prefer,, 
Every fuch perfon is her delegate, ; 
‘1’ accomplifh that which fhould have been her 
fate; [thanks 
They fhail make up that book, and fhall ba 
Of Fate and her for filling up their blanks, 
For future virruous deeds are Iegacics ; 
Which from the gift of her example rife: -- 
And 't is in heav'n part of {piritual mirth 
To fee how well the good play her on earth, 











OF THE PROGRESS OF THE SOUL; 







Wherein, by occafton of the veliginus death of Mrs. Bits 
zabeth Drury, the incommodities of the Soul in this if 
and ber exaltation in the next, are centamplateds, ;, 


THE SECOND ANNIWEROARY, 


‘The Harbinger to the Progreft. ae 
Two Souls move here, and mine (a chiral Bia 


move 

Pacea of admiration and of love. i F 
Thy Soul (dear Virgin !) whofe this tribute is, 
Mov'd from this mortal {phere to lively blifs,, -. 
And yet moves ftill, and fill afpires to fee ~~~ 
‘The world’s laft day, thy gtory’s full degrec,, 
Like as thofe ftars, which thou o’erlookeff far,.. 
Are in their place, and yet {hill moved are. 

No Soul (whiltt with the luggage of this clay 
Te clogg’dis) can follow thee half way, |... 
Cy fee thy flight, which doth eur thoughts outga” 
So fait; as now the lightning moves but flow. " 
But now thou art as high in heav’n flown : 
As heav’n’s from.us; what Soul, befides thine own, 
Can tell thy joys, or fay he can relate : 
Thy glorious journals in that biefied ftate? 
Fenvy thee, (rich Soul!) Tenvy thee, 
Although I cannot yet thy glory iee 

And thou, (great Spirit!) which her's follow'd, haf 
So fait, as none can folluw thine fo faft, 

So far, as none can follow thine fo far, 

(And if this fleth did not the paflage bar R 
Which long agone hadft loft the vulgar fight, 
Hnad2 caught her) let me wonder at thy Hight, 
And now mak’it proud the becter eyes, that theg: 
Can fee thee leffen’d in thine airy way; = 
So while thou mak'it her Sou! by progrefs known, 
Thou mak'ft a noble pri fsofthincown, 
From this world’s carcale having mounted high. 
To that pure life of immortality ; 


x 
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Since thine afpiring thoughts themfelves fo raife, 
That more may not befeem a creature’s praife; 
Yet fill thou vow'ft her nrore, and every year 

-Mak’ft 2 now ‘progrefs whilft thou wand’reft here; 
Still npward mount, and let thy Maker’s praife 

Honour thy Laura, and adorn thy lays; 

“and fince thy Mufe her head in heaven fhrouds, 
Oh! fet her never loop below the clouds ; 
‘And if thofe glorious fainted fouls may know 

“Or what we do or what we fing below, 

"Thofe ads, thofe fongs. fall {till content them beft 

“Which praife thofe awful pow'rs that nvake them 

pleft. 


OF THE PROGRESS OF THE SOUL. 
The Second Anniverfary. 


Novae could make me fooner to confefs 
‘That this world had an everlaftingnels, 
‘Than to coufider that a year és run 
Since both this lower world’s and the fun’s fun, 
The luftre and the vigour of this all, 
Did fet; ’twére blafphemy to fay did fall. 
But as a fhip which hath flruck fail doth ren 
By force of that force which before it won ; 
Or as fometimes in a beheaded man, 
‘Though at thofe two Red feas which freely ran, 
One from the trunk, another from the head, 
His foul be fail'd to her eternal bed, 
His eyes will twinkle, and his tongue will roll, 
Asthough he beck’ned and calf’d back his foul, 
He grafps his hands, and he pulls up his feet, 
An@feems to reach, and to ftep forth to meet 
His Soul; when alt thefe motions which we faw 
Are but as ive, which crackles asa thaw; 
Or asa lute, which in moift weather rings 
Her knell alone, by cracking of her ftrings, 
So ftruggles this dead world, now fhe is gone, 
For there is motion in corruption. 
As fome days are at the creation nam’d 
Before the fun, the which fram’d days, was fram'd 
So after this fun ’s fet fome fhew appears, 
And orderly viciffitude of years. 
Yer a new deluge, and of Lethe flood, 
Hath drown'd us all; ail have forgot all good, 
Forgetting her, the main referve of all: 
‘Yet in this deluge, grofs and general, 
"Thou feeft me ftrive for lifes my life thali be 
To be hereafter prais'd for praifing thee, 
Immortal Maid! who though thou wouldft refufe 
“Lhe name of Mother. be unto my Mufe 
A father, fince her chafte ambition is 
Yearly to bring forth fuch a child as this. 
Thefe hymns may work on future wits, and fo 
May great grand-children of thy praifes grow ; 
And fo, though not revive, embalm and {pice 
‘The world, which elfe would putrify with vice; 
For thus man may extend thy progeny 
‘Until man do but vanity and not die. 
Thefe hymns thy iffuc tag encreafe fo long, 
‘As till Cod’s great /enite change the fong. 


Thirft for that time, O my infatiate Soul! 

And ferve thy thirft with God’s fafe fealing bow}, 

Be thirfty ftill, and drink fill, till thou go 

To th’ only health ; to be hydroptic fo, 

Forget this rotten world; and unto thee 

Let thine own times as an old ftory be. 

Be not concern'd; ftedy not why or when; 

De not fo much as not believe a man: 

For thaugh to err be wort, to try truchs forth 

1s far more bus'nefs than this world is worth. 

The world is but a carcafe; thou art fed 

By it but as a worm that carcafe bred. 

And why fhould& thou, poor worm! confider 
more : 

When this world will grow better than before ? 

Than thofe thy fellow worms do think upon 

That carcafe’s lat refurrection ? 

Forget this world, and fcarce think of it fo 

As of old clothes caft off a year ago, 

To be thus ftupid is alacrity ; 

Men thus lethargic have beft memory. 

Look upward, that’s towards her whofe happy ftate 

We now lament not but congratulate 

She to whom all this world was but a Mage, 

Where all fat heark’ning how her youthful age 

Should be employ'd, becaufe in all the did 

Some figure of the golden times was hid; 

Who could not lack whate'er thisworld could give, 

Becaufe fhe was the form that made it live, : 

Nor could complain that this world was unfit 

To be ftay’din then when fhe was in it ; 

She that firft try’d indifferent defires 

By virtue, and virtue by religions fires; 

She to whofe perfon Paradife adher’d, 

As courts to princes; the whofe eyes enfpher’d 

Star-light, enough t” have made the South controul 

(Had the been there) the ftar-full northern pole 5 

She, fhe is gone; fhe’s gone! When thou know’ 
this, 

What fragmentary rubbifh this world is 

Thou know’ ft, and that it is not worth a thought ; 

He honours it too much that thinks it nought. 

Think then, my Soul! that death is but a groom - 

Which brings a taper to the outward room, 

Whence thou (py'tt firl a little glimmering lighe, 

And after brings it nearer to thy fight; 

For fach approaches heav’n dath make in death : 

‘Yhink thyfelf labouring now with broken breath, 

And think thofe broken and foft nates to be, 

Divifion, and thy happieft harmony : 

Think thee laid on thy. death-bed, leofe and flack, 

And think that but unbinding of a pack, 

To take one precious thing, thy Soul, from thence : 

Think thyfelf parch’d with fever’s violence, 

Anger thine ague more by calling it 

Thy phthyfic; chide the flacknefe of the fit : 

Pbink that chow hear’ it thy knell, andthinknomore 

But that, ag betls cali'd thee to church before, 

So this to the triumphant church calls thee : 

Think Satan’s ferjeants round about thee be, 

And think that but for legacies they thruft; 

Give one thy pride, t’ another give thy luft; 

Give them thofe fins whick they gave thee before, 

And tru th’ immaculate bload to wath thy Scores, 
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Think thy friends weeping round, and think that 

they 

Weep but becaufe they go not yet that way: ~~ 

‘Think that they clofe thine cyes, and think in this 

"That they confefé much in the world amifs, 

Whe dare not truft a dead man’s eye with that 

aghich they from God and angets cover not : 

Think thar they fhroud thee ap, and think from 

' thence 

They re-inveft thee in white innocence: 

Think that thy body rote, and ‘if fo low, 

‘Thy foul cxalced fo, thy thoughts can go) 

Think thee a prince, who of themfelves create 

Worms, which infentibly devour their fate : 

‘Think that they bury thee, and think that rite 

Lays thee to fleep but a’Saint Lucy’s night : 

Think thefe things cheerfully, and if thou be 

Drow!y or flack, remember then chat the, 

She, whofe complexion was fo even made, 

‘That which of her ingredients fhould invade 

The other three no fear, no art, could guefs, 

So far were all remov'd from more or lels: 

{But as in Mithridate. or jull perfumes, 

| Where all good things being met, no onc prefumes 

“Yo govern or to triumph on the reft, 

jOnly becaufe all were, no part was bett ¢ 

And as, though all do kuow that quantities 

{Are made of fines, and lines from points arife, 

iNone can thefe lines or quantities unjoint, 

{And fay this is a live or this a points 

‘So’ though the elements and humours were 

fn her, ane could not fay this governs there, 

“Whofe even conflitution might have won 

jAny difeafe to venture on the fun 

fRather than her, and meke a {pirit fear, 

‘Lhat he too difuniting fubject were, 

‘Vo whofe proportions if we would compare 

bes, they're unttable, circles angular : 

"She who was fuch a chain as F 

‘Lo bring mankind all forzunes it enjoys, 

180 fat, fo even wraught, as one would thiak 

No accident could threaten any link ; 

She, the embrac'd a fi save it meat, 
he purefl. blood and breath chat e’er it ate, 

FAng hath taught us, that though 9 gooa man hath 

iTitlg to heav’n, and plead it by his faith, 

(And though he may pretead 2 congueft, fince 

Bleav'p was content to fuffer violence; 

tY¥ea, though he plead a Jong poffefiion too, 

For they’re in heav’n on earth who heav'n’s 
ben works do), 

‘Though he had right, and pow’r, end plgee, before, | 
et death 'muft ufher and unlock the door: j 
‘hink further on thyfelf, my Soul | and think 
Tow thou at fir waft made but in a fipk : 
hihk that it argued fome infirmity, 

Pliatthofe iwoSouls which thenthoufoundf inme, 

Thou fed  upen, and drew? inco thee, both 

Bly fecond Soul of fenfe and firk of growth : 

Prhink but bow poor thou wait, how obnoxious, 

Whom a fmalt lump of fefh could poifon thus + 




















‘his curdled milk, this poor unlitter'd wheip, 
ly bacy could, beyond efcape or help, 

Bie thee with orig’nal fin, and thou 

ef then refute nor leavy it now: 
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Think that no ftabborn fallen anchorite,... « 
Which, fixt t’ a pillar or a grave. doth ft 
Bedded, and bath’d im all his ordures, dweils 
So foully as our Souls in theie firft-built cells 3 
Think in how poer a prifon thau doft lie, 
After enabled but to fuck“and cry : fing... 
Think when ’t was grown to, moft 't was 2 pool: 
A province pack’d up in two yards of fkin, 
And that ufu-p’d or threaten’d with a rage * 
OF fickneffes, or th ir true mother, Age? 
But think that death hath now enfranchis'd theejs 
Thoy hai thy expanfion now, and liberty: 
Think that a rafty piece difcharg'd is flown : 
In picces, and the bullet is his own, 
And freely flies: this to thy Soul allow; ™ 
Think thy fhell broke, think thy Soul hatcht bag” 
now; . errs 
And think this flow-pac’d Sop!l, which late did? 
cleave . aah 
T' a hody, and went but by the body's leave; 
Twenty perchance or thirty mile awday, 
Difpatches in a minute all the way ee 
*fwixe heav’n and earth; the ftays not in the aie 
To look what meteors there themfelves prepare 3° 
She carries no defire to know, nor fenfe,:". 
Whether th’ air's middle region be intenfe; © 
For th’ clement of fire, the doth not ‘kno 
Whether fhe pafs'd by fuch a place or nos: 
She baits not atthe moon, nor carcs to try 
Whether in that new world men live and die ; 
Venus retards her not, t’ inquire how fhe 
Can (being one ftar) Hefper and Vefper bes” 
He that charm’d Argus’ eyes, fweet Mercury, 
Works now on her, who now is grown all ¢ 63° 
Who, if fhe meet the body of the fun, er ae 
Gocs through, not flaying till her courfe be rigs; 
Who finds in Mars his camp no corps of guard,’ ~'* 
Nor is by Jove vor by his father barr’d; - 
But ere fhe can confider how fhe went, 
At once is at and through the firmament : 
And as thefe ftars were but fo many beads 
Strung on ons firing, fpeed undiftinguith’d leads’. 
Her through thofe fphercs, as through thofe beads 
a fring z 
Whofe quick fucceffion makes it ftill one thing's 
Asdoththe pith which, left our bodies flack, ;, 
Strings fat the little bones of neck and back 3 
So by the Soul doth death flring heav'n and earth Ke 
For when onr Soul enjoys this her third birth, °°” 
(Creation gave her one, a fecond grace) 
Heaven is near, aed prefent to her face, 
As colours are and objects in a room, 
Where darknela was before, when tapers come. 
“this muft, my Sout! thy long thort progrefs be. 5 
'T advance the ethoughts; remember then that ihe, 
She whofe fair body no fuch prifon was, . 
But that a Soul might well be pleas’d to pafs 
Anage in her; the whofe rich beauty lent 
Mintzgs to other beauties, for they went -- 
But for fo much as they were like to her ; 
She in whofe body (if we dare prefer 
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Jric, and the unknown reft, 
ed, or what in them was belt: 
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And wheo we'ave made this large difcovery 
Of alt, in her fome one part then will be 
‘Twenty fuch parts, whofe plenty and riches is 
Enoygh to make twenty fuch worlds as this; 


- She;:whom had they known, who did firt be- 


.-° trothe 
‘ihe tutclar angels, and ailign’d one both 
2Fo nations, cities, and to companies, 
EM fundtions, offices, and dignitics, 
‘And to each feveral man, to him and him, 
‘They would have giv’n her one for every limb; 
She of whofe Soul, if we may fay ‘t was gold, 
Her body was th ele&trum, and did hold 
Many degrees of that. We underfood 
Her by her fight ; her pure and eloquent blood 
Spoke In ber checks, and fo diftinétly wrought, 
atone might almoft fay her body thought ; 
he, fhe thus riehly-and largely hous'd, is gone, 


And chides us, flow-pac’d fnails! who crawl upon 


Our prifon's'prifon, earth, nor think us well 
get than whillt we bear our brittle ihell. 

Bue“t were but little to have chang’d our room 
TE, as-we were in this our living tomb 
Opprefs’d with ignorance, we ftiil were fo. 





Poor Soul! in this thy flefh what dott thou know? 


‘Thou know’ tt thyfelf fo littie,as thou know’ ft not 
How thou didft dic, nor how thou waft begot. 


‘Thou neither know’ft. how thou at firft cam’ ft in, 


for how thou took’ft.the poifon of man’s fin; 





‘By what way thou art made immortal know. 
‘Thou art too natrow, Wretch! to comyrehend 
Even thyfetf, yea, though thou wouldit but bend 
To know thy body, Have not ail Souls thought, 
: Y ages, that our body's wrough: 
F, gad fire, and other elements? 

‘Wow they think of new ingredients; 
And one Saul thinks one, and another way 
Another thinks, and 't isin even lay. 
Know'ft thou but how the ftone doth enter in 
The bladder’s cave, and never break the fkin? 





‘Know’ ft thou how blood, which to the hare doth 


flow, 
Doth from one ventricle to th’ other ga? 
And for the putrid {uff which thou dott fpit, 
Know’ thou how thy lungs have attra@ed it? 
“Chere are no paflages, fo that there is 
(Sor ought thou know’t) piercing of fubftances. 
And of thofe many opinions, which men raife 


‘Of nails.and hairs, doft thou know which to praife? 
“What:hope have we to know ourfelves, when we 


Know not thedeaft things which for our ule be ? 
We fee in authors, too fff to recant, 
Ahundred controverfies of an ant; 


And yet one watches, ftarves, freezes, and fweats, 


To know but catechifms and alphabets 

Of unconcerning things ¢ matters of fact, 

How others on our ftage their parts did act, 
What Cefar did, yea, and what Cicero faid, 
Why grafs is green, or why our blood is red, 
“ate myfteries which none have reach’d unto : 
Tn this low form, poor Soul! what wilt thou do? 
Oh ! when wiit thou fhake off this pedantry 

Of being taught by fenfe and fantafy ? 


git thou (though thou know’ft that thou 
art fo 


Thou look’ through fhectacles;s finallah 
feem great aa 

Below ; but up unto the watch-tower get, 

And fee all things defpoil'd of fallacies : 

Thou thalt not peep through Iattices of eyes, 

Nor hear through labyrinths of ears, nor learn 

By circuit on colle@ions to diftern : be 

In heav’n thou ftraight know’ tt all concerning it, 

And what concerns it not thall firaighe forget, 

‘That thou (but in no other fehool) mayft be © 

Perchance as learned and as fullas fhe; 

She, who all libraries hath th’roughly read 

At home in her own thoughts, and practifed 

So much good as would make as many more;* 

She, whofe example they mutt all implore, 

Who would or do or think well, and confefs 

That all the virtuous actions they exprefs 

Are but a new and worfe edition 

Of her foine one thought, ot one ation; 

She who, in th’ art of knowing Heaw’n, waa grown 

Here upon earth ta fuch perfection, 

‘That the hath, ever Since to heav’n fhe came, 

(in a far fairer print) bue read the fame ; 

She, the not fatisfy’d with all this weight, 

(For fo much. knowledge ‘as would over-freight 

Another did but ballaft her) is gone 

As well?’ enjoy as great perfection, 

And calls us after her, in that fhe took 

(Taking hertelf) eur beit and worthief book, 

Retarn not, my Soul! front this ecitafy 

And meditation of what thou thalt be 

Ys earthty thoughts, till it too thee appear 

With whom thy cpnverfation muit be'there. 

With whom wilt thou converfe ? What ftation 

Canft thou choofe out free from infe.tion, 

That will not give thee theirs, nor drink in thine ® 

Shalt thou not find a fpungy flack divine 

Drink and fuck in th’ initrudtions of great men, 

And for the word of God vent them again ? 

Are there not fome courts (and thea no things be 

So like as courts) which in this let us fee 

‘That wits and tongues of fibellcrs are weak, 

Becaufe they do more ill than thefe can {peak 2 

The poifon’s gone through all; poifuns affe& 

Chiedly the chiefeht parts; but fome effea& 

In nails, and hairs, yea, excrements, will fhow 4 

So lies the poifon of fin in the moft low. 

Up, up, my drowfy Soul! where thy uew car 

Shall in the angels’ fongs no difcord hear ; 

Where thou fhalt fee the bleficd Motheremaid 

Joy in not being that which men have faid ; 

Where the’s exited more for being good 

‘Than for her intereft of motherhood ; 

Up to thofe patriarchs which did longer it, 

Expedting Chrift than they've enjoy’d him yets 

Up to thofe prophets which now giadly fee 

‘heir prophefies grown to be hiftory; 

Upto th’ apottles, who did bravely run de 

All the fun’s courfe with more light than the full 

Up to thofe martyrs who did calmly bleed 

Oil to th’ apoftles’ lamps, dew to their feed ; 

Up to thofe virgins who thonght that almoft 

‘hey made joint-tenants with the Holy Ghoft, 

Mi they to any fhould his temple give : 

Up, up, for in that {quadron there doth iNe 














FUNERAL ELEGIES, 


She who hath carried thither new degrees 
WYTis to their number) to theirtdignities ; 
* She who, being to herfelf a ftate, enjoy'd 
All royalties which ‘any ftate employ’d ; 
For fhe made wars and triumph’d; reafon ftill 
Did not o'erthrow, but redtify her will; 
And fhe made peace, for no peace is like this, 
That beauty and chaftity together kifs: 
She did high juitice, for the crucify’d 
Ev'ry fit motion of rebellion’s pride: 
And fhe gave pardons, and was liberal, 
For, only herfelf except, fhe pardon’d all: 
She coin’d in this, that her impreffion gave 
To all our actions all the worth they have t 
She gave protections ; the thoughts of her breaft 
Satan's rude officers could ne’er arreft. 
As thele prerogatives being met in one 
Made her a fovercign itate, religion 
Made her a church; and thefe two made her all. 
She, who was alt this all, and could not fal! 
‘To worfe by company, (for the was ftill 
More antidote than all the world was ill) 
She, the doth leave it, and by death furvive 
All thisin heav’n, whither who doth not ftrive 
‘The more becaufe he’s there, he doth not know 
‘That accidental joys in heav’n do grow. 
But paufe, my Soul! and ftudy, ere thou fall 
On accidental joys, th’ effential. 
Still before acceflories do abide 
A trial muft the principal be try'd. 
And what effential joy canft thou expect 
Here upon earth? what permanent effec 
Of trantitory caufes? Doft thou love 
Beauty ? (and beauty worthiet is to move) 
Poor cozen’d Cozener! that fhe, and that thou, 
Which did begin to love, are neither. now; 
You are both fluid, chang’d fince yefterday ; 
Next day repairs (but ill) laft day's decay : 
Nor are (although the river keep the name) 
Yefterday’s waters and to-day’s the fame. 
So flows her face and thine eyes, neither now 
That faint nor pilgrim which your loving vow 
Concern’d, remains; but whilft you think you be 
Conftant, y’ are hourly in inconftancy. 
Honour may have pretence unto ovr love, 
Becaufe that God did live f» long above 
‘Without this honour, and then lov'd it fa, 
* That he at laft made creatures to heftow 
Honour on him; not that he needed it, 
But that to his hands man might grow more fit: 
But fince all honours from jnferiors Bow, 
(For they do give it, princes do but thow —_ [this 
Whom they would have fo honour'd) and that 
On {och opinions and capacities 
Js built as rife and fall to mare and lefs : 
Alas! *t is but a cafual happinefs. 
Hath ever any man t’ him(elf affign’d 
‘This or that happinefs t’ arreft his mind, 
But that another man which takesa worfe, 
Thinks him a fool for having ta’en that courfe ? 
‘They who did Jabour Bahel’s tow’r t’ eredt, 
Might have confider’d, thac for that effect 
All this whole folid earth could not allow, 
Nor furnifh forth materials enuw ; 


VAu. IV. 


And that his centre, to raife fuch a place, 
Was far too little to have been the bafe. 

No more affords this world foundation 

T’ ered true joy, were all the meansin one, . 
But as the Heathen made them feveral gods, 
Of all God’s benefits and all his reds, eo 
(For as the wine, and corn, and onions, are. 
Gods unto them, fo agues be and war) i 
And as by: changing that whole precious gota 
To fuch {mall copper coins they loft the old, 
And loft their only God, who ever muft 
Be fought alone, and not in fuch a thruft 
So much mankind trie happinefs miftakes, 
No joy enjoys that man that many mates. 
Then, Soul! to thy firft pitch work up again ; 
Know that all lines which circles do contain, 

For once that they the centre touch, do touch 
Twice the circumference; and be thou fachs 3 







Double on heav'n thy thoughts on earth empl 

All will not ferve; only who have enjoy’ ~~ 
The fight of God in fulnefs can think it 

For it is both the objet and the wit, 

This is effential joy, where neither he 

Can fuffer dimination nor we ; : 

*Tis fach a full and fuch a filling good, =<, * 
Had th’ angeis once look'd on him they hed fhopdy 
To fill the place of one of them, or mote, ': 

She whom we celebrate is gone before;” 

She, who had here fo much effential joy, 

As no chance could diftraét, much lefs deftroy 5 
Who with God's prefence was acquainted fo, _ 
(Hearing and {peaking to him) as to know 

His face in any natural ftone or tree, 
Better than when in images they be ; 
Who kept, by diligent devotien, 
God’s image in fuch reparation su 
Within her heart, that what decay was grown, 
Was her firft parents’ fault, and not her own; | 
Who, being follicited to any act, , 
Still heard God pleading his fafe procontract . 
Who by a faithtul confidence was here 3 
Retroth’d to God, and now is married theres: 
Whofe twilights were more clear than our mid-day 
Who dreamt devoutlier than moft ufe to pray ; 
Who being here fill’d with grace, yet ftrove te $e 
Both where more grace and more capacity ae 
At once is given: fhe to heav'n is gone, 

Who made this world in fome proportion 

A heav’n, and here became unto us all 

Joy (as our joys admit) effential. ¢ 
But could this low world joys effential touch, © 
Heav’n’s accidental joys would pafs them much, 
How poor and Jame muft then our cafual be? 
If thy prince will his fabjedts tocalithee 
My Lord, and this do {well thee, thon art then 
By being greater, grown to be lefs man, 

‘When no phyfician of redrefs can fpeak, 

A joyful cafual violence may break 

A dangerous apoftem in thy breaft, - 

And whilft thou joy’ft in this the dangerous reft, 
The bag may rife up, and fo ftrangle thee, 
‘Whate’er was cafual may ever be. 

‘What fhould the nature change? or make the fama. 
Certain, which was but eafval, when it came? 
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All'cafual joy doth lond and plainly fay, 
Only by coming, that it can away. 
_ Only in héav’n joy’s ftrength is never fpent, 
. And accidental things are permanent. 
Joy of a Soul's arrival ne'er decays; 
(For that Soul ever joys, and ever ftays) 
* Joy that their lait great.confummation 
. Maeseches in the refurre@ion, 
When earthly hodies more celeftial 
Shall be ‘than angels were, for they contd fall ; 
“Thiskind of joy doth every day admit 
Degrees of growth, but none oblofing it. 

“In this freth joy ‘tis no small part that fhe, 
~Bhe, in whofe goodnefsthe that names degree 
Doth injure her ; (‘tis lofs to be call'd bett, 
There where the ftuff is not fach as the reft) 

She, who left fuch a body, as cven fhe 
Only in heav’n could learn how it can be 
‘Made better, for ‘the rather was two Souls, 
: Orlike to full on both fides-written rolls, 
‘Where eyes might read upon the outward fkin 
« ftrong records for God as minds within ; 
“Bhe who, by making full perfe@tion grow, 
Pieces a circle, and ftitl keeps it fo, 


Long’d for, and longing for't, to heav'n is gone, 

Where the reccives and gives addition, — 

Here in a place, where mif-devotion frames 

A thoufand prayers to faints, whofe ‘very names 

The ancient church knew not, Heav’n knows not 
yet, : 

And where what laws of poetry admit, 

Laws of religion have at the leaft the fame, 

Immorta] Maid! { might invoke thy name, 

Could any faint provoke that appetite, 

Thou here fhouldft make me'a French converse 
tite; 

But thou would not, nor would thou be 
content 

To take this for my fecond year’s true rent. 

Did this coin bear any other ftamp than his 

That gave thee power to do, me to fay this? 

Since his will is that to pofterity 

Thou fhouldft for life and death a pattern be; 

And that the world fhould notice have of this, 

‘The purpofe gnd th’ authority is his z 

‘Thou art the proclamation, and I am 

The trampet, at whofe vaice the people came, 














EPICEDES AND OBSEQUIES 
UPON THE DEATHS OF SUNDRY PERSONAGES. 











AN ELEGY 


ON THE 


UNTIMELY DEATH OF THE INCOMPARABLE PRINCE HENRY, 


Loox tome, Faith ! and look to my faith, God, 
For both my centres feel this period. 

Of weight one centre, one of greatncfs, is, 

And reafon is that centre, faith is this; 

For into our reafon flow, and there do end, 
‘Allthat this natural world doth comprehend ; 
Quotidian things, and equidiftant hence, 

Shut in for man in one circumference ; 

But for th’ enormous greatneffes which are 

80 difproportion'd and fo angular, 

As is God’s effence, place, and providence, 
Where, how, when, what, fouls do departed 

hence: 

‘Thefe things (eccentric elfe) on faith do flrike 5 
Yet neither all nor upon all alike; 

For Reafon, put t’ her beft extenfion, 

Altoft meets Faith, and makes both centres onc; 
And nothing ever came fo near to this 

As contemplation of that Frince we mifs; 

For all that Faith might credit, mankind could, 
Reafon till feconded, that this Prince would, 
“If then Jeatt moving of the centre make, 

More than if whole hell belch’d, the world to 

hake, 

‘What muft this do, centres diftracted fo, 

‘That we fee not what to believe or know ? 

‘Was it not well believ’d till now that he, 

‘Whofe reputation was an extafy, 


On neighbour ftates, which knew not why tq 

wake, or. 
Till he difcover’d what ways he would takes 
For whom what princes angled, when they try’ 
Met @ torpedo, and were ftupify’d ; baa 
And others’ ftudies, how he would be bent, 
Was his great father’s greateft inftrument, 
And adtiv’ft fpirit, to convey and tie 
‘This foul of peace unto Chrittianity ? 
Was it not well beliew’d that he would make 
‘This general peace th’ eternal overtake, 
And that his times might have ftretcht out fo fag. 
As to touch thofe of which they emblems are ? 
For to confirm this juft belief, that now 
‘Yhe laf days came, we faw heav'n did allow 
‘That, but from his alpe@ and exercife, 
In peaceful timesrumours of wars fhould rife. 
But sow this faith is herefy, we muft * 
Still tay, and vex our great grandmother Daft, 
Oh! is God prodigal ? Hath he fpent his ftore 
OF plagues on us, and only now, when more 
Would eafe us much, doth he grutge mifery, 
And will not Jet's enjoy our curfe, to die ? 
ais for the earth, thrown loweft down of alf, 
were an ambition to defire to fall ; 
So God, in our defire to die, doth know 
Our plot for eafe, in being wreeched fo; 
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‘Therefore we live, though fuch a life we have 
As but fo many mandrake’s on his grave. 
‘What had his growth and generation done, 
When, what we are, his putrefaction 
Baftains in us, earth, which griefs animate? 
Nor hath our world now other foul than that ; 
And could grief get fo high as heav’n, that quire, 
Horgetting this their new joy, would defire 
GWFith grief to fee him) he had ftay’d below, 
To re@ify our errors they foreknow. 
Yath” other centre, reafon, fafter then ? 
‘Where fhould we look for that, now we're not 
men? . : . 
For if our reafon be our connection 
Of ecaufes, now to us there can be none: 
For, as if all the fubZances were fpent, 
‘Re were madnefs to inquire of accident ; 
Bo de "t to look for Reafon, he being gone, 
"The only fubje& Reafon wrought upon. 
¥F Fate have fuch a chain, whofe divers links 
x ious men difcerneth, as he thinks, 
When miracle doth come, and fo fteal in 
A tew.link, man knows not where to begin: 
At a much deader fault muft reafon be, 
Wreath having broke off fuch a link as he, 
But now for us with bufy proof to come 
‘That we ‘ave no reafon would prove we had fome; 
Sp would juft lamentations; therefore we 
“May fafelier fay that we are dead than he, 
Se, out griefe we do not well declare 
‘We'ave double excufe ; he’s not dead, we are. 
‘Vet would not I die yet ; for though I be 
‘Yeo narrow to think him as he is he, 
(Our fouls bet baiting and mid period 
In her long journey of confidering God) 
“¥et (no difhonour) I ¢an reach him thus, 
Ashe embrac’d the fires of love with us. 
Oh! may I (fince I live) but fee or hear 
‘That shie-intelligence which mov'd this {phere, 
T pardon Fate my life : whoe’er thou be 
Which haft the noble confcience, thou art fhe. 
I conjure thee by all the charms he fpoke, 
By th’ oaths which only you two never broke, 
5 Byall the fouls ye figh’d, that if you fee 
efe lines, you with I knew yeur hiftory. 
80 much, as you two mutual heav’ns were here, 
I were an angel finging what you were. 


TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 


Mapam, 


1 wave learned by thofe laws, wherein I am Jittle 
gpnverfant, that he which beftows any coft upon 
the dead, obliges him which is dead, but not 
his heir. Ido not therefore fend this paper to 
your Ladythip that you fhould thank me for it, 
or think that | thank you in it; your favours 
and benefits to me are fo much above my me- 
rits, that they are even above my gratitude, if 
that were to be judged by words which muit 
exprefs jt. But, Madam, fince yqur noble bro- 


ther’s fortune being your's, the cyidences alfo 
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concerning it are your's; fo his virtues being 
your's, the evidence concerning that belong =a 
to you, of which, by your acceptance, this may. 
be one pieces in which quality I humbly pre- 
fent it, and as a teftimony how entirely your 
family poffeffeth 
Your Ladythip’s moft humble 

and thankful fervant, & 

J. Donne. 





OBSEQUIES 
ON THE LORD HARRINGTON, bc. 
Lo the Countefs of Bedford, 


Farr Soul! which waft not only, as all fouls be, , 
Then when thou waft infufed, harmony, 


| But didit continue fo, and now doft bear 


A part in God's great organ, this whole {phere, 

¥f looking up to God, or down to us, 

‘Thou find that any way js pervious 

*Twixt heav'n and carth and that men's actionsda 

Come to your knowledge and affe@ions too, 

See, and with joy, me to that good degree 

Of goodnefs grown that I can ftudy thee, 

And by thefe meditations refin’d 

Can unapparel and enlarge my mind, 

And fo can make, by this foft extafy, 

This place a map of heav'n, myfelf of thee. 

Thou feet me here at midnight now all reft; 

Time’s dead low water, when all minds diveft 

To-morrow's bufinefs, when the lab'rers have 

Such reft in bed, that their iaft churchyard grave 

Subje& to change, will fearce be a type of this, 

Now when the client, whofe lait hearing is 

‘To-morrow, fleeps ; when the condemned man, 

(Who hen he opes his eyes muft fhut them 

en 

Again by death) although fad watch he keep, 

Doth practife dying by a little fleep, 

Thoy at this midnight feeft me, and as foon 

As that fun rifes to me mjdnight’s noon ; 

All the world grows tranfparent, and I fee 

Through all, both church and ftate, in feeing 
thee; 

And I difcern, by favour of this light, 

Myfelf, the hardeft object of the fight. 

God is the glafs, asthou, when thou doft fee 

Him, who fees all, feeft all concerning thee : 

So, yet unglorify’d, I comprehend 

All in thefe mirrors of thy ways and end. 

‘Thongh God be our true giafs, through which we 
fee 

All, fince the being of all things fs he, 

Yer are the trunks, which do to us derive 

Things in proportion, fit by perfpective, 

Deeds of good men; for by their being here & 

Virtues indeed remote feem to be near. 

But where can} affirm or where arreft 

My thoughts on his deeds? which fhall I call 
beft? 


For fluid virtue cannot be Jook’d on, 
. Nor can endure 2 contemplation. 
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-~As bodies change, and as 1 do not wear 

Thofe fpirits, humours, blood, I did lat year; 

And, as if on a ftream I fix mine eye, 

Vhat drop which { look’d on is prefently 

Pufht with more waters from my fight, and gone; 

So iy this fea of virtues can no one 

Be infiited on. Virtues as rivers pafs, 

“Yet ftill remains that virtuous man there was 

And as if man feed on man’s fiefh, and fo 

Part of his body to another owe, 

Yet at the lait two perfect bodies rife, 

Becaufe God knows where every atom lies; 

So if one Knowledge were made of all thofe 

Who knew his minutes well, he might difpofe 

His virtees into names and ranks; but} 

Should injure Nature, Virtue, and Deftiny, 

Should I divide and difcontinue fo 

Virtue, which did in one eutirenefe grow : 

For as he that fhould fay {pirits are fram’d 

Of allthe pureft parts chat can be nam’d, 

Honours not fpirits half fo much as he 

Which fays they have no parts but fimple be; 

So is ’t of virtue ; for a point and once 

Are much entirer than a million. 

And had Fate meant ¢? have had his virtues told, 

Yt would have let him live to have been old: 

So then that virtue in feafon, and then this, 

‘We might have feen and {aid that now he is 

‘Witty, now wife, now temperate, now jut. 

Ap good short lives virtues are fain to thruft, 

And to be fure betimes to yet a place, 

‘When they would exercife back time and fpace. 

So was it in this perfon, fore’d to be, 

For lack of ume, his own epitome ; 

$o to exhibit in few years as much 

As ull the long-breath’d chroniclers can touch. 

As when an ungel down from heav’n deth Ay, 

Our quick thought cannot keep him company ; 

We cannot think now he is at the fun, 

‘Now through the muon, now through the air doth. 
Tun; 

Yet when he’s come we know he did repair 

"Yo all ’twixt heav'n and earth, fun, moon, andair; 

Afd as this angel in an inftant knows, 

And yet we know this fudden knowledge grows 

By quick amafling feveral forms of things 

Which he fucceffively to crder brings, 

‘When they, whofe flow-pac’d lame thoughts caa- 
not go 

So faft as he, think that he doth not fo; 

Jul a6 a perfect reader doth not dwell 

On every fyllable, nor ftay to fpell, 

Yet without doubr he doth diftindly fee, 

And lay together every A and B; 

So in fhort-liv’d good men’s not underftood 

Each feveral virtue, but the compound good; 

For they all virtue’s paths in that pace tread, 

wAs angels go and know, and as men read. 

@! why fhould then thefe men, thefe lumps of 
balm, 

Sent hither che world’s tempeft to becalm, 

Before by deeds they are diffus’d afd fpread, 

And to make us alive themfelves be dead? 

O Soul! O Circle! why fo quickly be 

Thy ends; thy birth, and death, clos’d up in thee? 


& 

Since one foot of thy compafs fil! was phe’a 

Vn heav’n, the other might fecurcly have pac’d 

In the moft large extent-through every path 

Which the whole world, or man, th’ abridgementy 
hath. 

‘Thou knowett that though the tropic circles have 

(Yea,andthofe fmall oneswhich the poles cogretey, 

All the fame roundnefs, evennefs, and all 

“The endleffnefs of th’ equinodtial, 

Yet when we come to meafure diftances, 

How here, how there, the fun affected is, ro 

When he doth faintly work, and when prevail, 

Only great circles then can be our feale; > 

So though thy.circle to thyfelf exprefs 

All sending to thy endlefs happinefs, 

And We, by our good ufe of it, may try 

Both how to live well (young) and how.to dies 

Yet firce we mutt be old, and age endures .. 

His torrid zone at court and calentures, 

Of hot ambition, irreligion’s ice, 

Zeal's agues, and hydroptic avarice, 

(infirmities which need the fcale of truth, 

As well as laft and ignorance of youth) Boe 

Why didft thou not for thefe give med’cines too,* 

And by thy doing tell us what to do? 

‘Though as {mall pocket-clocks, whofe every wheel’ 

Doth cach mifmotion and diftemper feel, _ . 

Whofe hands get fhaking palfies, end whofé firing’ 

(His finews) flackens, and whofe foul, the fpring, 

Expires or languithes ; whofe pulfe, the aly, 

Either beats not, or beats unevenly ; 

Whofe voice, the bell, doth rattle or grow dumb,’ 

Or idle as men which to their Jaft hous come; 

If thefe clocks bé not wound, or be wound fill, 

Or be not fet, or fet at every will; . 

So youth is eafieft to defruction, . a 

If then we follow all, or follow none. 

Yet asin yreat clocks which in fteeples chime, 

Plac’d to inform whole towns t’ employ their time,” 

An error doth mére harm, being general, 

When {mall clocks faults only on th’ wearer fall 5 

So watk the faults of age, on which the eye 

Of children, fervants, or the ftate, rely. 

Why wouldft not thou then, whith hadft fuch a? 
foul, 

Aclock fo true as might the fun controul; - 








F And daily hadi from him who gave it thoé 


Inftructions, fuch as it could never be 
Diferder'd, flay here, a3 a general int 
And great fan-dial, to have fet us all? 

Ob! why woulde thou be an inftrument’: 

To this unnatural courfe ? or why, confent 
To this not miracle but prodigy, 

That wher the ebbs Jonger than flowings be 
Vistue, whofe flood did with thy youth begin, 


] Should fo much fafter ebb out thant flow in? 


‘Though her flood were blown ir by thy firlt: 
breath, 

Allis at once funk in’ the whitipadl death 5. 

Which word I would rict name, but that I fee 

Death, elfe a defert, grown a court by thee, 

Now I am fure that if a man would-have 

Good company, his entry is a grave. 

Methinks all citics now but ant-hills be, 


_ Where, when the feveral labourers I fee 


atte 
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For children, houfe, provifion, taking pain, 

They're all but ants, carrying eggs, ftraw, and 
grain; ‘e 

And church-yards are our cities, into which 

‘The moft repair that are in goodnefs rich ; 

There is the beft concourfe and confluence, 

‘There are the holy fuburbs, and from thence 

Begins God's city, New Jerufatem, 

Which doth extend her utmoft gates to them : 

‘At that gate then, triumphant Soul! doft thow 
Begin thy triumph : but fince laws allow 
“That at the triumph-day the people may 

Al that they will ’gaini the criumpher fay, 

Let me here ufe that freedom, and exprefs 

My grief, though not to make thy triumph Iefs. 
“By law to triumphs none admitted be 

Till they, as magiftrates, get victory ; 

Though then to thy force all youth's foes did 

ield, 

Yer eee time had brought thee to that field 
‘Yo which thy rank in this ftate deftin’d thee, 
“That there thy counfels might get vidory, 

And fo in that capacity remove 

All jealoufies "twixt prince and fubjects love, 
“Thou could no title to this triumph have, 

‘Thou didf intrude on death, ufurp a grave. 
“Then (though victorioufly) thou hadft fought as yet 
{But with thine own affections, with the heat 
“Of youth's defires, and colds of ignorance, 

‘But till thou thounldit fuccefsfully advance 

‘Thine arms ‘gaint foreign enemies, which are, 

Both envy and acclamations popular, 

For both thefe engines equally defeat, 

Though by a diverfe mine, chofe which are great) 

‘Till then thy war was but a Civil war, 

Tor which to triumph none admitted are ; 

Novmore are they, who though with good fuccefs, 

Ina defenfive war their power exprels. 

Before men triumph, the dominion 

Mutt be enlarg’d, and not preferv'd alone : 

Why fhouldtt thou then, whofe battles were to win 
‘Thyfelf from thofe ftraits Nature put thee in, 
And to deliver up to God that flate 
Qf which he gave thee the vicariate, 

- (Which is thy foul and body) as entire 

Ashe whotakes indentures doth require; 

But didft not ftay t’ enlarge his kingdom too, 

By making others what thou didit to da: 

Why fhouldft thou triumph now, when heav’n 

no more 

Hath got, by getting thee, than ’t had hefore ? 
For heav'n and thou, even when thou livedft here, 

Of one another in poffeflion were: 

But this from ‘triumph moft difables thee, 

"That, hat place which is conquercd mutt be 
Lefe fafe from prefent war, and likely doube 

. Of imminent commotiotis to break out. 

And hath he left us fo? or can it be 
"This territory was ne more than he? 

No; we were all his charge: the diocefe 
Of cvery exemplar man the whole warid is; 
“And be was joined in commiffion 

» ‘With tutelar angels, fent to every onc. 

But though this treedom to upbraid and chide 

Hiin who trjumph’d were lawful, ic was ty’d 
x 


With this, that it might never reference hava: 
Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave : 

Men might at Pompey jeft, but they might not 
At that authority by which he got 

Leave to triumph before by age he might ; 

So though, triumphant Soul! I dare to write, 
Moev'd with a reverential anger, thus, 

That thou fo early would abandon us, i 
Yet I am far from daring to difpute as 
With that great Sovereignty, whofe abfolute 
Prerogative hath thus difpens’d with thee 
*Gainft Nature’s laws, which juft impugners be 
Of early triumphs: and T (though with pain) 
Leffen our lofs to magnify thy gain 

Of triumph, when I fay it was more fit 

‘That afl men fhould lack thee than thou lack it. 
Though then in our times be not fuffered 

‘That tcftimony of love unto the dead 

To die with them, and in their graves be hid, 

As Saxon wives and French folvarii did; 

And though in no degree I can exprefs 

Grief in great Alexander's great excels, 

Who at his fricnd’s death made whule towns diveft 
‘Their walls and bulwatks which became them beft; 
Bo not, fair foul: this facrifice refufe, + 

That in thy grave I do inter my Mufe, 

Which by my grief, great as thy worth, being caft 
Behind hand, yet hath fpoke, and fpoke her Jaft. 


AN ELEGY 
On the Lavy Marxuam, 


Maw is the world, and death the ocean, 

‘To which God gives the lower parts of man, 
‘This fea environs all, and though as yet 

God hath fet marks and bounds 'twixt us and it, 
Yet doth it roar, and gnaw, and ftiil pretend 

To break our bunk whene’er it takes a friend : 


Y Then our land-waters (tears of paflion) vent ; 


Our waters then above our firmament 

(fears, which our foul doth for cur fins let fal}) 
Take alia brackith tafte ané-funesal, 

And even thofe tears which fhould wafh fin are fin: 
We, after God, new-drown our world again, 
Nothing but man, of all enverom’d things, 

Doth work upon itfelf with inborn flings. 

‘Tears are falfe tpectacles; we cannot fee 
Through paflion’s mift what we are, or what fhe: 
In her this fea of death bath made no breach; 
But as the tide doth wath the flimy beach, 

And leaves embroider’d works upon the fand, 

So is her flefh refin’d by Death’s cold hand. 

As men of China, after an age’s ftay, 

Do take up porc’lane where they buried clay, 

So at this grave, her limbeck, (which refines : 
‘The dianwonds, rubies, fapphires, pearls, and mines, 
Of which this fleth was) her foul thall infpire 
Flefh of fuch ftuff as God, when his laft fire 
Annuls this world, to recompence ir, hall 

Make and name them th’ Elixir of this all, 

‘They fay the fea when it gaius lofeth tov, 

it carnal Death (the younger ixether} do 
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Uifurp thé body, dur foul, which fubjed is 
To th’ elder Death by fin, is freed by this; 
They perifh both when they attempt the juft; 
For graves our trophies are, and both Death’s duft. 
So, unobnoxious now, fhe “ath buried both; 
For none to death fins that to fin is loth ; 
_ Nor do they die which are not Joth to diez 
So hath the this and that virginity. 
Grace was in her extremely diligent, 
That kept her from fin, yet made her repent. 
Of what fmalt {pots pure white complains! Alas! 
How little poifon cracks a cryftal glafs! 
She finn’d, but juft enongh to let us fee 
"That God's Werd mutt be true, “ All finncrs be.” 
So much did zeal her confcience rarify, 
"That extreme truth lack’d Jittle of a lic, 
Making omiffions acts, laying the touch 
Of fin on things that fome time may be fuch. 
As Mofes' cherubims, whofe natures do 
Surpafs all fpeed, by him are winged too ; 
So would her foul, already in,heav'n, feem then 
‘Yo climb by tears the common ftairs of men. 
How fit the was.for God 1 am content 
To fpeak, that Qgath his vain hafte may repent 
How fit for igh even and how fweet, 
How good in afl her titles, and how meet 
To have reformi'd this forward berefy, 
‘That women can no parts of friend{pip be = 
How moral, how divine, fhall not be told, 
Left they that hear her virtues think her old, 
And left we take Death's part, and make hin glad 
Of fuch a prey, and to his triumph add. 


» ELEGY ON MRS, BOULSTRED. 


Dearu! 1 recant, and fay, unfaid by me 
Whate’er hath flipt that might diminifh thee, 
Spiritual treafon, atheifm, ’t is, to fay 
"That any can thy fummons difobey. 
'Th' earth's face is but thy table; there are fet 
Plafits, cattle, men, difhes for Death to eat, 
In a rude hunger now he millions draws 
Into his bloody, or plaguy, or ftarv’d jaws: 
Now he will feem to {pate, and doth more wafte, 
Eating the beft firft, well preferv'd to laft : 
Now wantonly he Spoils and edts us not, 
But breaks off friends, and lets us piecemeal rot. 
Nor will this earth ferve him; he finks the deep, 
Where harmle& fith monaftic fitence keep; 
Who (were Death dead) the rows of living fand 
Might fpunge that element, and make it land. 
He rounds the air, and breaks the hymnic notes 
In birds (heav’n’s chorifters) organic thrdats, 
Which (if they did not die) might feem to be 
A tenth rank in the heav’nly hicrac fin? 
O itrong and long-liv’d Death! how carn “ft thon 
And how withcut creation didft begin? 
‘Tho hatt and fhalt fee dead before thou dy’ft 
All the four monarchies and Antichrift. 
How could f think thee nothing, that fee now 
In ail this all nothing clfe is but thea? 
Our births and lives, vices and virtues, be 
Wahtefel confomptions and degrees of thee; 


‘ BP 
For we to live our bellows wear and breath; 
Nor are we mortal, dying, dead, but death's 
And though thou beet (9 mighty bird of prey! y. 
So much reclaim’d by God, that thou muft lay ~~ 
‘All that thou kill’ at his feet, yet doth he’ * 
Relerve but few, and leaves the moft for thee; 
And of thofe few, now thou haft overthrown 7 
One whom thy blow makes not ours nor thineown £: 
She was more flories high ;_hopelefs to come 
‘To her foul, thou haft offer’d at her lower roomt, 
Her foul and body was a king and court, 
But thou haft both of caprain mifs'd and fort. 
As houfes fall not, though the kings remove, 
Bodies of faints reft for their fouls above. ins 
Death gets *twixt fouls and bodies fuch a placé ~ 
As fin infinuates ’twixt juft men and grace: tid 
Both work a feparation, no divorce : 
Her foul is gone to ufher up her corte, 
Which thal be almoft another foul, for there 
Bodies are purer than beft fouls are here, 
Becanfe in her her virtues did outgo 
Her years, would’ft thou, O emulous Death! Sots 
And kill her young to thy Jofs? Muft the coft _ 
Of beauty and wit, apt to.do harm, be loft?, °* 
What though thou -found’ft her proof gaint ns 
of youth ? 
Oh! every age a diverfe fin putfu’th. : 
‘Thou fhould’it have ftay’d, and taken Better old 
Shortly ambitious, covctous when old, 
She might have prov'd; and fuch devotion 
Might once have ftray’d to fuperftition. 
If all her virtues might have grown, yet might* 
Abundant virtue have bred a proud delight. 
Had the perfever'd jut, there would have beelf? 
Some that would fin, mif-thinking the did fin ; 
Such as would call her friendfhip Love, and feign 
To fociablenefs a name profane, 
Or fin by tempting, or, not darmg that, 
By withing, though they never told her what. 
Thus might’ thou ‘ave flain more fonts ha 
thou not croft ee 






ao 














Thyfelf, and to triumph thine abnay fe t. 3 
Yet though thefe ways be loft, chou hatt left, orisy ” 
Which is, immoderate grief that fhe is gone: . 

But we may "{eape that fin, yet weep as. much 
Our tears are due, becaule we are not fuch. 
Some tears, that knot of friends, her death mut cofk; 
Becaufe the chain is broke, though no link lok. : 




















ELEGY ON MRS. BOULSTRED, 






Deatu! be not proud; thy hand gave Ret, 





blow; a 
Sin was her captive, wlience thy power doth Gos Y 


The executioner of wrath thow-art, ar 
But to deftroy the juit is not thy part. : 

Thy coming terror, anguifh, grief, denounce: 
Her happy fate. courage; enfe; 3 JOY, prenoMsiseis sy. 
From out the chryftal palace of her. breaiko: ae % 
The clearer foul was call’d to endlefs re 
{Not by. the thund'ring: voice wherewith we. 

threats, 
But as sith crowned faints i 
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heav'n he treats) 
a) 
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‘And, waited-on by angels, home was brought, 
To joy that it through many dangers fought : 
Fhe key of mercy gently did unlock 
“Fhe door 'twixt heav'n and it when life did knock, 
Nor boaft the faireft frame was made ty prey, 
Becaufe to mortal eyes it did decay ; 
‘A better wituefs than thou art affures, 
‘That though diffolv'd it yet a fpace endures; 
‘Wo dram thereof fhall want, or lofs fuitain, 
‘When her bef foul inhabits it again. 
Gd then to peaple curl before they were, 
“Fheir fouls in triumph to thy conqueft bear. 
Glory not thou thyfcif in thefe hot tears, 
‘Which our-face'not for her, but our harm, wears. 
‘The mourning livery giv'n by Grace, not thee, 
“Which wills our fouls in thefe ftreams waht 
. thould be, 
Andon our hearts, her memory’s beft tomb, 
Tn this her épicaph doth write thy doom. 
Blind were thofe eyes faw not how bright did fhi:.e, 
"Fhrough fleth’s mifty veil, thofe beams divine ; 
‘Deaf were the ears got charm’d with that Sweet 
: found 
Which did i? th? fpirit’s intru@ed voice abound ; 
Of flint the confeience did not, yield and ‘melt 
At what in her laft a@ it faw and felr, — [fight, 
“ “Weep not, nor grudge, then, to have loft her 
“aught thus our after-ftay 's but a fhort night ; 
Bar ty all fouls not by corruption chok’d, 
Let in high rais’d notes that pow’r be invok’d, 
Calm the rough feas by which fhe fails to ref, 
From forrows here t’ a kingdom ever bleft ; 
“And teach this hymn of her with joy, and fing, 
Pho Grave noconquett gets, Death hath nofting.” 
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ELEGY-ON HIS MISTRESS, 


By our firt range and fatal interview, 
By all defires which thereof did enfue ; 
By our long-ftriving hopes; by that remorfe 
Which my words mafculine perfuafive force 
Begot in thee, and by the memory 
Of burts which fpies and rivals threaten’d me, 
Lcalmly beg? bur by thy father’s wrath, 
By all pains which want and divorcement hath, 
I conjure thee, and all che oaths which { 
‘and thou have fworn to feal joint conftancy, 
There unfwear, and overfwear them thus; 
<'Phou fhalt not love by means fo dangerous. 
~ Temper, O fair Love! love's impetuous rage; 
Be my true miftrefs, not my feigned page. 
™ PH go, and, by thy kind leave leave behind 
Thee, only worthy to nurfe in my mind 
‘Phirft to come back, 0! if thou dic before, 
My foul from other Jands to thee fhall foar : 
Thy (clfe almighty) beauty cannot move 
Rage from the-feas, noiithy love teach them love, 
Nor tame wild Boreas! harfhnefs: thou haft read 
How roughty he.int pieces thivered 
Fair Orithea, whom he fwore he lov'd. 
Ball ill ox: good, ’t is madnefs have prov'd 
Dangers untrg'd : feed on this flattery, 
That abfent lovers one in th’ other be, 
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Diffemble nething, nut a boy, nor change 

‘Thy body's habic nor mind: be not ftrange 
Yo thytelf only ; all will {py in thy face 

A bluihing womanly difeovering grace. 

Richly cloth'd apes are cail’d apes; and as foon 
Kelips’d as bright we call the moon the moon. 
Men of France changeable cameleons, 

ppittles of difeafes, fhops of fashions, 

Love’s fuellers, and th’ righteft company 

Of players which upon the world’s flage be, 
Will t-@ too quickly kaow thee : and, ates! 
‘Th’ indifferent Itulian, as we pafs 

His warm land, well content to think thee page, 


. Will hunt thee with fuch luft and hidsous rage 


As Lot's fair guefts were vext : but none of thefc, 
Nor fpongy hydropric Dutch, thall thee difpleafe 
If thou ftay here. Oh! May here; for for thee 
England is only a worthy gallery 

To waik in expe@ation, till from thence - 

Our greateft King call tlice to his prefence, 
When | am gone dream me fome happinefs, 

Nor ist thy looks our long hid love coufefs : 

Nor praife nor difpraife me , nor blefs nor curfe 
Openly Love's force ; nor in bed fright thy unrfe 
With midnight’s ftartings, crying out, Oh! oh! 
Nurfe, uli! my love is flain: I faw him go 

O'er the white Alps alone; { faw him, I, 
Affaii'd, wken, fight, Mabb’d, bleed, fall, and dics 
Augur me befter chance, except dread Jove 
Think ic enough for me to have had thy love. 


ON HIMSELF, 





My fortune and my choice tl 
When we are tpecthicis yr 
fpeal; 
Though no fens tell thee what I was, yet thou 
In my grave’s intide feuft what thou art new : 
Yee thou’rt pot yet fo good; till death us lay 
To ripe and mellow, here we're ftubborn claye 
Parents make us earth, aud fowl 
Us to be glais; here to 
Whiik in our foul. Gn 
Our fouls become worm-~ 
Go we ourtvives miraculoully deftroy, 
Here bodies with lefs mitacle enjoy 
Such privileges, enabled here to feale 
Heav'n, when the trumpet’s air fhall thea eabale. 
Heer this, and mend thyfelf, and thou mend’f me, 
By making me, being dead, do good for thee; 
And think me well compos'd, that I could now 
A Jaft-lick hour to fylables allow. 





vitom break, 
to muke tienes 













ELEGY. 
MADAM, R 
Tuart 1 might make your cabinet my tomb, 
And for my fame, which I love next my foul, 
Next to my foul provide the happieft room, 
Admit to that place this lat funeral {croll. 
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Others by wills give legacics, but 1, 
+ Dying, of you do beg a legacy, 
My fortune and my will this cuftem bresk, 
When we are fenfelefe grown, to make {tones 
{peak : 
Though no ftone tell thee what { was, yet thou 
To my grave’s infide fee what thou art now. 
Yer thou’rt not yet fo good; till us death lay 
To ripe and mellow there we are fubborn clay, 
Parents make us earth, and fouls dignity 
“be to be glals; here to grow gold we lie. 
Whilft in-our fouls fin bred and pamper’d is, 
Our fouls become wormeeaten carcailes, 
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‘Boaxow, that to this houfe fcarce knew the way, 
2%s, oh! heir of it; o'er all is his pay. 
“This ftrange chance’ claims ftrange wonder, and 
to us 
Nothing can be fo ftrange as to weep thus. 
6 
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"Tis well his life’s loud-Speaking works deferye 2! 


And give praife too; our cold tongues could iat 
ferve: . 

*Tis well he kept tears from our eyes before, 

‘That to fit this deep ill we might have ftore, 

Oh! if a {weet-brier climb up by a tree, 

If ro a paradife that tranfplanted be, 


“Or fell'd and burnt for holy factifice, 


Yet that muft wither which by it did aife, 
As we for him, though no family - 
E’er rigg'd a Youl for heaw'n’s dilcovery, 
With whom more venturers more boldly dare 
Venture their itates, with him in joy to hare, . .. 
We lofe, what all friends lov'd, him; he'gains now 
But life by death, which wortt foes would allow § 
If he could have fees in whofe practice grew © ~ 
All virtues whofe name fubtle {choolmen knew,',,: 
What eafe can hope that we fhall fee bint t 
When we mutt die firft, and cannot die yet 
His children are his pictures: oh! they be” 
Piétures of him dead, fenfelefs, cold as he. 
Here needs no marble tomb fince he is goneg 
He, and about him his, are tarn'd to fone, 
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TO SEVERAL PERSONAGES: 








THE STORM, 
: TO MR. CHRISTOPHER BROOK, 
Brom the Ifland Voyage with the Earl of Efiz. 


“Tron, which art I, (’t is nothing to be fo) 
“Thou, which art ftill thyfelf, by this fhalt know 
“Part of our paflage ; and a hand or eye 
By Hilligrd drawn is worth a hiftory 
‘By a worfe painter made ; and (without pride) 
When by thy judgment they are dignify'd 
(My lines are fuch, "Tis the pre-eminence 
O8 friendihip only t’ impute excellence, 
England, t” whom we owe what we be and have, 

fad that her fons did feck a foreign grave, 
(for Bate or Fortune's drifts none can gainfay, 
‘$Honour and mis’ry have one face one way) 
From out her pregnant entrails figh’d a wind, 
‘Which at th’ air’s middle marble room did find 
Such ftrong refiftance, that itfelf it threw 
Downward again ; and fo when it did view 
‘How in the port our fleet dear time did leefe, 
- Withering like pris’ners, which lie but for fees, 
Mildly it kifs’d our fails, and, freth and fweet, 
‘As to a ftomach ftarv’d, whofe infides meet ; 
‘Meat comes, it came, and fwole our fails, when 
: we. 
Bo joy'’d as Sarah her fwelling joy'd to fee; 
But’e was hut fo kind as our countrymen, 
‘Which bring friends one day’s way, and leave them 
: then, 
Then like two mighty kings, which dwelling far 
‘Afonder meet again{t a third to war, 
‘The fouth-and weft winds join’d, and, as they blew, 
‘Waves like a rolling trench before them threw. 
Sooner than you read this line did the gale, 
Like fhot not fear’d till felt, our-fails affail ; 
‘And what at fir was call’d a guit, the fame 
Hath now a ftorm’s, anon a tempeft’s name. 
“Jonas! 1 pity thee, and curfe thofe men 

ho, when the ftorm rag’d mo‘, did wake thec 


| Another Fiat, fhall have no more'day 


Sleep is pain’s cafieft falve, and doth fulfil 
All offices of death except to kill. a 
But when I wak’d, I faw that | faw not; 
Land the fun, which fhould teach me, had forgét 
Eat, weft, day, night; and E could only fay, 
Had the world lafted, that it had been day, 
Thoufands our neifes were, yet we ’mongit all 
Could none by his right name but thunder call. 
Lightning was all our light, and it rain'd more 
Than if the fan had drank ‘the fea before. 
Some coffin’d in their cabbins lie, equally 
Gricv'd that they are not dead, and yet matt die; 
And as fin-burden'd fouls from graves will creep 
At the aft day, fome forth their cabbins peep, 
And, trembling, afk what news? and do hear fo 
As jealous hufbands, what they would not kyaw. 
Some, fitting on the hatches, would fcem there, 
With hideous gazing, to fear away Fear: 
There note they the fhip’s fickneffes, the mait 
Shak’d with an ague, and the hold and waift 
With a falt dropfy clogg’d, and our tackbingy 
Snapping, like to too high-ftretch’d treble firings, 
And from our tatter’d fails rags drop down fo 
As from one hang'd in chains a year ago: - 
Yea, ev’n our ordnance, plac’d for our defence, 
Strives to break Joofe, and {cape away front: 
thence: sot 
Pumping hath tir’d our men, and what's the 
ain? 
Seas ints feas thrown we fuck in again: : , 
Hearing hath deaf’d our failors; and if they 
Knew howto hear,there’s none knows what to fay. 
Compar’d to thefe ftorms, death is but #qualm, 
Hell fomewhat lightfome, the Beraiuda’s calm. 
Darknefs, Light’s eldet brother, his birth-right 
Claims o’er the werld, and to heav’n hath chiv@ 
light. * we, : 
All things are onc; and that one none can be,* 
Since all forms uniform deformity”: 
Doth cover; fo that we, except-God fay 












So violent yet long thefe furies be, 
That though thine abfeace arve me 


mee 


LETTERS, 


“THE CALM.. 


Our ftorm is paft, and that ftorm’s tyrannous tage 
A ftupid Calm, but! nothing it doth "fwage. 

The fable is inverted, and far-more 

A block affliéts now than a ftork before. 

— Storms chafe, and foon wear out themfelves or us} 
In Calme Heaven laughs te fee us languifh thus. 
As fteady as I could with my thoughts were, 

~~ Smooth as thy miftrefs’ gla{s, or what thines there, 
‘The fea is now, and as the ifles which we 

. Seek, when we can move, our fhips rooted be. 
As water did in ftorms, now pitch runs out; 

As lead, when a fir’d church becomes one fpout ; - 
And all our beauty and our trim decays, 
Like courts removirig, or like ending plays. 
‘The fighting place now feamen’s rage fupply, 
And all the tackling is a frippery. 
No ufe of Janthorns; and in one place lay 
Feathers and duft to-day and yefterday, 
Earth's hollowneffes, which the world’s lungs are, 
Have no more wind than th’ upper vault of air. 
‘We can nor loft friends’rior fought foes recover, 
But, meteor-like, fave that we move not, hover : 
Only the calenture together draws 
Dear friends, which meet dead in great fifhes maws, 
And on the hatches, as on altars, lies : 
Each one, his own prieft and own factifice, 
“Who five that miracle do multiply, 
Where walkers in hot ovens do,not die. 
Uf in defpite of thee we fwim, that hath 
No more refrething than a brimftone bath 
But from the fea unto the thip we turn, 
Like parboil’d wretches, on the coals t6 barn, 
Like Bajazet encag’d, the thepherde feof ; 
Or likg flack finew’d Samfon, his hair off, 
Languifh our thips. ,Now.as a myriad 
Of ants durft th’ Emiperor’s lov'd fnake invade, 
‘The crawling gallies, fea-gulls, finny chips, 
Might brave our pinnaces, our bed-rid ips: 
Whether a retten ftate and hope of gain, 
Or to difufe me from the queafy pain 
OF being beloy'’d and loving ; or the thir 
Of honour-or fair death outpufht me firft, 
Hlofe my end; for here, as well as 1, 
A defperate may live, and coward die. 
* Stag, dog, anid all which from or towards fies, 
’ Jepaid with life’ or prey, or doing dies: 
Fate yrudges us all, and doth fubtilely lay 
A Icourge "gaint which we all forgot to pray, 
He that at fea prays for more wind, as well 
Unden the poles may beg cold, heat-in hell. 
“What are we then? How little more, alas! 
Is man wow than before he was he was? 
Nothing; for us, we are for nothing fir; 
As chance or ourfelves ftill difproportion it. 
. Weave no power, no will, no fenfe, T lie Z 
. 1 fhould not then thus fee! this mifery. 


ee 
TO SIR HENRY WOTTON. 


Sir, ntore than kiffes letters mingle foule, 
Yor thus friends abfent fpeak. This cafe controuls 








“8 
‘The tedioufnefe of my life: but for thefe: 
T could invent nothing at all co pleafes -_ 
But I fhould wither in one day, and pafs- 
To a lock of hay that ama bottle of grafs, 
Life is a voyage, and in our life’s ways ~ 
Countries, courts, towns, are rocks or Tremors? 
‘They break or flap all thips; yee our State's fee 
That (though than pitch they fain worke) a 
muft touch, > 
3f in the furnace of the even Line, 
Or under th’ adverfe icy Pole, thon Pine, 
‘Thou know’ft two temperate Tegione girded in. 
Dwell there; but, ch! what refuge’ conh “vier 
win - . : ; 
Parch’d in the court, and in the coantry fiacen? 
Shall cities built of both extremes be chotens 
Can dung or garlic be a perfume? or vag Le 
A fcorpion or terpedo cure aman?” 
Cities are worft of all three: of all three? =: 
(O knotey riddle!) each is wort equally, 
Cities are fepulchres; they who dwell there 
Are carcaffes, aa if none fuch there wete-: os 
And courts are theatres where fome prem play - 
Princes, fome flaves, and all end in one day, ... 
‘The country ie a defert where the good 
Gain’d inhabits not; born is not w n 
‘There men become beafts, and, Prone to’ 
In cities blocks, and in a lewd court devil 
As in the firft chaos confufedly : 
Each element's qualities were in th* other three; 
So pride, lut, covetife, being feveraj .. 5! 
‘To thefe three places, yet all are in all, 
And, mingled thus, theit iffoe is inceftuous , 
Falfehood is denizon'd, Virtue is barbaroa,, 
Let no man fay there Virtue’s ftinty waft = 
Shall lock vice in me ; 1’ll do none, but know all. 
Men are (ponges, which to pour out receive: 
Who know falfe play rather than lofe, deaai 
For in beft underitandings fin began; * 7 
Angels finn’d firft, then devils, and then mans: 
Only perchance beaftafin not; wretched wes” 
Arc beafts in all but white Integrity, 7 7's 
I think if mer, which in thefe places live; ~~ 
Durft lock in themfelves, and themfelves retrieve, 
They would, like ftrangers, greet themftlven, 
ing then ‘ “ 
Utopian youth grown old Italian, 
Be then thine own home, and in thyfelf d 
Inn any where; continuance maketh hell: 
And feeing the {nail which every where doth roam, 
Carrying his own houfe Gill, Gill ipat 
Follow (for he is eafy pac'd) this fnail ; 
Be thine own palace, or the world’s ay gre 2; 
deep 
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And in the world’s fea do not, like cor! 
Upon the water’s face, nor in the di 
ae like a lead without a line; but as 
Fithes glide, deaving no print where the : 
Nor making found, fo clofely thy courfe LE 
Let men difpute whether thou breathe ér° 
Only in this-be no Galenift. Te make a 
Courts hot ambitions wholefome, do siot take” 
A dram cf country’s dulnefs; do ‘not add . 
Correétives, but as chemics purge the bad. 
But, sir, Ladvife not you; Lrather do a ‘i 
Say o’er thee leffons which f learn’d of you,” 












Pane ‘ 2 
‘Whore, fiee front Germany's fchifins, and lightnefs 
‘Of France, and fair Italy's faithleffnehs, 

> Having from thefe fuck’d all they had of worth, 

And brought home that faith which you carried 
forth, ‘ 

th’roughly love; but if myfelf E have wan 
‘tnoer my rules, I have, and you have Donne, 








¢ 





TO SIR HENRY WOTTON. 


2's no more news than virtue; I may as well 
esi Calais or Saint Michael’s Mount, as tell 
‘Yite doth here habitually dwell.. 


et as, to get ftomachs, we walk up and down, 
‘And toil to fweeten reft; fo may God frown, 
FE but to lothe both E haunt court and town. 


er here no.one is from th’ extremity 
Of vice by any other rcafon free, 
-But that the next to him itill's worfe than he. 


Io this world’s warfare they whom rugged Fate 
(God's Conmiffary) doth fo th’roughly hate 
Asi’ th’ court's {quadron to marthal their fate; 


petite rey with filly honefty, 
: < yers, and neat integrity, 
ion Spanith hofts they be. 


‘Safpicious boldnefs to this place belongs, 
“and 1” have ag many ears asall have tongues; 
"Pender to know, tough to acknowledge wrongs, 


“Bien sc, Sir, in my youth's giddieft days, 
“When fo like the court was a player's praife, 
3 Plays were not {6 like courts as courts like plays, 


‘Then’ let vs at thefe mimic anticks jeft, 
Whole deepett projects and egregious jefts 
«Are but dull morals at a game at chefs. 


“But *t isan incongruity to fmile ; 
‘Therefore 1 end, and bid farewell a while 
At court, though from court were the better fyle. 


« ‘FOSIR HENRY WOTTON, 
At bis going Ambaffador to Venice. 


Arrer thofe rev’rend papers, whofe foul is 
Our good and great king’s lov'd hand and fear’d 
e name, t 
“By which to you he derives much of his, 
* And (how he may) makes you almoft the fame, 


‘A‘taper of his torch, a copy writ 

From iis original, and a fair beam , 

Of the fame warm and dazzling fun, though it 
Maft in another {phere bis virtue ftream+ 


THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


After thofe learned papers, which your hand . 
Hath ftor’d with notes of ufe and pleafure too, 
From which rich treafury you may command ~ 
Fit matter whether you will write or do: 


After thofe loving papers which friends fend . 
With glad gricf to your fea-ward fteps farewell, 
Which thickeu on you now as. pray’ss afcend 

To heaven in troops at a good man’s pafling bell; 


Admit this honeft paper, and allow 

Tt fuch an audience as yourfelf would aik ; 
What you mutt fay at Venice this means now, 
And hath for nature what you have for taik. 


To fwear much love, not to be chang’d before, 
Honour alone will to your fortune fit; 

Nor fhal} E then honour your fortune more 
‘Than I have done your noble-wanting wit. 


But ’t is an eafier load (though both opprefs) 

To want than govern greatnefs; for we are 

In that our own and only bufinefs; . 

In this we sauft for others” vices care, 

°Tis therefore well your fpirits now are plac’d’* 

In their laft furnace, in adtivity, 

Which fits them (fchools, and courts, and warey 
o'erpatt 

To touch and tafte in any beft degree, 


For me, (if there be fuch thing as I) 
Fortune (if there be fuch a thing as, 
Spies thas 1 bear fo well her tyranny, 
‘That the thinks nothing elie fo fit for me. 


But though the part ts, to hear my oft” prayers 
For your increafe, God is as mear me here ; 
And to fend you what I fhall beg, his ftairs 

In length and eafe are alike every where. 





TO SIR HENRY GOODERE. 


Wuo makes the laft a pattern for next year, 
Turns no new lead, but fill the fame things reads; 
Seen things he fees again, heard things doth heary 
And makes his life but like a pair of beads, 


A palace, when ’t is that which it fhould be, 
Leaves growing, and ftands fuch, or elfe decays; 
But he which dwells there is not fo; for be 
Strives to urge upward, and his forture raife. 


So had your body her morning, hath her noon, 
And shall not better; her next change is night : 
But her fair larger , to whom {un and moon 
Are fparks, and fhort liv’d, claims another right. 


The noble foul by age grows luftier ; 

Her appetite and her digeftion mend: 
‘We muft not ftarve, nor hope to pamper her 
With woman’s milk and pap unto the end. 


Provide you manlier diet. You have feen 

‘ Allibraries, which are fchools, camps and courte; 
But afk your garners if you have not been 

In harveft too indulgent to your fpgrts? 


‘Would you redeem it? then yourfelf tranfplant 
Awhile from hence. Perchance outlandith ground 
Bears no more wit than ours; but yet more 
fcant . 
Are thofe diverfions there which here abound. 


> 
To bea ftranger hath that benefit ; 
‘We can beginnings but not habits choke. 
Go, Whither? Hence. You get, if you forget ; 
New faults, till they prefcribe to us, are {moke. 


Our. foul, whofe country’s heav’n, and God her 
father, 

Into this world, corruption’s fink, is fent ; 

Yet fo much in her travel the doth gather, 

‘That the returns home wifer than fhe went. 


Tt pays you well if it teach you to fpare, 

And make you afham’d to make your hawk’s 
: raife your's, 

Which when herfelf the Jeffens in the sir, 

You then firft fay chat high enough fhe tow’rs, 


However, keep the lively tafte you hold 

Of God; love him now, but fear him more; 

And in your afternoons think what you told 

And promis’d him at morning prayer before. 


Let falfehood like a difcord anger you, 

Elfe be not froward, But why do I touch 
‘Things of which none is in your practice new, 
And tables and fguit-trenchers teach as much ? 


But thus { make you keep your promife, Sir; 
Riding I had you, though you ftill ftay’d there; 
And in thefe thoughts, although you never ftir, 
You came with me to Micham, and are here, 


‘TO MR. ROWLAND WOODWARD. 


Lie one whoin her third widowhood doth pro- 
fefs 

Herfelf a Nun, ty’d to retirednefs, 

So affeta my Mufe now a chaile fallowitfs; 


Since fhe to few, yet too many, hath fhown 

4 How love-fong weeds and fatiric thorns are 
a grown 
‘Where feeds of better arts were carly fown. 


Though to ufe and love poetry to me, 
Betroth'd to no one art, be no adultery, 
Omiffions of good ill as ill deeds be. 






For thongh to us it feem but light and thin, 
. et in thofe faithful fcales, where God throws in 
Men's works, vanity weighs as much as fin. 


LETTERS 7 es 






If our fonls have ftain'd their firit white, yet wq 
May clothe them with faith and dear honey, 
Which Gad imputes as native purity. 


There is no virtue but religion : be 
Wie, valiant, fober, juft, are names which none -; 
Want, which want not vice-covering difcretion. ° 





Seek we then ourfelves in ourfelves; for as " 
Men force the fun with much more force to paifiy’ 
By gathering his beams with a cryftal glafs; : 








So we (if we into ourfelves will turn, 
Blowing our fpark of virtue) may ont-barn 
The ftraw which doth about our hearts fojoursi: 





You know, phyficians, when they would infufe 
Into any oil the fouls of fimples, ufe ~- a 
Places where they may lie ftill warm, to chowfe 








So works retirednefs in us. To roam 7 
Giddily, and be every where but at home; 
Such freedom doth a banifhment become. 


We are but farmers of ourfelves; yet may, : 
If we can ftock ourfelves ard thrive, uplay 2 
Much, much good treafure, for the great rent 






Manure thyfelf then; to thyfelf b’ improv'd, 
And with vain outward things be no more mov'd, 
But to know that 1 love thee, and would be 





TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD" ’ 


MADAM, 

Reason is our foul’s left hand, Faith her right 
By thefe we reach divinity, that’s you : Rae 
Their loves, who have the bleffing of your light, - 
Grew fromtheir reafon; mine from fair Faith grew. : 






But as although a fquint left hand handednefe: 

Be ungracious, yet we cannot want that hand; 
So would I (not t’ encreafe, but to exprefs + 
My faith) as I believe fo underftand. 


Therefore 1 ftudy you firft in your faints, 
Thofe friends whom your election glorifies 5 
Then in your deeds, acceffes and reftrainte, 
And what you read, and what yourfelf devife. 


But foon the reafons why you're lov’d by all 
Grow infinite, and fo pafs reafon’s reach ; 

Then back again t’ implicit faitis 1 fall, . 

And reft on what the catholic voice dothteachs - 


‘That you are good; and not one heretic 

Denies it; if he did, yet you are fo: Paar: 
For rocks, which high do feem, deep-rooted fick, 
‘Waves wath, not undermine, nor overthrew. * .“! 
In ev'ry thing there naturally grows a 
A balfamum, to keep it freth and new, 
If *t were not injur’d by extrinfic blows; 
Yon birth. and beauty are this balm in you. - 


‘But you of learning, and religion, 

“and wvirtue,-and fuch ingredients, have made 
dA Mithridate, whofe operation 

» Keeps off or curea what can be done or faid. 


=¥et this is not your phyfic but your food, 

Actiet fit for you; for you are here 
-Dhe firkt good angel; fince the world’s frame ftood, 
z*Phat ever did in woman’s fhape appear. 


“Since you are then Ged’s mafterpiece, and fo 
«His factor for our loves, do, as you do, 

Make your.return home gracious, and beftow 

iis life on that, fa make one life of two: 

*For fo, God help me! 1 would not mifs you there 
\ For all the good which you can do me here, 








_ 'TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD, 


! MADAM, 


“Yow have refin’d me, and to worthieft things ; 
1, Wirtue, art, beauty, fortune; now J fee 
£ Warenefs or-ufe, not n-cure, value brings, 

‘And frich as they are circumftanc’d they be. 
“Two ills can ne’er perplex us fin t’ excufc, 
But of two good things we may leave or choofe, 


‘Therefore at court, which is not virtue’s clime, 
« ‘Where a tran{cendent height (as lownefs me) 
“Makes her not fee, of not thew, all my rhime 
jYouy virtues challenge, which there rareft be; 
_ For as dark texts need notes, fome there mult be 
"Yo ufher virtue, and fay, This is the : 


° 'So-in the country’s beauty. To this place 
* You are the feafon, (Madam !) you the day ; 
“Tis but a grave of {pices till your face 
Exhale them, and a thick clofe bud difplay. 
. Widow’d and -reclus’d, elfe her fweets fhe en- 
fhrines, 
As China, when the fun at Brazil dines. 


;;Qut from your chariot morning breaks at night, 

‘ And falfifies both computations fo, 
Since a new world doth rife here from your light, 
‘We your new creatures by new reck’nings go. 

_ This thews that you from Natnre lothly ftray, 
2Phat fuffer not an artificial day. 


“In'this you've made the ecurt th’ antipodes, 
“And will’d your dulegate, the vulgar fun, 
“To do profane autumnal offices, 
‘Whilft here to you we facrificers run; 
And whether priefts or organs you, we ebey, 
‘We found your inflaence, and your diGtates fay. 


‘Yet to that deity which dwells in you, 

‘Your virtuous foul, 1 now not facrifice ; 
‘ Pheft are petitions, and not hymns; they fue 
~ But that I may furvey the edifice. 
An all religions as much care hath been 

Of temples frames and beauty as rites within. 


THE WORKS OF DONNE, 


As all which goto Rome do not there! 
Efteem religions, and hold faft the heft, - 
But ferve difcourfe and curiofity 

With that which doth religion but inveft, 
And fhon th’ entangling labyrinths of {chools, 
And make it wit to think the wifer fools: 


So in this pilgrimage I would behold 

You as you're Virtue’s temple, not as the 
What walls of tender cryftal her enfold, 
What eyes, hands, bofom, her pure altars be; 
And after this furvey oppofe to all 
Builders of chapels you, th’ Efcurial; 


Yet not as confecrate, but merely as fair : 
On thefe I eaft a lay and country eye: 
Of paft and future fteries, which are rare, 
I find you all record and prophefy, 

Purge but the book of Fate, that it. gdmit 
No fad nor guilty legends, you are it. 


If good and lovely Were not one, of both 

You were the tranfcript and original ; 

The elements, the parent, and the growth, 

And every piece of you is worth their all. 

So entire are all your deeds and you, that you 
Mutt do the fame things ftill; you cannot two, 


a 


But thefe (as niceft {chool divinity 

Serves herefy to further or reprefs) 

Tafte of poetic rage or flattery, : 
And need not, where all hearts one truth profefs; 
Oft from new proofs and new phrafe new doubtg 


TOW, 
As ftrange attire aliens the men we know. 


Leaving then bufy praife and all appeal 

To higher courts, fenfe’s decree is true. 

The mine, the magazine, the common-weal, 

The ftory of beauty, in Twicknam is and you. 
Who hath feen one would beth; as who hath 


en 
In Paradife would feck the cherubiny. 


TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 


To have written then, when you writ, feeem’d 
to me 

Worft of fpiritual vices, Simony ; 

And not to have written then feems little lefs 

‘Than work of civil vices, thankleffnefs, 

In this my debt I feem’d loth to confefs, 

In that 1 feem’d to fhun beholdingnefs; 

But ’tisnot fo. Nothing, as I am, may 

Pay all they have, and yet have all to pay. 

Such borrow in their payments, and owe more, 

By having leave to write fo, than before. 

Yet fince rich mines in barren grounds are thewn, - 

May not J yicld not gold, but coal or ftone? . 

Temples were not demolith’d though profane; 

Here Peter Jove's, there Paul-hath Dina’s fane; 

So whether my hymns you admit or choofe, 

In me you’ ave hallowed a Pagan mufe 


‘ 


LETTERS, 3 


And denizon'd a franger, who, mif-taught And ignorance of vice makes virtue Ig, 
By blamers of the times they mari'd, hath fought | Quenching campaffion of our wretchelnefs, . 
Virtues in corners, which now bravely do But thefe are riddles, Some afperfion 
* Shine in the world’s heft part, or all it, you. Of vice becomes well fome complexion. 7 
J have been told that virtue in courtiers hearts Statefmen purge vice with vice, and may corsodg* 
Suffers an oftracifm, and departs : The bad with bad, a {pider with a toad : 5 2 
Profit, cafe, fienefs, plenty, bid it go, For fo ill thrals not them, but they tame ill, 
But whither, only knowing you, I know : and make her do much good againft her will; 
Your, or you virtue, two vaft ufes ferves, But in your common-wealth, or worldin you, 
It ranfoms pne fex,and one court preferves; Vice hath no office or good work to do. a 
“Chere's nothing but your worth, which being | Take then no vicious purge, but be content -- - 
true, With cordial virtue, your known nourfihment, ; 
Is known to any other, not to you ; 
And you can never know it; to admit 
No knowledge of your worth is fome of it: 
But fince to you your praifes difcords be, 
Stoop others ills to meditate with me. 
Oh! to confefs we know not what we thould, 
4s half excufe we know not what we would, 
Lightnefg depreffeth us, emptineds fills! -* 
"We fweat and faint, yet till go down the hills. 
_ As new philofophy arrefts the fun, 
| And bids the paflive earth about it run, 
So we have dull'd our mind, it hath no ends, 
Only the body °s bufy, and pretends, 
As dead low earth eclipfes and controuls 
s The quick high moon, fo doth the body fouls, 
‘In none but us are fuch mixt engines found, 
As hands of double office! for the ground 
‘We till with them, and them to heaven we taife ; 
‘Who pray’rlefs labours, or without thefe prays, 
oth but one half, that’s none. He which faid, 
; Plough, 
And look not back, to look up doth allow, 
+ Good feed degenerates, and oft obeys 
‘The foil’s difeafe, and into cockle ftrays. c 
* Let the mind’s thoughts be but tranfplanted fo 
Into the body, and baftardly they grow. 
‘What hate could hurt our bodies like our love ? 
‘We, but no foreign tyrants, could remove 
Thefe, not engrav'd, but icborn dignities, 
Caikets of fouls, temples, and palaces : 
For bodies thall from death redeemed be, 
Souls but preferv'd, born naturally free. 
As men t’ our prifons now, fouls t’ us are fent, 
‘Which learn vice there, and come in innocent, 
Firft feeds of every creature are in us : 
‘Whiate’er the world hath bad or precious 
Man’ body can produce; hence hath it been 
© "That ftones, worms, frogs, and {nakes, in man are 
feen: 
# But whoe'er faw, though Nature can work fo, 
yj. Ehat pearl, ar gold, or corn, in man did grow? 
‘Weave added to the world Virginia, and fent 
; Two new ftars lately to the firmament. 
‘hy grudge we us (not heaven) the dignity 
‘To encreafe with ours thofe fair fouls company ? 
ut T muft end this letter ; though it do 
PStand on two truths, neither is true to you. 
Virtue hath fome perverfenefs ; for fhe will 
Neither believe her good nor others iil. 
{Even in you, Virtue's bet paradife, 
Virtue hath fome, but wife, degrees of vice. 
fToo many virtues, or too much of one, 
ppeeeta ia You unjutt fulpicion ; 












TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD, 


On New Year's Day. 
Tus twilight of two years, not ‘pat nox nexg;; 
Some emblem ie of me, or I of this, . 
Who, (metedr-like, of ftuff and form perplext, 
Whofe what and where in difputation is) 
1f1 fhould call me any thing, fhould mify 


Ifum the years and me, and find me not 

Debtor to th’ old, nor creditor to th’ news 

‘That cannot fay my thanks I have forgot: ‘ 

Nor truft I this with hopes, and yet farce: trues . 

This bravery’s fince thefe times thewed me you. _ 

In recompenfe I would thew future times . 

What you were,andteachthem Uurgecowakds fuch. 

Verfe embalms Virtue! and tombs or thrones of 
rhymes ; k . 

Preferve frail tranfitory fame as much 

As fpice doth bodies from corrupt air’s touth, 





Mine are thort-liv’d; the tin&ture of your name. 
Creates in them, but diffipates as faft of 
New fpirits; for flrong agents with the fane 
Force that doth warm and cherifh us do wales 
Kept hot with trong extraéts no bodies faft, 

3: So my verfe, built of your juft praife, might want 
P Resafon and likelihood, the firmeft bafe, % 
And made of miracle, now faith is feant, 

‘Will vanith foon, and fo poffefs no place : 

And you and it too much race might diffrace. 


‘When all (as truth commands affent) confefs 

All truth of you, yet they will doubt how I 

(One corn of one low antchill’s duft, and lefs) 
Should name, know, or exprefs, athing £@ high,” 
And (not an inch) meafure infinity, ; ic 


I cannot tell them, nor myfelf, nor you, 

But leave, left truth’ endanger’d by my praife, 
And turn to God, who knows I think this true, 
And ufeth oft, wher fach a heart mif-fays, 
To make it good; for futh a praifer prays, 


He will beft teach you how you fhould lay out 


His flock of beauty, learning, favour, bloods 
He will perplex fecurity with doubt, g 


i 


gs 
And clear thofe doubes ; hide from you, and thew 

¢ "+ -you good, : . 

“’ And fo encteafe your appetite and food. 


\ ‘He will teach you that good and bad have not 
‘One latitude in cloiflers and in court : 

: Indifferent there the greateft fpace hath got; 
Some pity’s not good there, fome vain difport ; 
©n this fide fin with that place may comport. 


Yet he,as he bounds feas, will fix your hours, 
* ‘Which pleafure and delight may not ingrefs; 
~ And though what none elfe loft be truelieit yours, 
: He will make you what you did not poffefs, 
~ By uling others (not vice, but) weaknefs. 


He will make you {peak truths, and credibly, 

And make you doubt that others do not fo: 

He will provide you keys and locks, to fpy, 

And ‘fcape fpies, to goed ends; and he will thew 
>What you will not acknowledge, what not know. 


For yourjown confcience he gives innocente, 
, But for your fame a difcreet warinels; 
And (thaugh to "fcape than to revenge offence 
- Be better) the thews both; and to reprefs 
Joy when your ftate fwells, fadnefs when ’t is lefs. 


From need of tears he will defend your foul, 
Or make a rebaptizing of one tear : 

He cannot, (that’s, he will not) dif-inroll 

‘Your name ; and when with active joy we hear 
/ This private Gofpel, then ’t is our new-year. 





TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 


. Honour is fo fublime perfe&ion, 
And forefin'd, that when God was alone, 
And creatorelefs at firft, himfelf had none z 


But as of th” elements thefe, which we tread, 
Produce all things with which we're joy’d or fed; 
‘s And thofe are barren both above our-head ; 


So from low perfons doth all honour flow ; 

Kings, whom’ they would have honour’d, to us 
hhew, 

And but dire our honour, not beftow. 


For when from herbs the pure part muft be won 
From profs by ftilling, this is better done 
By defpie'd dung than by the fire or fun. 


. Care not, then, Madam, how low your praifeslie; 
3n labourers ballads oft more piety 
God finds, than in Tz Dewm’s melody. 


And ordnance rais’d on tow'rs fo many mile 
_ Bend not their voice, nor laft fo long a while, 
Ais fires from th’ earth’e low vaults in Sicil Ifle. 


Should t fay Uliv’d darker than were true, 
‘Your sgdiation can all clouds fubdue 
But ong: "ti beft light to contemplate you, 


THE WORKS OF DONNE, 


You, for whofe body God made hetter clay, 
Or took fouls ftuff, fuch as thall late decay, - 
Or fuch as needs fmall change at the laft day. 


This, asan amber-drop enwraps a bee, 

Covering difcovers your quick foul, that we 

May in your th’rough.thine front your hearts 
thoughts fee. s 


You teach (though we learn not) a thing unknown 

To our late times, the ufe of {pecular ftone, 

Through which all things within without wer¢ 
fhewn. 


OF fuch were temples; fo and fach yon are; 
Being and feeing is your equal care, 
And virtue’s whole fum is but know and dare, 


Difcretion is a wife man’s foul, and fo 
Religion is a Chriftian’s; and you know 
How thefe are one: her Yea is not her No. 


But as our fouls of growth and fouls of fenfe 
Have birthright of our reafon's foul, yet hence. 
They fly not from that, nor feck precedence, 


Narure’s firft leffon, fo Difcretion 
Mott not prudge Zeal a place, nor yet keep none, 
Not banith itfelf, nor Religion. 


Nor may we hope to folder ftill and knit 
Thefe two, and dare to break them; nor muft Wit 
Be colleague to Religion, but be it. 


In thofe poor types of God, (round circles) fa 
Religion’s types the piecelefs centres flow, 
And are in all the lines which all ways go. 


If cither ever wrought in you alone, 
Or principally, then Religion 
Wrought your ends, and your ways Difcretion, 


Go thither fill, go the fame way you went ; 
Who fo would change deth covet or repent; 
Neither can reach you, great and innocent. 





TO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD, 
Begun in France, but never perfeéied, 


Trovucs I be dead and buried, yet I have 
{Living in you) court enough in my grave; 
As oft as there I think myfelf to be, 

So many refurrections waken me: 

‘That thankfulnefs your favours have begot 
In me, embalms me, that I do not rot. 

This feafon, as ’t is Eafter, as "t is fpring, 
Mutt both to growth and to confeffion bring 
My thoughts, difpos’d into your influence, fo, 
Vhefe verfes bud, fo thefe confeflions grow. 
Firft ¥ confefs 1 have to others lent 

Your ftock, and over prodigally {pent 

Your treafure; for fince | had never known 
Virtue and beauty, but as they are grown, 


LETTERS. 


Yn you, t fhould not think or fay they thine 

(S86 as 1 have) in any other mine, 

Next ! confefs this my confeflion, 

For ‘tis fome fault thus much to touch upon 

Your praife to you, where haif rights feem too 

much, 

And make your mind’s fincere complexion blufh. 

Next I confefa my impenitence, for I 

Can fearce repent my firft faule, fince thereby 

Rerrote low fpirits, which fhall ne’er read you, 
~h cfs Jeffons find enough to do 

By iiudying copies, not originals. 





TO THE LADY BEDFORD. 


Yoo, that are fhe and you, that's double the, 

In her dead face half of yourfelf fhall fee ; 

She was the other part ; for fo they do 

Which build them {riendfhips, become one of 
two; 

So two, that but themfelves no third can fit, 

Which were to be fo, when they were not yet 

* Twins, though their birth Cufco and Mufco take, 
As divers lars one conttellation make ; 

Pair'd like two eyes, have equal motion, fo 
Both but one means to fee, one way to go. 
Had you dy’d firft, a carcafs the had been, 

+ And we your rich tomb in her face had feen. 
She, like the foul, is gone, and you hete ftay, 
Not a live friend, but th’ other half of clay 
And fince you aé& that part, as men fay, Here 
Lies fuch a prince, when but one part is there, 
And do all honour and devotion due 
Unto the whole, fo we all rev’rence you; 

For fuch a friendfhip who would not adore 
Tn you, who are all what both were before? 
Not all, as if fome perifhed by this, 

But fo as all in you contracted is : 

As of this all, though many parts decay, 
The pure, which elemented them, fhall ftay; 
And thongh diffus'd and {pread in infinite, 
Shall recolled&, and in one all unite. 

So, Madam, as her foul to heav'n is fled, 
Her ficth refts in the earth, as in the bed; 
Her virtues do, as to their proper {phere, 
Return to dwell with you, of whom they were = 


, As perfect motions are all circular, 


So they to you, their fea, whence lefs ftreams 
are, 

‘She was all fpices, you all metals ; fo 
In you two we did both rich Indias know : 
And as no fire nor ruft can fpend or wafte 
One dram of gold, but what was firft hall laft, 
‘Though it be forc'd in water, earth, falt, air, 
Expans’d in infinite, none will impair 5 
So to yourfelf you may-additions take, 
But nothing can you lefs or changed make. 
Scek not, in feeking new, to feem to doubt 
That you can match her, or not be without, 
‘But let fome faithful book in her room be, 
‘Yet but of Judith no fuch book as the. 

Vou lv : 





TO SIR EDWARD HERBERT, 
SINCE LORD HERBERT OF CHERBURY, ‘ 


Being at the Siege of Fuliers. 


Max is a lump, where all beafls kneaded be § 

Wifdom makes himi an ark where all agree ; 

‘The fool, in whom thefe beatts do live at jary 

Is fport to others, and a theatre ; 

Nor 'fcapes he fo, but is himfelf their prey + 

All which was man in him is ate away 

And now his beafts on one another feed, 

Yet couple in anger, and new montters breed. 

How happy’s he which hath due place affign’d 

To his teats, and difaforefted his mind! 

Empal’d himlelf to keep them out, not in; 

Can fow, and dares truft corn, where they. fia¥e. 
been ; a 

Can ufe his horfe, goat, wolf, and ev'ry beatt, 

And is not afs himfelf to all the reft! 

Elfe man not only is the herd of {wire, 

But he’s thofe devils too which did incline 3 

Them to an headlong rage, and made them worlés 

For man can add weight to Heav'n’s heaviel\ 
curfe, 

As fouls (they fay) by our firt touch take in.” 

The poifonous tin@ure of original fin, 

So to the punifhments which God doth fling 

Our apprehenfion contributes the ftring. 

‘Yo us, as to his chickens, he doth caft 4 

Hemlock ; and we, as men, his hemlock tafte : 

We do infufe to what he meant for meat : 

Corrofivenefs, or intenfe cold or heat: 6 

For God no fuch fpecific poifon hath aS 

Askills, men know not how ; his fierceft wrath 

Hath no antipathy; but may be good 

At leax for phyfic, if not for our food. . 

Thus man, that might be his pleafure is his rod, 

And is his devil that might be his God. . 

Since then our bus'nefs is to rectify 

Nature to what fhe was, we’re led awry 

By them who man to us in little fhow s 

Greater than due no form we can beftow 

On him, for man into himfelf can draw 

All; all his faith can {wallow or reafon chaw ;, 

All that is fill’d, and all that which doth fill; 

All the round world to man is but a pill; 

In all it works not, but it is in all 

Poifonous, or purgative, or cordial t 

For knowledge kindles calentures in fome, 

And is to others icy opium, 

As brave as true is that profeffion then 

Which you deo ufe to make, that you know men ¥ 

This makes it credible you have dwelt upon 

All worthy books, and now are fuch an one. 

Adions are authors, and of thofe in you 

Your friends find ev'ry day a mart of new. 











TO THE COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON. 


MADAM, 


Man to God’s image, Eve to man’s, was thadg * 
Nor fing we that God breath’d a foul inher, 
- @ 








‘e 
: Canons will not-chnirch<fun@ions you invade, 
Nor laws to'civil office you prefer. 


‘Who vagrant tranfitory comets fees 

Wondere, becaufe they're rare ; but a new flar, 
“3Whofe motion with the firmament agrees, 
ofa mifacle, for there no new things are. 


Jn women fo perchance mild innocence 
A feldom comet is, but active good 

A iniracte, which reafon 'feapes and fenfe, 
are and nature this in them withftoed. 







ch a flar the Magi led to view 
anger-cradled infant God below, 

virtues's heams (by fame deriv’d from you) 

lay apt fouls, and the worft, may virtue know. 


‘Ff the world's age and death be argued well . 
aBy the fun's fall, Which now t’wards earth doth 
. d 


“When we might fear that Virtue, fince the fell 
So low at woman, fhould be near’ her end, 


But fhe’s not ftoop'd, but rais’d : exil'd by men 

She fied to heav'n, that’s heavenly things, that’s 
you: oa 

She was in all men thinly featter’d then; 

But now a mafs contratted in a few. 


“Bhe gilded us, but. you are gold; and thé 

“Informed us, but tranfubftantiates you. 
Soft difpofitions, which ductile be, 
‘Blixir-like, the makes not clean, but new. 


Though you a wife’s and mother’s name retain, 
* Fie not as woman, for all are not fo; 

Bot Virtue, having made you virtue, is fain 
'Torac in thefe names, her and you to thew; 


Elfe, being alike pure, we fheuld neither fee, 
“As water heing into air rarify’d, 

Neicher appear till in one cloud they be, 

‘So for our fakes you do lew names abide : 


Taught -by great conftellations (which, being 
, fram'd 
» OF the moft ftara, take low names Crab and Bull, 
‘When fingle planets by the gods are nam’d) 
‘You covet not great names, of great things full, 


So you, as woman, one doth comprehend, 
And in the vale of kindred others fee : 
"To fome you are reveal’d, asin a friend, 

_ 4nd as a virtaous prince far off to me. 


‘To whom, beeaufe from you all virtues fow, 
_ And ‘tiv not none to dare contemplate you, 

¥, which do fo,as your true fubje@, owe 

Some tribute for that; fo thefe Lines are due. 


_ Jf you can think thefe flatteries they are, 
For then your judgment is below my praife: 
Ufehcy were fo, oft flatteries work as far 


sf counfels, ard as far th” endeavour raife. 
a” 








THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


So my ill reaching you might there grow good, 
But J remain a poifon'd fountain ftill ; 

And not your beauty, virtue, knowledge, blood, 
Are more above all flattery than. my will, =: 


And if I flatter any ’tis not you, 

But my own judgment, who did long ago 
Pronounce that ail thefe praifes thould be true, 
And virtue fhould your beauty and birth outgrow. 


Now that my prophefies are all fulfill’d, re 
Rather than God should not be honoured too, 

And all thefe gifts confefs’d which he inftill’d, 
Yourfelf were bound to fay that which I do. 


Sol but your recordey am in this, 

Or mouth and {peaker of the univerfe, 

A ninifterial notary ; for "tis 

Not I, but you and Fame, that make this verfe. 


1 was your prophet in your younger days, 
And now your chaplain, God in you to praife. 





To Tae 
COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON. 


Tuat unripe fide of earth, that heavy clime 
‘That gives us man up now, like Adam's time 
Before he ate; man’s fhape, that would yet he 
(Knew they not it, and fear'd heafts’ company) 
So naked at this day, as though man there 
From Paradife fo great a diftance were, 
As yer the news could not arrived be 
Of Adam's tafting the forbidden trec ; 
Depriv'd of that free ftate which they were in, - 
And wanting the reward, yet bear the fin, 

But as from extreme heights who downward 

looks, 

Sees men at children’s fhapes, rivers as brooks, 
And lofcth younger forms; fo to your eye 
‘Thefe, (Madam !) that without your diftance lie, 
Mutt either mift or nothing feem to be, 
Who are at home but wit’s mere atomi. 
But {, who can behold them move and ftay, 
Have found myfelf to you juft their midway, 
And now mutt pity them ; for as they do 
Scem fick te me, ju fo mutt T to you; 
Yet neither will | vex your eyes to fee 
A fighing ode nor crofsearm’d elegy. 
{ come not to cail pity from your heart, 
Like fome white-liver'd dotard, that would part 
Elfe from hi- flippery fou! with a faint groan, 
And faithfully (without you fmile) were gone. 
T cannot feel the tempeft of a frown; 
T may be rais’d by love, but not thrown down; 
‘Though | can pity thofe figh twice a-day,- 
Thate that thing whifpers itfelf away. 
Yet fince all love is feverith, who to trees 
Doth talk, yet doth in love’s cold ague freeze.” 
’ Tis love, but with fuch fatal weaknefs made, 
That it deflroys itfelf with its own fhadé. (pain, 
Who firtt look'd fad, griew’d, pin'd, and fhew'd his 
Was he that firft taught women to'difdain, 





LREFTERS. 


And.@l things were but one nothing, dull and 
weak,, 
‘Until chis raw diforder’d heap did break, 

And feveral defires led parts away, 

Water declin’d with earth, the air did flay, 
Fire rofe, and each froma other but unty’d, 
‘Themfelves unprifon'd were and purify’d; 
So was love, firft in yaft confufion hid, 

An unripe willingnefs which nothing did; 

’ Athirft, an appetite which had no eafe, [pleafe. 
That found a want, hut knew not what would 
‘What pretty innocence in that day mov'd, 

Man ignorantly walk'd by her he lov’d! 

Boch figh'd and interchang'd a {peaking eye, 
Both trembled and were fick, yet knew not why. 
‘That natural fearfulnefs that Qruck man dumb, 
Might well (thofe times confider’d) man become. 
Asall difcoverers, whofe firft effay 

Finds but the place, after the nearclt way ; 

So paffion is to woman’s love, about, 

Nay, farther off, than when we firft fet out. 

It is not love that fues or doth contend ; 

Love either conquers, or but meets a friend. 
Man's better part confitts of purer fire, 

And finds itfelf allow'd ere it defire. 

Love is wife here, keeps.home, gives reafon fway, 
And journies not till it find fummer-way. 

A weather-beaten lover, but once known, 

Js fport for every girl to practife on, [know, 
‘Who firives through woman's {corns women to 
Ts loft, and feeks his fhadow to outgo; 

eis mere ficknefs after one difdain, 

‘Though he be call’d aloud to look again. 

Let others fin and grieve ; one cunning flight 
Shall freeze my love to cryftal in a night. 

Ycan love firft, and (if I win) love ftill, 

And cannot be remov'd, unlefs the will, 

Jt is her faule if 1 unfure remain ; 

She only can unty, I bind again, 

The honetties of love with eafe I do, 

Bur am no porter for a tedious woe. 

But, Madam, ! now think on you; and here, 
Where we are at our heights, you but appear. 
We are but clouds, you rife from our noon-ray, 
But a foul thadow, not your break of day. 

You are at firft-hand all that's fair and right, 
And others’ good refleéts but back your light : 
‘You are a perfectnefs, fo curious hit, 

That youngeft flatteries do feandal it; 

For what is more doth what you are reftrain, 
And though beyond, is down the hill again, 

e have no next way to you, we crofs to’t, 

You are the firaight line, thing prais'd, attribute : 
Each good in you'sa light; fo many a fhade 

You make, and in them are your motions made. 
‘Thefe are your pidturesto the life. From far 

We fee you move, and here your zances are; 

So that no fountain good there is doth grow 

. In you but our dim ations faintly. thow. 

Then find I, if man’s nobleft part be love, 
Your pureft luttre muft that fhadow move. 

The fouk with body is a‘heav’n combin'd 

With carth, and for man’s eafe nearer join’d. 
‘Where thoughts, the ftars of foul, we underftand, 
We guts not their large natures, bus command ; 


And love in you that bounty is of light, 
‘That gives to all, and yet hath infinite s.°: ° 
Whofe heat doth force us thither to intend, 
But foul we find too earthly to afcend, | 
Till dow accefs hath made it wholly pure, : 
Able immortal clearnefs co endure, ‘ 
Who dare ‘afpire this journey with a Razin’ ~_ 
Hath weight will force him headlong back aie 
No more can impure man retain and move a 
In that pure region of a worthy Jove, ‘ 
Than earthly fubftance can unfore’d afpire, 
And leave his nature to converfe with fire. 
Such may have eye and hand, may figh,: 
fpeak, 
But like fwoln bubbles, when they’re hight 
Though far removed northern iffes fearge fi 
The fun’s comfort, yet fome think him too &. 
There is an equal diftance from her eye 
Men perith too far off, and burn too nig 
But as air takes the fun-beams equal brigh 
From the rays firft to his laft oppofite, , 
So happy maa, bleft with a. virtuous love, 
Remote of near, or howfoe’gr they moves... 
‘Their virtue breaks all ouds that might anne} 
‘Phere isno emptinefs, but all isjoy. 
He much profa:es (whom valiant heats do 
‘To ftyle his w: ipg rage of paffton Lage, 
Love, that impott$'th every thing delight, 
Is fancied by the foul, not appetite ; 
Why love among the vittues is nat known 
Is, that love is them all contradt in one. © 






























TO MR. J. W. 


Att hail, fweet Poet ! and full af more ftrong fist 
‘Than hath or fhalt enkindle my dull fpirit, °" ~ 
1 Tov’ what Nature gave thee, but thy mi 
Of wit and art I love not but admire,“ ’ 
Who have before or thall write after. thee, 
Their works,.though toughly laboured, will Hg 


Like infancy or age to man’s firm ftay, 
Or early and Iate twilights to mid-day. 








Men fay, and traly, that they betterbe | - 
Which be envy'd than pitied; therefore Ij 
Becaufe | with the beft, do thee envy. 

©! would’ft thou by like reafon pity me, 

But care not for me, I, that ever was 

In Nature's and in Fortune’s gifts, alas? | 
(But'for thy grace got in the Mufe’s {chooly : 
4 mofiter and a beggar, am a fool, 


Oh! how I grieve that Iaté-born modefty 
Hath got fuch root in eafy waxen heurte, |. | 
That men may not themfolves their own 
Exto! without falpet of furquedry : 4 

For but thyfelf no fubjedt can be found | 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill refond 
Thy worth but thine, How goad it wWere {6 1GE 
A poem in thy praife, and writ by thee! 








Nov if this fong be too harth for shyaid, ya 
The paintes’s bad aed mace 4 good devil, 
Yq 

















THE WORKS 


Ht -will be good profe, although the verfe be evil. 
'2f thoy forget the rhyme as thou doft pafs, 

Then write, that may follow, and fo be 

*Fhy echo, thy debtor, thy foil, thy zany. 

iJ thal be thought (if mine like thine J fhape) 
viAll the world’s lion, though 1 be thy ape. 





TO MR. T. W. 

Bred [fure 
“Hlasre thee, harth Verfe ! as faft as thy lame mea- 
FHVIN give thee leave, to him; my pain and pleafure 
»$ve given thee, and yet thou art too weak, 

‘Feet and a reafoning foul, and tongue to fpeak. 
Fell him all. queftions which men have defended 
oth of the place and pains of hell, are ended 5 
fend "tis decreed our hell is but privation 

‘Of him, at Jeaft in this earth’s habitation ; 

dend "tis where I am, where in every ftreet 
-aufe@tiogs follow, overtake, and mcet. 

“Live lor die, by you my love is fent ; 

~ You are my pawas, or elfe my teftament. 








TO MR. T.:W. 
: (Fear, 
“Parcwawr again with th’ old twins, Hope and 
iOft have I atk'd for thee, both how and where 
‘Thou wert, and what my hopes of letters were ; 


Aa in our ttreets fly beggars narrowly 
' Watch motions of the giver’s hand or eye, 
And ever more conceive fome hope thereby. 


“And now thy almsis giv’n, the letter’s read, 
‘The body rifen again the which was dead, 
And thy poor ftarveling bountifully fed. 


“After this banquet my foul doth fay grace, 

And praife thee for’t, and zealoufly embrace 
Thy love; though J think thy love in this cafe 
{To be as gluttons, which fay, amidft their meat, 
’; They love that beft of which they moft do eat. 









INCERTO, 


Ar once from hence my lines and I depart, 
Ito my foft {till walks, they to my heart; 
“to the nurfe, they to the child of Art, 


Yet as a firm houfe, though the carpenter 
Perish, doth ftand ; as an ambaffador 
Lies fafe, howe’er his king be in danger; 


“Bo, though Tlanguith, preft with melancholy, 
My verfe, the ftria map of my mifery, 
“Shall live to {ee that for whofe want I die. 


aeeerere 1 envy them, and do repent 
at from nnhappy me things happy are fents 
“Fee as a picture or bare facrament ee 


OF DONNE. ‘ 


Accept thefe lines, and if in them there be 
Merit of love, beftow that love on me. 


TO MR.C. B. 


Tay friend, whom thy deferts to thee enchainy 
Urg'd by this unexcufable occafion, 

‘Thee and the faint of his affe@ion 

Leaving behind, doth of both wants complain; 
And Jet the love i bear to both fuftain 

No blot nor maim by this divifton ; 

Strong is this love which ties our hearts in one, 
And ftrong that love purfn’d with amorous pain. 
But though befides my/clf I leave behind, 
Heav’n’s libera) and the thrice fair fun, 

Going to where ftarv’d winter aye doth won, 
Yet love's hot fires, which martyr my fad mind, 
Do fend forth fcalding fighs, which have the art 
To melt all ice but that which walls her beart. 


TO MR.S. B. 
O rnov! which to fearch out the fecret parte 
Of th’ India, or rather Paradife 
Of knowledge, hait with courage and advieq 
Lately launch’d into the vaft fea of arts, 
Difdain not in thy conftant travelling 
To do as other voyagers, and make 
Some turns into lefs creeks, and wifely take 
Frefh water at the Heliconian fpring. 
I fing not Siren-like to tempt, for I 
Am harth; nor as thofe {chifmatice with you, 
Which draw all wits of good hope to their crew; 
But fceing in you bright {parks of poctry, 
I, though | brought no fuel, had defire 
With thefe articulate blafts to blow the fire. 


TO MR. B.B. 


Is not thy facred hunger of fcience 

Yet fatinfy’d? is not thy brain's rich hive 

Fuil fill’d with honey, which thou doft derive 
From the arts fpirits and their quinteffence ? 
Then wean thyfelf at Jaft, and thee withdraw 
From Cambridge, thy old nurfe; and as the reft 
Here toughly chew and fturdily digeft 

Th’ immenfe vaft volumes of our Common Law; 
And begin foon, left my grief grieve thee too, 
Which is that that which I fhould have begun 

In my youth’s morning, now late muft be done ; 
And I, as giddy travellers muft do, 

Which ftray or fleep all day, and having loft 
Light and flrength, dark and tir’d mufk then ride 


If thou unto thy Mufe be married, 

Embrace her ever, ever multiply ; 

Be far from me that firange adultery 

To tempt thee, and procure her widowhood, 


LETTERS 


“My nurfe, (for [had one) becaufé m1 cold, 
Divorc'd herfelf; the caufe being in me, 

‘That I can take no new in bigamy; 

Not my will only, but pow’r, doth withhold : 
Hence comes it that thefe rhymes, which never had 
Mother, want matter; and they only have 

A little form, the which their father gave : 

‘They are profane, imperfedt, oh! too bad 

‘To be counted children of Poetry, 

Except confirm'd and bithopped by thee. 





TO MR. R.W. 


Jy, as mine is, thy life a flumber be, f{me: 
Scem, when thou read’ ft thefe lines, to dream of 
Never did Morpheus nor his brother wear [pear, 
Shapes fo like thofe fhapes whom they would ap- 
As this my letter is like me, for it {and wit; 
Hath my name, words, hand, fect, heart, mind, 
Itis my Deed of Gift of me to thee; 
¥t is my will, myfelf the legacy : 
So thy retirings I love, yea envy, 
Bred in thee by a wife melancholy ; 
‘That I rejoice that unto where thou art, 
Though F ftay here, I can thus fend my heart, 
As kindly as any enamour’d patient 
His piQure to his abfent love hath fent. 
All news I think fooner reach thee than me; 
Heavens are heav’ns, and thips wing’d angels be, 
‘The which buth gofpel and tern threat’nings bring; 
Guiana’s harveft is nipt in the {pring, 
I fear ; and with us (methinks) Fate deals fo, 
As with the Jews guide God did; he did thew 
Him the rich land, but barr’d his entry in: 
Our flownefe ¥s our punifhment and fin, 
Perchance, thefe S;anith bus'neffes being done, 
Which as the earth between the moon and fun 
Eclipfe the light which Guiana would give, 
Our difcontinued hopes we fhall retrieve ; 
Bat if (as all th’ all muit) hopes fmoke away, 
Is not almighty Virtne an India? 

1f men be worlds, there is in every one 
Something to anfwer in fome proportion 
All the world’s riches; and in good men this 
Wirtwe our form’s form, and our foul’s foul is. 








TO MR. J.L. 


Ov that fhort roll of friends writ in my heart, 

Which with thy name begins, fince their depart, 

‘Whether in th’ Englith provinces they be, 

Or drink of Po, Sequan, or Danuby, 

‘There’s none that fometimes greets us not; and yet 

Your Trent is Lethe, that patt us you forget. 

‘You do not duties ef focieties, 

Hf from th’ embrace ofa lov'd wife you rife, 

View your Fa beafts, ftretched barns, and labour’d 
elds, 

Eat, play, ride, take of joys, which all day yields, 

And then again to your embracements go; 

Some hours on us your friends, and fome beftow 


z 





Upon your Mute; elfe beth-we thal repent,’ _.2, 
I that my love, the that her gifts, on you age ff 





TO MR. J.P. 









Buxst are your north parts, for all this long: 
My fun is with you, cold and dark’s our clime.. 
Heav’n’s fun, which ftay’d fo long fromus this year, 
Stay’d in your north, (I think) for the was theneg= 
And hither, by kind Nature drawn from thenesg® 
Here rages, chafes, and threatens peftilence ee 
Yet I, as long as fhe from hence doth ftay, 
Think this no fouth, no fummer, nor no day, 
With thee my hind and unkind heart istun, | 
There facrifice it to that beauteous fan; 
So may thy paftnres with their flowery feafts,; 
As fuddenly as lard. fat thy lean beats; 

So may thy woods, oft poll’d, yet ever wear” 
A green and (when fhe lift) a golden hair; 3 
So may all thy theep bring forth twins; and fo 

In chafe and race may thy horfe all outgo; - 

So may thy love and courage ne'er be cold, © *. 
Thy fon ne’er ward, thy lov’d wife ne'er feem oldg 
But may’ft thou with great things, and thematraig, 
As thou tell’ her, and none but her, my pain. gee 





TO MRS. M. H. 


Man Paper! ftay, and grudge not here to burs 
‘With all thofe fons whem thy brain did create ce: 
At leaft lie hid with me till thou return 

To rags again, which is thy native tate, 


What though thou have enough gaworthinefs 
‘To come unto great place ae others do? 2 

‘That's much, emboldens, pulls, chruits, I confeféy 
But ’t is not all; thou fhouldit be wicked tom“: 








And that thou canft not learn, or not of me, ©. 
Yet thou wilt go; go, fince thou goeft to her 
Who Jacks but faults to be a prince, for the. » 
Truth, whom they dare not pardon, dares prefers. 


But when thou com’ft to that perplexing eye, 
Which equally claims love and reverence, 
‘Thou wilt not long difpute it, thou wilt die, 
And having little now, have then no fenfe, 


Yet when her warm redeeming hand (which is 
A miracle, and made fuch, to work more) aa. 
Doth touch thee, ({aplefslcaft) thou grow’it by this 
Her creature, glorify’d more than before. 

Then as a mother, which delights to hear 

Her early child mif-fpeak half-urter’d words, 

Or becaufe Majefty doth never fear” = 

Ml or bold fpcech, the audience affords. = | 


And then, cold fpeechlefs wretch! thou dy’it 
And wifely; what difcourfeis left for thee? 
From fpeech of il] and her thou muft abftain, 
And is there any good which is not the? 
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THE WORKS OF DONNE. 


fet mey't then pratt her fervante, though not 


pod fed and Virtue, and Honour, her attend; 
‘Qad fince 2 ey: ‘re bat her clothes, thou thalt not 








then her thape, and beauty, and grace commend. 


Wis Koows thy deftiny? when thon haft done, 
ee her cabinet may harbour thee, 

ither all noble ambitious wits do run, 

u Hf alib at as full of good as the. 










jen thou art there, if any whom we know 
rere fav’ before, and did that heaven partake, 
the revolves his papers, mark what thew 
Peters the alone to them doth make. 


Park if, to get them, thé o’erfkip the reft ; 
ton if the read them twice, or kifs the name}; 





‘k if the do’ the fame that they proteft; 
rk if the thark ‘whither her woman came : 








Mark if flight things be objedted and-o’erblown; 
Mark if Her oaths ayaintt him be not ftill 
Relerv'd, and that the gridve the's riot her own, 
jstid ahitdes the doérine that denies freewill. 






bid thee not do this to be my fpy, 
er to make myfelf’hér familiar ; 
$s much I do love her choice, that T 
fain love tim that fliall be lov’d of her. 











To E. OF D. 
With fix Holy Sonnets, 





, how.as the fun's hot mafculine flame 
pets ftrange creaturéa on Nile’s dirty Mime, 
Jo me your fatherly yet lutty rhyme 
(for thefe Songs are their fruits) have wrought 
2. thefame ; 
‘But though th’ ‘engend’ring force from whence 
ee oo they came 
Be flrong enough, and Nature doth admit 
-Sev'n to be born at once, I fend-as yet 
parts , they fay the feventh hath flill fome maim: 
e4 chaofe your judgment, which the fame degree 
hb. with her filter, your invention, hold, 
tude fire thefe drofly rhymes to purify, 
© Qe. as elixir to change them to gald. 
Wou are that alchymift which always had {bad. 
Mit, whote: one {park could make good things of 











4 DIALOGUE BETWEEN 
SIR HL Worron AND MR. DONNE: 


ei her difdain leat change i in youc can mores 
Fou do not love: : 
‘when that hope gives deel to the fre, 
om fell dere: Bi 








Love is not love but given freé; “~ 
And fo is mine, fo fhould your's be. 


Her heart, that melts to ‘hear of others it moan, 
To mine is ftone : 

Her eyes, that weep a ftranger’s eyes to fer, 
Joy to wound me! 

Yet I fo well affect each part, 

As (caus’d by them) I love my fmart. 


Say her difdainings juflly muft be grac’d 

With name of chaftc ; 

And that the frowns, left longing thould exceed, 
And raging breed ; 

So her difdains can ne’er offend, 

Unlefs felf-love tuke private end. 


*Tis love breeds love in me, and ¢old difdain 
Kills that again; 

As water cauleth fire to fret and fume 

Till all confume, 

Who can of love more rich gift make, 
Than to Love's felf for Love’s own fake? 


Vil never dig in quarry of an heart 
To have no part ; 
Nor roaft in fiery eyes, which always are 
Canicular, 
Who this way would a lover prove, 
May shew his patience, not his love. 


A frown may be fometimes for phyfic good, 
But not for food ; 

And for that raging humour there is fure 

A gentler cure. 

Why bar you love of private end, 

Which never fhould to public tend? 





A LETTER TO THE LADY CAREY, ANQ. 
MRS. ESSEX RICHE, 


"From Amyent. 
MADAM, : 

Here, where by alfall faints invoked are, 

Ir were too much fehifm to be fingular, 

And ’gainft a practice yeneral to war. fe 


Yerturning to faints, fhould my humility 
To other faint than you dire&ted be, 
‘That were to make my fchifm herefy. 


Nor would bea convertite fo cold 
As not to tell it: if this be too bold, 
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold, 


Where; becanfe faith is in teo low degree, 
I thought it fome apoftlethip in me 
To Speak thmgs which by faith alone I fees 


4 That is, of you, who are a firmament 


Of virtues, where ho one is grown or [pent 


| They're your materials, not your ornament, 
ria 


a LETTERS, 


-Orhers, whom we call virtuous, are not fo 


antheir whole fubftance ; but their virtues grow . 


But in their humours, and at feafons thew. 


For when, through taftelefs flat humility, 
Yn dough-bak’d men fome harmleffnefs we fee, 
*Tis but his phlegm that’s virtuous, and not he: 


So is the blood fometimes. Who ever ran 
"To danger unimportun’d, he was then 
No better than a fanguine-virtuous man. 


So cloifter'd men, who, in pretence of fear, 
All contributions to this life forbear, 
Have virtue in melancholy, and only there. 


Spiritual choleric eritics, which in all 
Religions find faults, and forgive no fall, 
Have, through this zeal, virtue but in their gall. 


‘We're thus but parcel gilt; to gold we’re grown, 

‘When virtue is our foul’s complexion; 

‘Who knows his virtue’s name or place hath 
none, 


Virtue ’s but anguifh, when ’t is feveral, 
By occafion wak'd and circumftantial ; 
‘True virtue’s foul always in all deeds all. 


This virtue thinking to give dignity 
To your foul, found there no infirmity ; 
For your foul was as good virtue as fhe. 


She therefore wrought upon that part of you 
Which is fearce lefs than foul, as fhe could do, 
And fo hath made your beauty virtue too. 


Hence comes it that your beauty wounds not 
hearts. 

As others, with profane and fenfiral darts, 

But, as an infuence, virtuous thoughts imparts. 


But if fuch friends by th’ honour of your fight 
Grow capable of this fo great alight, 
As to partake your vitues and their might, 


‘What mu I think that influence muft do 
‘Where it finds fympathy and matter too, 
Virtue and beauty, of the fame ftuff as you? 


Which is your noble worthy fifter ; the 
Of whom. if what in this my ecitaly 
And revelation of you both [ fee, 


3 thould write here, asin short galleries 
The mafier at the end large glaites ties, 
S0,to prelent the reem twice to our eyes; 


So ¥fhould give this letter lengrh, and fay 
‘Phat which 1 faid of you; there is no way 
From cither, but to th’ other not to ftray. 


May therefore this be enough to teftify 
My true devotion, free from flattery. 
Re that believes Liméeif doth never dic. 


‘TO THE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY: | 
Auguft, 1614. ad 


Farr, great, and good ! fince feeing you we fee" 
‘What Heav’n can do, what any earth can be; 
Since now your beauty fhines, now when the ff 
Grown ftale, is to fo low a value run, 

That his difhevell’d beams and featter’d fires. 
Serve but for ladies periwigs and tires 

In lovers fonnets; you come to repair 

God’s book of creatures, teaching what is fair... 
Since now, when ali is. wither'd, fhrunk, 












‘a, 

All virtues ebb’d out to a dead low tide, 4 
All the world’s frame being crumbled into fandy 
Where ev'ry man thinks by himfelf to ftand, 
Integrity, friendhip, and confidence, 
(Cements of greatnefs) being vapour’d hence;:... 
And narrow mambeing fill'd with little thares, *, 
Courts, city, church, are all hops of fmall wartgg. 
All having blown to {parks their noble fire, a 
and drawn their found gold ingot into wires 
All trying, by a love of littlencfs, 
To make abridgements and to draw to lefs, 
Even that nothing which at firftwe were: 
Since in thefe time: your greatnefs doth a: , 
And that we learn by it that man to g@& ©?" 
Towards him that's infinite muft firk be great} 
Since in an age fo ill. as none is fit . 
So much as ta accufe, much le{s mend it, 5 
(For who can judge or witnefs of thofe times, -' 
Where all alike are guilty of the crimes?) 
Where he that would be good is thought by all.- 
A moniter, or at beft fantaftical : : 
Since now you duift be good, and that Ido 
Difcern, by daring to contea:plate you, 
‘That there may be degrees of fair, great, good 
Through your light, largencfs, virtae ungerftood 
If in this facrifice of ming be fhewn Y 
Any {mall {park of thefe, call it your owns 
And if things like thefe have been faid by ms 
OF others, cal! not that idolatry 5 : 
For had God made man firft, and man had feen. : 
The third day’s fruits and flowers, and variows 

green, :. 
He might have faid the beft that he could fay 
Of thofe fair creatures which were made that day; 
And when next day he had admif'd she birth 
Of fun, mvon, ftars, fairer than Jate-prais'd earthy 
He might have faid the beft that he could fay,. 
And not be chid for praifing yefterday : 
So though fome things are not together true, 
As that another’s worthieft, and that you; + 
¥et to fey fo doth not condemn aman aa’ 
if, when he fpoke them, they were bith true then, 
How fair a proof of thisin our foul grows? = 2 
We firft have fouls of growth and fenle ; and thofe, 
When our {alt foul, our foul immortal, came, 2! 
Were fwallow’d into it, and have no names y 
Nor doth he injure thofe fouls, which doth caft::; 
‘The power and praife of both them on the laft 3- 
No more do I wreng any if I adore a 
The fume thirgs now which } ador'd before, 

G iiij 

















a THE WORKS 


‘The fubject chang'd. and meafure. The fame thing 
jm a low conftable and in the king 
J reverence, his power ta work on me; 
, So did 1 humbly reverence each degree 
Qi fair, great, good; but more, now I am come 
‘From having found their walks to find their home : 
id as T owe my firft foul’s thanks, that they 
r my Jaft foul did fit and mould my clay ; 
am 1 debtor unto them whofe werth 
“Boabled me to profit, and :ake forth 
Fhie new grea: Jeffon, thus co fiudy you, 
Which none, not reading others firtt, could do. 
vNor lack I light to read this book, though 1 
Tn a dark cave, yea, in a grave, do lie; 
‘Por as your fellow-angels, fo you do 
Muitrate them who come to ftudy you. 
'The fit whom we in hiftories do find 
“fo have profeft all arts was one born blind; 
He lack’d thofe eyes beaits have as well as we, 
Wot thofe by which angels are feen and fee ; 
though ['m born without thofe cyes to live, 
ich Fortune, who hath none herfelf, doth give, | 
“Which are fit means to fee bright courts and yap, | 
‘Yet may I fee you thus as now J do; 
¥ shall by that all goodnefs have difcern’d, 
And though 1 burn my library be Jearn’d. 







“ah 


« a 


SAPPHO TO PHILANIS, 


‘ Wuene is that holy fire which verfe is faid 
:'To have ? is that enchanting force decay’d? (law, 
' Werfe, that draws Nature's works from Nature's 
., "Thee, her beft work, to her work cannot draw. 
Have my tears quench’d my old poetic fire ? 
° Why quench'd they not as well that of defire ? 
/Dhoughts, my mind’s creatures, often are with 
thee, 
But J, their maker, want their liberty ; 
Only thine image in my heart doth fit, 
_ But that is wax, and fires environ it. 
My fires have driven, thine have drawn it hence, 
“nd [am robb’d of picture, heart, and fenfe, 
Pwells with me ftill mine irkfome memory, 
.Which both to keep and lofe grieves equally. 
"That tells how fair thou art: thou art fo fair 
ive gods, when gods to thee I do compare, 
(Ate grac’d thereby, and to make blind men fee 
What things gous are, | fay they’re like to thee : 
(Wor if we juftly call each filly man 
sf little world, what fhall we call thee then? 
‘Thou art not foft, and clear, and ftraight, and fair, 
Aa down, as tars, cedars, and lilies are ; 
But thy right hand, and cheek and eye, only 
are like thy other hand, and cheek, and eye. 
Buch was my Phaoa while, but fhail be never 
+s thou watt, art, and, oh! may'tt thou be ever! 
-Here lovers {wear in their idolatry 
‘That I am fuch, but grief difcolours me ; 
find yet € grieve the lefs, left grief remove 
My beauty, and make m’ unworthy of thy love, 
Plays fome foft boy with thee? oh: there wants 
“yet 


* motval feeling which hhould fweeten it, 


OF DONNE. 


; His chin, a thorny hairy unevennefs, 


Doth threaten, and fome daily change poffefs, ‘ 

Thy body isa natural Paradife, aa 

Jn whofe felf, unmanur’d, all pleafure lies, 

Nor needs perfe@ion; why shouldft thou then 

Admit the tillage of a harfh rough man? 

Men leave behind them that which their fin 
fhews, 

And are as thieves trac’d, which rob whenit fhows; 

But of our dalliance no more figns there are. 

Than fithes leave in ftreams, or birds in air; 

And between us all{weetnefs may be had; 

All, all that Nature yields, or Art can add, 

My two lips, eyes, thighs, differ from thy two, 

But fo as thine from one another do : 

And, oh! no more ; the likenefs being fuch, 

Why fhould they not alike in all parts touch ? 

Hand to ftrange hand, lip to lip none denies; 

Why fhould they breaft to breaft, or thighs te - 
thighs? 

Likenefs begets fuch ftrange felf-flattery, 

That touching myfelf all feems done to thee. 

Myfelf 1 embrace, and mine own bands I kifs, 

And amoroufly thank myfelf for this. 

Mc in my glafs I call thec; but, alas! 

When I would kifs, tears dim mine eyes and glafs. 

O! cure this loving madnefs, and reftore 

Me to me ; thee my half, my all, and more : 

So may thy cheeks red outwear fcarlet dye, 

And their white whitenefs of the Galaxy ; 

So may thy mighty amazing beauty move 

Envy in all women, and in all men love; 

And fo be change and ficknefs far from thee, 

As thou, by coming near, kecp'ft them from me, 





TO BEN. JONSON, 
JAN, 6. 1603. 


Tue ftate and men's affairs are the beft plays 

Next your's: ’t is not more nor lefs than due praifo, 

Write, but touch not the muchedefcending race 

Of lords’ houfes, fo fettled in worth’s place, 

As but themfelves none think them ufurpers; 

{t is no fault in thee to fuffer theirs. 

If the Queen mafque, or King a-hunting go, 

Shrough ali the court follow, let them. We know 

Like them in goodnefs that court ne'er will be, 

For that were virtue, and not flattery. : 

Forget we were thruft out. It is but thus 

God threatens kings, kings lords, as lords do us, 

Judge of ftrangers, truft and helieve your friend): 

And fo me; and when J true friendfhip end, ~ 

With guilty confcience let me be worfe ftung 

‘Than with Popham’s fenience thieves, or Cook's 
tongue 

Traitors are, Friends are ourfelves. This I thee tell 

As to my friend, and myfelf as counfel. 

Let for a while the time’s unthrifty rout 

Contemn learning, and all your ftudies flout : 

Let them {corn hell, they will a ferjeant fear 

More than we them, that ers long Ged may fore 
hear, 


LETTERS. 


Prifcis ingenium facit laborque 

Te parem ; hos fuperes, ut et futuros 
Ex noft:4 vitiofitate fumas, 

Qua prifcus fuperamus et futuros, 


But -reditors will not. Let them increafe 
In rio, and excefs as their means ceale : 
Lec the..: {corn him that made them, and fill fhun 
His grace, but love the whore who hath undone 
‘Them and their fouls. But that they that allow 
But one God, fhould have religions enow 
For the Queen’s mafque, and their hufband’s for 
+ more 
Than all the Gentiles knew or Atlas bore. 
' Well, let all pafs, and truft him who nor cracks 
‘The bruifed reed, nor quencheth imoking flax. 

















TO SIR THO. ROWE, 1603. 
DEAR TOM, 


Text her, if the to hired fervants thew 

Diflike, before they take their leave they goz _ 
When nobler fpirits ftart at no difgrace, 

For who hath but one mind hath but.one faced 

If then why ! rake not my leave fhe afk, “s 
Atk her again why the did not unmafk ? 3588 
Was the or proud or cruel? or knew fhe . 
It would make my lof more felt, and pity’d : 
Or did the fear one kifs might ftay for moe?’ 
Or elfe was the unwilling 1 thould go? 4 
I think the beft, and love fo faithfully, 

' cannot choofe but think that fhe loves me, 

If this prove not my faith, then let her try 





TO BEN. JONSON. 
b 9 Novestanris, 1603, 
F 


| Tr great men wrong me [will fpare myfelf; 
3 1f mean, I will fpare them. I know the pelf 
: Which is ill got the owner doth upbraid : 

; It may corrupt a judge, make me afraid 

}, And a jary; but *t will revenge in this, 

, That though himfelf be judge he guilty is. 


| ‘What care I though of weaknefs men tax me? 
i 


” i How in her fervice I would fructify. 
intact mmr mcarcepie, | Eastin i bere 
: For breach of word I knew but as a phrafe. That decay'd worth, and Prove the times pal 


true; : 

‘Then he whofe wit and verfe grows now fo lamey 
With fongs to her will the wild Irifh tame.» 
Howe'er, ’ll wear the white and black sibband; . 
White for her fortunes, black for mine, fhall ftand, 
| do efteem her favour, not the ftuff; 
If what I have was given, lave enough, 
And all’s weil ; for had the lov'd, I had not had 
All my friends hate ; for now departing fad ~ 
I fcel not that: yet asthe rack the gout 
Cures, fo hath this worfe grief that quite put outy 
My firlt difeafe nought but that worfe cureth, 
Which (I dare forefay) nothing cures but death. , 
‘Tell her all this before f am forgot, 
‘That not too late the grieve fhe lov'd me not. 

Burdened with this, I was to depart lefe 
Willing than thofe which dic and not confefe, 


b‘That judgment is that furely can comprife 
The world in precepts, moft happy and moft wife. 
; What though? though lefs, yet fome of both 
\ have we 
; Who have learn'd it by ufe and mifery. 
“Poor 1! whom every petty crofs doth trouble, 
‘Who apprehend each hurt that’s done me double, 
“Am of this'(though it fhould fink me) carelefs; 
It would but force me t’a ftri@er goodnefs, 
?They have great gain of me who gain do win 
‘(if fuch gain be not lofs) from every fin. 
The flanding of great men’s lives would afford 
A pretty fum, if God would fell his Word. 
He cannot; they can theirs, and break them toe, 
How unlike they are that they’re likened to? 
Yet | conclude they are amidit my evils; 
Hf good like gods; the naught are fo like devils. 


——e 





Armiciffimo ct meritifine 


De Libro cum mutaretur, Ampreffo, Domi a pueris Sng 
BENJ. JONSON. 


Sratioa lacerato, et poff reddito Manuferipto, 


iN VorroneM, Delfino Amis fimeque Viro D. D. anvnews, 


BQuon arte aufus cs hic tua, Pocta, 
ss auderent hominum Ocique juris 
SConfult veteres {equi zmularierque, 
omnes faperemus ad falutem. 
is fed funt veteres araneofi ‘: 
acim nemo veterum eft fequutor, ut tu, 
‘Mllea quod fequeris, novator audis. 
LFac ramen quod agis; tuique prima 
Gsibri canific induantur hord = 
Nam chartis pueritia eft neganda; 
Watcanturque feries, oportet, illi 
deibri, queis dave vis perennitatem, 


Parturiunt madido qua nixu prela, receptas 
Sed que fcripta manu funt, veneranda magis, 
Tranfiit in Sequanam Moenus: vidoris in sedeay 
Et Francofurtum, te revchente, meat, 

Qui liber in pluteos blattis cinerique religtoe, 

Si modo fit preli fanguine tin@us, abit, 

Accedat calamo feriptus, reverenter habetor, 
Involat et veterum fcrinia fumma patrum. 

Dicat Apollo modum ; pueros infundere libra 
Nempe vetuftatem canitiemque novo, 

Nii mirem, medico pueros de femine natog 

Hac nova feta libro pofle dediffe novo, 








Bi veterem faciunt pueri, qui nuperas, Annov 
Ipfe Pater Juvenem me dabit arte fenem ? 

Hei miferis fenibus: nos vertit dura fenc&us 
Omnes in pueros, neminem at in Juvenem. 
Hoc tibi fervatti preftandum, Antique Dierum, 
Quo vifo, et vivit, et juvenefcit Adam. 
JInterea, infirm fallamus tedia vita, 

Libris, et Celorum zmuld amicitia, 

Hos inter, quia te mihi redditus ite libellus, 
Non mihi tam charus, tam meus anté fuit. 





‘TO MR. TILMAN, 
After be Bad taken Orders, 


'Taov, whofe diviner foul hath caus’d thee now 
To put thy hand unto the holy plough, 
Making lay-fcornings of the miniftry 

Not an impediment, but victory ; 


‘What bring’ft thou home with thee? how is thy 


mind 
AffeGed fince the vintage? dot thou find 
New thoughts and ftrings in thee? and, as fteel 


‘Touch'd with a Joadftone, doft new motions feel ? 


~ Oras a thip, after much pain and care, 


Por iron and cloth brings home rich Indian ware ? | 
Haft thou thus traffick’d, but with far more gain 


Bf aoble goods, and with lefs time and pain? 
hou art the fame materials as before, 
Ogity:the ftamp is changed, but no more. 

as new-crowned kings alter the face, 
But not the money's fubftance, fo hath grace 
Chang’d only God's old image by creation 
‘To Chrift's new ftamp, at this thy coronation; 
‘Or as we paint angele with wings, becaufe 


‘They bear God's meffage, and proclaim his laws : 


Biuce thou mutt do the like, and fo muft move, 
Art thou newefeather’d with celeftial love ? 
‘Dear ! tell me where thy purchafe lies, and thew 
‘What thy advantage is above below : 

But if thy gainings dd furmount expreffion, 


_ Why doth the foolifh world fcorn that profellion 
‘Whole joys pafe fpeech ? why do they think unfit 


That gentry fhould join families with it? 
Asif their day were only ta be fpent 

In dreffing, miftreffing, and compliment. 
Alas! poor joys, but poorer men, whofe truft 
Beems richly placed in fublimed duft ! 


(For fuch are clothes and beauty, which, though 


w gay, 

Are at the beft but of fublimed clay) 

Let then the world thy calling difrefpedt, 
Bet go thou on, and pity their neglea, 
‘What funétion is fo noble as to be 
Euthaffador to God and Deftiny ? 

‘To open life, to give kingdoms to more 


‘Than kings give dignitics ; to keep heav'n’s door? 


‘Mary’s prerogative was to bear Chrift; fo 
*Tis preachers to convey him, for they do, 
As angels out of clouds, from pulpits fpeak, 


And blefs the poor beneath, the lame, the weak, 


If then th’ aitronomers, whereas they {py 
A new-found ftar, their optics magnify, 


THE WORKS OF DONNE, 


How brave are thofe who with their engine ‘an. 

Bring man te heav’n, and heav'n again to yan? 

Thefe are thy titles and pre-eminences, 

in whoni muft meet God’s graces, men’s offences} 

And fo the heav’ns, which beget all things here, 

And th* earth, our mother, which thefé thing 
doth bear, 3 

Both thefe in thee are in thy calling knit, 

And make thee now a bleft hermaphrodite. 


Pron. 
MR. THO. CORYAT’S CRUDITIES, 


On! to what height will love of greatnefs drive 

Thy learned fpirit, fefqui-fuperlative ? [then 

Venice’ valt luke thou haft feen, and woulddt feek, 

Some vafter thing, and foundft a courtezan, 

‘That inland fea having difcovered well 

A cellar-gulf, where one might fail to hell 

From Heydelberg, thou long’ft to fee; and thoy 

‘This book, greatcr than all, produceft now. 

Infinite work! which doth fo far extend, 

‘That none can ftudy it to any end. 

‘Tis no one thing; it is not fruit nor root, 

Nor poorly limited with head or foot. 

If man be therefore man, becaufe he can 

Reafon and laugh, thy book doth half make 

One half being made, thy modefly was fach, 

That thou on th’ other half wouldit never touch. 

When wilt thou be at full, great Lunatic ! 4 

Not till thou exceed the world ? Cant thou be like; 

A profperous nofe-born wen, which fometizney| 
rows 

To be & greater than the mother nofe ? 

Go, then; and to thee, when thou did go, 

Muntter did towas, and Gefner authors, thew ; 

Mount now to Gallo-Belgicus; appear 

As deep a ftatefman as a garrettter. 

Homcly and familiarly, when thou com’ft back, 

Talk of Will. Conqueror and Prefter Jack. 

Go, bafhful man! left here thou bluth to look ‘ 

Upon the progrefs of thy glorious book, 

T» which both Indies facrifices fend; 

‘The Weft {ent gold, which thou didft freely {pend 

Meaning to fee *t no more upon the prefs; “4 


The Eatt fends hither her delicioufnefs; [hen¢, 
And thy leaves muft embrace what comes frot 
The myrrh, the pepper, and the frankincenfe. 
‘This magnifies thy leaves; but if they flaop 

To neighoour wares, when merchants do unb 
Vohuminous barrels; if thy leaves do then 
Convey thefe wares in parcels unto men; 

If for vait tone of currants and of figs, 

Of med’cinal and aromatic twigs, 

‘Thy leaves a better method do provide, 

Divide to pounds, and ounces fubdivide, ~~ 

If they foop lower yet, and vent our wares, 
Home-manufadiures to thick popular fairs; 

Hf omni-pregnant there, upan warm falls 

They hatch all wares for which the buyer calle, 
Then thus thy Jeaves we juftly may commend, 
‘That they all kind of -matter comprehend, - 


LETTERS. ’ . ic 
Thus ‘hon, by means which th’ Ancientenever took, © ‘Thou thalt not eafe the critics of next age 





A pane 2& mak’ft and univerfal book. So much, as once their hunger to affuages 

The bray -ft heroes for their country’s good, Nor shall wit-piratos hope to find thee lie 
Scatter’d in diverfe lands their limbs and blood; | All in one bottom in one library. 

‘Work malefaétors. to whom men are prize, Some leaves may pafte ftrings there in other books, 
Do public good cut in anatomies; And fo one may, which on another Jooks, 

Bo will thy book in pieces for a lord Pilfer, alas! a little wit from you, 

‘Which cafts at Portefcue's, and all the board But hardly much; and yet I think this true, 


Provide whole books; each leaf enough will be | As Sibyl’s was, your book is myftical, 

For friends pafs time and keep good to company. | For every piece is as much worth as all : 

Can all caroufe vp thee? no, thou muft fit Therefore mine impotency J confefs, 

Mealfures, and fill out for the half-pint wit. The healths which my brain bears mutt be far lefez 
Some shall wrap pills, and fave a friend’s life fo; | ‘Thy giant-wit o’erthrows me; 1 am gone; 

Some hall top mufkets, and fo kill a foe. And rather than read all | would read none, 
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If Spenfer merits Roman Virgil’s name, 
Danzer at leaft comes in for Ovid's fame; 
3f Spenfer rather claims Apollo’s wit, 
Virgil’s illuftrious name will Dante fit. 
No higher than Apollo we can go; 
Bat, if a loftier title you can fhew, 
That greater name let Spenfer’s Mufe command, 
And Danrex be the Phoebus of our land; . 
For, in my judgment, if the God of verfe 
In Englith would heroic deeds rehearfe, 
No language fo expreflive he would choofe, 
As that of Englith Dawrex’s lofty Mufe, 
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Sawunr Danret was the fon of a mufic-mafter, and born near Taunton in Somerfetfhire, in the 
year 1564. 

At feventeen years of age he was admitted a Commoner of Magdalen Hall, Oxford, where be 
continued about three years, and by the affiftance of an able tutor, made a very confiderable prom! 
ficiency in all the branches of academical learning. i 

Thofe, however, which were of a graver nature, not fo well fuiting his genius, he applied himfel€ 
principally to hiftory and poetry, which continued to be his favourite purfuits during the remaindet 
of bis life. 

At the expiration of the above mentioned term, he left the univerfity, without taking a degree, 
and profecuted his ftudies for fome time at Wilton, under the patronage and encouragement of 
Mary, Countefs of Pembroke, the accomplithed and amiable fifter of the celebrated Sir Philip . 
Sidney, as appears from the dedication of his Defence of Rhyme, to her fon William, Earl of Perm 
broke, Lord Steward of the Houfehold, and Chancellor of Oxford. 

* If all rhyming is grofs, vulgar, and barbaraus, I cannot but mgr the fortune of the times and | 
my own genius thac caft me upon fo wrong a courfe, drawn with the current of cuftom, and an 
unexamined example ; Having been firft encouraged and framed thereunto by your moft worthy and 
honourable Mother, and received the firft notion for the formal ordering of thefe compofitipna at 
‘Wilton, which I muft ever acknowledge to have been my beft {chool ; and thereof am always to 
hold a cling and grateful memory : Afterward drawn farther on by the well-liking and appro« 
bation of my worthy Lord, the fofterer of me and my Mafe, I adventured to beftow all my whole 
genius therein, perceiving it agreed fo well with the complexion of the times and my own cone 
ftitution.” 

Afterwards he became tutor to the high-{pirited Lady Anne Clifford, daughter of George Clifford 
Earl of Cumberland, the celcbrated adventurer, to whole beauty and accomplifhments he pays many 
flattcring compliments in his poems, 

His merit, fome time after, procured him the friendthip and patronage of Charles Blount, Lord 
Montjoy, created Earl of Devonthire by King James, as he himfelf ackuowledges in the introduction 
to his poem of the Civil Wurs ; and this acknowledgment of his is the more grateful and fincere, a9 
it was made after the death of his benefactor. - 

It appears alfo from his Epifiies, that he experienced the munificence of Lucy, Countefs of Bedford, 
the great patronefs of the poets, particularly Donne, Jonfon, and Drayton, who frequently experienced 
her bounty; for which, in return, they were as Javihh of their incenfe. 

He fhared alfo with Shakfpeare the munificent patronage of Henry Wriothefly, Earl of Southamp+ 
ton, the intimate friend of the valiznt and accomplifhed Earl of Effex ; and it is much to his honour, 
that he addreffed an Epiftle to that nobleman, on his difgrace, written in a manly and dignified” 
firain of confolation. 

In 1585, he publithed a tranflation of the * Worthy Trad,” as Wood calls it, of Paulus Jovius on 
Rare Inventions, &'s., to which he prefixed an ingenious preface. 
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Jn 1594, he publithed his Cleopatra, a tragedy, written after the manner of the ancients, wiri 3 
“chorus between each a@. It is dedicated by a copy of verfes to the Countels of Pembroke, 9 d wag 
ouch eftcemed at chat time. ae 
‘The fame year he publifhed the Complaint of Rofamotd, which was read with univerfal approbation, 
and completely eftablifhed his poetical reputation. The Popularity of this poem js fuppofed by. 
‘Mr. Malone, to have occafioned the “Venus and Adonis,” and “ the Rape of Lucrece” of Shakfpeare; 
and the Various Sonnets to Delia, which appeared not long after, are fuppofed by the fame learned 
ctitic, to have been the model of the “ Sonnets” of the great poet of Nature. i 
It was followed, in 1611, by 4 Letter from Ofavia to Marcus Antonius, in the fame meafure, and 
- weferabling it alfo in the fubject and ftyle, being written in the manner of Ovid, with great tender- 
toels and variety of paffion. 

In 1599, he fucceeded Spenfer as Poet-Laureat to Queen Elizabeth; and Mr. Granger obferves, 
that “ he was then thought to have merited the laurel.’ ; 

Tn 1603, he welcomed King James with a congratulatory poefh, on his acceffion to the throne of” 
England, in which he pays a grateful tribute to the memory of his renowned predeceffor. 

In King James's reign he was made Gentleman extraordinary, and afterwards one of the Grooms 
of the Privy Chamber to Queen Anne, who took great delight in his converfation and writings, 

His place at Court being of very little employment, the income of it cnabled him to rent a 
handfome houfe and garden in Old-Street, near London, where Winftanley fays “he would lie 
obfcore fome times two months together, the better to enjoy the coinpany of the Mafes, and then 
would appea in public to recreate himfeif, and converfe with his friends,* > 

Tn this retirement, he privately compofed, for the entertainment of the Court, The Vifen of the 
Wrveloe Goddefes, a Mafque; prefented at Hampton Court, by the Queen's moff excellent Majefly and ber | 
Ladirs, 1604-—The Queen's Arcadia, a Pafloral Tragi-comedy ; profented to ber Majefly and ber Law 

dies, By the Univerfity of Oxford, 1605—And Hymen's Triumph, a Pafloral Tragivcomedy ; prefented at the 
Queen's Court, in the Strand, at ber Majefly’s magnificent entertainment of the King’s moft excellent 
Majefty, being at the nuptials of Lord Roxborough: Ic is dedicated to the Queen, and introduced by a 
prologue which is pretty; and in many parts of the picce, the paffions are touched with great delicacy. 

In 1604, he publithed his grMft work, Tbe Hiflery of the Civil Wars between the Houjes of York 
and Lancafer, a poem in eight books, dedicated to Prince Charles, which raifed his reputation fo 
high as to procure him the title of the Englife Lucan, 

In torr, he publithed 4 Defence of Rhyme, againf! a pamphlet, intituled, Obfervations on the Art of Englife 
Posfy, wherein is demonftratively proved, that rhyme is the fitteft harmony of words. This piece is jn profe, 
and it is addreffed to his patron, William Herbert, Earl of Pembroke. 

‘The fame year he publithed Phifotas, a Tragedy. It is dedicated by a copy of verfes to the Prince, 
afterwards Charles I. In this play, as well as in his Cleopatra, he has thewn great judgment by 
treading in the fteps of the ancients, It met with fome oppofition, not on account of any defl- 
ciency in the poetry, or in the conduct of the defign, but from a fufpicion that the charaéter of 
Philotas was drawn for the unfortunate Earl of Effex, from which he vindicated himfelf in an apo- 
logy printed at the end of it. 

In 2613 and 1618, he publifhed the firft and fecond parts of his Hifory of England, from the 
conqueft, to the year 1376, which is written with fuch brevity and perfpicuity, that Langbaine 
* eakes it to be the crown of all his works.” : 

"Towards the end of his life he retired to a farm he had at Beckington, near Philipe-Norton in 
Somerfethhirc, where, after fome time {pent in learned leifure and religious contemplation, he died 
in October 1619, in the 57th year of his age. 

Be was buried fn the church cf Beckingron, where, in gratitude to him, a monument was erected 
to hisraemory by Lady Anne Clifford, a long time after, when the was Countefs-dowager of Derfety 
Pembroke and Montgomery. o 

The fame great lady had a portrait of him inferted in a full length pi@ture of herlelf, at Appleby 
Caftle in Weftmoreland. 

He left no iffue by his wife Juftina, fiter cf John Florio, author of the Italian di@ionary, to 
whom he was married feveral years, 


~ 
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Daniel enjoyed the friendthip and praifes of the moft eminent men of his age ; particolarly ot 
Sir 2 'tk Greville, Sir John Harrington, Sir Henry Spelman, Sir Robert Cotton, Dr. Cowell, Caniden, 
Spenfer, janfen, Drayton, and Browne. a, 
Edmund Bolton and Gabriel Harvey, the former a profeffed critic, and the latter the friend of 
"Spenfer, and a promoter of the literature of his country, both mention him with refpect, as a polither 
‘and purifier of the Englith language. Spenfer has given his character in “ Colin Clout’s come homie 
again.” Browne calls him “ well-languaged Daniel ;” and Drummond efteems him “ for tweets 

nefs in rhyming, fecond to none.” ‘ 

Be complains, however, in his dedication of Péifotar, that, notwithftanding the fun-thine of Cont 

favour, and the joint applaufes of almoft all the great writers of his time, he had cae 


i ——— out-liv'd the date 





Of former grace, acceptance, and delight— 








but years hath done this wrong, 
To make me write too much, and live too long. 


‘His poems were colle&ed and printed with his plays, in 4to, 1623, by his brother John Daniel, 
who appears to have been a mufician belonging to the Court. They have been feveral times ree! 


printed, ‘The laft edition was in 2 vols. 8v0, 1718. They are now, for the firft time, received into + 


a collection of claffical Engiifh poztry. . 

The ftyle of Daniel is diftingnifhed from that of his contemporaries, by a peculiar neatnefs and 
Limplicity. The original rectitude of his judgment feems to have ferved him in place of examples. 
He ufes no antiquated words, and has no fantaftic incongruities. He has rejected, with equal pro= 
priety, the coarfe and obfolete idioms of Spenfer, and the metaphyfical conceits of Donne. His 





o 


expreffion is clear and concife, and his verfification correct and harmonious. He is not deficient’ in < 


tendernels, and fometimes fhews feblimiry; bur want of fire and enthufiafm is his charaeriftic faule. 


He was unhappy in the choice of the Civ Wars, as the fubjec of his principal poem, as it obliged, 3 


him to defcend to minute de(criptions; and nothing merely narrative is fufceptible of the higher 
ornaments of poetry, It has, however, confiderable merit in the execution, The defcriptions are 
often beautifully exprefiive, and fame of the pathetic paflages, with which it abounds, are equal to 
any that are to be found is the whole compals of Englih poetry. In his Complaint ¢f Rofamond, he * 
has caught Ovid's manner very happily, and has often the foftnefs of Rowe without his effeminacy. 
His Mu/sphilus has a right to the merit of {till higher excellence. It difplays a corre&tnefs and man» 
Jinefs of thought, and a beauty and harmony of verfification that leave little to with. His Sannets 
are entitled to the peculiar praire of having no obfcurities cither of flyle or language. Jn all his 
pieces are to be Pound marks of good fenfe and maniy fenfibility ; free from pedantry and affeGation, 
which have concurred to banith from ufe the productions of many of his contemporaries. He has 

“wndefeuvedly thared the neglect they have met with, as he is innocent of their faults, and highly 
worthy of the attention and eftcemn of the prefent age. 

His meric 1s an hiftorian has been judicioufly eftinated by Dr. Kennet. 

“ It is faid he had a good vein in poetry; anid it iscertain he has shewn great judgment in keeping 
it, as he did, from infecting his profe, and deftroying that fimplicity which is a principal beauty ia” 
the ftyle of an hiftorian. His narration is fmooth and clear, and carries every where an air of good 
fenfe and juk eloquence ; and his Englifh ismuch more modern than Milton’ s, though he lived before 
him But Milton chofe to write (af the etpreflion may he allowed) a hundred years backwards; 
whereas, it is particularly to he admired how Duniel could, fo long ago, czprefs himfelf with the 
fame purity and grace as our mo! fenfible write:s do now, though we flatter ourfelves that we have, 
confiderably improved the language.” “ 

‘The moft accurate eftimate that has been formed of his poetical charadter, is given hy the amiable 
and ingenious Mr. Headley, whofe premature death may be juftly regretted as a lofs to the literae 
ture of his country. 

“Thoug very rarely fublime, he has skill in the pathetic; and 

Vou 1V. B 





pages are dijgraced with neither 
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- pedantry nor conceit. We find both in his Poetry and profe fuch a legitimate rational flow of J.tia 
BUage, as approaches nearer the fkyle of the 18th than the r6th century; and of which we may 
fafely affert, that it will never become obfolete. He certainly was the Atticus of his dax—‘it feems 
to have been his error to have entertained too great a diffidence of his own abilities, Conftantly 
Contented with the fedate propriety of good fenfe, which he no fooner attains than he feems to re 
fatisfied, though his refources, had he but made the effort, would have carried him much farther. In 
this efcaping cenfure he is not always entitled to praife. From not endeavouring to be great, he 
Yometimen miffes of being refpe@able. The conftitution of his mind feems often to have failed | 
“him in the fultry and exhaufting regions of the Mutts; for, though generally neat, eafy, and per- 
fpicnous, he too frequently grows flack, languid, and enervated. In perufing his long hiftorical 
Poem we grow ficepy at the dead ebb of the narrative, notwithftanding being occafionally relieved .. 
with fome touches of the pathetic. Unfortunate in the choice of his ficbjeét, he feems fearful of 
fupplying its defeats by digreffional embellithment ; inftead of fixing upon one of a more fanciful : 
eaft, which the natutal coolnefs of his judgment would neceffarily have correéted, he has cooped *’ 
himfelf up within the limited and narrow pale of dry events; inftead of cafting his eye on the ge- 
neral hiftory of human nature, and giving his genius a range over her immeafurable fields, he has 
confined himfelf to an abftract diary of Fortune; inftead of prefenting us with pictures of Truth 
from the effedts of the paffions, he has verfified the truth of a@ion only ; he has fufficiently, there- 


* fore, fhewn the hiftorian, but by no means the poet : for, to ufe a fentiment of Davenant’s, “ Truth, 


narrative and paft, is the idol of hiftorians, (who worfhip a dead thing), and truth, operative and 
continually alive, is the miftrefs of pocts, who hath not her exiftence in matter but in reafon,” 





a er 
‘To the High and Moft Hiufrious 


PRINCE CHARLES HIS EXCELLENCE. 








Sir, 


RROKNTS to gads were offered by the hands of { fonga of his mufe, who living fo fweetly chanted 
‘aces; and why not thofe of great Princes, by | the glory of your high name: Sacred is the fame 
thofe of the Mufes? To you, therefore, great | of poets; facredthe name of princes: To which 
Prince of Honour, and Honour of Princes, E ita 
(Jointly prefent Poefy and Mufic; in the one, the Humbly bows, and 
fervice of my defunét brother; in the other, the ; 
duty of myfelf living; in both the devotion of two ‘Vows himfelf, ever : 
brothers, your Highnefs’s humble fervants. Your i a 
Excellence, then, who is of fach recommendable Your Highnefs’s fervant, 
. fame,with all nations for the curiefity of your rare * 
fpirit to underftand, and ability of knowledge to Joun Damir 
pase of all things, | humbly invite; leaving the : 
Hij 
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.. HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. 
BETWEEN THE HOUSES OF YORK AND LANCASTEE 


A POEM. 


IN EIGHT BOOKS. 








BOOK EL 


The Argument. 


‘What times forego Richard the Sccond’s reign; 
‘The fatal caufes of this Civil War : 
His uncle’s pride; his greedy minions gain : 
Glo’fter’s revolt, and death, deliver'd are. 
Her’ford, accus’d, exil’d, call’d back again; 

” Pretends t” amend what others rule did marr, . - 
‘The King from Ireland haftes, but did no good; 
Whillt ftrange prodigious figns foretoken blood. 


eel Ak t 
‘L sine the civil wars, tumultuous broils, 
‘And bloody fa@ions of # mighty land ; 
‘Whofe people haughty, proud with foreign fpoils, 
vy Upon themfelves turn back their conqu’ring hand: 
Whilft kin their kin, brother the brother foils; 
Like enfigns all, againt like enfigns band ; 
+ Bows again{t bows, the crown againtt the crown; 
‘Whiltt all pretending right, all cight’s throw 
ae [down. 
‘What fury, O what madnefs held thee fo, 
Dear England, (too too prodigal of blood), 
"Lo wafte fo much, and war without a foe ; 
‘Whilit France, to fee thy {poils, at pleafure ftood! 
Bow much might'ft thow have purchas'd with 
lefs woe, 
'T’ have done thee honour. and thy people good ? 
‘Thine might have been whatever lies between 
‘The Alps and us, the Pyrenees and Rhine, 
ul 
Yet now what reafon have we to complain, 
“Since hereby came the calm we did enjoy, 
The blifs of thee, Eliza! happy gain 
For all our loffes; when as no other way 
"The Heav'ns could find, put to unite again 
The fatal fever’d families, that they {grow 
Might bring forth thee : That in thy peace might 
"That glory, which few times could ever fhew. 








Vs 

Come facred Virtue; [ no mufe, but thee, 
Invoice in cits great Jabour T intend, 
Do thou infpire my thoughts: Infufe in me 
A power co bring the fame to happy end. 
Raife up a work for later times to fee, 
Thet may thy glory and my pains commend ¢ 
Make me thefe tumults rightly co rehearfe ; 
and give peace to my life, Jife to my verfe. 





ve 

And thou, Charles Montjoy, who did’it one: 

afford 
Reft for my fortunes on thy quiet fhore, 
And cheer’d’ft me on thefe meafures to record 
In graver tones than | had us'd before: 
Behold, my gratitude makes good my word 
Engag'd to thee, altho’ thou be no more 5 
‘That I, who heretofore have liv’d by thee, 
Do give thee now a room to liye with me. 
vi. 

And Mem’ry, preferv'refs of things done, [wafte 
Come thou, unfold the wounds, the wrack, th 
Reveal to me how all the ftrife begun _~ 
*Twixt Lancafter and York, in ages palt : 
How caufes, counfels, and events run, 


_So long as thefe unhappy times did la ; 


Unintermixt with fictions, fantafies s 
I verfify the truth, not poctife, 
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And to the end we may with better eafe 
Difcernethe true difcourfe, vouchfafe to fhew 
“What -were us~-times foregoing, near to thefe, 

"That thefe we may with better profit know. 

‘ell how the world. felk into this difeafe ; 
dhow fo great diflemperature did grow : 
‘So fhall we fee by what degrees it came ; 

How things at fyll do foon wax out of frame. 
vu. 

en kings had from the (¢) Norman Conqu'rer 

: reign'd, 

‘With intermix'd and variable fate, 

“When England to her greateft height attain’d 
Of pow’r, dominion, glory, wealth, and ftate; 
‘After it had with much ado fuitain’d 
The violence of princes, with debate 
For titles, and the often mutrinies 
Of nobles, for their ancient liberties. ° 





Ihe . 
For firft, the Norman (4) conqu'ring all by 
might, . 
By migh: was forc’d to keep what he had got; 
Mixing our cuftoms and the form of right 
‘With foreign conftitutions he had brought; 
:Maft'ring the mighty, humbling the poorer 
i wight, 
(By all fenereft means that could be wrought 5 
F And, making the fucccffion doubtful, rent 
“This new-got ftate, and Jeft it turbulent. 
ee x 
= (¢) William his fon tracing his father’s ways, 
(The great men fpent in peace, oF flain in fight,) 
* Upon depreffed weaknefs only preys, 
‘And snakes his force maintain his doubtful right : 
_ His elder brother's claim vexing his days, 
§ His aQjons and exactions ftill incite; 
And giving beafts what did to men pertain, 
“(Took for a beaft) himfelf in th’ end was dain. 
x1, 
Henry next commands the 
{fate ; 


ij 
i 


°\ His brother (#) 
Who, Robert's title better to reject, 
Seeks to repacify the people’s hate 5 
‘And with fair fews, rather than in effect, 
Allays thofe grievances that heavy fat; 
Reforms the laws, which foon he did neglect 
‘And 'rcft of fons, for whom he did prepare, | care. } 
*Seaves crown and ftrife to Maud his daughter's | 
ZU, [oath,) 
~ Whom (¢) Stephen, his nephew, (falfifyiug his 
S Prevents; affails the realm, obtains the crown 5 
i. | (a) Which was in the fpace of 260 years. £ 

(b) 1067. William I. trnamed the Conqueror, the bafe 
fon teRohert the ixth Luke of Normandy, reigned twenty 
years and elght months; and left the crown or Enge 
Jana to Wiliam, his third fea, contrary to the cuilom of 
fucceffien, 

(2) 1087. Willlam EL. had wars with his elder brother, 
Robert Duke of Normaady ;_with witow his uncte Otho, 
and many oF the nobility ai Engiaal took part. He was 

a hunting, in the New Foredt, by Sic Walter ‘Tyrrell, 
Naing at adccr, when he had reigned thirtecn year-- 

(a). 1900. Heury | the youngelt 1on of William the Con- 
queror, reigned thirty-tive years and four months ; whole 
fous, QVilliam and Richard), being drowned in th 
he leaves the crown to Maud, firtt married to the ismpe- 
yor Hemy the Fourth, and atter to Geoffrey Plantayenet, 
Eas] of Anjos 

Yer ret Stephen, 
Bapghter to Willian the Conqueror, 
‘ 














fon to the Earlof Blois, and Adela, 
invades the <urgtom, 
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Such tumults raifing as torment them both,. 
Whilft beth held nothing certainly their 6 
‘Th’ affliated ftate (divided ia their troth, 
And partial faith) moft miferable growp, -~ 
Endures the while; till peace, and Stephen's di 
Gave fome calm leifure to recover breath, 
xu {rei 
When (f) Henry, fon to Maud the emprel 
And England into form and greatnefs brought ¢...2% 
Adds Ireland to this fceptre, and obtains See 
Large provinces.in France ; much treafure 4 
‘And from exaétions kere at home abftains: 
‘And had-not his rebellious children fought . 
T’ embroil his age with tumults, he had been 
‘The happieit monarch that this fate had teen. 
XIV. : 
Him () Richard follows in the governments 
Who much the glory of our arms increag’d,:: 
And all his father's mighty treafure fpent, 
In that devontful aétion of the Eatt :, 
Whereto it he his forces wholly bent, 
Defpite and treafon his defign opprefs’d's 
A faithlefs brother, and a fatal king, 
Cut eff his growth of glory in the {pring. 
Ve 
Which wicked brother, contrary to copsfa, ._. 
Falfe (4) John ufurps his nephew Arthus’e: 
Gets to the crown by craft, by wrong, by fared} 
Rules it with luft, oppreffion, rigour, might ; 
Murders the lawful heir without remorfe = 
Wherefore procuring all the world’s defpite, 
A tyrant loath’d, a homicide convented, 
Poifon’d he dies, difgrac’d and unlamented,, 
XVI. Rie 
() Henry his fon is chofen king, tha’ youngy Gy 
And Lewis of France.(elected frh) beguil’d; i 
After the mighty had debated long, 
Doubrful to choofe a flranger ona childs 
With him the barons (in thefe times grown firp 
War for their ancient taws fo long exil'd. mck 
He grants the charter, that pretended cafes * 
Yet kept his own, and did his ftate appeafe, 
XxvHT, 

. (@) Edward, his fon, a martial king, foeceeds} 
Jil, prudent, grave, religious, fortunate: : 
Whofe happy-order'd reign moft fertile breeds 
Plenty of anighty fpirits, to Strength his fates 
And worthy minds, to manage worthy deede, 
Yh? experience of thofe times ingenerate 3 





















4 


contends with Mand the emprets, for the fuccetfing, and; 
reigned Lummuttuarily cighiccn years and ten months, " 

G) 1154+ Henry ii. fon of Geotirey Plantagenet, Bart ok” 
Anjou, and Maud the emprefs, affociated hie fon Henry in, 
the crown aad povernmeat; which turned to bis great = 

urbance, add fet all his fons Gtenry, Richard, Geof: 

«i Joln,) againtt him. He reigned thirty-four. 

teven manths. 
ig. Richard went to the Holy Wars, was King of: 
Jeruta 3; whiltt his brother John, by the lelp ‘ot the: 
King of France, ufurped the crown of England.:. He 
waa detzired prifener in Aattria, redeemed, and feigne™ 
ed pine years and eine month. nt of Arti ete 

(by 1499. King Jou ulurpe the right of. Arthut,.' 
Gealrey, his cider brother and reigns Trees ae 
He had wars wich his batons, who eledicd Lewis, fon to 
the king of France. 5 : 

G) 1226. Heary IIL, at nine years of age was crowns 
ed king, and reigned (ifzy-fix years, Z 

(2) 0272. Edward (, Dad the dominion over this whole - 
iGand of Britain; and reigned giorioufly thicty-Caus years 
feven mouths. i 

Aaj 























For, ever great: employment for the great, 
-Quickeis the blood, and honour doth beget. 
3 . xv. 
«, And had not his mifled la{civious fon, | 
{7} Edward the Second, intermitted fo . 
courfe of glory happily begun, e 
2{ Which brought him and his favourites to woe), 
>Zisat happy current withont ftop had rag 
into the, full of hie fon Edward's flow : 
Bit who hath often feen, in {uch a ftate, 
®Pather asid-fon like good, like fortunate ? 
xIxX. | 
& Bit now this (m) great fucceeder all repairs 
Sand. reinduc’d that difcontinu’d good; 
He builds up Mrength and greatnefs for his heirs, 
Met of thewirtues that adorn'd his blood. 
lo'rmakes his fubjects lords of more than their's, 
fet cheir bounds far wider than they ftood. 
is pow' and fortune had fufficient wrought, 
Woiild but the flate have kept what he had got, 



















# XX. 
nd had his (7) heir furviv’d him in due courfe, 
¢What limits, England, had’(t thou found? What 
&. bar? 
‘AWhat world could have refitted fo great force ? 
-Q'moxe than men! (two thunderbolts of war) 
“Mihy did uot time your joined worth divorce, 
ST’ Maye made your feveral glories greater far? 
“Foo progigal was Nature this to do, 

‘Mo fpend in one age what thould ferve for two. 
a : xa. 

But now the feeptre,‘in this glorious fate, 
“Pupported with Rrong pow'r and viory, 

* Was left unto a (0) child; ordain’d by Fate 
“Po flay the courfe of what might grow too high, 
*Mere:was a ftop that greatmefi did abate, . 
When pow’r upon fo weak a bafe did lie. 

For, Teh gtéat Fortune fhould prefame too far, 

j8uoh oppdGitions interpofed are. 
s ‘Ex. 
Never this ifland better peopl'd flood ; 
Never more men of might, and minds addrefs'd 5 
“Never more princes of the royal blood, 
E€Jf not too many for the public reft), 

Nor ever was more treafure, wealth, and good, 
Than when this Richard firft the crown poflefs’d, 
“The fecond of that name ; in two accurs'd ; 
well we might have mifs'd all but the firft. 
‘ xxn. 
£_ In this man’s reign began this faial ftrife, 
AV he bloody argument whereof we treat) 

“Fhat dearly coff fo many a prince his life, 

rand fpoil’d the weak, and evn confum'd the 
o) Teal $ : 

oThat, seherein all confufion was fo rife, 

= Memory ev'n grieves her to repeat : 

“find wopld that time might now this knowledge 
“Bat that ‘tis good to learh by ather’s woes. [lole, 








Q ry0¥. Edward 1, abufed his minions, and de- 
bauched by his own weaknels, war depofed: trom his go- 
vernment,' when -he had ‘reighed ‘nineteen years and iX 
‘moonths; and was murdered in psifon. : : 

OMY 4326. Edward Fi.” 

“snd? Pebtard the Black vrinee, who died before his fa- 
ther, 5 

«> (9) Richard H. being but eleven years of age, was crown- 
edking urkngland, 4377. co 
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r ‘=xIV. 

Edward the Third being dead, had left thie) 
(Son of his worthy fon, deceas’d of late) _{chutd S 
The crown and fceptre of this realn-<o wield; © 
Appointing the protectors of his {tare 4 
Two of his fons, to be his better thield; 

Suppofing uncies, free from guile or hate, 

Would order all things for hia better good, 

tn the refpect and honour of their blood, 
xxv, 

OF thefe, (7) John Duke of Lancafter was 4 
one; 

(Too great a fubje@ grown for fuch a ftate ; 

The title of a king, and glory won 

In great exploits, his mind did elevate 

Above proportion kingdoms ftand upon ; 

Which made him pufh at what his iffue gat ;) 

The other, (r) Langley ; whofe mild temperate. ' 

Did tend unto a calmer quietnefs, 3 [nef - 
XXXVI. 

With thefe did (s) Woodftock interpofe hie 
Aman for ation violently bent, (parts 
And of a fpirit averfe and overthwart, 

Which could not fuit a peaceful government: 
Whofe ever-(welling and tumultuous heart 
Wrought his own ill, and others difcontent. 
And thefe had all the manage of affairs, 
During the time the king was under years. 
XXVIT. ; 

And in the firft years of his government, 

Things pals d as fir: The wars in France pro. 
” ceed, Pes 

‘Though not with that fame fortune and event, 
Being now not follow'd with fuch careful heed 
Our people here at home grown difcontent, 
‘Through great exastion infurredtions breed ¢ 
Private refpedts hinder'd the common-weal ; 
And idle eafe doth on the mighty deal, 

XXVHT. h 

Too many kings breed factions in the court; 

The head too weak, the members grown too 
great: ‘ 

Which evermore doth happen in this fort 

When children rule: the plagué which God doth 
threat 

Unto thofe kingdoms, which he will tranfport . 

‘Yo'other lines, or utterly defeat. 7 

“ For, the ambitious once inur'd to reign, 

“Can never brook a private ftate again. 

XXIX. 
“ And kingdoms ever fuffer this diftrels, 

“ Where one, or many guide the infant king ; 

“ Which’one, or many (tafting this excefs 

“Of greatnefs and command) can never bring 

“ Their thoughts again t' obey, or to be Jefs: 

“ From hence thefe infolencies ever fpring, 

“ Contempt of others, whom they {eek tp foil; 

i! Then follow leagues, deftru@tion, ruin, fpoil.’? = 


(p) Richard If, fon to the Black Prince. . ~ sons 
(g) The Dike of Lancatter, intitt-ed King af Cattle, in 
the right of his wite Conitance, eldett daughter to Ring 
eter. 
(7) Edmund Langley, Lari of Cambridge, after create 
ed Duke or Yark. «a 

() Thomas or Woedfock, after made Duke of Few: 
cefier, * - t . # 
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xxx. - 
‘Avd whether they’ which underwent this 
charge ° 
Permit the king to take a youthful vein, 
"That they their private better might enlarge = 

1 whether he himfelf would farther ftrain, 

BSbinking his years fufficient to difcharge 

‘The government) and fo affum’d the rein. 

Or howfoever, now his ear he lends 

To youthful counfel, and his lufts attends, 
. XML, 

And courts were never barren yet of thofe 
Which could with fubtle train, and apt advice, 
‘Work on the prince’s weaknels, and difpofe 
Of feeble frailty, eafy to entice, 

And {uch, no doubt, about this king arofe, 
‘Whofe flattery (the dang’rous nurfe of vice) 
Got hand upon his youth, to pleafures bent, 
‘Which, led by them, did others difcontent. 
“ XxXHL. 

For now his uncles grew much to miflike 
Thefe ili procecdings: Were it that they faw 
That others favour'd, did afpiring feck 
Their nephew from their copnfels to withdraw, 
(Seeing him of a nature flexible and weak) 
jBetaufe they only would keep all in awe ; 

Or that indeed they found the king and ftate 
Abus'd by fuch as now in office fat. 
XxxII. 

Or rather elfe they all were in the fault; 
eb’ anpbitious uncles, th’ indifcreet young king, 
4 e greedy council, and the minions naughc, 

And.alk altogether did this tempeft bring. 

Refides the times, with all injuttice fraught, 

“Concurs'd with fuch confus’d mifgoverning ; 

‘That we may truly fay, this fpoil’d the ftate, 

® Youthful counfel, private gain, partial hate.” 
‘XXXIV. 

And then the king, befides his jealoufies 
Which nourifh’d were, had reafon to be led 
To doubt his uncles for their loyalties; 

Since John of Gaunt (as was difcovered) 

Had praifed his death in fecret wile ; 

‘And Glo'fter openly becomes the head 

Unto a league, whe al! ip arms were bent 

‘'T’ oppofe againit the prefent governments 
XEX¥, 

Pretending to semove fuch men as were 
Accounted to-abufe the king and fate. 

Of whom the chief they did accufe was (#) 

Vecre, 

Made Duke of Ireland with great Grace of lates 
Abd (x) divers tlfe, who for the place they bear 
Obnoxious are, and fubje& unto hate : 

And thefe mutt be fequefler’d with all fpecd, 

Gy elie they vow'd their {words fhgnld do the deed, 

he 


{#) Robert Veere, Duke of Ireland. 
{w Aun. Reg. C1. the Duke of Givucetter, with the Earls 
+ of Darby, Arundel, Nottingham, Warwick, and other 
Lords, having forced the king to put from his all his 
offices of court at this parliament, ‘caufed moft of them 
to be executed ; as John Beauchamp, Lord Steward ot 
Iva houte, Sir Simon Burley, Lord Chamberlain, with many 
other. Affo the Lord Chief Juitice was here executed, and 
alithe fudges condemned to steath, for maintaining the 
King’s prerogative againtt thelé Lore, ang the © 
iene of cece parbament, Ark. 12 











xEXVI. t es 
‘The king was fore'd in that next parliament,” 
To grant them ‘what he durft not well refuley 
For thither arm'd they came, and fully bent® 
To fuffer no repulfe, nor no excufe + oe 
And here they did accomplifh their intents : 
Where juftice did her fword, not balance, ufe' 
For even that facred place they violate, . ” 
Asrefting all the judges as they fat. 
XXXVIL. 
And here had many worthy men their end, 
‘Without all form, or any courfe of right. 
4 For ftill thefe broils, that public good preten 
« Work moft injuftice, being done through Spite=: 
« For thofe aggrieved evermore do bend - 
 Againft fuch as they fee of greateft might; 
“Who though they cannot help what will go iif: 
Yet fince they may do wrong, are thought they 
« will,” repass 
EXXVIIT. 
And yer herein I mean not to excufe 
The juftices and minions of the king, ‘ 
(Who might their office and their grace abufey: * 
But blame the courfe held in the managing. : 
“ For great men overcgrac’d, much rigour ufe; 
“ Prefuming favourites difcontentment bring 
“ And difproportions harmony do breaks 
« Minions too great, argue a king too 
+ AXKIE. “se 
Now that fo much was granted, 2s was fought; 
A recuncilement made, although not meant, i 
Appeas’d them all in shew, but not in thought, 
Whilft every one feem’d outwardly content :. 
‘Though hereby king, nor peers, nor people got, 
More love, more firength, or eafier governmephy’ 
But every day things ftill fucceeded worfe 4's: 
“ For good from kings is fe]dom drawn by for 


























ey 


xu 
And lo, it thus continued, till by chance “i 
The queen (which was the emperor’s di 

(m) dy'ds et 
When as the king, t’ eftablith peace with Fraperg ; 
And better for home-quiet to provitle, * 
Sought by contraéting marriage to advance 
His own affairs, againft his uncle’s pride’ : 
‘Fook the young daughter (y) of King Charles ae: 

wife, = 
Which after, in the end, rais’d greater flrife.” ~ 

<LI. 
For now his uncle Gloc'fter much repin’d 

Againft this French alliance, and this peace; 
As either out of,atumultuous mind, . at ay 
(Which never was content the wars fhould cealg 
Or that he did difhonourable find * 
“Thofe ‘articles, whiclf did our ftate decreafé 
And therefore fterm’d, becaufe the crowt 

wrong; ee 
Or that he fear’d the king would grow too fitongy’ 

XL. 
But whatfoever mov'd him, this iefure, 

Hereby he wrought his ruin’in the end; * 





oft 
rg 








“And was a fatal caufe, that did procure 


The {wilt approaching mifchiefs that attends 
() Ann. Reg. 13, aa 
(y} Ann 30 Ifabel, daughter to Charles vi 

* A inj 
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Bor lo, the king no Ionger could endure 
Dhus to be crofs’d in what he did intend; 
Antitherefore watch’d but fome occafien fit 
T’ attach the Duke, when he thought leaft of it. 
pee oe xLUL. 

And Fértune, to fet forward this intent, 
Whe Count Saint Paule (z), from France, doth 
x “hither bring ; 
Whom Charles the Sixth employ’d in compliment, 
To fee the queen, and to falute the king: 
"To whom he thews'hig uncle’s difcontent, 

id af his fecret dangerous pradifing ; 
Row he his fubjects fought to fullevate, 
And break the league with France concluded late. 
pet XLIv. 
<9 whom the Count moft cunningly replies; 
 Geeat prince, it is within your power, with eafe, 
“To remedy fuch fears, fuch jealoufies, 
nd rid you of fuch mutincers as thefe, 
By cutting eff that, which might greater rife ; 
& And now at firft preventing this difeafe, 
® And that before he thall your wrath difclofe : 
For who threats firft, means of revenge doth lofe, 

zILY, 

2 Firft take his head, then tell the reafon why ; 
#® Btand not to find him guilty by your laws: 
* ‘You eafier fhall with him your quarr-l try 
Dead than alive, who hath the better caufe. 
For in the murmuring vulgar ufvally 
# This public courfe of yours compaflion draws; 
Ripecially in cafes of the great, 
# Which {work mpch pity in the undifcreet. 













fe XLVI. 
“S And this is fure, though his offence be fach, 
Yer doth calamity attract commorle ; 
and men repine at princes bloodfhed much, 
# (How juft foever) judging "tis by force. 
“T Know not how, their death give fuch a touch, 
SM Tn thofe that reach not to a true difcourle ; 
+ As So fhall you, obferving formal right, 
# Be held fill as wojuft, and win more fpite. 
: xLvil. 
And oft the caufe may come prevented fo; 
And therefore when ‘tis done, let it be heard: 
For thereby fhall you 'feape your private woe, 
- And fatigfy the world too afterward. 
(What need yop weigh the rumours that hall go? 
“ What is that breath, being with your life com- 
‘ ard? 
# And therefore, if you will be rul’d by me, 
‘¢ In fecret fort let him difpatched be. 
j XLVI. 
And then arraign the chief of thofe you find 
{* Were of his faction fecretly compact ; 
4 Who may fo well be handled in their kind, 
‘ As their confeffions, which you fhall exad, 
“May both appeafe the aggrieved peoples mind, 
‘ And make their death to aggravate their fad: 
#86 shall you rid yourlfelf of dangers quite, [right.”” 
uf And fhew the world, that you have done but 
Me xLIE. 
‘This counfel, uttered unto fach an ear 
“As willing liftens to the fafeft ways, 





{g) Valerian, E, of 8. Paule, who had married the kings 
PRilcr. . 


Works on the yielding matter of his fear, 

Which eafily to any courfe obeys : 

For every prince, fecing his danger tear, 

By any means his quiet peace aflays: 

“ And ftill the greareit wrongs that cver were, 

“ Have then been wrought, when kings were put 
iL: {in fepr. 2 

Call’d in with public pardon and releafe (25, 

The Duke of Gloc'fter, with his *complices ; 

Ail tumults, all contentions feem to ceafe, 

The Jand rich, people pleas'd, all in happinefs 

When fuddenly Gloc’fler came caught with peace, 

Warwick with proffer'd love and promifes, 

And Arundel was in with cunning brought, 

Who elfe abroad his fafety might have wrought. 
Lr 


Long was it not e’er Gloc'fter was canvey’d 
To Calais (4), and there ftrangled fecretly ; 
Warwick and Arundel clofe prifoners laid, 

'Th’ cfpecial men of his confederacy ; 
Yet Warwick’s tears and bafe confeflions ftaid 
‘The doom of death, and came confin'd thereby, 
And fo prolongs this not long bate-hegg’d breaths 
But Arundel was put to public death. 

‘LiL : z 

Which public death (receiv’d with fuch a cheery 
As not a figh, a lock, a fhrink bewrays 
The leaft felt touch of a degenerous fear) 
Gave life to envy, to his courage praife; 
And made his ftout defended cavle appear 
With fuch a face of right, as that it lays 
The fide of wrong t’wards him, who had Jong fince 
By parliament (¢) forgiven this offence. 

Lin. = 
And in the uncenceiving vulgar fort, °~ 
Such an impreffion of his goodnefs gave, 
As fainted him, and rais’d a ftrange report 
Of miracles cfiected on his grave : 
Although the wife (whom zeal did not tranfport} 
* Knew how each great example Still muft have ., 
* Something of wrong, a tafte of violence, 
* Wherewith the public quiet doth difpenfe.”* 
Liv. 

The king forthwith provides him of a guard, 
A thoufand archers daily to attend 5 
Which now upon the act he had prepar'd, 

As th’ argument his attions to defend : 

But yet the world hereof conceiv'd fo hard, 

That all this nought avail’d him in the end. 

“ In vain with terror is he fortified, : 

“ That is not guarded with firm love befide,” < 
Lv. 





Now ftorm his grieved uncles, though in vain, 
Not able better courfes to advife : 
They might their grievance inwardly complain, 
But outwardly they needs muft temporife. 
The king was mmm : and they should nothing gaig 
T’ attempt rev@MBe, or offer once to rifes 


(a) At the parliament, inanno 11. LL. of the teague wit 
Glocetter, being pardoned for their oppohng againtt the 
King’s proceedings, were quiet till auno 21. whea upow 
report ofa new confpiracy, they were furprifed. 

(8) Mowbray, Earl Marithal, aiter made Duke of Norfolk, 
had the charge uf ditpatching the Duke of Gloucetter al 
Calais. : 

fe" 
euke, 2: 






¢ king had by parliament before Paton the. 
shofe tp earls yet was the pardon revoked. 
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"This Jeague-with- France had made him now fo 


ftrong, 
‘That they muf needs a3 yet endure this wrong. 
faa Lv. 


For like a lion that efcapes his bounds, 

Having been long reftrain’d his ufe co itray, 
ges the reftlefs woods, ftays on no ground, 
Riows ‘witn bloodfhed, wantons on his prey ; 
Geeks not for need, but in his pride to wound, 
Glorying to fee his ftrength, and what he may = 
So this unbrid}’d king, (freed of his fears) 
jn liberty, himfelf thus wild]y bears. 
Lva 

For ftanding now alone, he fees his might 
Out of the compafs of refpective awe; 
And now hegind to violate all right, 
While no reftraining fear at hand he faw. 
Now he exacts of all, waftes in delight, 
Riots in pleafure, and neglects the law + 
He thinks his crown is licens’d to do ill : 
‘That lefs fhould lift, that may do what it will.” 
: LYE, 
“Thus b’ing tranfported in this fenfoal courfe ; 
No friend to warn, no counfel to withftand, 
He ftill proceedeth on from bad to worfe, 

th’d in all (¢) ations that he took in hand, 

y fuch as all impiety did nurfe, 
Commeniding ever what he did command. 
\@ Unhappy kings! that never may be taught 
To know themfelves, or to difcern their fault.” 


ix. 
%" And whiltt this courfe did much the kingdom 
: daunt, 

The (d) Duke of Eer’ford being of courage bold, 
As fon and heir to mighty John of Gaunt, 

Utters the paflion which he could not hold, 
Concerning thofe oppreffions, and the want 

Of government ; which he to (¢) Norfolk told, 
Wo the end he (being great ubout the king) 
Might do fome good, by better counfelling. 











Lx. 

Hercof doth Norfelk prefently take hold, 
And to the king the whole dilcourfe relate : 
Who not conceiting it as it was told, 

Bat judging it proceeded out_of hate, 
* Difdaining deeply to be fo controul’d; 
"Phat others fhould his rule prejudicate, 
Charg’d Her'ford therewithal : who re-accus’d 
Norfolk, for words of treafon he had us'd. 
IX. 
Norfolk denies them peremptorily; 
Her’iord re-charg'd, and fupplicates the king 
‘To have-the combat of his enemy, 
_ That by his {word he might approve the ching. 
* Norfolk defires the fame as earneffly : 
And both with equal courage ing = [frees 
Revenge of wrong, that sone which was 
For times of faction times of 1100 be, 
roe TIL 
B~The combat granted, and the day alfign’d, 
‘They both in order cf the field appear, 

















A eredere de fe non poffit, cum 
a8, 


sor Uereford. 
Duke ef Nozfutky 


Mott richly furnith’d in ali martial kind, 
And at the point of invercombat werey 2 
When lo! the king chang’d fuddenly his mind, 
Cafls down his.warder, to arreft them theres. 
As b’ing advis'd a bettcr way to take, 
Which might for his more certain lafety makgy 
Lxnt. far 
For now confidering (as it likely might) 
The vidory might hap on Her’ford’s fide, 
(A man moft valiant, and of noble Sp’rit, 
Belov’d of all, and ever worthy try’d3) sy 4 
Hew much be might be grac’d in public fighty# 
By fuch an aét, as might advance his pride,. 
And fo become more popular by this; 
Which he fears too much he already is. 
Lxiv. 

And therefore he refolves to (/) banifh hothy 
Thongh th’ one in chiefeft favour with him leod, 
A man he dearly lov’d; and might be Joth., i 
To leave him, that had done him fo much goad 
Yet having caufe to do as now he doth, ut 
Yo mitigate the envy of his blood, 

‘Thought beft to lofe a friend to rid a foe, 
And fuch a one as now he doubted fo. 
Lavy : 

And therefore to perpetual exile h 
Mowbray condemns; Her’ford for but ten, years.’ 
‘Thinking (for that the wrong of this decree, 
Compar’d with greater rigour, lefs appears) 
It might of all the better liked be. 

But yet fuch murm’ring of the fact he heara, - | 
That he is fain four of the ten forgive, 
And judg’d him fix years in exile to live. - 

Lxvi, ee 

At whofe departure hence out of the, land, *.*# 
How did the open multitude reveal = 
"The wond'rous love they bare him underhand! 
Which now in this hot paflion of their zeal 
‘They plainly fhew’d, that all might underftand’ ° 
How dear he was unto the commonweal, 4. 
They fear’d not to exclaim againft the king: 
As one that foughr all good men’s ruining. . 

LXVIL - {moan, 

Unto the fhore, with tears, with fighs, with 
They him condudt; curfing the bounds that ftay - 
Their willing feet, that would have further gone; 
Had not the fearful ocean ftopt their way * 
“ Why, Neptune, haft thou made us fland alomey 
« Divided from the world, for this, fay theys 
“ Hemm/’d in to be a fpoil to tyranny, 

“ Leaving affli@ion hence no way to Ay? 
EXVIIL. 4 

“ Are we lock’d up, poor fouls, here to abide™./ 
“ Within the wat’ry prifon of thy waves, 

* As in a fold, where fabje@ to the pride 

And luft of rulers, we remain as flaves ; 

« Here in the reach of might, where non can hide 

« From th’ eye of wrath, but only in their gravest: 

“ Happy confihers you of other lands, © ~~... *. 

“ ‘That Gift your foil, and oft "{eape tyrants hands. 
LxIX. [were 

* And muft we leave him here, whom hefe. 
“ We thould retain, the pillar of our Late? 

























(f} Mowbray was banithed the very day (by the courle of 
ofthe year: whereon he murdered the Duke of Glocetter, 


“ Whole virtues well deferve to govern it, 

sf And not this wanton young effeminate. 

“& Why fhould not he in regal honour fit, 
4"Fbat bett knows how a realm to ordinate? 

“# But one day yet we hope theu fhalt bring back 
(Dear Bolingbroke) the juftice that we lack. 

a Lxx, 

“ Thus mutter'd (lo!) the malecontented fort, 
That love kings belt before they have them ftill, 
‘St And never can'the prefent ftate comport, 

# But would as often change as they change will.” 
‘For'shis good Duke had won them in this fore, 

_By fucc’sing them, and pitying of their ill; 

“That they fuppofed ftrait it was one thing, 

“To be both a good man, and a good king. 
ee XX1, 

‘When-as the graver fort that faw the courfe, 
“And knew that princes may not be controul’d, 
‘Lik'd well to fuffer this, for fear of worfe; 

* Since many great one kingdom cannot hold.” 

“Kor now they faw inteftine ftrife of force 
“Whe apt-divided ftate entangle would, 

Wf he thould flay whom they would make their 
head, 
‘Ry whom the vulgar body might be led. 
= = LXxn, 
“© They faw likewife, that princes oft are fain 
© To buy their quiet with the price of wrong: 

‘ind better 'twere that now a few complain, 

-Eban all hould mourn, as well the weak as ttrong; 

“Seting ftill how little realms by change do gain; 

“And thercfore laarned by obferving long, 

“wT” aduhire times paft, follow the prefent will ; 

With for good princes, but t’ endure the ill.” 

Gs LRXITL. 

For when it nought avai!s, what folly then 
To ftrive againft the current of the time ? 
‘Who will throw down himfelf, for other men, 
‘That make a ladder by his fall to climb? 

4, Or who would teck ¢’ embroil his country, when 

He might have reft; fuff'ring but others crime? 

i Since wife men ever have preferred tar 
Th’ unjafteft peace before the jufteft war." 

ae LXxiv, 

“Thus they confider'd, thut in quiet fat, 

{' Rich, or’content, or elfe unfit to ftrive; 
Peace-lover wealth, hating a tronblous ftate, 
Doth willing reafons for their reft contrive : 

* But if that all were thus confiderate, 

~ How fhould in court the great, the favour’d thrive? 
Fadtions muft be, and thefe varieties; 

And fome muft fall, that other fome may rife. 
oe oe Lxriv. 

But long the Duke remain’d not in exile; 
Before that John of Gaunt, his father, dies : 
Upon whofe 'ftate the King feiz’d now, this while 
Difpofing of it as his enemy’s. 

., "This open wrong no longer could beguile 

_ The wogld, that faw thefe great indignities + 
‘Which fo exafperates the minds of all, 

That they refolv’d him hume again to call. 
a Lxxvi. 

For now they faw ‘twas malice in the King, 
(Tran{ported in his ill-conceited thought) 

‘That made him fo to profecute the thing 


fgaint all law, and in a courfe fa naught. 
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And this advantage to the Duke did bring 
More fit occafions, whereupon he wrought. 
“ For to a man fo firong, and of fach might, 
“ He gives him more, that takes azzay nis right,!* 
LXXviL, 
The (4) King, in this mean time, (I know not 
how) me 3 

Was drawn into fome actions forth the land,” 
T° appeafe the Irifh, that revolted now : 
And there attending what he had in hand, [grow, 
Negleéts thofe parts from whence worfe dangers, 
As ignorant how his affairs did ftand; ° 


Whether the plot was wrought it fhould be fo, =" 


Or that his fate did draw.him on to go, 
LXXvinr, 
Moft fure it is that he committed here 
An ignorant and idle overfight ; 
Not looking to the Duke's proceedings there, 
Being in the court of France, where beft he might; 
Where both the King and all affured were 
T” have ftopt his courfe, being within their right ; 
But now he was exil’d, he thought him fure ;* 
And, free from farther doubting, liv’d fecure. 
um, *' 
So blinds the tharpeft counfels of the wife 
This overfhadowing Providence on high, 
And dazzlech all their cleareft-fighted eyes, 
That they fee not how nakedly they lie, 
‘There where they little think, the ftorm doth rife 
And overcatts their clear fecurity ; ~ 
When man hath ftopt all ways, fave only that 
Which (as Jeaft doubted) ruin enters at. 
LBXX, 
And now was all diforder in th’ excefs, 
And whatfoever doth a change portend ; 
As idle luxury, and wantonnefs, 
Proteuselike varying pride, vain without end ; 
Wrong worker riot (motive to opprefs) 
Endiefs exactions which the idle fpend, 
Confuming ufury, and credits crack’d, 
Cali’d on this purging war that many lack’d, 
LEKI 
Then ill-perfuading want, in martial minds, 
And wronged patience, (long opprefs'd with might) 
Loofenefs in all, (which no religion binds) 
Commanding force, (the meafure made of right) 
Gave fuel to this fire; that eafy finds 7 
The way t’ enflame, the whole endanger’d quite. 
Thefe were the public breeders of this war, 
By which ftill gregteft ftates copfounded are. 
LXXXU a! 
For now this peace with France had fhut in here 
The overgrowing humours wars do {pend : 
For where ¢’ evacuate no employments were, 
Wider th’ unwieldy burden doth diftend. 
Men wholly ‘© war, peace could not bear, 
As knowing er courfe whereto to bend ; 
For brought up the broils of thefe two realms, 1 
‘They thought bett fifhing ftill in troubled ftreams,f 
: Lxxxi. : * 
Like toa river that is ftopt his courfe, 
Doth violate his banks, breaks his own bed, 
Deftroys his bounds, and over-runs by force 
‘The neighbour fields, irregularly fpread; 





. 


(2) Anno Regnfas. 
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Ev'n fo this fudden ftop of war doth narfe 
Home-broils within itfelf, from others led: 

So dangerous the change hereof is try’d, 

Ere minds come foft, or otherwife employ’d. 

LXXXIy, 
But all this makes for thee, O Bolingbroke‘ 

J£a.work a way unto thy fovereignty : 

‘[his care the heavens, Fate and Fortune took, 
To bring thee to thy fceptre eafily. 

MUpon thee falls that hap which him forfook ; 
‘Who, crown’d a king, a king, yet muft got die. 
Thou wert ordain’d by Providence to raife 

A quarrel, lafting longer than thy days. 

LXXXV. 
For now this abfent lord out of hisland, [then, 

(‘Where though he fhew'd great {prite and valour 
, Being attended with a worthy band 
* Of valiant peers, and moft courageous men) 
k Gave time to them at heme, thax had in hand 
i 






















‘Th’ ungodly work, und knew the feafon wan 5 
! Who fail not to advife the Duke with fpeed, 
} Soliciting to what he foon agreed. 
: LXXXVI. 
‘Who prefently, upon fo good report, 
Relying on his friends fidelity, 
Conveys himfelf out of the French King’s court, 
“Under pretence to go to Brittany 
And with his followers that to him refort, 
Landed in (#)England ; welcom’d joyfully 
Of th’ alt’ring vulgar, apt for changes ftill, 
_ Ap headlong carry'd with a prefent will, 
EXXXVH. 
And com'ng to quiet fhore, but not to ref, 
‘The fir night of his joyful landing here, 
A fearful (4) vifion doth his foul moleit; 
Seeming to fee in rev'rent form appear 
A fair and goodly woman all diflrett ; 
Which, with full-weeping eyes and rented hair, 
Wringing fcr hands, ap oue that griev’d aud 


Griev’d at this tale, and figh’d, and thus replies 
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. xe. . 
This faid, the ceae’d-———when he, in troubled 
thought, . 





Dear country, O! 1 have not hither brought. 
‘Thefe arms to fpoil, but for thy liberties : 
"The fin‘be on their head that this have wrou; 
Who wrong’d me firft, and thee do tyranniaey 
1am thy champion ; and I feck my right.” 
Provok’d I am to this, by others fpite. 





xcl. of 
« "This, this pretence (faith fhe), th’ ambition: 
fina : 


1» 
To {mooth injuttice, and to flatter wrong?" . 
Thou doft not know what then will be thy mindy 
Wher thou fhait (ee thyfelf advanc'd and ftrong. 
When thou haft thak’d off that which 
bind, oh 
Thou foon forgetteft what thou lgarneft long a. 
Men do not know what then themfelves wilL WR, 
‘When as more than themfelves, themfelves they 


in 





xeIt. 
And herewithal turning about, he wakes, 


Lab’ring in fpirit troubl’d with this ftrange fights 
And mus'd a while, waking advifement takes.» 
Of what had pafe’d in flcep, and filent sights 
Yet hereof no important reck’ning makes, 
But asa dream that vanith’d with the light s 
‘The day defigns, and what he had in hand 
Left it to his diverted thoughts unfcann’d. 





xcul, 
Doubtful at firft, he wary doth proceed; 


Seems not t’ affe& that which he did effed 5 

Or elfe perhaps feems as he meant indeed, 
Sought but his own, and did Ao mare expe, 
Then, Fortune, thou art guilty of his deed, 
That didtt his ftate above his hopes erect; 

And thou mutt bear fome blame of his great fia, 







pray'd, "Yhat left’ him worfe than when he did begine 
‘With fight commixt with words unto him {aid : XCtve enn 
‘ : LXXXVIIL. ‘Thou didft confpire with pride, and with the 
* QO! whither doft thou tend, my unkind fon ? time, - ease 
#© What mifchief dott thou go abopt to bring To make fo eafy an afcent to wrong, : 
| € To her, whofe genius thou here lock’ upon, | That he who had no thought fo high to climb, 7 









““Yhy mother-country, whence thyfelf didi | ( 
‘pring? ‘ 
Whither thus doft thou in ambition run, 
To change due courte by fou} difordering ? 
What bjoodihed, what turmoils dof thou com- 
mence, 
To latt for many woful ages hence? 
: LNXXIX, 

Stay here thy foot, thy yet unguilty foot, 
That canft not ftay when chou art further in: 
Retire thee yet unftain’d, whijgjt doth boot ; 
‘The end is tpoil of what tho! begin. Gi 
Injuftice never yet took latting™raot, - 

* Nor held that long, impiety did win : 
“The pahes unborn thall (O !} be born to bleed 

* In this thy quarrel, if thou do proceed.” 

@_ The Duke being baniihed in September, landed in the 
bepinning ot July after, at Raveufpurre in Jorktinres fome 
fay but with 6o men, arhers with to00, anit cight thips, 
Pete and furnished by the Duke of Bretagne, Ann, 
* 4 
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TLe genius of Lnglang appears to Boiingkroke. 


Was with occafion thruft into the crime; 
Secing others weakuefs, and his part fo frengy 
« And who is there in fuch a cafe that wilt 
“ Do good, and fear, that may live free with ie. 


But that thou shen didft mean as thou didft fweac ~ 
Upon th’ evangelifts at Doncafter, et 
In th? eye of heaven, and that affembly there - 
That thou but as an upright orderer, 

Sought’ft ta reform th’ abufed kingdom here, : 
And’get thy right, and what was thine before * 
And this was all ; thou would’ft attempt no move, 







With fav’ring comfort ftill allur’d along) 


xv. 
We will not fay nor think, O Lancafter! 


aoe 







~ oxcvE. 
Though we might fay and think that thig-pét- 


tence 


Was but a fhadow to th’ intended ad; 
Becaufe th’ event doth argue the offence, 
‘And plainly feems to maniieft the fa * 
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that hereby thou might’ft win confidence 
‘Waid shofe, whom ele thy courfe might hap dif- 
tract 

wad alt fufpicion of thy drift remove ; 
ince cally men credit whom they love.” _ 
a4 xCVIT. 

But God forbid we thould fo nearly pry 

nto the low deep bury'd fins long pait, 

§€" examine and confer iniquity, 

Whereof faith would no memory fhould laft ; 
Fbar our times might not have t’ exemplify 
‘Wish aged tains ; but with our own-thame catt, 
Might think our blot the fir, not done before, 
Fat new-made fins might make us bluth the more. 

: xeVIIL. 
“And let unwrefting charity believe, 

Phat then thy oath with thy intent agreed, 
And others faith thy faith did firit deceive, 
oily after-fortune fore'd thee to this deed : 

fod Jet no man this idle cenfure give, 

‘Becaufe th’ event proves fo, twas fo decreed : 
‘For oft onr counsels fort to other end, 
#"Phan that which frailty did at firft intend.” 
hee xCIX, 
. Whilftthofe that are but outward lookers on, 
(Who feldom found thefe myferies of ftate) 

Jecm things were fo contriv’d as they are done, 

And hold that policy, which was but fate; 
Bmagining ali former adts did run 

Wneo thag courfe they fee th’ effects relate; 
‘Whilft fill too fhort they come, or caft too far, 
“ And make thefe great men wifer than they are.” 











c 
But by degrees he ventures now on blood, 
‘And facrific’d unto the people’s love 
Fhe death of thofe that chief in envy ood; 
As th’ officers, (who firft thefe dangers prove) 
‘Vhe treafurer, and thofe whom they thought good, 
G4) Buby and Green by death he muft remove : 
Uhefe were the men the people thought did caufe 
“Thofe great exaGions, and abus'd the laws. 
ts cr. 
‘This done, his caufe was preach’d with learned 
ikill, s 
Bby(m) Arundel th’ Archbifhop ; who there thow’d 
2 pardon feot from Rome, to all that will 
‘Take part with him, and quit the faith they ow’d 
‘To Richard, as a prince untit and ill, 
{Qn whom the crown was fatally beftow’d : 
‘And cafy-yielding zeal was quickly caught, 
‘With what the month of gravity had caught. 
‘3 cil. 
O that this pow’r from everlafting giv’n, 
(The great alliance made ’twixt God and us, 
‘EH intelligence that earth fhould hold with 
i heav'n) 
: Ssered (a)religion! O that thou muft thus 
Be made to fmooth our ways unjuft, uneven ; 
: Beought from above, earth quarrelsto difcufs, 
“Muft men beguile our fouls to win ovr wills; 
Agid make our zeal the furtherer of ills? 









()'The Duke put to death WW’ 


n Scenope, Earl of Witt- 
thire, Treafurer of England, w 


i Sir Henry Green, and sir 









‘John Bufby, for mifgoverning the King and the reatm. 
* (gg) Thomas Arouuel, Archbithoy corDUrye 
fz) Bis peceats qui pretextu reli. ispeccats 


clit. 

But th’ ambitious, to advance their might, 
Difpenfe with heaven, and what religion would: 
“ The armed will find right, or elfe =c%6 | right 5" 
If this means wrought not, yet another thould. 
And this and other now do all incite 
To ftrength the faction that the Duke doth hold:-i- 
Who eafily obtained what he fought ; 
His vircues and his love fo greatly wrought. 


cl¥. 

The King ftill bufied in this Irifh war, 
(Which by his valour there did well fucceed) 
Had news how here his lords revolted are, 

And how the Duke of Her’ford doth proceed; 
In thefe affairs he fears are grown too far ; 
Hafles his return from thence with greateft {peed ; 
But was by tempefts, winds, and feas, debarr’d,’. 
As if they likewife had againg him warr’d. 

. cv. 4 

But ge the length (though late) in Wales he 

lands; : 
Where thoroughly inform'd of Henry's force, 
And well advertis'd how his own cafe ftands, 
(Which to his grief he fecs tends to the worfe)” 
He leaves t’ (0) Aumarle, at Milford, all thofe? 
bands : : 
He brought from Ireland ; taking thence his eourfe 
‘To (p) Conway (all difguis’d) with fourteen more e 
Toth’ Kari of Salifbury, thither fent before. 
cv. 
Thinking the (7) Earl had rais’d fome amy! 
there; 
Whom there he finds forfaken, all alone: 
‘The forces in thofe parts which levied were, 
Were clofely thrunk away, difpers'd and gone. 
The king had ftay'd too long; and they, in fear, 
Refolv’d every man to fhift for one, : 
At this amaz’d, fuch fortune he laments; 
Forefees his full, whereto each thing cosfents, 
cv. 

In this difturb’d, tumultuous, broken flate, 

Whillt yet th’ event ftood doubtful what fhould 
be; 
Whilft nought but headlong running to debate, 
And glite'ring troops and armour men might fee ; 


4 


| Fury and fear, compaffion, wrath, and hate, 


Copfus'd throuzh all the land, no corner free : a 
The ftrong, at] mad, to flrife, co ruin bent; 
The weaker wail'd; the aged they lament, 

evn. 

And blame their many years that live fo long, 
To fee the horror of thefe miferies. eee: 
Why had not we (lay they) dy’d with the trong 
In foreign fields, in honourable wife, ; 

In jut exploits, and noble without wrong; 

And by the valiant hand of enemies? 

And not thus now referved in our age, 

‘Vo home confufien, and difordered rage. 
1x. 

Unto the temples flock the weak, devout, 

Sad wailing wonten ; there to vow, and pray 

Fer hufbands, brothers, or their fons gone out 

To bloodfhed ; whom nor tears nor love could flay, 
(0) Edward Duke of Aumarie, fon to the Duke of York. 
(7) Conway-caitle in Wales. 
(a) Mumtagee Ear! of Saiitbury. 
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Here grave religious fathers (which much doubt) 

The fad events thefe broils procure them may) 

As prophets warn, exclaim, diffuade thefe crimes, 
. By the exampics frefh of other times. 

cx. 
And ©! what do you now prepare, faid they; 

~Pother conqueft, by thefe fatal ways? 

‘What, thoft your own hands make yourfelves a 


rey 
To defdlation, which thefe tumults raife ? 
‘What Dane, what Norman fhall prepare his way, 
"To triumph on the fpoil of your decays? 
That which nor France, nor al! the word could 


do. 
In uniof, thall your difcord bring you to? 
cx. 

Confpire againft us, neighbour nations all, 
‘That envy at the height whereto w’ are grown > 
Conjure the barb’rous North, and let them call 
Strange fury from far diftant fhores unknown 5 
And let them all together on us fall, 
So to divert the ruin of our own; 
‘That we, forgetting what doth fo incenfe, 
May turn the hand of malice to defence. 

cxu. 
Calm thefe tempeltuous fpirits, 
: Lords 
"This threatning ftorm, that over-hangs the land : 
‘Make them confider e’re they* unfheath the 
fword, 
How vain is th’ earth, this point whereon they 
ftand ; 
And with what fad calamities is ftor’d 
The beft of that, for which th’ ambitious band; 
« Labour the end of labour, ftrife of ftrife, 
 ‘Ferror in death, and horror after life.” 
> eximt, 
"Thus they in zeal, whofe humb!'d thoughts 
were good, 
Whilft in this wide-(pread volume of the fkies, 
’ The book of Providence difclofed ftood, 

‘Warnings of wrath, foregoing miferies, 
In lines of fire, and charaéters of blood ; 
There fearful forms in dreadful flames arife, 
Amazing comets, threatning monarchs might, 
And new-feen ftars, unknown unto the night : 


O mighty 


ay 
cxXIv. 

Red fiery dragons in the air do fy, _ R 
‘And burning meteors, pointed ftreaming lights; 
Bright flars in midft of day appear in tky, . 
Prodigious monfters, ghaftly fearful fights ; 
Strange ghofts and apparitions terrify: 

The woeful mother her own birth dfirighitey: 

Seeing a wrong deformed infant born, |. 

Grieves in her pains, deceiv’d, in thi dead 
mourn. ” 
cxv. 

The earth, as if afraid of blood and wo! 
Trembles in terror of thefe falling blows: 
‘The hollow concaves give out groaning founds, 
And fighing marmurs, to lament our wees; 
The ocean all at difcord with his bounds, 
Reiterates his ftrange untimely flows. 

Nature all out of courfe,to check, our conrie,,’ 
Neglests her work, to work in us remorfe. 








CXVi. 

So great a wreck unto itfelf doth (Io!) 
Diforder’d, proud mortality prepare, 
"That this whole frame ‘doth even labour 
Her ruin unto frailty to declare ; 

And travels to fore-fignify the woe, 
That weak improvidence could not beware.~ “3 
« For heav’n and earth, and air and feas, and ally 
“ Taught men to fee, but not to thun theip-falk 
Cxvit. ‘; 

Is man fo dear unto che heavens, that they 
Refpe& the ways of earth, the works of fing 
Doth this Great All, this Univerfal, weigh 
The vain dcfignsthat weaknefs doth begin? 
Or doth our fear, father of zeal, give way 
Unto this error ignorance lives in 5 {pow'reg? 
‘And deem our faults the caufe that move’ the 
That have their caufe from other caufe than ourg: 

cxvur, : 

But thefe beginnings had this impious wary 
TH ungodly bloodthed that did fo defile 
The beauty of thy fields, and ev'n did mar’ 
‘The flow’r of thy chief pride, thon faireft ifle ¢ 
Thefe were the caufes that incens’d fo far 
"The civil-wounding hand, enrag'd with foil, - 
‘That now the living, with afflicted eye,“: - * 
ook back with grief on fuch calamity. 
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BOOK I. 


3 The Argument. 


King Richard moans his wrong, and wails his reign ; 
And here betray’d, to London he is led, 

Bafely attir’d, attending Her’ford’s train ; 

‘Where th’ one is {corn’d, the other welcomed. 

His wife, miftaking him, doth much complain ; 

And both together greatly forrowed : 

In hope to fave his life, and eafe his thrall, 


ae : %. 
° Jw dearth of faith, and fearcity of friends, 

‘The tate great mighty monarch, on the fhore, 
.-¥n th’ utmoft corner of his land attends, 

‘» "To call back falfe obedience, fled before ; 

) Toile, and in vain his toil and labour fpends ; 

is More hearts he fought to gain, he loft the more : 
:/ All eurn’d their faces to the rifing fun, 

*" And leave his fetting fortune, night begun. 









ik 
(a) Piercy, how foon, by thy example led, 
+ he houfehold train forfook their wretched Lord! 
‘When with thy ftaff of charge difhonoured, 
| Thou brak’ft thy faith, not fteward of thy word, 
‘ And took’ft his part, that after took thy head; 
‘When thine own hand had ftrengthened firft his 
fword. 
“ For fuch great merit do upbraid, and call 
* For great reward, or think the great too {mall.” 
~ ile 
And kings love not to be beholden ought ; 
Which makes their chiefett friends oft fpecd the 
worft : [wrought, 
For thofe, by whom their fortunes have been 
Put them in mind of what they were at firft; 


(a). Thomas Piercy was Earl of Worcefler, brother to the 


He yields up ftate, and rule, and crown and all. 


Whofe doubtful faith if once in queftion brought, 
“Tis thought they will offend, becaufe they dur; . 
And taken in a fault, are never fpar’d; 
“ Being eafier to revenge, than to reward,” 
Iv. x 
And thus thefe mighty ators, fons of change, 
Thefe partizans of factions often try’d, 
‘That in the fmoke of innovations ftrange 
Build huge uncertain plots of unfure pride; 
And on the hazard of a bad exchange, 
Have ventur’d all the ftock of life befide ; 
“Whilft princes rais’d, difdain to have been 
 rais'd 
“ By thofe whofe helps deferve not to be prais’d. 


ve 

But thus is Richard left, and all alone, 
Save with th’ unarmed title of his right ; 
And thofe brave troops, his fortune-followers, 

gone, : 

And all that pomp, (the complements of might) 
Th’ amufing fhadows that are caft upon 
The flate of princes, to beguile the fight 
All vanifh'd clean, and only frailty left, % 
Hinwfelf of all befides himfelf bereft. ae 


vi. 
Like when fomegreat Coloffus,whofe ftrong bafa 
Or mighty props are fhrunk, or funk away, 


Eas! of Northumberland, and Steward of the King’shoute- | Forefhewing ruin, threatning all the place 
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’ That in the danger o fhis fall doth ftay ; 
All ftrait to better fafety flock apace, 
None reft to help the ruin while they may: 
“ The peril great, and doubtful the redrefs, 
“ Men are content to leave right in diftrefs.* 
vit, 
And look how Thames, enrich’d with many 
flood, 
And goodly rivers, (that have made their graves, 
And bury'd both their names, and all their good, 
Within his greatnefs, to augment his waves) 
Glides on with pomp of waters, unwithftood, 
Unto the ocean, (which his tribute craves) 
And Jays up all his wealth within that pow’r, 
Which in itfelf all greatnefs doth devour. 
? VIL. 
So flock the (4) mighty, with their following 
train, 

. Unto the all-receiving Bolingbroke ; 

f Who wonders at himfelf, how he thould gain 

' So many hearts as now his party took ; 

} And with what cafe, and with how flender pain, 
His fortune gives him more than he could look : 
‘What he imagin’d neven could be wrought, 

, Is pour'd upon him far beyond his thought. 


1x, 
t So, often, things which feem at firft in thew, 
Without the compafs of sceamnpliihment, 
Once ventur'd on, to that fuccefs do grow, 
‘That ev’n the authors do admire th’ event : 
» So many means which they did never know, 
* Do fecond their defigns, and do prefent 
Strange unexpetted helps; and chiefly then, 
‘ When th’ adtors are reputed worthy men. 


x. 
And Richard, who look’d fortune in the back, 
& Sees headlong lightnefs running from the right, 
Annazed ftands, to note how great a wreck 
} Of faith his riots caus'd; what mortal fpite 
| Whey bear him, who did law and juttice lack : 
Sees how concealed hate breaks our in figut, 
And fear depreffed envy, (pent before) 
‘When fit occafion, thus unlock’d the door. 


: xn 
Like when fome maéiff-whelp, difpos’d to 


: play, 
A whole confufed herd of beafts doth chafe, 
FWhich with ane vile confent run all away; 
If any hardier than the reft, in place 
-But offer head that idle fear to fay, 
+ Back ftrait the daunted chafer turns his face; 
And all the reft (with bold example led) 
As faft run on him, as before they fled: 


xIte 
So, with this bold oppofer rufhes on 
‘This many-headed montter, multitude : 
And he, who late was fear’d, is fer upon, 
And by his own (AQzon-like) purfu'd; 
“xHTis own, that had all love and awe forgone, 
“Winn breath and thadews only did delude, 


(b) "The Duke of York, left governor of the realm in the 
abfence of the king, having levied a great army, as if to 
have oppofed againit Sulingbrcke, brought moi of the 
nobility of the «ingdom to take his part. 


4 








And newer hopes, which promifes perfuade, -; 
Though rarely men keep promifes fo made. 
xi, gy Soh 
Which when he faw, thus to himfelf complaings, 
“ O! why do you, fond, falfe-deceived,fo 
“ Run headlong to that change that nothing ad 
“ But gain of forrow, only change of woe 7 
* Which is all one; if he be like who reigns :"* 
“ Why will you buy with blood what you foreged 
“ ‘Tis nought but fhews that ignorance elkeey + 
“ The thing poffets‘d is not the thing it feemay st 


xtv, 7 
« And when the fins of Bolingbroke fhafl he 
“ As great as mine, and you unanfwered oh 
“ In thefe your hopes; then may you with for me," 
“ Your lawful fov'reign, from whole faith. you 
fled; 
“ And, grieved in your fouls, the error fea... 
“ That thining promifes had fhadoweds -*, 
“ As th’ hum'rous fick removing, find no 4 
** When changed chambers change not the di 








xv, 
“ Then fhalt you find this name of liberty, 
“ (The watch-word of rebellion ever us’d; 
“ The idle echo of uncertainty, 
“ That evermore the fimple hath abus’d) 
“ But new-turn'd fervitude, and miferys -..... 
“ And ev’n the fame, and worfe, before refus'd. 5 


“ Th’ afpirer once attain’d unto the top, x 
“ Cuts off thofe means by which himfelf got ups 
* XVI. 


“ And with a harder hand, and ftraiter rein, 
“ Doth curb that loofenefs he did find before: 
“ Doubting th’ occafion like might ferve again." 
“ His own example makes him fear the more, 
“ Then, O injurious land! what doft thou gain, 
“ To aggravate thine own affliions tore? 
“ Since thou muft needs obey kings governments 
“* And no rule ever yet could all content. i 
XyIt, ee 
“ What if my youth hath offef’d up to lait: * 
“ Licentious fruits of indifcreet defires, 
“ When idle heat of vainer years did thrait 
“ That fury on? Yet now when it retires 
“ "Fo calmer ftate, why thould you fo diftruf 
“ To reap that good whereto mine age afpires 
“ The youth of princes have no bounds for fin, 
“ Unilefs themfelves do make them bounds with« 
in, 








XVIIr. 
“ Who fees not, that fees ought, (woe worth 
“ the while) : 
“ The cafy way, that greatnefs hath to fall? | 
“ Environ'd with deceit, hemm’d in with guile; 
“ Sooth’d up in flatt'ry, fawned on of all; . 
Within his own living as in exile ; 
“ Hears but with others ears, or not at ally 
And ev'n is made a prey unto a few, ~~. 
“* Who lock up grace, that would to ogher thew, 
xIX, r 
“ And who (as let in leafe) do farm the crown; 
“ And joy the ufe of majefty and might; 
‘ Whilf we hold but the thadow of our own, ~ 
“ Pleas'd with vain fhews, and dallied with de 
“© light, : x 







THE WORKS 
‘Whey, as hoge ‘unproportion’d " mountains 


a ‘own, * 
¥ Between oue land and ts, fhadowing our light, 
5 Beredve the reft of joy, and us of love, 

d keep down all, to keep themfelves above. 

bes xx. 

, ‘© Which-wounds, with grief, poor unrefpea- 

we * ed zeal, 

Su “When grace holds no proportion in the parts ; 

82MWhen diftribetion in the common-weal 

QF charge and honour, due to good deferts, 

# Is ftopt; when others greedy hands muft deal 

# Fhe benefit that Majefty imparts; : 

* What pood we meant, comes gleaned home but 

“ “Hight ; {right.” 

S-Whilf we are robb'd of praife, they of their 
XXI. 

"Thus he camplain’d— When lo, from Lancafter, 

‘he new entitl'd Duke) with order fent 

Adtrv’d {c) Northumberland, as to confer, 

Wird make relation of the Duke’s intent : 

‘And offer’d there, if that he would refer 

“The cantroverfy unto Parliament, 

And ponifh thefe that had abus’d the ftate, 

As caufers of this univerfal hate; 

re : RXT. 

.: And alfo fee that juftice might be had 

‘Ge thofe the Duke of Glo’fter's death procur’d, 

And fack semov'd from council as were bad; 

His coufin Henry-would, he there affur'd, = * 

On humble knees before his grace be glad 
-'Teo afk hit pardon, to be well fecur’d, 

“And have his right and grace reftor’d again : 
The which was all he fabour’d to obtain, 
we, Extn. 

» Mnditherefore doth an enterparle exhort ; 

Perfuades him Icave that unbefeeming place, 

And with a princely hardincfs refore 

Unto his people, that attend his grace. 

‘They meant Be peel good, and not his hurt; 

“And would moft joyful be to fee his face. 

He lays his foul to pledge, and takes his oath, 

‘The hoft of Chrift, an hoftage for his troth, 








XRIV- ‘ 
© ‘This proffer, with fach proteftations, made 
‘Unto:a king that fo near danger ftood, 
‘Wasa fufficient motive to perfuade, 
‘@fhen no way elle could fhew a face fo good : 
Th’ unhonourable means of fafety bad 
Danger accept, what majefty withftood. 
# When better choices are not to be had, 
“ We needs muft take the feeming beft of bad.” 
XXvV. 

Yet ftandsh’ in doubt 2 while whatwayto take; 
Conferring with that fmall remaining troop 
Fortune had left; which never would forfake 
‘Their poor, diftreffed Lord; nor ever floop 
"To any hopes the ftronger part could make : 
Good (7) Carlifle, Ferby, and Sir Stephen Scroope, 
With that moft wortHy (e} Montague, were all 
That were content with majefty to fall. 


* () The Earl of Northumberiand fent tn the King, from 
Henry Bolingbroke, now Duke of Lanceit::. 

(a) ‘The Bithor, of Car? 

(¢ Montague Eun! of 





Durys 


OF DANIEL 


xavt. 
Time, fpare; and make not facritegious thefe, 
Upon fo memorable conftancy + 
Let not fucceeding ages be bereft 
Of fuch examples of integrity. 
Nor thou, magnan’mous (/) Leigh muft not be lefe ~ 
in darknefs, for thy rare fidelity ; Bye 
To fave thy faith, content to lofe thy head; | 
That rev’rent head, ef good men honoured, 
EXVU- a 
Nor will my confcience I fhould injury 
Thy memory, moft trufty (g) Jenico, 
For b’ing not ours; though with that Gafcony 
Clainv’d not for hers the faith we rev’rente fos 
That England might have this fmall company 
Only to her alone, having no moe. 
But let's divide this good betwixt us both; 
Take fhe thy birth, and we will have thf*troth. 
xxvIn. 
Grave (4) Montague, whom long experience 
taught F 
In either forcune, thus advis’d his king ¢ 
“ Dear fov’reign, know, the matter that is fought, 
“Is only how your majefty to bring nei 
“ (From out of this poor fafety yon have got} 
“ Into their hands, that elfe hold ey’ry thing. 
“ For now, but only you they want of all; 
“ And wanting you, they nothing theirs can call. 
XXIX. * 
« Here have you craggy tocks to tale your part, 
« That never will betray their faith to you; 
“ Thefe trufty mountains here will never ftert,. : 
“ But ftand t’ upbraid their fhame that are untrue, 
“ Here may you fence your fafery with fmall art, 
 Againft the pride of that confucd crew.t. |” 
“ T£ men will not, thefe very cliffs will fight, 
“ And be fufficient to defend your right. 
XXX. nag 
“ Then keep you here; and here yau fhall bee 
hold, 
“ Within fhort fpace, the fliding faith of thofe 
“ That cannot Jong their refolution hold, 
“ Repent the courfe their idle rafhnefs chofe. 
“ For that fame mercenary faith they fold, 
With lesft occafions difcontented grows, 
« And infolent thofe voluntary bands; 1. . 
“ Prefuming how by them he chiefly flands. 
ZXxXi. 
“ And how can he thofe mighty troops fuftain 
* Long time, where now he is, or any wheré &* * 
“ Befides, what difcipline can he retain, 
“ Whereas he dares not keep them under fear, 
“ For fearto have them to revolt again? 
So that itfelf when greatnefs cannot hear 
“ With her own, doi muft neéds confus’dly fall, 
“ Without the help of other force at all. 
XXX. 
* And hither to approach he will not dare ; 
“ Where deferts;rocks, and hills, no fuccours gt 
“ Where defolation, and no comforts are $ 
“* Where few can do no good, many not live. 
“ ‘ 








(f) This was sir Peter Leigh's anceftor, (of Lyme i 
Chethirc: that now ts. 2 

tf Artois. a Gatco'gk A hae: 

“ alo! Saiifbury his ipeech to King Richard. 










“* Befides, we have the ocean, to prepare 

“ Some other place, if this fhould not relieve : 
* So fhall you tire his force, confume his itrength, 
“ And weary all his followers out at length. 

XXXIIT. 
“ Do but refer to time, and to fmall time; 

{And infinite occafions you thall find, 

So quel the rebel, even in the prime 

“ Of all his hopes, beyond all thought of mind. 
“« For many (with the conicience of the crime) 
“ To colder-hiood will curfe what they defign’d ; 

“ And bad fuccefs upbraiding their ill faa, [aa. 
“ Draws them (whom others draw) from fuch an 
XXXIV. 

“ For if the leaft imagin’d overture 
“ But of conceiv'd revolt men once efpy, 
“ Strait fhrink the weak ; the great will notendure; 
“ Th" impatient run; the difcontented fly ; 
“ The friend his friend’s cxample doth procure ; 
* And all together hafte them prefently, 
“ Some to their home, fome hide; others that flay 
“ To reconcile themfelves, the reft betray. 
XXXV. 
“ What hope have you that ever Bolingbroke 
“ Will live a fabjeét, that hath ery’d his fare? 
“ Or what good reconcilement can you look, 
“ Where he mutt always fear, and you mutt hate? 
“ And never think that he this quarrel took, 
“ To re-obtain thereby his private ftate + 
“Twas greater hopes, that hereto him did call ; 
“ And he will thruft for All, or eife lofe All. 
“ UAXVI. 
“Nor trnft this fubtle agent, nor his oath. 
© You know his faith—You try’d it beforehand, 
“ His fault is death—And now to lofe his troth, 
“ To fave his life, he will not greatly fland. 
“ Nor truft your kinfiman’s proffer ; fince you both 
© Shew, blood in princes is no fedlaft band. 
“* What though he hath no title >—He hath might: 
“Phat makes a title, where there is no right, 
XXXL, 
Thus he, When that good (7) bifhop thus 
replies, 
Out of a mind that quiet did afd : 
“ My lord, niuft confefs, as your cafe lies, 
“ You have great caufe your fubjeas to fulpeet, 
“ And counterplot againit their {ubtleties, 
“ Who all good care and honefty neglect; 
“ And fear the worft what infolence may do, 
“ Or armed fury may incenfe them to, 
XXXVI, 
“ But yet, my Jord, fear may as well tranfport 
“* Your care, beyond the truth of whut is meant; 
“ As otherwife negle@ may fail too fhort, 
“ In not examining of their intent : 
“ But let us weigh the thing, which they exhort ; 
“Tis peace, fubmiffion, and a parliament : 
“ Which, how expedient ’tis for cither part, 


_ 'Twere good we judg’d with an impartial heart. 


XXXIX, 
“ And fir, for you, my lord, in grief we fee 
“ The miferable cafe wherein you ftand; 
* Void here of fuccour, help, or majetty, 
On this poor premontory of your land : 
(4 ‘The Bithop of artic, 


You. IV. 
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“ And where how long a time your grace may te" 
“ (Expecting what may fall into your handy. 
“ We know not; fince th’ event of thin, 3 do lig’ 
“ Clos'd up in darknefs, far from mortal eye. 
xL. see 
“ And how unfit it were you fhould protrag&” 
“ Long time, in this fo dangerous difgrace ? 
“As though that you- good fp’rit and cours 
lack’d, ye 
“ To iffue out of this opprobrious place 3 
“ When ev'n the face of kings do oft exad@ 
“ Fear and remorfe in faulty fubjedts bafe ; 
“And longer ftay 2 great prefumption drawe,” 
“That you were guilty, or did doabt your cant, 
xLI. * 
“ What fubjects ever fo enrag'd would dare 
“ To violate a prince; t’ offend the blocd =” 
“ Qf that renowned race, by which they are 
“ Exalted to the height of all theirgood? —~ 
“ What if fome things by chance mifguided wong 
“ Which they have now rebellioully withneod t 
“ They never will proceed with that defpite, 
“ ‘Vo wreck the flate, and to confound the right, 
xu, 4 
“ Nor do I think that Bolingbroke can be 
“ So blind ambitious to affeét the crown; - 
“ Having himfelf no title, and doth fee : 
“ Others, if you fhould fail, muft keep’ him down, 
“ Befides, the realm, though mad, will never gree: 
“ To have a right fucceffion overthrown ; ky 
“ To raife confufion upon them and theirs, 
‘« By prejudicing true and lawful heirs, 
x1, 
“ And now it may be, fearing the fuccefe 
“ Of his attempts, or with remorfe of mind, 
“ Or elfe diftrufting fecret practices, 
“ He would be glad his quarrel were refign’d;. 
“ Sothat there were fome orderly redrefy : a 
“In thofe diforders, which the realm did find £° 
“ And this, { think, he now fees were his beft ;, 
“ Since further aGions further but unreft, m 
xXLIV. 
“ And for th’ impoffibility of peace, 
“ And reconcilement, which my lord objects; 
“I think, when dying injury thall ceafe, 
“ (The caufe pretended) then furceafe th’ effedies 
“ ‘Time, and fome other actions, may increafe,, = 
“ As may divert the thought of thefe refpedtags” 
“ Others (é) law of forgetting injuries, m 
“ May ferve our turn in like calamities, 
XLv. 
“* And for his oath, in confcience and in fenfe, 
“ True honour would not fo be found untrue, © 
“ Nor fpot his blood with fuch a foul offence 
“ Againft his foul, againft his God, and you. 
“ Our Lord forbid, that ever with th’ expence 
“ Of heav'n, and heav'’nly joys, that fhall enfug, 
“« Mortality fhould buy this little breath, 
“ ‘I’ endure the horror of eternal death. 
xvi. 
“ And therefore, as | think, you fafely may 
“* Accept this proffer, that determine fhall * 
‘ All doubtful courfes by a quiet way; 
“ Needful for you, fit for them, good for all 


<4) Lex arinellles 
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8 Aud here, my fov’reign, to make longer flay, 
oh attend for what you are unfure will fall, 
* May flip th’ occafion, and incenfe their will : 
# For fear, that’s wifer than the truth, duth i 
f XLVI. 

Thus he perfuades, out of a zealous mind, 
Bepposing mei? had fpoken as they meant ; 
itt unto this the king likewife inclin’d, 
“As wholly unto peace and quiet bent ; 
ghad yieldshimfelfto th’ carl :~ Goes, leavesbehind 
"His fafety, {ceptre, honour, government : 

{For gone, All’s gone——He is no more his own: 
wd they rid quite of fear, he of the crown, 

\ E Xivilt. 

i: A place there is, where provdlyrais’dthere ftands 

A hugé afpiring rock, ncighb’ring the fkies, 

Whole furly brow imperioufly commands 

Fhe Sea his bounds, that at his proud feet lies; 
‘And ipurns the waves, that in rebellious bands 
‘Affault his empire, and againit him rife. 
Yader whole craggy government there was 
Acniggard narrow way, for men to pals: 

vs XLIX. 

‘. And here, in hidden cliffs, concealed lay 
.@-troop of armed men, to intercept 
OThe unfufpecing king ; that haa no way 
+o free his foot, that into danger ftept. 
“SP he dreadful ocean on the one fide Jay; 
“The hard-encroaching mountain th’ other kept. 
‘Before him, he beheld his hatefyl foes; 
Bebind him, trait’rows enenrics enclose. 












L. 
Environ'd thus, the earl begins to cheer 

ie all-amazed lord, by him betray’d: 
Bids him take courage, there’s no caufe of fear; 
Thefe troops but there to guard him fafe were laid, 
To whom the king: what need fo mary here? 
“This is againft your oath my lord, he ard. 

Re now he fees in what dittrefs he flood : 
Yao Arive was vain ; ¢? entreat would do no good. 

~ Li 
“And therefore on with careful heart he goes 5 

Complains, but to himieif, fihs, grieves, and frets; 

“At Rutland dines, th: ugh feeds but on his woes + 

Phe grief of mind hinder’d the mind of meats. 
or forrow, foame, and fear, {corn of his foes ; 

‘he thought of what hewas,and whatrow threats; 
"then what he fhould, and now what he hath done; 
‘<JMofters confuted paffions all in one. 

. Lue 

To Flint from thence, unto a reftlefs bed, 
Whar milcrable night he ce mes convey’d; 
Poorly provided, poor'y followed 5 
“Uncour'ed, porefpedted. unc bey'd ¢ 
Where if uncertain fieep but hovered 
Over the drooping cares that heavy weigh’d, 
Millions of figures fantaly prefcaes 
Wato that forrow, waken’d grief augments. 


Lin. 
Hig new misfortune makes deluding flcep 
Say ‘twas not fo :—— Falle creams the trath deny. 


Wherewith he farts; feels waking cares do creep 
+E on his foul,and gives his dream the lie; 

fen dleeps again :-— And then again as deep 

Deceits of darksicfs mock his ntike, 











OF DANIEL. 


So hard believ'd was forrow in her youth; 
‘That he thinks truth was dreams, dnd dreams were 
truth, 
Liv. 
The morning light prefents unto his view 
(Walking upon a turret of the place) 
‘The truth of what he fees is prov’d too true, -~ 
A bundred thoufand men before his face 
aime marching on the fhore, which thithe? drew. ' 
And moreto aggravate his great difgra 
‘Thole he had wrong’d, or done to tem defpite, 
(Asif they him upbraid) came fir in fight. 
LY. 
There might he fee that falfe, forfworn, vile 
crew, 
‘Vhofe thanlefs agents of unlawful tuft; 
His pancars, paralites, (people untrue 
Vo God and man, unworthy any truft) 
Preaching unto that fortune thar was new, 
And with unblifhing faces foremoft thruft ; 
Asthole chat {il with profp’rous fortune fort, 
And are as born for court, or made in court. 
Lyi. 
‘There he beheld, how humbly diligent 
New adulation was to be at hand; 
How ready falfchood &ept; how nimbly went 
Bafe pick-thonk Hatt’ry, and prevents command, 
He law the great obey, the giave coment, 
And all with this new-rsis'd afpirer ftand + 
Bat. which was worlt, his own part acted there 
Not by hiaifcif; his pow’r not his appear. 
Lv. 
Which whilft he view’d, the duke he mighe 
perceive: 
Make t?wards the caftle to an interview ¢ 
Wherefore he did his contemplation leave, 
And down into fome fitter place withdrew5 
Where now he muft admi:, without his leave, 
Him, who before with all fubniiflion due, 
Would have been glad t’ attend, and to prepare 
‘The grace of audience with refpective care, 
LvVilr 
Who now heing come in prefence of Lis king, 
(Whethcr the fight of majefty did breed 
Remorfe of what he was encompafling, 
Or whether but to formalize his decd ) 
He kneels him down with fome aftonifhing ; 
Rofe—- Kneels again (for craft will ftill exceed) 
When asthe king approach’d, put off his hood, 
And welcon’d hint; though with’d him little 
good. 











Lix. 
* To whom the duke began: my lord, ] kfow, 
* That both uncall’d, and unexpetted too, 
| haye prefumed in this fort to fhew, 
© And leck the right which 1 am born unto. 
“ Yet pardon, | befcech you, and allow 
“ Of that conftraint, which drives me thus to ¢o. 
“ For fince Tcould net by a fairer courfe 
* Attain mine own, | muft ufe this of force. 
LX. 
© Well; fo it feems, dear coufin, faid the king: 
© Yhough you might have procur’d it otherwile ¢ 
ce am here content in ev'ry thing 


“ Yoright yeu, as vecrfelf dhall bef cevife, 








2 


K 
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#* And God vouchfafe, the force that here you 
“ bring 
* Beget not England greater injuries,” 
And fo they part.——The duke made hafte from 
thence; ” 
Yt was no place to end this difference. 
oe Lxt, 
~Serait towards London, in this heat of pride, 
‘TheyNorward fet. as they had fore-decreed ; 
With v-hom the captive king, conftrain’d, muft 
ridt> 
Moft meanl, mounted on a fimple fteed + 
Degraded of all grace and eafe befide, 
Thereby neglect of all refpea to breed. 
For th” overfpreading pomp of prouder might 
Muft darken weaknefs, and debafe his fight, 
Lxul. 
Approaching near the city, he was met 
With all the fumptuous thews joy could devife ; 
Where new defire to pleafe did not forget 
To pafs the ufual pomp of former Guile, 
Striving applaufe, as out of prifon let, 
Runs on, beyond all bounds, to novelties ; 
And voice, and hands, and knees, and all do now 
A ftrange deformed form of welcome fhew, 
Lxim, 
And manifold confufion running, greets, 
ts, cries, clap hands, thrufts, ftrives, and pref- 
fes near: 
Houfes impov'rifh’d were t’ enrich the ftreets, 
, And ftreeta feft naked, that (unhappy) were 
Plac’d from the fight where joy with wonder 
meets; 
Where all of all degrees ftrive to appear; 
Where divers-fpeaking zea] ane murmur finds, 
Yn undiftinguifh'd voice to tell their minds, 
soy Lxiy. 
He that in glory of his fortune fat, 
Admiring what he thought could never be, 
Did feel his blood within faluce his ttate, 
And lift up his rejoicing foul, to fee 
So many hands and hearts congraculate 
Th’ advancement of his long-defir'd degree ; 
‘When, prodigal of thanks, in pafling by, 
‘He re-lalutes them all with cheerful eye. 
LXV, 
Behind him, all aloof, came penfive on 
“ The unregarded king ; that drooping went 
Alone, and (but fur fpite) fearce look’d upon : 
Judge, if he did more envy, or Jament? 
Sce what a wondrous work chis day is done ? 
Which th’ image of both fortunes doth prefent ; 
Tn th’ one to thew the beft of glory’s face, 
Jn th’ other, worfe than worft of all difgrace. 
Livi. 
Now Ifabel, the young afllited queen, 
(Whole years had never thew’d her but de- 
lights, 
wher lovely eyes before had ever feen 
Over than finiling joys, and joyful fights : 
Born great, match’d great, liv’d great, and ever 
been 
Partaker of the world’s beft benefits) 
Had plac'd herlesf. Nearing her Jord thould pafs 
“Yhat way, whore fhe unfeen in fectet was; 


LXvit. 
Sick of delay, and longing to behold‘ 
Her long-mifs’d love in fearful jeopardies: 
To whom although it had in fort been told 
Of their proceeding, and of his furprife ; 
Yet thinking they would never be-fo bold” 
Yo Jead heir Jordin any fhamefulwile; .-- 
But rather would condué him as their kia; 
As fecking bue the ftare’s re-ordering, - 
LXVIL. od 
And forth the looks, and notes the farewidilt 
train ; [then 
And grieves to view fome there the with’d'’r 
Seeing the chief not come, ftays, looks again $.~ 
And yet fhe fees not him that thould appear. 
Vhen back ihe ftacds; and then defires, ag fain - 
Again to look, to tee if he were near, * 
Atlength a giitt ring troop far off the fpiesg: 
Perceives the throng, and hears the fhoutsd 
cries, > 
Lyx, a 
Lo yonder! now at length he comes, faith fhe: 
Look, my good women, where he isin fights "~ 
Do you not fee him? Yonder; that is he! 
Mounted on that white courfer, all in whitey. 
There where the thronging troops of poopha, tm. 
| know ..im by his feat; He fits uprighte «7° ” 
Lo, now he bows! Dear lord, with what tweyy 
race! “te 
How long have 1 long’d to behold that face! 
Lxx. 
O what delight my heart takes by mine ey! 
1 doubt me when he comes but fomething neag, 
1 fhall fet wide the window. What cite A4 
Who doth fee me, fo him I may fee clear? 
Thus doth falfe joy delude her wrongfully 
(Sweet lady) in the thing fhe held fo dear ¢ 
For, nearer come. fhe finds fhe had miftook, 
And him fhe mark’d was Henry Bolingbrokes~ 
LXx1. is 
Then envy takes the place in her fweet eyes 
Where forrow had prepar'd herfelf a feat; + * 
And words of wrath, from whence complaiguy 
fhould rife, . : 
Troceed irom eager looks, and brows that thre 
“ Yraitor, faith fhe; ist thou, that in this 
“ To brave thy lord and king art made fog 














“ And have mine eyes done unto me thip-wep0g 
“ To look on thee? For this ftay’d 1 fo i 
EXKL, : 


* Ah! have they grac’d a perjur'd rebel fo? 
“ Well; for their error I will weep them out, » 
“ And hate the tongue defil’d, that prais'd my foes. 
“ And loathe the mind, that gave me not to doriby, ' 
“ What? Have 1 added fsgme unto my woe? << 
“ Tlf look no more-—Ladics, look you about, 
“ And tell me if my lord be in this train; 
* Lelt my betraying eyes fhould err again, ~ 

LxxuIT 

And in this paffion turns herfelf away. 
The reft look all, and careful note each-wight ¢. 
Whilft the, impatient of the leat delay, 
Demands again: And what! not yet in fight 2-. 
Where ismy lord: What! gone fome-other 
I mufe at this—-O God, grant all go right : 


lij 


Sam. 
“Then to the window goes again at laft, 
“nd fees tle chicfeft crain of all was paft ; 

° LEXIV, . 
, And fees not him Her foul defir’d to fee : 
dad yet hope fpent makes het not leave to look, 

Slaft her love-quick eyes, which ready be 

Pitens on one; whom though fhe never tock 
Mould be her lord; yet that fad cheer which he 
"Then thew’d, his habit and his woful look, 

“The grace he doth in bafe attire retain, 
Xaus'dher fhe could not from his fight refrain. 
Sele Lxxv. 

¥"« What might he be, fhe faid, that thus alone 
‘Rides penfive in this univerful joy ? 

Some I perceive, as well as we, do moan : 
are not pleas’d with ev'ry thing this day. 
‘It may be, he laments the wrong is done ~ 
Unto ory lord, and grieves; as well he may, 
+/Then he is fome of ours; and we of right 
rot Must pity him, that pities our fad plight. 

ae . Lxxvi. 

But ftay: Is’t not my lord himfelf i fee? 
“tn truth, if twere not for bis bafe array, 

' J verily fhould think that it were he: 

ihe And. yet his bafenef doth a grace bewray. 

* Yet God forbid—Let me deceived be: 

#9* And be it not my lord, although it may: 

Let my defire make vows againft defire ; 

And let my fight approve my fight a liar, 
en Lxxvit, 

v, @ Let me not fee him but himfelf, a king 

“For fo he left me, fo he did remove. 

This is not he, this feels fome other thing; 

“ A paifion of diflike, or elfe of love. 

*-O yes, ’tishe ! That princely face doth bring 

® The evidence of majefty to prove : 

© That face | have conferr’d which now I fee, 

With that within my heart, and they agree,” 
ea ‘ LXXVIL. 

‘Thus as the flood affur’d, and yet in doubt ; 
‘Withing to fee, what feen the griev’d to fee; 
Waving belief, yet fain would be without ; 
Knowing, yet ftriving not to know “twas he: 
Her heart retenting; yet her heart fo itout, 
As would not yield to think what was, could be; 
‘Till quite condemn’d by open proof of fight, 
She mutt conieds, or elfe deny the light. 

° LXxix. 

Fot whether love in him did fympathifc, 
Or chance fo wrought to manifeft her doubt; 
‘Be'n juft before where fhe thus fecret prys, 

He flays, and with clear face looks all about. 
‘When fhe--’Tis, O! too true, | know his eyes: 
‘Alas! it is my own dear lord, crics out : 

“And with that cry finks down upon the floor ; 
Abundant grief lack’d words to utter more.” . 

. Ee * Exxx. 

Sorrow keeps full poffeffion in her heart; 
Locks it within; flops up the way of breath; 
Shuts fenfes out of door from ev'ry part; 

And fo long holds there, as it hazardeth 
Oppreffed nature, and is forc’d to part, 

Or elfe mult be conftrain'd to ftay with death 
8o by a figh ir lets in fenfe again, ’ 
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“THE WORKS 


ind fenfe ac length gives words leave to explain. 


OF DANIEL 


LXxxt, 
Then like a torrent had been ftopt before, 

Tears, fighs, and words, doubled together How; 

Confus’dly ftriving whether fhould do more, 

‘The true intelligence of grief to thew. 

Sighs hinder’d words; wordw perifh'd in theirs, 

flore; 
Both, intermix'd in one, together grow. 


3 
Being both fent equal agents from the yl 
Tra 





One would do all; the other more that 
LXXXIL. 


At length, when paft the firft of forrows worft, 
When calm’d confufion better torm affords; | 
Her heart commands, her ‘words fhould pafs out 

firft, 7 Sots and * 
And then her fighs thould interpoint her wordes. 
‘The whiles her eyes out into tears fhould burit, 
This order with her forrow fhe accords ; 
Which orderlefs, all form of order brake ; 
So then began her words, and thus fhe {pake : 
UXxXx1N, 
What! doft thou thus return again to me? 
“ Are thefe the triumphs for thy victories? 
Is this the glory thou doft bring with thee, 
From that unhappy Irith enterprife ? = 
And have I made fo many vows to fee 
‘hy fafe return, and fee thee in this wife ? 
Is this the look’d-for comfort thou doft bring 5 
Yo come a captive, that went’tt out a king 
LXXxiy, 
* And wet dear lord, though thy ungrateful 
Ay i 
‘* Hath left thee thus; yet I will take thy part, 

I do remain the fame, under thy hand; °° * 
“ Thou ftill dof rele the kingdom of my heart + 
Af all be loft, that government doth ftand ; 

And that fhall never from thy rule depart. 

“ And fo thou be,{ care not how thou be: ed 

«© Let greatnefs go, fo it go without thee. : 
Lxxxv. i> 78 

“ And welcome come, how fo unfortunate ; 

1 will applaud what others do defpife. 

T love thee for thyfelf, not for thy ftate : 

More than thyfelf is what without thee lies; 

Let that more yo, if it be in thy fate; 

* And having but thyfelf, it will fuffice. 

1 married was not to thy crown, but thee; 

And thou, without a crown, all one to me. 

EXXXvI, 

“ But what do I here lurking idly moan, 

And wail apart; and in a fingle part [ones 

Make feveral grief? which fhould be both ist 

The touch being equal of each other’s heart. 

Ah! no, {weet lord, thou muft not moan alone; 

For without me thou art not all thou art ; 

Nor my tears without thine are fully tears, 

For thus unjoin’d, forrow but half appears. 

UXXXVIL. 

“ Join then our plaints,’ and make our gpk 

: * full evict ~ 
Our ftate being one, let us not part our care 3 
Sorrow hath only this poor bare relief, 

To be bemoan’d of fuch as woful are. 
“* And thouid [ rob thy grief, and be the thief,.,« 
To fical a private part, and fev’ral fhare; 
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“* Defrauding forrow of her perfedt due? - 
* No, no, my lord; I come to help thee rue.” 
é LYXKVIIL. 

Then forth fhe goes.a clofe concealed way, 
(As grieving to be feen not as fhe was) ; 
Labuurs v' attain his prefence all fhe may; 
Which, with moft hard ado was brought to pafs, 
WoNthat night woderftanding where he lay, 
With -arneft *treating the procur’d ber pafs, 

To com\gohim, Rigour could not deny 
‘Phofe tears, fo poor a fuit) or put her by. 
EXUXIX. 

Ent’ring the chamber, where he was alone, 
(As one whofe former fortune was his fhame) 
Loathing th’ upbraiding eye of any one 
"That knew him once, and knows him not the 

fame + 
‘When having given cxprefs command that none 
Should prefs to him; yet hearing fome that came, 
Turus angrily about his grieved eyes ; 
‘When lo © his feet alfli@ted queen he pies. 


’ xe. 
Strait clears his brow, and with a borrow’d 
fmile ; 7 
“ What! my doar queen! Welcome, my dear, 
“ he fays.”” 


And (friving his own paffion to beguile, 
And hide the forrow which his eye betrays) 
Could fpeak no more; but wrings her hands the 
while: 
And thep—-Sweet lady! Aud again he Pays. 
Th’ excefs of joy and torrow both affords 
Affli@ion non, or but poor niggard words. 
xl 
She that was come with arefolved heart, | 
And with a mouth full flor’d, with words well 
cho! 
Thinking, this comfort will 1 firft impart 
. Unto my lord, and thus my fpcech dipole = 
Then thus Ul fay; thus look; and with this 
art, 
Hide mine own forrow, to relive his woes. 
When being come, all this prow’d nought but 
wind 
Tears, lovks, and fighs, do only tell her mind, 
seats xe. 
oth ftood filent, and confufed fo 
‘Their cyes relating how their hearts did mourn: 
Both big with forrow, and both great with woe, 
Ja labour with what was not to be born; 
This mighty burden wherewithal they go, 
Dies undeliver’d, perithes unborn. 
Sorrow makes filence her bef orator, 
Where words may make it tefs, not fhew it more 
your, 
Bit he, whom longer rime had learn’d the art 
T’ endure afftiction, as a ufual toueh, 
Strains forth his words, and throws difmay a- 
._ part, 
raife up her, whofe paffions now were fuch 
As quite opprefs’d her over-charged heart, 
(Teo {mall a veffel to contain fo much;) 
And cheers, and moans, and feigned hopes doth 
frame, 
As if himfelf believ’d, or hep’d the fame. 















xCIV,, : 
And now the while-thefe prinece forrowed, 


| Forward ambition (come fo near her end) 


Sleeps not, nor flips th’ occafion offered, 
T! accomplith what it did before intend. 
A parliament is forthwith fummoned | 
In Richard’s name; whereby they might preten 
A form to grace diforder, anda thew 
Of holy right, the right to overthrow, 
* xcv. ‘ 

Order, how much predominant art thou! : 

That if but only thou pretended art, 

How foon deceiv'd mortality doth bow, 

‘Yo follow thine, as fill the better part? |, 
Tis thought that rev'rent form will not allow 
Iniquity, or Cicred right pervert. | Cs ee 
Within our fouls fince then thou dwell'ft fo Rrongg-: 
How ill do they, that ule thee, to do wrong?” 

xeviy 

So il] did they, that in this formal courfe 

Sought to c(tablith a deformed right ; 
Who might as well effected it by: force,.. 
But that men hold it wrong what's wrought 
. might. 
Offences urg'd in public, are made worfe 
The thew ct juftice aggravates delpite. 
“ ‘The multicude that look not to the ganfe,: 
“ Rett fatisfy’d fo it feem done by laws,” "~~ 
| XOVIL. 

And now they divers articles object, 

Of rigor, malice, priyate favourings, 
Fxadljon, riot, fallehood, and negle&; F 
Crimes done, but feldom anfwered by kings ; 
Which fabjects do lament, but.not corgedt., «2 
And ail thege faults which Lancafter ‘now briny 
Againit a king, maft be his own, when he 
By urging others fins, a king fhall be. 

XCVII. 

For all that was mott odious was devis'd, 
And pubiith’d in thefe articles abroad : 
Ail th’ errors of his youth were bere cony 
Calamity with obloquy te load, 

And more to atake him publicly detpie'd, 

Libels, invectives, railing rhymes were fow'd - 

Among the vulgar, to prepare his fall 

With more applaufe, and good confent of all... 
XCIX. ke 

Look how the day-hater, Minerva’s (/) birds 
Whilit privileg’d with darknefs and the night, 
Doth live fecure t’ himfelf, of others fear’d s 
if but by chance difcover’d in the light, J 
How doth each little fowl (with envy ftier’d) |. 
Call him to juftice, urge him with defpites;. >” 
Summon the feather'd flocks of all the wood, 
To come to {corr the tyrant of their blood? 




















c. 
So fares this king, laid open to difgrace, 

Whiift ev'ry mouth (full of reproach) inveighey 

And ev'ry bafe detradtor, in this cafe, a" 

Upon th’ advantage of misfortune plays: 

Down-falling greatnefs, urged on apace, 

Was follow’d hard by all difgraceful ways,’ 

Now in the point t’ accelerate an end, 

Whilft mifery had no means to defend. 


U) ‘The owl is faid to Be Minerva’s bird, 
1 itt 





a. ct. 
Upon thote articles in parli’ment 
‘Bo heinous made, enforc’d, and urg’d fo hard, 
He was adjudg’d unfit for government, 
d of all regal pow’r and rule debacr'd : 
‘or who durft contradi& the duke’s intent ? 
uOr if they durft, fhould patiently be heard ? 
‘@efire of change, old wrongs, new hupes, frefh 
es fear, 
“Being far, the major part, the caufe mutt bear. 
. cn. 
»¥et muft we think, chat fome which faw the 
th ape courfe, 
g€The better few, whom paffiém made not blind) 
Stood careful lockers on, with fad commorfe, 
#8maz’d.to fee what headlong rage defign’d ; 
Adin amore confiderate difeourfe 
@3f tragical events, thereof divin’d; 
Nind-would excufe and pity thofe defe@s, 
Bynics with fuch hate the adverfe parts objects + 
cu. 
Saying, “ Better years might work a better 
: care; 
And time might well have cur’d what was 
a & amils; 
# Bince all thefe faults fatal to greatnefs are, 
And worfe’ deferts have not been punith’d 
" thus, 
But yet in this, the heavens (we fear) prepare 
 Confufion for our fins, as well as his; 
“© And his calamity beginneth our: 
“ For he his own, and we abus’d his pow'r.” 
cv. 
“Thus murmur’d they « When to the king were 
ze fent 
Certain, who might perfuade him to forfuke 
And leave his crawn, and with his irce confent 
€A voluntary refignation make ; 
yBince that he could no other way prevent 
“Thefe dangers, which he elfe muft needs partake. 
*¥or not to yield to what fear would confirain, 
“Would bar the hope of life that did remain. 
ie AN cy. 
And yet this fearce could work him to con- 
ne fent 
‘To yield wp that fo foon, men hold fo dear: 
@ Why, Jet him take (izid be) the government; 
: yet the name, the title beur. 
tfhew. and J will be ¢ 




































ent; 





What! can they not my fhadew now cncure ; 
When they, of all the reft, do Qand fecure? 
Mee evn 


* Let me hold that, I 
eat Nay, thar Twill b : 
1® bor e're Lyicld my crown, Ull 'efe my blood ; 
_ That blood, that fial] make thee and thine ac- 
. “ curs’d.”” 

‘Thus refolure a- 


no other geod : 





le he firmly rol; 
“Til! iove of Uf 1 fear of beiny fore’d, 
Wanquifh’d th’ iunsted valeur of his mind; 
»,Aatd hope and fricnds fo wrought, that he refign’d, 
he oval 
Then to the Tow'r, (where he remaine1) went 
The duke, with ali the peers in company, 
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‘To take his offer with his free confent, 
And this his refignation teftify ; 
And thereof to inform the parli’ment, 
That all things might be di ne more formally; 
And men thereby reft better fati-fy'd, 
As of an act not forc’d or falfify’d. 
evn. 5 
And forth he’s brougi.t unto th’ accomphine 
ment, 
Deck’d with the crown in princely robes Mat day 
Like as the dead, in other lands, are {Cat 
Unto their graves in all their beft array. 
And ev’n like good did him this ornament : 
For what he brought he muft not bear away; 
But buries there his glory and his name, 
Entomb’d both in his own, and others blame. 
cx. 

And there unto th’ aflembly of thefe ftates, 
His forrow for their long-cndured wrong 
Through his abus’d au-hority relates, 

Excufe~ with confeffions mix’d among ; 

And glad (he fays, to fimith all debates, 

He was to leave the rule they fought for longs 
Protefting, if it might be fur their good, 

He would as gladly facrifice his bfood. 


cx. 

There he his fubjects all in general 
Affoils, and quits of oath and fealty; 
Renources int’reft, tithe, right, and all 
‘hat appertain’d to kingly dignity : 
Sublcribes thereto, and doth te witnefs call 
Both heav’n and curth, and God, and faints of 

high, 

To tefti his ad ; and doth profefs P 
‘Vo do the fame with moft free willingnefs. 








ox 
*Tis faid, with his own hands he gave the 
crown . 
Vo Larcher; ard with'd to God he might 
Have berter jey thercof than be had known; 
And that his pow’r might make it his by right. 
And furthermore he crav'd (of all his own) 
But lite to live apart a private wight : 
Fhe vanity of greatrefy he had try’d, 
And how ualurcly flands the toot of pride. 
cx. 
‘Yhis brought to pafs, the lords return with 
fpecd, 
‘Yhe parli’ment hereef to certify 5 : 
Where they at large publith’d the king’s ows 
deed, 
And form ef his refignment verbally : 
Aud thereupon doth Lancaiter proceed, 











“Vo meke hi: claim unto the menarchy ; 


And fhews the right he liath, both by defcent, 
nd by rccow ry to the government. 
exnt. 2 
Which being granted, (a) Canterbury rofe, 
And animates them by the facred word a 
In this their conrie: And by this text he fhews 


“ How well they made their choice of fuch # 
“ ford; 





(m) The Arcl 
thefirt Deck of K 
polo. 






op of Canterbury takes his text out off 
chap ik, Virdomunabinus im pow 





HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. 
¢ Who, as aman, was able to difpofe, ~ [fword | “ In this brave prince ; being fit to give thei 


* And guide the ftate: And how the royal 
« Ought to be at man’s commandment; 
“ Not ata child's or one as impotent. 

exiv. 

* Since whenthe greatnefs of his charge exceeds 
The {mallnefs of his pow’rs, he muft collate 
The fame on others—Whence, fays he, pro- 

«© ceeds 
« "This cav’nous expilation of the ftate: 
+ Whenc~0 man any more the public heeds, 
* ‘Than fo much as imports his private ftate. 
* Our health is from our head: If that be itl, 
 Diftemper’d, faint and weak, all the reft will. 
xv. 

* Then tothe prefent all his fpeech be draws, 

* And fhews what admirable parts abound 


* laws? 
“ Fit for his valour; fit for judgment found.* 
And Lancafter, indeed I would thy cauflée 
Had had as lawful and as fure a ground, 
As had thy virtues and thy noble heart, 
Ordain'd and born for an imperial part. 
CXVL. 

‘Then had not that confus’d fucceeding ‘ge, : 
Ou- fields ingrain’d with blood, our rivers dy'd.” 
With purple-ftreaming wounds of our own ri 
Nor feen our princes flaughter‘d, peers deftroy 
Then had’ft not thou, dear country, come: 

wage 
War with thyfelf, nor thofe affi@ions try’d 
Of all-confuming difcord here fo long; 
Too mighty now, againft thyfelf too itrong. 






1 ij 
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BOOK 


Wi. 


The Argument. 


Henry the 1V. the crown c@ 


biifhed, 





The lords that did to Gloc’fer’s death confent, 
Degraded, do rebel ; are vanquifhed, 

King Richard unto Pomfret caftle fent, 

1s by a cruel knight there murdered, 

After the lords had had their punifhment, 
His corps from thence to London is convey'd; 
And there, for all to view, is open laid. 


ae % 
Now rifen is that head, by which did fpring 

“The birth of two ftrong heads, two cruwn-, two 

fs rights; 

EThat monftrous fhape; that afterward did bring 

¢aeform'd confufion to diftracted wights. 

Mow is attain’d chat dearly purchas’d thing. 

“Phat Gill’'d the world with lamentable fights; 

“And now attain’d, all care is how to frame 
Means to eftablifh, and to hold the fame. 








il. 
Firft, he attends to build a ftrang conceit 
‘OF his ufurped pow’r in people's ruinds, 
ad arms his caufe with furniture of weight; 
hich eafily the fword, and greatnefs finds. 
*Bacceffion, conqueft, and eleétion ftraight 
“Buggefted are, and prov’d in all their kinds. 
“More than enough they find, who find their 
might fright. 

Wath force to make all (that they will have) 







It, 

Though one of thefe might very well fuffice, 
‘His prefent approbation to procure : 
“ But who his own caufe makes, doth fil devife 
* To make too much, to have it more than fure. 
* Fear cafts too deep, and ever is too wife : 
“ No ufual plots the doubtful can fecure.” 
And all thefe difagreeing claims he had, 
“With hope to make one good of many bad. 








Iv. 

Like unto him that fears, and fain would ftop 
a\n inundation working on apace; 
Runs to the breach, heaps mighty matter up; 
Throws indigefted burdens on the place ; 
douds with huge weights the outfide, and the 

top, 
But leaves the inner parts in fechle cafes 
Whilit th’ under-fvarching water working on, 
Lears prondly down all that was idly done ; 
v. 

So fares it with our indirect defigns, 
And wrong. cuntrived labours, at the Jafl ; 
Winift working time, and juftice, undermines 
The feeble frame, held to be wrought fo faft : 
‘Then when out-breaking ve nyecance uncombines 
‘The ill-join’d plots, fo fairly overcatt; 
‘Turns up thofe huge pretended heaps of thews, 
And all thefe weak illufions overthrows, 

. ve 

But after having made his title plain, 
Unto his coronation he proceeds : 
Which, in moft {umptuous fort, {to entertain 
‘The gazing vulgar, whom this {plendour feedsj~ 
's ftately furnifh’d, with a glorious train 3 
Wherein the former kings he far exceeds; 
And all t’ amufe the world, and turn the 

thought, 

Of what and how ‘twas done, to what is wrought. 
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vite 
? And that he might on many props repofe, 
He ftrengths his own, and who his part did take: 
-New officers, new counfeliors he chole. 
Hiseldeft fon, the Prince of Wales doth make: 
His fecond, Lord High Steward. And to thofe 
_ Had hazarded their fortunes for his fake, 
He p’xes them charge as merits their defert, 
And ratt-s them by cruthing th’ adverfe part. 
ed, VII 
So that heichy the univerfal face 
Of court, with all the offices of fate, 
Are wholly chang’d, by death or by difgrace, 
AJpon th’ advantage of the people’s hate ; 
“ “Who ever envying thofe of chiefeft place, 
*« (Whom neither worth nor virtue, but their fate 
« Exalted hath) do, when their kings do naught, 
 (Becaufe it’s in their pow’r) judge it their 
fau't.” 
IX. 
And in their ftead, fuch as were popular, 
And weil deferving, were advane’d by grace. 
Grave Shirley he ordains Lord Chancellor, 
Both worthy for his virtues, and his race : 
nd Norbury he appoints for Treafurer ; 
A man though mean, yet fit to ufe that place + 
nnd others t’ other rooms; whom people hold 
0 #ich more lov'd, how much they loathe the old. 
x 


And it behoves him now to do his beft 
i’ approve his vow, and oath made to the ftate: 
And many great diforders he redrefs'd ; 
Which always ufurpation makes the gate 
"Yo letitfelf into the people’s breaft, 
And feeks the public beft t? accommodate : 
Wherein injuftice better doth than right ; 
“ For who reproves the Jame, mut go upright.” 


% Xi 

Though it be ealy to accufe a ftate 
Of imperfection, and mifgovernment ; 
And eafy to beget in people hate 
Of prefent rule, which cannot all content ¢ 
A. few attempt it, that effect it not : 
Yet t’ introduce a better government 
Inftead thereof, if we t’ example look, 
‘The undercakers have been overtook. 


xn, 
. ‘Then againft (a)thofe he Rridtly doth proceed, 
Who chief of Glos’tter’s death were guilty thought: 
Not fo much for th’ hatred of that deed ; 
But under this pretext, the means he fought 
To rnin fuch whofe might did much exceed 
His pow’r to wrong, or elfe could well be wrought. 
Law, juitice, blood, the zeal unto the dead, 
‘Were on his fide, and his drift coloured. 
xu. 
Here many of the (4)greateft of the land 
Accus’d were of the aét; ftrong proofs brought 
out; 
, Which ftrongly were refell’d. The lordsall ftand, 
t ‘Yo clear their caufe, moft refolutely ftout. 


2 ia) The nohility accufed for the death of Thomas of 


‘Wooditock, Duke of Glocetter. 

; _ (6)'Phe Dukes of Surrey, Exeter, and Aumarie ; the Earls 
of Salifbury and Gloceiter; the Bithop of Carlifte, Sir’ Pho- 
mas Blount, and others, were the parties acculed for the 
death of the Duke of Gloceiter. 











3) 
The king perceiving what he took in hand, “4 
Was not with fafety to be brought about, : 
Defifts to urge their death in any wife ; 
RefpeGting number, ftrength, friends, and allies. ' 
xiv. 

Nor was it time now, in his tender reign, 
And infant young beginning government, 
To ftrive with blood; when lenity muft gait 
The mighty men, and pleafe the difeontent. 
“ New kings do fear, when old courts farther. 

ftrain.” % 

Eftablifh’d fates to all things will confent. 
He mutt difpenfe with his will, and their crime, 
‘And feck t’ opprefs and wear them out with tinie! 








xv. 
Yet not to feem but to have fomething done: * 
In what he could not as he would effed, 
To fatisfy the people, (that begun 
Revenge of wrong, and juftice to expect) 
He caus'd be put to execution one, 
Who to perform this murder was elects 
A bafe companion, few or. none would mife; 
Who firft did ferve their turn, and now ferves his. + 
xvi. 
And to abafe the too high ftate of thofe 
That were accus’d, and leifen their degrees; 
Aumarle, Surrey, and Exeter, muft lofe ~ 
The names of dukes, their titles, dignities, 
‘And whatfover profits thereby rife : 
The carls, their titles, and their fignories 
Ani all they got in.th’ end of Richard’s reign, 
Since Gloc’fter’s death, they muft reftore again; ~ 
XVIL, ‘ 
By this, as if by oftracifm, t* abate ‘ 
That great prefumptive wealth whereon they 
ftand. 
For firft, hereby impov’rifhing their ftate, ; 
He kills the means they might have to withftands 
Then equals them with other whom they hateg °* 
Who (by their fpoils) are rais'd to high command; 
‘That weak, and envy'd, if they fhould confpire,.- 
They wreck themfelves, and he hath his defire. 
XVIN. o * a 
Yet by this grace (which muft be held a graces ” 
As both they and the world are made believe). .- ~ 
He thinks ¢’ have dealt benignly in this cafe, 
And left them ftate enough, to let them live 
And that the taking from them meaos and place, 
Was nothing in sefpeét what he did give : 
But they that know how their own reck’ning goes,” 
Account not what they have, but what they Jofe. > 
xIx. ' 
The parliament which now is held, decreed, = 
Whatever pleas’d the king but to propound ; 
Confirm’d the crown to him, and to his feed, © 7 
And by their oath their due obedience bound; ~ 
Which was the pow’r that ftood him beft in thead, 
And made whatever broken courfes found. 
For what he got by fortune, favour, might, - 
It was the ftate that now mutt make his right. 
xx. 
Here was agreed, (to make all more fecure) 
‘That Richard fhould remain for evermore 
Clofe prifoner; left the realm might chance endure 
Some new revolt, or any frefh uproar : ‘ v7 














SAnd that if any fhoald fuch broil procure, 
Eddy him. or for him, he thould die therefor. 
$0 that a talk of tumult, and a breath, 
Would ferve him as his paffing-bell to death. 
= Ixu 
Vet reverend Carlifle, thou didi there appofe 
‘hy ‘holy voice, to fave thy prince's blood, 
y dknd freely check’d'ft this judgment, and his foes : 
“When all were bad, yet thou dar’ft to be good. 
Be: iz enroll’d, (chat time may never lofe 
“Phe memory) how firm thy courage ftood ; 
‘Wken pow'r, difgrace, nor death could ought di- 
. vert 
“Phy glorious tongue chus to reveal thy heart. 
pues KXEL 
. Grave, rev'rent locds, fince that this facred 
Ss place, 
Our Aventine retire, our holy hill, 
This place, foul of our ftate,the realms beft grace 
‘#:Doth privilege me, fpeak what reafon will : 
is Let me but fay my confcience in this cafe ; 
“Lett fin of filence thew my heart was ill: 
And let thefe walls witnefs, if you will not, 
“at [do difcharge my foul of this foul blo:. 
ees XXHI. 
“» 4, Never fhall this poor breath of mine confent, 
# That he that two and twenty years hath reign'’d 
’ As lawful lord, and king by juft defceat, 
“™ should here be judg’d, unheard,and unarraign’d ; 
«By fubjeéts too, (judges incompetent 
To judge their king, unlawfully detain’d) 
.“ And unbrought forth to plead his guiltlefs 
aa ‘vaufe ; 
. Barring th’ anointed liberty of laws. 
an XXIV. 
Have you not done enough with what is done? 
. & Mutt needs diforder grow from bad to worle ? 
“ae Can never mifchief end as it begun; 
‘9 But being once out, mult further out of force ? 
Fhink you, that any mearfs under the fun, 
> Can affecure fo indirect a courte? 
(% Or any broken cyaning build fo ftreng, 
As can hold out the hand of vengeance long ?” 
. XXYV. 
Stopt there was his too vch’ment fpeech with 
Speed, 
> Andhe fent clofe to ward from where he fteod ; 
> His zeal untimely deem’d coo much t exceed 
“Phe meafure of his wit, and did no good. 
+. "They refolute, for all this, do proceed 
“Jato that judgment could vot be withLuod. 
| The king had all he crav’d, or could compel 5 
“And all was done—let others judge how weil. 
XXVI. 
Now, Mofe, relate a woful accident, 
And tell the bloodihed of thele mighty peers, 
3 Who (lately reconcil’d) reft diicontent, 
Griev'd with difgrace, remaining in their fears: 
However, feeming outwardly content. 
Yet th’ inward touch that wounded honour bears, 
Refts clofely wrankling, and can find no eafe, 
~ "Fill death of one fide cure this great difeaie. 
nie: XXVIT 
2. Meanshow to feel and Jearn each ether’s heart, 
By the Abbot's fcill of Weflaia:fer is found 5 
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Who fecretly difliking Henry's part, 
Invites thefe lords, and thofe he meant te found ; 
Feafts them with coft, and draws them on with art § 
And dark and doubtful queftions doth propound : 
‘Then plainer fpeaks, and yet uncertain {peaks : 
Then withes well—then off abruptly breaks, 
XXVIII 
My lords, faith he, I fear we fhall not. 
“ This long-defi-ed king fuch as was thoyZit. 
“ But yet he may do well—God turn b’s mind : 
“Tis yet new days—but ill bes new and, 
nought. 
Some yet {peed well—though all men of my kind, 
“ Have caufe to doubt. His fpeech is not forgot, 
“ That princes had too little ; we too much. 
God give him grace—but ’tis ill trufting uch.” 
XXIX. 
This openeclofe, apparent-dark difcourfe, 
Drew on much fpecch—and every man replies z 
And ev'ry man adds heai—and words enforce, 
And urge out words. For when one man efpies 
Another’s mind like his; then ill breeds worfe ; 
And out breaks all in th’ end, what chofeft lies, 
For when men well have fed, th’ blood being 
warm, 
Then are they moft improvident of harm, 
Xxx. wre f 
Bewray they did ther inward boiling fpite 5 
Rach ftirring «thers co revenge their caufe, 
One fays, le never fhou'd endure the fight - 
Of that forfworn, that wrongs both land and lawa, 
Another vows the fame ; of his mind right. 
A third Va point more near the matter draws 3 
Swears if they would, he would attempt the 
thing, 
Co chafe th’ ufurper, and replace their king. 
XXXL 
Thus one by one kindling each other’s fire, 
‘Till all inflam’d, they all in one agree; 
All refolute to profecute their ire, 
Seeking their own, and counrry’s caufe to frees 
And have his firft, that their blood did confpire. 
For no way elfe, they faid, but this, could be 
‘Their wrong-detained honour to redeem 5 
Which truc-bred blood fhould more than life 
eftecm, 





« 








XXXII. 

“ And let not this our new-made faithlefs tord, 
© Saith (c) Surrey, think that we are left fo bare, 
* (vhough bare enough) but we will find a fword 
“ Fo kill him with, when he fhall not beware,” 
For he that is with life and wiil enftor’d, 
llath (for revenge} enough, and needs not care’ 
For time brings nivans to furnifh him withal ; 
Let him but wait th’ occafions as they fall. 


XXXUE. 
‘Then of the manner how ¢’ effect the thing, 
Confulted was—— and in the end agreed, 






at a mafgue and con:mon revelling. 

Which was ordain'd, they fhould perform thedeed: 
For that would be leaft doubted of the king, 
And fitteft for their fafety to proceed, 

Vhe night, their number, and the fudden adt, ! 
Would dah alf order, and prote& their fact. 

fc) Thomas late Duke of Surrey. 
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4 XxkIV. 
Befides, they might under the fair pretence 
©Ff tilts and tournaments, which they intend, 
Provide them horfe and armour for defence, 
And all things elf: convenient for their end. 
Belides, they might hold fure intelligence 
Among themlelves, without fulpect t’ offend : 
The ke would think, they fought but grace in 
comtt, 
‘With all the great preparing in this fort. 
EXXV. « | 
A folenin oath religioufly they take, 
By intermutual vows protefting there, 
‘This never to reveal, nor to forfake 
80 good a caufe for danger, hope, or fear. 
The faceamenit, the pledge of faith, they cake : 
And ew’ry man upon his fword doth fwear, 
By knighthood, honour, or what elfe fhould bind, 
'To affecure the more cach other's mind. 
XXXVI. 
And when all this was done, and thought well + 
done, 
_And every one affures him good fuccefs, 
‘And eafy feems the thing to every one, — [prefs 
‘That nought could crofs their plot, or them fup- 
Yet one among the reft, (whole mind not won 
With th’ over-weaning thought of hot excefs, 
Nor headlong carry’d with the ftream of will, 
Nor by his own eleion led to ill;) 
XXXVII. 
- Judicious (2) Blount, (whofe learning, valour, 
wit, 
Had taught true knowledge in the courfe of things ; 
Knew dangers as they were ; and th’ hum’rous fit 
Of ’warelefs difcontent, what end it brings) 
Counfels their heat with calm grave words, and fit, 
{Words well forethought, that from experience 
fprings) 
And warns a warrier carriage in the thing, 
Left blind prefamption work their ruining. 
XXXVIIT. 
“ My lords, faith he, | know your wifdom’s 
fuch, 
As that of mine adwice you have no need; 
I know you know how much the thing doth 
touch [feed 5 
The main of all your ftates, your blood, your 
Yet fince the fame concerns my life as much 
As his, whofe hand is chiefefl in this deed, 
And that my foot mutt go as far as his; 
I think my tongue may fpeak what needful is. 
‘XXxix. J 
“ The thing we enterprife, I know, doth bear 
Great pullibiliry of good effet; 
For that fo many men of might there are, 
‘That venture here this a@icn co dire ; 
Which meaner wights, of truft and ¢redit bare, 
Not fo refpected, could not look t” effect. 
» For none, without great hopes, will follow fuch, 
Whofe pow'r and honour doth not promifemuch, 
RL. 
“* Befides this new and doubtful government, 
The way'ring faith of people vain and light; 


{d) Sit Thomas Blount, 





i: 
The fecret hopes of many difcontent; . 
The natural affection to the right ; 
Our lawfal fov’reign’s life, in prifon pent, 
Whom men begin to pity how, not fplte; © 
Our well-laid plot and all, 1 mut confefs, 
With our juft caufe, doth promife good fuccefs 
xLt, a 
“ But this is yet the outward, faireft fide 
Of our defign—within refts more of fear, 
More dread of fad event yet undefery'd, [were 
‘Than (my mo worthy lords) I would the 
But yet ! {peak not this asto divide {cheer 
Your thoughts from th’ act, or to difmay you 
Only to add unto your forward will, “ 
A mod’ rate fear, to caft the worft of ill, 
xcu, 
* Danger before, and in, and after th’ a@, 
You needs muft grant is great, and to be weigh’ 
Before; left while we do the deed protradta 
it be by any of ourfelves bewray'd : is 
For many being privy to the fact, 
« {low hard is it to keep it unbetray'd ? 
*« When the betrayer fhall have life and grace,’ 
Aud rid bimlelf of danger and difgrace, 
XLUI. 

“ For though fome few continue refolute; ; 
Yet many fhrink, which at the firft woul 
And be the foremoft men to execute, 
If th’ act and motion at one inftant were : 
But intermiffion fuffers men difpute 
“ What dangers are, and caft with further care, 
Cold doubt cavils with honour, fcorneth & 
Aod in the end, fear weighs down faith 

fhanie: SME 
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XLiv. 
« Then in the a&t what perils fhall we find, 
If either place, or time, or other courfe, 
Caufe us to alter th’ order now affign’d ; 
Or that than we expect things happen wordt! 
If either error, or a fainting miad, a 
An indifcreet amazement, or remorfe, ” 
Jn any at that inftant fhould be found; . 
« How much it might the a@, and all confound? 
xLV. . 
“ After the deed, the dangers are no lefss.. 
Left that our torwardnefs not feconded 
By our own followers and acc. niplices, * 
“(Being kept back or flow, or hindered} 
The hafty multitude roth on; t* opprefs 
Confafed weakuefs, there unfuccoured 5 
“ Or raife another head of that fame race, 
© avenge his death. and profecute the cafe, 
XLV, s 
 Allthis, my lords, muft be-confidered, . 
(The beft and wort of that which may Succeed), 
That valour mix’d with fear, boldnefs with’ 
dread, x 
May march more circumfpect, with bette’ 
And to prevent thefe mifchiefs mentioned, 
is by our faith, our fecrefy, and fpeed: 
* For ev'n already is the work begun; 
And we reft all undone, till all be done, 
XLVI 
“ Apd though I could have with’d another courfé,. 
“* In open field v? have hazarded my blood; 











Arbon 








“™ Yet fomeare here, whole love is of that force 
<@ To draw my life, whom zeal hath not with- 
ftood. , : ‘i 
Bat like you not of your defign the warfe : 
“ If che fuccefs be good, your courfe is good; 
= And ending well, our honour then begins : 
_ No hand of ftrife is pure, but that which wins.” 
2 : XEvii. 
This faid, a fad ftill filence held their minds, 
‘Upon the fearful projed of their woe; 
“Bue that not long e’er forward fury fiads, 
#Emeouraging perfuafions on to go. : 
2 °'We muft, (faid they) we will; our honour binds; 
:™ Our fafety bids; our faith muft have it fo. 
* 4. We know the worft can come: ‘tis thought upon. 
‘#6 We cannot fhift—being in, we mutt go on,” 
KLIK 
__, And on, indeed, they went——but O! not far; 
: Apel ftup travers’d their headlong courfe ; 
\ Thétr drift ‘comes known, and they difcover'd are : 
Bor fome (of many) will be falfe of force. 
®aAumarle became the man that all did mar, 
:, Whether through indifcretion, chance, or worfe ; 
He makes his peace with off’ring others blood, 
sAnd fhews the king how all the matter food. 





e h 

- _..Then lo! difmay’d confufion all poffefs'd 

” afflited troop, hearing their plot defery’d. 

: hen runs amaz’d diftrefs, with fad unreft, 

‘To this, to that ; to fly, to ftand, to hide: 

Diftrasted terror knew not what was beft ; 

. Oni what determination to abide. 

Pits defpair would yet fland to the fword, 

“To try what friends would do, or fate afford, 
Lh. 

Then this, then that man’s aid, they crave, im- 





¢ Ore 5" 
Poft here for help, feek there their followers ; 
* Gonjure their friends they had, labour for more ; 
Solicit all reputed favourers, 
«, Who Richard’s caufe feem’d to affe& hefore : 
* And in his name write, pray, fend meflengers, 
."'Lo try what faith was left, if by this art 
“Any would ftep to take afflidtion’s part. 
“ Li 
Afd fome were found—And fome again drew 
2° Uncertain pow’r could not itfelf retain. — [back : 
Entreat they may ; authority they Jack : 
¢ And here and there they march (but all in vain) 
: ‘With defp’rate courfe; like thole that fee their 
wreck, : 
< Ev'n on thé rocks of death; and yet they ftrain, 
“Ehat death may not them idly find ¢’ attend 
» “Pheir certain laft, but work to meet their end. 
: Lut . 
And fong they ftand not, e’re the chief fur- 
: pris'd, 
* Conclude with their dear blood their tragedy = 
= "And all the reft difpers’d, run, fome dilguis’d 
"fo unknown coaft ; fome to the fhores do fly ; 
<-§ome to the woods, or whither fear advis’d : 
_ Bet minning from, all to deftraion hie. 
¢ breach once made upon a batter’d ftate, 
4 Down goes diftrels; no shelter fhrouds their 
os fate. 


nal 
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Liv. . * 

And now what horror in their fouls doth grow! 
What forrows with their friends and near allies ! 
What mourning in their ruin’d houfesnow ! 
How many children’s plaiuts, and mother’s cries { 
How many wofu! widows left to bow | 
To fad difgrac’d ! What perifh’d families! 
What heirs of high rich hopes their thou; 

frame 
To bafe down-looking poverty and fha-ue! 
2 Ly. . oo 

‘This flaughter and.calamity foregoes, 
Thy eminent deftruétion, woeful king : 
This is the bloody comet of thy woes, 
‘That doth foretel thy prefent ruining. 
Here was thy end decreed, when thefe men rofe; 
And ev'n with their’s this a@ thy death did bring, 
Or haften’d af the leaft upon, this ground ; 
Yet if not this, another had been found. 

Lvl. 

Kings, lords of times, and of occafions, may, 
Take their advantage when, and how they lift, 
For now the realm, he thought, in this difmay, 
T’ avoid like mifchiefs, neither would refit, 
Nor feel the wound at all: fince by this way, 
All future difturbations would defi... 

‘The root cut off, from whence thefe tumules rofe, 
He would have reft, the commonwealth repofe. 
Lvit. 

He knew this time : and yet he would not feem 
Too quick to wrath, as if affecting blood ; 

But yet complains fo far, that men might deem 
He would ’twere done, and that he thought it 

good: i 
And with’d that fome would fo his life efteem, 
As rid him of thefe fears wherein he ftood. 
And therewith (¢) eyes a knight that then was by,’ 
Who foon could learn his leffon by his eye, 

EVI, 

The man he knew was one that willingly 
For one good look would hazard {oul and all ; 

An irfirument for any villany, : 

That needed. no commiffion more at all: 

A great cafe to the king, that fhould hereby 

Not need in this a courfe of juftice call. . : 

Nor feem to will the a¢t. For tho’ what’s wrought 

Werc his own deed, he grievesfhoulg fo bethought’ 
Lix. 

* So foul a thing (O !) thou Injuttice art,’ 

© That tott’reft both the doer and diftreft, 

“ For when a man hath done a wicked part, 

“ How doth he ftrive t’ excufe, to make the beft, 

“To fhift the fault, t’ unburden his charg’d 
“heart; 

“ And glad to find the leaft furmile of reft ! 

“ And if he could make his feem athers fin, ths 

“ What great repofe, what cafe he finds therein ?'” 

Lx. 

This knight—but yet why fhould 1 cail him # 
To give Impiety to the rev’rent ftyle?  [knight, 
Title of honour, worth, and virtue’s right, 
Should not be given to a wretch fo-vile. Shs7 
But pardon me, if I do not aright ; 

It is becaufe | will not here defile 
(e) This knight was Sir Pierce of Exon, 


ta 
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My unftainftatn’d verfe with hisopprobrious name, , “ Whofe blinded greatnefs ever in turmoil, 


And grace him fo, to place him in the fame. 
LXr 
This caitiff goes, and with him takes eight more, 
As defp’rate as himfelf, impioufly bold, 
(Such villains, as he knew would not abhor 
‘To execute what wicked a@ he would) 
And haftes him down to Pomfret : where before, 
The reh'efs king convey’d, was laid in hold: 
There wo.ld be do the deed he thought fhould 
bring» 
To him great grace and favour with his king. 
Lx, 
Whether the foul receives intelligence 
By her near genius of the body’s end, 
And fo imparts a fadnefa to the fenfe, 
Foregoing ruin, whereto it doth tend : 
Or whether Nature elfe hath conference 
With profound fleep, and fo doth warning fend 
By prophetifing dreains, what hurt is near, 
And gives the heavy careful heart to fear: 
Lxin, 
However, fo it is; the now fad king 
(Tofs’d here and there, his quiet to confound) 
Feels a ftrange weight of forrows gathering 
Upor his trembling heart, and fees no ground; 
Yeels fudden terror bring cold thivering ; 
Lifts not to eat; fill mufes; flegps unfound ; 
His fenfes droop, his fteddy eyes unquick ; 
And much he ails, and yet he is not fick. 
Lkav. 
The morning of that day which was his laft, 
After a weary reft rifing to pain, 
Out of a little grate his cyeshe caft 
Upon thole bord’ring hills, and open plain, 
And views the town, and fees how people pafs'd ; 
‘Where others liberty makes him complain 
‘The more his own, and grieves his foul the more ; 
Conferring captive crowns, with frcedom poor, 
Lxv. 
“ O happy man,” faith he, “ that loI fee 
“ Grafing his cattle in thofe pleafant fields! 
“If he but knew his good, (how bleiled he, 
“ That feels not what afllidion greatne(s yields !) 
“ Other than what he is he would not be, 
“Nor change his ftate with him that fceptre 
“* wields. 
“ Thine, thine is that true life—that is to live, 
“ To ref fecure, and not rife up to grieve. 
LXVI, 
“ Thou fitt’t at home fafe by thy quiet fire, 
* And hear’ft of others harms, but feeleft none ; 
* And there thou teli’ft of kings, and who afpire, 
“ Who fall, who rife, who truimphs, who do 
“ moan. 
“ Perhaps thou talk’ it of me, and doft inquire 
“ OF my reftraint ; why here I live alone; 
“ And pitieft this my miferable fall ; 
For pity muft have part ; envy not all, 
“7 LXvil. 
“ Thrice happy you, that look as from the fhore, 
“ And have no venture in the wreck you fee; 
“No int’'reft, no occafion to deplore 
** Other men’s travels, while yourfelves fit free. 
* How much doth your fweet reft make us the 





“ Still {eeking happy life, makes life a toil. 
LEVIII. * - 
“ Great (f) Dioclefian, (and more great therss 
“ fore, ae: 
“ For yielding up what whereto pride afpires) 
© Reckn’ning thy gardens in Illyria more ~ 
“ Than all the empire, all what th’ earth ad. 
“ mires ; i 
“ Thou well did'ft teach, that he is never poor 
“ That little hath, but he that much defires; : 
“ Finding more true delight in that fmall ground: 
“ Than in poffeffing all the earth was found, - 
ERIK. q 
“Are kings (that freedom give) themfelves 
“ not free, ’ 
“ As meaner men, to take what they may give? 
“ What! are they of fo fatal a degree, s 
“That they cannot defcend from that, and live?! 
“ Unlefs they ftill be kings, can they not be? 
“ Nor may they their authority furvive? 
© Will not my yielded crown redeem my breath?! 
“ Still am I fear’d?—Is there no way but death’ 
LxXx, 

Scarce this word death from forrow did 
When in rufh’d one, and tells him, fuch a knighe: 
Is new arriv’d; and comes from corert in { - 
“ What news (faidhe) with him, that trait’rdalg 

“wight? i: 

“ What more removing yet ?-—alas! what need 2 
“ Are we not fur enough fent out of fight? *. 
“ Oris this place here not fufficient ftrong, ©." 
“ Yo guard us in ? Or muit we havemore wrong 
Lxxr. ae” 

Ry this the bloody troop were at the doors . 
When as a fudden and a ftrange difmay Seah 
Enforc’d them ftrain who fhould go in before, 
One offers, and in off’ring makes aftay:. < * 
Another forward fets, and doth no more: 

A third the like : and none durft make the way$' ; 

So much the horror of fo vile a deed, 

In vileft minds, deters them to proceed, 
LEX 

At length, as to fome, great advent’rous fight, : 
This éravo cheers thefe daftards all he can; : 
And valiantly their courage doth incite, ara 
And all againft one weak, unmarmed mane 
A great exploit, and fit for fuch a knight; 
Wherein fo much renown his valour wan, + 
But fce how men that very prefence fear, ee 
Which once they knew authority did bear! 

LXXIE, 7 

‘Then on thrafts one, and he would foremott bty 
To thed another's blood; but loft hisown, ° ~’ 
For ent’ring in, as foon as he did fee a 
The face of majefty, to him well known ; 
Like Marius’ foldier at Minternum, he 
Stood ftill amaz’d, his courage overthrow. . 
‘The king feeing this, ftarting from where he fat,” 
Out from his trembling hand his weapon gat. +", 

LXxiv. _ 

Thusev'n his foes, who came to bring him death, 

Bring him a weapon, that before-had none; ~ 
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_(f) Primus Imperium communicavit, ct pofuit Blew 
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"Rae THE WORKS OF BANIEL 
‘That yet he might not idly lofe his breath, Of that accurfed caitiff, as he pafs’d 
| But dig seyeng'd in action, not alone, (After the deed effected; through the place ¢ 
And this good chance that thus much favoureth, | And therewithal, thofe dying eyes did cat se 
"He Macks not—Far he prefently {peeds on; Such an upbraiding look on his difgrace, 
And, lion-like, upon the reft he files: (Seeming to check fo cowardly a part) 
Aad here falls one ; ~and there anozher lies. As left th’ impreffion even in his heart. 
° a LxXv. LXXX11. 
._ And up and dewn be traverfes his ground ; And this one king, moft near in blood gly'd, 
Now wards a felling blow, now ftrikes again : Is made th’ oblation for the other’s pe: 
‘Then nimbly thifts 2 thruft, then lends a wound; | Which peace yet was not hereby ratify d, 4 
Now back he gives, then rufhes on amain. So as it could all future fears releak 
‘Wis quick and ready hand doth fo confound For though the other did forthwith provide, 
“Whele thameful b:afts, that four of them lie-flain: | To have the rumour run of bis deceafe, [waa 
wAnd all had perifh’d happily and well, | By drawing the (g) corps to London, where it 
Hut for one a@, that (O!) I grieve to tell. Laid, three days to be feen, with open face. 
2 EXXVI LXAXIIN. 
*, This coward knghr {vcing with fhame and fear, Yet fo great was this execrable deed, 
‘His men thus flam, and doulsting his own end, As men would {carce therein believe their eyes, 
Keaps up into a chair, that (lo) was there; Much lefs their ears: and many fought to feed 
The whiift the king did all his courage bend Uhe eafy creditors of novelties, 
:Againit thofe four, which now before him were, | By voicing him (4) alive—how he was freed 
2 SDoubting not who behind him doth attend; By ftrange efcape out of his miferies, 
Aud plics bis hands undaunted, unatiear’d, And many did cenfpire now to relieve 
“ghd with good heart, and iife for life he ttirr’d. Him dead, wie had forfaken him alive, ‘ 
S Lxxvis, LXXXIV. a 
:; And whilft he this, and that, and each man’s And many fuffer'd for his caufe, when now 
blow .| He had none. Many with'd for him again, 
Doth eye, defend, and fhift, being laid to fore ; When jhey perceiv'd th’ exchange did not allow 
Backward be bears for more advantage dow, Iheir hope: fo much as they did look to gain, 
“‘Phinking the wall would fafeguard him the wore ; | By trafficking of kings; and all faw how =a 
{When lo! with impious hand, U wicked thou, Uheir full expectances were in the wain. 
“That (fhameful ) durit not come to ftrike before, they had a king was morc than him before; 
Behind him gav’ft that lamentable wound, But yet a king, where they were nought the more, , 
“Which laid that wretched prince lat to the ground, LXXKY. 
: EXXVIIL. And fure this murd’red prince, though weak, 
Now proditorious wretch, what haft thou done, he was, 
““o.make this barb'rous bafe affaffinate He was not ill; nor yet fo weak, but that 
‘Upon the perfon of a prince; and one He fhew'd much martial valour in his place, 
Forefpent with forrow, and all defolate ? Advent'ring oft his perfon for the flate; 
‘With gevat advancement hatt thou hereby won, { And migi.t amongtt our better princes pafos 
By being the inti: ument to perpetrate Had not the flatt'ry, rapioe, and debate Z 
So foul a.deed ? Where is thy grace in court, Of factious lords, and greedy officers, 
+ For fuch a fervice, adted in this fort? Difgrac’d his actions, and abus’d his ears. 
ae Uxxx LXXXVEL 
” Firft, he for whom thou dott this villany, Nor is it fo much princes weakneffes, 
“Fhough pleas’ therewith, will not avouch thy | As the costuption of their minilters, 
But let the weight of thine own infany [fact, | Whercby the commonwealth receives diftrefs. 
Fall on tiée untupported and unback’d : Vor they artending their particulars, 
‘Then all men elfe will loathe thy treachery, Make imperfedtions their advantages, 
And thou thyfelf abhor thy proper act. Lo be themfelves both kings and counfellors, 
_S So th’ wolf, in hr pe the lion’s grace to win, And fure this commonwealth can never take 
“ Betraying other beafts, loft his own fkin.’? ‘| Hurt by weak kings, but fuch as we do make, 
“ LXxx. LEXKVIL, 
But now, as this fwect prince diftended lay, Befides, he was (which people much refpee 
wAnd him cor life nor death their own could call; | In princes, and which pleafes vulgarly) 
(For tife cemoving, rid not all away ; | OF goodly yers’nage, and of fweet afprQ; 


And death, though ent’ring, had not feiz’d on alls) ; 


Of mild accefs, and liberality ; 
That fhort-tim’d motion had a little ftay, 


And feafls, and fhews, and triumphs did affe@, 












(The mover ceafing) though it were but {ma'l : As the delights of youth and jollity. 
As th’ organ found a time furvives the fiop, ‘g) ‘fhe corps was convey d irom Pomfret to Lone 
Before it doth the dying note give up : doug where it lay with open iace iu Pau re- day’s3 
sare aud after a folema oblequy, was lad to Langivy, afi 
k there mca cred. 
When lo! there ftreams a {pring of blood fo Kang R hara bruited to beslive, aiter he was thus murs 
fatt, a hbcgata cunlpiace ror the witch Sir Roger 
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ne bale fonof she Black Prince) 
iihars. 


“From thofe deep wounds, as all embru’d the face, | 


HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS, 


But here the great (7) profufion, and expence 
Of his revenues, bred’ him much offence : 
LXXXvill. 
And gave advantaye unto enmity, 
‘This grievous accufation to prefer; 
% That he contum’d the common treafury ; 
“ Whereof he being the fimple ufager 
“ Bur for the flate, (not in propriety) 
Did alitp at his pleafure, and transfer 
“ Phe fama’ his min.ons, and to whom he lift; 
+ * By which the commonwealth was to fublift 
LXXXIX 
“ Whereby, faid they, the poor concuffed ftate, 
# Shall ever be exadted for fupplies ” 
Waich acculation was th’ occalion that 
Hisiucceffor, by order, nullifies 
Many his 4) parents and did revocate 
And reallume his liberulities. 





(i) He had in bis court 1000 perfons, in ordinary allow- 
ance of diet; 390 ferviters in hts kitchen ; above 300 vatlies, 
chambercts, aud aunderer-. Hin ayparel was lumptucns; 
and fo was it generally in is me, He hadone coat -f gol 
and hone. valued st 3u,000 merks. Une interview Wi 
the French king ¢t arde>, wae. bin wile Habe) was del 
ed unite: hin, cott hits 300,000 merks 

(¢) Henry LV. revukeih “all ictters-patent of annuities, 
pranted by King Edward and King Richard, anno regni 6, 

















143 
And yet, for all thefe waftes, thefe gifts and 
feafts, 
He was not found a (/) bankrupt in his chefts, 


3 xc. - 

But they who took to Syndick in this fort 
The aétions of a monarch, knew thofe things 
Wherein the accounts were likely to tall hort, 
Between the ftate of kingdoni: and their kings) 
Which prefident, of peitilent import, 
(Had fot the heav’ns blefs’d thy endeavourings) 
Againtt thee, Henry, had been likewile brought, 
Th’ cxample made of thy example wrought. 

xeL. 

For though this bounty, and this lib’ralnefs, 
A gloriou- virtue be; it betcer fits 
Great-men than (m, kings. Who giving in excefa, 
Grve not their own, bur others benefits ; . 
Which calls up many’s hopes, but pieafures lefs; 
Destroying far more love, than it begets. 
“ Go: juliace is their virtue ‘that alone 
“ Makes them fit fure, and glorifies the throne, 


4) When be was tir furprifec in Wales, the Duke of 
Lancaiter tad in Hoi Cattle 109,000 merksin coin, and 
200,00u merks in jewels; and at bis relignation in the 
tower, 300,099 1. in .oin, bences plate and Jewels, 

(n) & prince exceilive in gifts, makes his fubjeQs exces 
five im tuits, 3 
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BOO K IV. 


The Argument. 


King Henry his excufes publithes 
For Richard’s death ; and truce doth entertain 
With France.—The Scots aggriev’d for wrongs, addrefe 
Themfelves to war ; and are appeas’d again. 
+ ==The Welch rebel.—The Piercies practices 
(To part the flate) are ftopp'd; in battle flain. 
‘Continual troubles ftill afhiad this king; 
‘Till death an end doth to his travels bring. 


‘a 
A¥ we bounds once overgone that hold men in, 
‘hey never ftay; but on from bad to worfe, 
« Wrongs do not leave off there where they begin, 
“ But fill beget new mifchiefs in their cdurfe, 
*.Now, Henry, thou haft added to thy fin 
(dQE wfurpation, and intruding force, 
vA greater crime; which makes that gone before 
“Y" appear more than it did, and noted more, 





$ it. 

For now thou art énforc’d t’ apologife 

“With (a) foreign ftates, for two enormous things, 
‘Wherein thou doft appear to {eandalize 
“Whe peblic right, and common caufe of kings: 

sthough (with all the kill thou canft devife) 

*“"Phou overlay’ft with faireft colourings ; 
. Yet th’ underwork, tranfparent, fhews too plain. 

“ Where open acts accufe, th’ excufe is vain. 

1. 
And thefe defences are but compliments, 

To dally with confining potentates ; 
Who, bufied in their proper governments, 
3 De feldom tend th’ affairs of other faces : 
“Pheir wifdom, which to prefent pow’r confents, 

. Live dogs before dead lions eftimates : 

And no man more refpects thefe public wrongs, 
© Than fo much as ¢’ his private ftate belongs. 


; _ (a) .Comnfiffioners are fent to foreign priaces, to excufe 
and juftify the king’s proceedings, 





Vv. 
Yer moft it feem’d the French king to ims 
* 


port, 
As fharer in his daughter’s injury : 7 
« Though blood in princes links not in fuck fort, 
“ As that it is of any power to tie, 
Where their eftates may feem t’ adventure hurt; 
Or where there is not a neceffity, 
That doth combine them with a ftronger chain, 
‘Yhan all thefe great alliances contain. 


v. 

For though this king might have refentiment, 
And will’ avenge him of this injury; 
Yee at that time his (4) flate being turbulent, 
Kaétious, and full of partiality, 
And oftentimes he himfelf impotent, 
By means of his frenetic malady ; 
It was not likely any good could rife, 
By undertaking fuch an enterprife, 

vie 

And therefore, both fides, upon intercourfe, 
(As fitted beft their prefent terms) agreed, — 
The former (c) truce continue fhould in force, 
According as it had been fore-decreed ~~ 


(6) In this time of Charles VI. began the Civil Ware in, 
France, between the Dukes of Orleans and Burgoipn.s 
(@) The truce made ith Richard Il. renewed for 3oyearsy 
but.broken the next year after, upon their part 3 fendin; 
Jagues de Bourbon with forces into Wales, to the aid 
iendour, 
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‘ 
“Upon the match with Richard; and a courfe 
For tfabel (with all convenient {peed} 
Provided, with an honourable train 
Suiting her ftate, to be fent home again: 
vii 

‘Whom willingly they would. have ftill retain’d, 
And match’d unto the (¢) prince. But the (though 

™ young; 
Yet fenfible of that which appertain’d 
‘To honour and renown) fcorn’d any tongue, 
‘That offer’d fuch a motion; and difdain'd 
"To have it thought, fhe would but hear that wrong 
Mov’d to her, of her lord and hufband dead, 
To have his murderers race enjoy his bed, 

VIII. 

Befides, the French (doubting the government, 
‘Thus gotten, would be fubje& ftill to ftrife) 
Not willing were to urge her to confent 
'T" accept a troublous and uncertain life + 
And being return’d, fhe grew in th’ end content 
‘To be (at heme) a (¢) Duke of Orlean’s wife ; 
*Scap’d from fuch ftorms of pow’r, holding it beft 
‘To be below herfelf, to be at reft. 


Ix. 
And fo hath Henry aifecur’d that fide, 
®"And therewithal his (f) ftate of Gatcony; 
. Which, on th’ intelligence was notify’d 
Of Richard’s death, were wrought to mutiny ; 
And hardly came to be repacify’d, 
_ And kept to hold in their fidelity, 
So much to him were they affectioned, 
For having been amongft them born and bred, 





x 
‘Thefe toils abroad, thefe tumults with his own, 
(As if the frame of all disjointed were, 
With this diforder'd shifting of the crown) 
Fell in the revolution of one year. ~ 
Befide, the Scot (in difcontentment grown, 
For the detaining, and fupporting here, [Dunbar) 
The fcourge of all that kingdom, (g) George 
With fire and fword proclaims an open war}; 
Re 
Taking their time in thefe difturbances, 
And newnefs of a wav'ring government, 
'T’ avenge them of their former grievances, 
And by our fpoils their fortunes to augment. 
Againft whofe forces Henry furnithes 
A pow’ rful army, and in perfon went ; 
But wars with a retiring enemy, 
With much more:travel than with victory. 
‘XIT. 

And being (by fharp deformed winter's force) 
Caus'd'to retire, he finds new ftorms at home, 
From other coaftsarifing ; that prov’d worfe 
‘Than thofe which now he was returned from. 


. _ tay The king labours ta have Queen Ifabel matched to 
his fon Henry, Prince of Wales. 

{e.Quecn Tlabel was married to Charles, fon to Louis 
Duke 6fOrleans, 

4/) ‘Thomas Piercy, Earl of Woreetter, was fent into 
Galeony, with 200 men at arms, and 490 archers, to afilt 
Gir Robert Knowles, lieutenant there; where he pacified 
that country, being incenfed by theF. ench to revolt, upon ’ 
their difconténtment for the death of King Richard, whom 
they efgecially loved for being born at Bourdesux. 

{g) George Ikinbar, Fars ol March, fying out of Scot- 
Jand, was received am! cherithed In Frgland, and waned 
game bs country, 

Vou lv, 









In (6) Wales, a caufe of law, by violent comp, 
Was (from a variance) now a war beconics 
And +Glendour, who with Gity. of late 
Contefts private lands, now feeks a fate-’~ 
‘Xtlt. See 
Whom to reprefs, he early in the fpring, 
With all provifions fit, deth forward fet 
When ftrait his enemies (not purpofing ~ 
To hazard battle) to the mountains get 2°: 
Where alter long and weary travelling, ~ 
Without pesforming any great defeat, 
He only their provifions waftes and burns, 
And with fome prey of castle home returns. 
xiv. 
Wherewith the rebel rather was the mora 
Encourag’d than undaunted; and begun - 
T’ adventure farrher than he did before; 
Seeing fuch a monarch had fo little done, | 
Being come in perfon with fo great a pow'r, 
And fuddenty again retir’d and gone, ot 
“ For in this cafe they help, who hurt fo frwally 
"* And he hath nothing done, that doth. not a 
Soe 











xv. 
But now (hehold!) other new heads (i) 
; ear, 
New hydrw's of rebellion, that procure =: 
More work to do, and give more caule oie 
And thew’d, that nothing in his ftate ftood fi 
And thefe ev’n of his chiefeft followers were, °? 
Of whom he might prefume him moft fecure §. 
Who had th’ efpecial engines been, to rear © 
His fortunes up unto the late they were. 
xvi. ce 
The Piercies were the men-—men of gréas 
Strong in alliance, and in courage ftron ss 
Who now confpire, under pretence to ent ‘ 
Such wrongs as to the commonwealth be 2 
Urg’d either through their confcience, or 
Or finding now the part they took was wremaaki 
Or elfe ambition hereto did them call, 
Or others envy’d grace 5 or rather ally ‘ 
XVI. . ties 
And fuch they were, who might preftiall 
have done cy 
Much for the king, and honour of the ftate’s.: 
Having the chiefeft ations undergone, 
Both foreign and domettical of late 
Befide that farnous day of (£4) Homtt . 
Where Hotfpur gave that wonderful defeat*~ 
Unto the Scots, as fhook that kingdom mere. 
‘Vhan many monarchs armies had before. 
XVI 
Which might perhaps advance their minde{é Si 
Above the level of fubjection, as : 
1 





















{b) Owen Glendout, an Efquire in North Wales, oot 
teiting with the Lord Grey a: Ruthven, for cert i 
which he claimed by inhertance ; and being ‘ 
erful by his own means to recover thers 
Cured ferce, and made war upon the Lord Grey ; 
attempts ruc the principality of that country, 
Fegui 2. . 
G) Auno Regn! 3. * > 
(é) In this battle of Hometdon, the Lord. 
(fimamed Horfpur) accompanied with 
Earl of March, overthrew the Scottith fore 
re Bain 23 knights, and 20,000 of the Gorm’ 
ris nt Fire, Mutray, Jogus, with five hyundted 
f meanes degree, takei prifeners, oS 


c 
‘ "I" affame to them the glory of that war; 

Where all things by thir pow’r were brought to 
‘iG 2 


= pal, é 
They being fo mighty, and fo popular, 
‘And their command fo fpacious as it was, 
‘Might (in their ftate) forget, how all thefe things 
‘That fubjes do effe@, mult be their kings. 
* XIX. 
And fo fell after into difcontent, 
For that the king requir’d to have as his, [meant 
‘Thofe lords were taken prifoners; whom they 
“Te hold ftill as their proper purchafes : 
‘Then, that he would not at their {uit confent 
“Yo work their coufin Mortimer's releafe 
:Out of the rebel Owen Glendour’s hands, 
‘Whe held him prifoner in difgeaceful bands, 
+ ‘ XX, 
g But be what will the caufe, ftrong was their 
plot, 
’ Their parties yreat, means good, the feafon fit; 
WTheir practice clofe, their faith fufpegted not ; 
‘Wheir fates far off, and they of wary wit: 
eWho with large promifes fo woo the Scot 
Fo nid their cauie, as he confents to it ; 
“And glad was to difturb that furious ftream. 
: OF war on us, that elfe had {wa!lowed them, 
a xxi. 
Then join they with the Welch; who, now 
well train’d 
An-arms and adtion, daily grew more great ; 
‘Their leader by his wiles had much attain’d, 
tfind done much mifchiof on the Englith State : 
“Befide his pris’ner Mortimer he gain’d, 
From being a foe, to b’ his confederate ; 
‘Aman the king much fear’d—And well he (/) 
sy might; [right 
;Left he fhould look whether his Crown food 
goo XX, 
ie .For, Richard, (for the quiet of the ftate) 
‘Before he took thofe Irith wars in hand, 
sabout fucceffion doth deliberate ; 
and finding how the certain right did ftand, 
"MWith full-confent this man did ordinate 
“The heir apparent to che Crown and land; 
¢Whole competency was of tender touch: [much. 
sAlthough his might was fmall, his right was 
a 





pe ENMIL 
? With. thefe the Piercies them confederate, 

‘And as three heads conjoin in one intent; 

# And inftituting a triumvirate, 

"Do part the land in triple government ; 

Dividing thus among themfelves the flate : 

{Whe Piercies fhould rule all the North from Trent ; 
‘ind Glendour, Wales; ‘The Earl of March fhould 
: Lgree. 

fo they 









be 
Dord of the South, from Trent—And 


4 () Inthe oth year of the reign of King Richard 1. was 
Eby Vartiament ordained Koger karl of March, heir appa- 
hasnt to the Crown, 
QL This Roger was the fon of Famund 
ried Ph S Lionel Luke of 
d fon of K. Edward 11. who by her had 
Z nd Tiizabeth. Roger Nad iffue four chil- 
adrian 3 sall which ifave only Arne} dict without iffue, 
Sganne was married to Fd Earl of Cambridge, fecond 
fab to Edmund Duke of Yurk. “Hhis Richard ‘iieheaded. 
aithampron) had ius by Anne, Richard, (irmamed 
Pfaptagenct) afttr Duke os Yok. 








timer, who. 





“the orly daughter 






















THE WORKS OF DANIEL. 


XXIV. 
‘Phen thofe fair baits chefe trouble lates Ail 
ufe, 
(Pretence of common good, the king’s ill courfe) 
Muft be caft forth, the people to 2bufe, 
And give their caufe and them the better force. 
The king for tyranny they do accufe, 
By whom the State was grown from had to'worle 
A perjur’d man, who held all faith in feorn; © 
Whoie trufted oaths had others made forfworn, 
XXV. 
And () therewithal the execrable a& 
On their late murder'd king they aggravate: 
“ How he cmploy’d the doers of the fact, 
Whom afterwards he did remunerate ; 
And daily fuch taxations did exag, 
As were againft the order of the ftate ; 
Prefuming thofe great fums he did impefa, 
About his private ules to difpofe. 
XXVE, 
* And how he was environed with fuch 
As had poffefs’d him; and in fland’rous fort 
Accus’d them fo, as they durf net approach 
‘To clear themfelves of fuch unjuft repert, 
And thereupon they flatly difavouch 
To yield him more obedience, or fupport : 
And ast a perjur'd Duke of Lancafter, 
Their cartel of defiance they prefer; 
XXVIL, 
“ Protctting thefe objections to make good 
With fword in hand ; and to confirm and feat 
Their undertaking with their dgaref blood, 
As procurators for the commonweal, 
And that upon their confciences it food, 
And did import their duty and their zcal 
Unto the fhate, as peers, to fee redrefs'd 
Lhofe miferics wherewith: it was opprefs'd.” 
XXVITE, 
Great feem'd their caufe; and greatly too did 
add 
‘Phe people's love thereto, thefe crimes impos’d 5 
That many gather'd to the troops they had, 
And many fent chem aid, though undiclos'd 
So that the king (with all main tpeed) was glad, 
Both by his remonitrances well compos'd, 
Ang with his fword (bis belt defence) provide 
‘Vo right himiclf, and to correét their pride, 
XXX, 
« Divulging firft a fair apology 
Of his cicar heart, touching the foul report 
Of that aflaffinate ; which utterly 
He doth abjure: Protefling, in no fort 
‘TV’ agree thereto, in will or privity. 
And how he had been ufed toexhert, 
The tate could witnels bett; by whofe con- 
“ font 
Was grauted what he had in parli’ment : 
XXX. 
“ Which never was but only one fupply, 
tn four years troublous and expenfive reign 57 
And that upon extreme necellity, 
‘The fafety of the public to maintain. 








« 


“ 


 @) The Picrcies article againft Henry 1V. Anno Reg. 
ni, 4. 


HISTORY OFT 


et And that the Piercies belt could teftify, 
*: How moft that money iffued wasagaing 
“ To whom the fame was render’d, to the eng 
To war the Scot, and borders te delend,. 
» ExXL Caer 
ws And that the reft wasto the fame effec, 
° For which it was obtain’d, in like fort {pent. « 
waft "And whereas they did flanderoufly object, 
“© How that they durft not hazard to prefent -. 
“ In perfon their defences, in re(pe& 
He was incens’d by fome malevolent = ‘ 
Je was moft falfe—for he knew no-defence = 
© They were to. make, till now they made offence: 
oe 2 xxx. 
And how far he had been from cruelty, 
“ Both Wales and. Scotland could him witnefs 
“Where thofe effects of his great clemency, [bear ; 
“In Sparing blood, did to his coft appear. 
* Much more his fabjeéts find his lenity 5_. 
“ Whole love he feeks to have, and not their fear. 
But thus, faid he, theyever do pretend 
hod have receiv’d a wrong, who wrong intend.” 
Bene XXX 
Not to give time unto th’ increafing rage, 
wand gath’ring fury ; forth he march’d with {pecd, 
~ Left mere defay, or giving longer age 
To th’ evil grown, it might the cure exceed, 
All his beft men at arms, and leaders fage; =: 
_ All he pacpar’d he could ; and all did need: 
For to a mighty work thou goeft, O king, 
~-ipbat-oqual-bpisits, and.equal pow'rs dhall bring. 














EXx¥. 
», There thall young Hotfpur, with a fury led, 
ngrapple with fon, as fierce as he : - ’ 


~ There martial Wore’ fler, long experienced 
Tn foreign arms, fhall come t’ encounter thee, 
There Douglas, to thy Stafford, fhall make head y 
‘There Vernon, foc thy valiant Blount, fall be, 
‘There halt thou find a doubtful bloody day, 
Though ficknefskeep Northumberland away. — 
. XXXv. 
co. Who yet referv'd (though after quit for this 
Another tempeft an thy head to raifey + . + 
As if ftill wrong-revenging Nemefis 
,. Meant to afflict all thy continuing days. 
" And here this eld he happily doth mifs,.... 
For thy great good; and therefore well he ftays. 
+, What might his force have done, being brought 
‘When that already, gave fo much to de? (thereto, 
2 —EXXVE. 

The fwift (pYapproach, and unexpected feed, 
‘The king had made upon this new-rais’d force, 
In th’ unconfirmed troops much fear did breed, 

a:Untimely hind’ ying their intended courfe. 
"The joining with the Welch, they had decreed, 
‘Was hereby dath’d; which made their caufe the 
worfe: f Pe 
Northumberland, with forces from the North, 
__Expe&ed to be there, was not fet forth, 


__(p) The king (haftened forward by Georre Danbar) was 
in fight of his enemies, lying in camp neat to Shrew:bury, 
fooner shan he was expedied. For the Piercies Cupporedr he 
» would have fiaid longer than he did at Burton wpon ‘Treat, 
for the coming o! his council with other iorces, which 
were there tolmeet hin. Whereupon they lei to alail the 
town of shrewfoury, and prepared to encounter the king’s 
, forces, anno segni 4.” e . 


HE CIVIL WARS; 
pt evita cb ae SP 
And yet undaunted Horfpur {feeing the king 
So neararriv’d) leaving the work in hand, 
With forward {peed his furces marthalling; 
Sets forth, his father coming to withftand ; 
And with a cheerful voice encouraging 
His well-experienc’d and advent’rous bandy 
Brings on his army, eager unto fight, __ 
And plac’ the fame befere the Ring iti fight. 
sce EXXVIIL, 
-. “* This day, faith he, my valiant trufty friends, 
™ Whatever jt doth give, fhall glory gives °° 
“ This day with honour frees our itate, of ends 
“ Our mifery with fame, that ftill fhall live, 
“ And do but think, how weil the fame he {penda, 
* Who {pends his blood, his country to relieve! 
“© What! have we hands; and hall we fervile he? 
Why were fwords made; but to preferve men 
+ free? a . aoe Pee 





x£xIX. Jaws 
* Befides; th’ affured hope of victory, . nee 

* Which we may ev’n fore-promife on our fide 

“ Ayainft this weak conitrained company ; 

4 Whom force and fear, not will and love, doth 

“ Again a prince, whofe foul impiety ' (guide; 

“ The Heav'ns do hate; the earth cannot abide, 

“ Our number heing no lefs, our courage mores... 

“ No doubt we pave it, if we work therefor.” 


- 





XL. 3 
This faid, and thus refolv’d, ev'n bent to charge 
Upon the king who well their order view'd, —- 
And wary noted all the courfe at large i 
Of thsir proceedings, and their multitudes. 
And deeming better, if he could difcharge -. 
The day with fafety, and fome peac? conclude; 
Great (q) proffersfent of pardon and of grace,’ 
if they would yield, and quietnefs embraces 
XL. oe 
Which though his fears might drive him to prow 
To time his bus'nefs for fome other end ; [poles 
Yet fure he could not mean t’ have peace with 
Who did in that fupreme degree offend. —_[thofe 
Nor were they fuch as would be wor with thews;- 


“| Or breath of- oaths, or vows could apprehend ; 


So that (in honour) th’ offers he doth make, 
Were not for him to give, nor them to take. 


Te 

And yet thus mudivhis coutfes do approve, 

He’ was not bloody in his natural; -- 2 

And yicld he did to more, than might behove.. 

His dignity to have difpens’d withal. 

And unto Worc’iter he himfelf did move .* 

A retoncilement to be made of all 5 

But Wore’fter knowing ’t could not be faeur"d,... 

His nephew’s onfet yet for all procus’d, 

me, : : RMI 3 faa i 
‘Which feeing, the king- with greater wrath ine 
cens'd, 
Rage againit fury doth with {peed preparé :) - "+ 


“(qi ‘Fife abbot of Sirewftuty, and ore of thé clerks of 
the Pr'vy Seal, were fent itoin the king to-the Purcics, to 
offer them pardon, if they would come to any reatunavle 
agreement. Whereupon the Earl of Worcelter Coming to 
the king, received many kind prafers; and proamting to 
move his nephew chercin, did at histetura (as is laid} 
coaceal them, and haftened to the battlg; which was 
fought near Shrewfbury, a regui4g, > * 

eS : y 


esa 


x48: i THE WORKS 
‘And though (fid he) I could have well dif- 


_  penstd : 
With this day’s blood, which { have fonght to 
“ fpare; : 


“ That greater glory might have recompens’d 
@ The forward worth of thefe that fo niuch dare ; 
“ (hat we might good have hadby th’ overthrown, 
“ And th’ wounds we make might not have been 
* our own: 
kniv. 
“ Yer fince that other men’s iniquity fs 
Calls on the fword of wrath again my will; 
* And that themfelves exad this cruelty, 
And T conftrained am this blood to pill 
« Vhen on, brave followets; on courageoufly, 
 Trueshearted fubjects, dgainft traitors ili: 
% And fpare not them who feck to fpoil us all; 
“ Whofe foul, confuled end, foon fee you thal.” 
- Lv. 
Forthwith began thefe fury-moving founds, 
The notes of wrath, the miufic brought from hell; 
~The rattling drums, (which trumpet’s voice con- 
founds) 
The crics, th’ enconragements, the fhouting shrill, 
‘That all sbout the beaten air rebounds . 
Confufed, thund’ring murmurs, horrible; 
"l'o rob ail fenfe, except the fenfe to fight. 
‘Well hands may work: .fhe mind hath loft his 
fight. 1 
sot EVE 
*. O war! begot in pride and luxury, 
‘The child of mialice, and revengeful hate § 
‘fhou impious good, atid good impiety, 
‘Thou att the foul refiner of a fate ; 
Unjutt-juft fcourge of men’s iniquity, 
Sharp-cafer of corruptions defperate : 
Js there no means, but that a fin-fick land 
Mutt be let blood with fuch a boift’rous hand ? 
XLvit, 
" How well might’ thou have here been fpar'd 
this day, 
Had not wrong-counfell’d Piercy been perverfe? 
‘Whole forward hand, inur’d to wounds, makes 
wa 
‘Upon the tharpeft fronts of the moft fierce 3 
Where now an equal fury thrafts, to flay 
And back-repel that force, and his difperfe. 
. Then thefe affail; then thofe re-chafe agai 
‘Till ftay’d with new made hills of bodies fla 
XLVI. 
‘There Jo! that new appearing glorious flar, 
Wonder of arms, the terror of the field, 
Young (r) Henry lab’ring where the ftonteft are, | 
And ev'n the ftouteft forceth back to yield: 
‘There is that hand bolden'd to blood and war, 
That muft the fword in wondrous adtions 
wield: 
‘Though better he had learn’d with others blood; 
A lefs expence to ys, to him more good. 
XLIX. F 
Yet here had he not fpeedy fuccour lent 
‘To his endanger'd father, near opprefs'd, 











{r) Prince Henry, at this battle, waé not feventeen 








| An everlafting ftatue for thy blood.~ 





‘years of age. 


OF DANIEL, 


‘That day had feen the full accomplithment —- 
Of all his travels, and his final reft. , Mi 
For Mars-like Douglas all his forces bent 
‘T’ encounter, and to grapple with the belt; 
As ifdifdaining any other thing | 
To do that day, but to fubdue a king. 

L 4 

And three, with fiery courage, he affails; 

‘Three, all as kings adorn'd in royal wiley 
And each fucceflive after other quails, re 
Still wond’ring whence fo many kings ftould rife, 
And doubting left His band or eye-fight fails, 
(In thefe confounded) on a fourth he flics, 
And him unhorfes too; Whom had he fped, 
He then all kings in Kim had vanquifhed. 

Li 


t. 

For Henry had divided (as it were) 
The perfon of himfelf into four parts; * 
‘To be lefs known, and yet known ev'ry where} 
The more to animate his people's hearts: > 
Who cheered by his preferice, would not {pare --° 
‘To execute their beft and worthieft parts. 
By which, two fpecial things effe@ed are; 
His fafety, and his fubje@s better care. 
: Lu 

And néver worthy prince a day did quit 
With greater hazard, and with more renown, 
Thart thou did’, mighty Henry, in this fight; 
Which only made thee owner of thine own! 
‘Thou hever prov’dft the tenure of thy right 
(How thou did’ hold thy eafy-gotten crown) 
‘Tillnow : And nowthou thew’ft thyfelfchief lord, 
By that efpecial right of kings, the fword. 

Lh, 

And dear it coft, and much good blood is thed, 

‘Lo purchafe thee a faving viory : 


Great (s) Stafford, thy High Conflable, lies dead, 


With Shorley, Clifton, Gawfell, Calverly, 

And many more, whofe brave deaths witneffed 

‘Their voble valour and fidetity : 

And many more had left their deareft blood 

Behind that day, had Hotfpur longer ftood. 
Liv. 

But he, as Douglas with his fury led,’ 

Rufheth into the thickeft woods of {pears, : 
And brakes of fwoids, ftill laying at the head, 
(The life of th’ army) whilft he nothing fears, += 
Or {pares his own ; comes all environed 
With mukitude of pow’, that over-bears 
His maaly worth: Who yields not in his fall; 
But fighting dies, and dying kills withal. 

Lv. 

What ark, what trophy, what magnificence 
Of glory, Hotfpur, had’ thou purchas'd here 
Could but thy caufe as fair as thy pretence, 

Be made unto thy country to appear ! 
Had it been her protection and defence, ~ 
(Not thy ambition) made thee fell fo dear 
Thyfelf this day: fhe muft have here made good- 
. 
ivi. , x een od 

Which thus mif-fpent, thy army prefently.  « 

(Asif they could not ftand when thou wer’t dows) 


(©) Edmond Earl of Stafford, Conable of England, 
. : : = a 


HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. : 


Difpers'd in rout, betook them all to flys 
And Douglas, faint with wounds, and over- 

thrown, 
‘Was taken; who yet won the enemy 
Which tock him, (by his noble valour fhewn, 
In that day’s mighty work) and was preferv'd 
With all the grace and honour he deferv’d. 

lvil. 
(#) Wore'fter (who had efeap'd unhappily 
His death in battle) on a f{cuffoid dies, 
‘The néxt day after, in the company 
Of other chiefeft of that enterprife. 
And fo the tempett of this mutiny 
Became allay'd ; and thofe great jeopardies 
Blown over in this fort, the coafis well clear’d, 
Bur for one threat'ning cloud that yet appear’d. 
LVIt, 
Northumberland recover'’d, fill out lands; 
The principal of this great family, 
And fudiion: Having Berwick ia his hands, 
With other hulds: Strong by confed’racy 
With Scotland : mighty by his own command, 
And likely now his utmoft pow'r to try, 
'T’ avenge him on the ruin of his blood, 
And join with Wales, which yet uadaunted ftood. 
Lix. 
Which mov’d the king, (who had too much 
endur’d 
In this days work, to hazfird new again) 
By all the aptell means could be procur “dy 
aX Jay to draw him in by any train. 
nd write he did,and vow'd, and him affur’d 
_, (Upon his princely word) to entertain 
“With former grace, if he would but fubmic, 
And come to yield th’ obedience that was fit. 
LX. 
The carl being now by this defeat difmay’d, 
. (And fearing bis confederates would fail, 
With fortune, and betray, rather than aid 
‘Thole who are down; being for their own avail) 
Relying on his foverign’s oath, obey'd; 
Which with his tender griefs dil much prevail : 
And in he came, and had no detriment, 
But (for a thew) fome fhort imprifonment. 
Ux, 

The parli’ment that afterward enfu'd, 
Reftor’d him t’ ail his dignities and ‘ands. 

And now none but the Welch (cem’d to feclude 

The king, from having wholly in his hands 

All peace within: And them he had purfu’d, 

Whilt this brave army, with thefe ready bands, 

‘Were yet on foot ; could he but have got pay 

‘To hold them, and his charge of war defray. 
Lx. 

But that he could not gain, though all the ways 
‘That might be wrought, he labours to precure 
Means to effect the fame. But thofe delays, 
Aud long protraction, which he muft endure 
By way of parli'ment, fo much betrays 
“Che opportunity, that might { fecure 
His undertuking ; as th’ occafion loft, 

Drave beth the flate and him to greater coft. 

















(2) Thawmas Piercy, Farl of Worceiler; with Sir Richard 


Haas wand the Barun yf Riidssien, were taken in the 
atic, and belicaded. 7 





Ex 
For now the (w) rebel, thus fobora, grows: 
itrong, ee 
Both in his repuration and fuccefa = 
For having with his pow’r held out fo long,’ 
Many adventure with more forwardnefs 
Yo yield him aid, and to fupport his wrong. 
And foreign princes (in his buftnefs - 
Whom he folicits} now will lend their hand 
To hold him wp, feeing himfelf can ftand. 
LXIV. 
And thus he profpers: Whilt the king “he ee 
fpent : 

Much time’ to (x) levy treafure, to maintain, oe 
His charge abroad; Which, with that difconte 
‘That murmur, thofe denials, he doth gain ; ed 
As that he finds it ev’n as turbulent 
To war for it, as with it, all his reigns 
Though he had thofe enforcements of « expences” 
Both for offence, serait: and defence. 








For here befide thefe are ry in the land, 
His large dominions held abroad require 
A plentiful, and a prepared hand, % 
To guard them; where fo ( y) mighty men afpite 
T’ affail, diftract, and trouble his command, 
With hopes and promifes, with fword and fire, 
And then as deep imports his coafts to ‘clear, 
Which by his neighbours much infefted were 

LXYI. 
The Flemings, Britcns, with the Frengh | ing 
all, 
Attempt incurfions, and work much defpite. 
Orleans for Guien: Avd here the (=) Count ¢ 
Paul 
For Calais labours, and the {fle of Wigh 5 
Wherein though neicher had fuccefs at all; 
Yet Cler’mont overcame, asd won hy fight 
Important hoids in Gafeony the while, é 
And did the buglifh mocli dillrefs and Spoil. | ” 
Lxvii. 

All which require provifions to withttand ; \. 
And all are uecour’d with great providence, * 
A navy, to fecure the feas, is mani'd; 

And (2) forces fent to Calais, for defence. 
And wherein other parts defedtive ftand,.- 
‘They are fapply’d with careful diligence: 

So that his fubjeéts could not but well know, 
‘Phat what they granted, he did fure beftow. 















(u) The French king. fende aid to Owen Glendour, with; 
142 thips, which landed at Milford Uaven, Aw. reg. 6. 3 

(x) Ans Rex, 6. W:th much ado, the laity granted 
fi tenths, upon condition that the Lord Fyrniyal shoul 
receive ali the money, and fee - to be tyes in the kf 







3 The Duke of Orleans, with 2h army of 6ovo meng 3 
entered into Guienne, and delieged Verpi the {pace of 
three months, and returned without obtuning it. AnnQ= 
Reg. 5. ‘The Count Cicrimont, ton to the Duke of Sours 
hon, with Mooheur de la Brett, woil divers cadles 
Gafcony. he fame time the Count St. raul invadé 
the Ee of Wight with 1600 men. s 

(3) Anne Regni 6. ‘The Count St. Paul belies goth, rh 
caltic of Mark, ‘within turce niles of Calais, The ieee 

Jer the condué of the Lord of Cailils, 
tthe cown of Plymouth. Aili, all 

(a) ‘Whe king feuds 4009 met! to Calais, and 3000 to the: 
feas, under the conduct of his fecond ton, Thothas of Lang, 
calter, a:sccaards Duke of Clarence, ae 

K ii 
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UXVIT. 
Mor did he {pare himfelf, nor his; but (bent 
All wholly unto active worthinefs) 
The Prince of Wales unto his province fent, 
Where be was fure he fhould not take his eafe: 
Hi fecond fon is with the Earl of Kent, 
Earploy'd as governor to keep the feas. 
# (5) chird, though very young, likewife feut forth 
With Weftmorland, attends unto the north. 
Q LxIX, 
> "Phus were they bred, who after were to be 
Menamongftmen. Here,with thefe grave adjoints, 
(Thefe learned matters) they were taught to fee 
Themfelves, to read the world, and keep their 
sa, points, 
hua were they entcred in the firft degree 
FAnd accidence) of aétion; which acquaints 
hem with the rules of worth and noblenefs; 
Which in true concord they Jearn'd well ¢ exprefs. 
oe LXx. 
And whilft h’ attends the ftate thus carefully, 
"The Earl of March’s children are convey’d 
(ut of the Tow'r of Windfor fecretly ; 
Being pris’ners there not for their merit laid, 
Bat for their blood; and to the end whereby 
'Phis chain of nature might be interlaid 
tween the father and hjs high intents, 
hald him back, to fave thefe innocents, 
-. LXxt, 
“For which attempt, (though it were fruftrated 
By their recov'ry, who were got again) 
umarle (now Duke of York) is challenged 
By-hiz own (c) fifter. to bave laid that train 5 
‘Who late her lord (with others) ruined, & 
4n fecretly betraying them, t’ obtain 
Fis grace and peace—which yet contents him nog 
For who hath grace and peace by treafon gat? 
[XXL 
“--Go much did love t’ her execnted lord 
“Predominate in this fair lady's heart, 
Asin that region it would uot afford 
Mature a place to reft in any part 
Of her affetions ; but that fhe abhorr’d 
iy proper blond, and left to do the part 
filterhood, to do that of a wife ; 
avenge a hufband’s death, by brother’s life. 
EXXUE 
“" Wpon which accpfation. prefently 
“The, duke committed is, without much ftir 
Or. vulgar noife ; for that it tenderly 
"$id touch the fecret’ft wounds of Lancafter : 
When ftrait another (¢) new confpiracy 
GAs if it were a certain fucceffor, 
“Ally'd to this) engender’d in the north, 
Joby th’ Archbifhop Scroope with pow’r brought 
forth, 


(8) Jobn, after Duke of Bedford, fent with Ralph Nevile, 
asl of Wettmoreland, into the north. 

(gj ‘The Lady Spencer, fifter to Edward D. of ¥-rk, late 
fe to Thomas Lord Spencer, (exectited at Briftol, anno 
“tpeg. 1.) accufed her brother to be the chiei author ef con 
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oe 
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Windior. ss 
2d) Henty Plerce, Earl of Northumberland, again can- 
< fplres agaiaft the King; with Rich. scrocpe” Archbifhop 
\ pF York; ‘Thomas Mowbray, Earl Marthal ; "Thomas Lord 

rdolp, and others ‘They affeobled the citizens 
pi ¥ork, with the country adjoining, to takg their part, 
‘ee the enmmnditt ot the réa:me 


eving away the Earl of Mdrch’s fons out of the lower of 


OF DANTEL 


with fai aeal and pi é 

And with fair zeal and piety 4 *d, 

Tobe beth’ aniveriibercie 

And fuccour of the people; who (foon mov’d 

By fuch perfuaders as are held upright, 

‘And for their zeal and charity below'd) 

‘Ufe not t’ examine if the caufe be right, 

But leap into the toil, and are undone 

By following them that they rely’d upon. 
EXXV. 

Here new afperfions, with new obloquics, 
Are taid on old deferts; and future ill 
On prefent fuffrings brated to arife, 

That farther (¢) grievances engender will. 
And then coneuffion, rapine, pillories, 
Their catalogue of accufations fill : é 
Which to redrefs, they do prefume to make 
Religion to avow the part they take. 

EXXvVI. 

And ev’n as Canterbury did produce 
A pardon, to advance him to the crown; 

_The like now (f) York pronounces, to induca 

His fadtion for the pulling of him down: 

Whilt th’ ignorant, deceiv’d by this abufe, , 

Makes others ends to be as if their own. 

But what would thefe have done again{t the crimee, 

Oppreffions, riots, waftes of other times? -. 
LAXVIT, 

Since now they had a monarch, anda man, 
Rais'd by his worth, and by their own confent, 
To govern them; and works the beft he can, 
T’ advance the crown, and give the ftate content; 
Commits not al] to others care, nor ran 
An idle courte, or on his mintons fpent. 

« But thus the horfe at firft bites at the bis, 
“ "That after is content to play with it.” 
LAXVIIX. 

Grown to a mighty pow’r (attending now 
Northumberland, with his prepared aid) 
The bifhop (by a parley) is, with a thow 
Of combination, cunningly betray’d 
By (g) Weftmoreland ; whofe wit did overthrow 
(Without a fword) al] thefe’ great fears, and fay’ 
The mightich danger that did ever yet 
Thy crown and ftate, difturbed Henry, thyeat. 

LxxIX. 
For which this (4) rev’rend prieft with Mowe 
bray dies; 

Who both drawn on with paflion of defpite, 
To undertake this fatal enterprife, 
(The one his brother’s bloodfhcad to require 5 
‘The other for his father’s injuries) 
Did wrong themfelves, and did not others right. 
«For who through the eyesof their affedtions look, 
« And not of judgment, thus are overtook.” 


(2) They divulge grievous articles apainfi the king. 

(f) The Archbilhor of Yosk offers pardon to all that take 
thet part apainit the king. 

ig) The Karl of Wettrnoreland, with John D. of Lancafter, 
gathered an army againft the confpirators 3 whole power 
being toc great for them, the Earl made femblance to join 
with the Archbithop, for redrefs of (ach grievances asng 
preene j and fo circumvented, and disiurnithed him of 
his anna reg 6. es 
tH) The archbikop was brother to William Scroope, 
Eorlof Wiltthire, Treafurer of England, befare beheaded. ¢ 

‘Thomas Mowbray, Earl Marfhal, fon to the Duke of 
Norfotk, banited about the quarc with Hegry Boling~ 
brpke, 






HISTORY “OF: -THE CIVIL WARS, 1 


iy Exe. 
‘Whetest, when news came to (2) Northumber- | 
land, 
“(Who feldom other than of mifery 
Seems born to hear; being ever behind hand 
“With fortune, and, his opportunity) 
'To Scotland flies ? Where giv'n to underftand 
Of fome entrapment by confpiracy, 
Gets into Wales; whence he adventured 
T attempt another day, and loft his head. 
LEXXI. 

Whereby once more thofe parts are quieted : 
‘When as the (4) king (who never had his brow 
Scen free from fwveat, nor heart from trouble rid) 
Was, with fufpicion that his fon grew now 
Too ‘popular, and forward, fo much fed 
By wicked inftruments (who well knew how 
‘To gain by princes fears) as he thereby 
Fell in his grief to great extremity. 

LXXXU. 
Which when that virtuous prince (who born 
to be 
The model of a glorious monarch) heard, 
With humble proteftations did fo free 
His father’s fears, and his own honour clear'd, 
As that he plainly made the world to fee, 
How bafe detraction and deceit appear'd ; 
And that a heart fo nobly built, could not 
Contain (within) a thouglit that wore a blot. 
LYXXTIL. 

Wherewith the king bctakes him to fome peace; 
Yet to a peace much like a fick man's fleep, 
(Whofe unrelenting pains do never ceafe, 

But always watch upon his weaknels keep) 

That never any Sabbath of releafe 

Could free his travels, and afflictions deep : 

But ftill his cares held working all his life, 

Till death concludes a final end with ftrife. 
LXXXIV. 

Whole herald, ficknefs, being employ'd before, 
With full commiffion to denounce his end 5 
And pain and grief enforcing more and more, 
Befieg’d the hold that could not long defend; 
Confuming fo all that refifting fore 
Of thofe provifions nature deign’d to lend, 

As that the walls (worn thin) permit the mind 
‘To look out thoropgh, and his frailty find. 
LXEEV. 

Far now (as if thofe vapours vanifh’d were, 
Which heat of boiling blood and health did breed, 
‘To cloud the judgment) things do plain appear 
In their own colours, as they are indeed ; 

When as th’ illighten’d foul difcorers clear 

‘Th’ abufive fhews of fenfe, and notes with heed 

How poor a thing is pride ; “ When all, as flaves, 

“ Differ but in their fetrers, not their graves.” 
UXXKVI. 

And lying on his laft, afflided bed, 

Pale death and confcience both before him ftand ; ! 


(i) The Earl of Northumberland returning out of Wales, 
recovers new forces ia Yorkthice ; and fs, with the Lard 
Bardolph, overcome at Brambam moar, and fain in the 
battle, anno regni 9. 

(2) “Fhe king grows jealous of his fon I 
“Wales 5 who, witha better mind than fa 
father, and cleared himicli, anng regi 23. 








ary, Prince of 
6 






‘Th’ one holding out a book, wherein he read 

In bloedy lines the deeds of his-own band ; . 

The other fhews a glafs, which figured _ 

An ugly form of foul corrupted fand; 

Both bringing horror in the high'ft degtee, 

With what he was, and what he foon fhoiild be. a 

LXXXVIL, 
Which {eeing, (all trembling, and speed we 

fear,) 

He Jay a while amaz'd with this affright ¢ 

At lait commands fome that attending were, .. 

To fetch the crown, and fet it.in his. fights | 

On which, with fixed eye, and heavy d cers 

Cafting a look—" O God, faith he, what righ¢’ 

* Thad to thee, | now in vatief conceive ! * 

 ‘Thee—-which with blood I held, with hong 
leave 1? 













LXEXVIHT. : 
And herewithal, the foul (rapt with the that 
Of mifchiefs paft) did fo attentive weigh" 
Thete prefent terrors, whilft (as if forgot) - 
The dull oppreifed body fenfele(s lay ¢ 
That he as breath!efs quite, quite dead is thought ¢ g 
When Jo! the fon comes in, and takes away * 
This fatal crown from thence ; and out he Bott, 
As if impatient longer time to lofe. 
LXXRIX. 
To whom (call’d back for this prefumptaous 
deed) 
The king, return’d from out his ecftafy, . [fpeedy 
Began—* O fon, what necd’ft thou make 2 Bucky 
‘To be before hand with thy mifery? 
Thou fhalt have time enough, if thou fucce 
To feel the ftorms that beat on dignity. 
And if thou could’ft but be (be any sg) 
In liberty, then never: te a king. 












“ 





* Nay, father, fince your fortune did attain 

So high a ftand,1 mean not to defcend, 

Replies the prince. Asif what you did gain, 

T were of fpirit unableto defend. 

‘Time will appeafe them well,who how complain, 

And ratify our int’reft in the end. 

What wrong hath not continuance quite. only 
worn? : 

Years make that right, whic never was fo bora 


‘ 


“ 


“« 


« If fo, God work his] pleafure, faid the king 2+ 
Yet thou muft needs contend with all thy sai 
* Such evidence of virtuous deeds to bring, 
That well may prove our wrong to be our right 

And let the goodnef of the managing 
Raife out the bict of foul attaining quite 5 
That difcontent may all advantage mil 
To with it otherwife than now it is. 

xcH. 
“ And fince my death my purpofe doth preven 
Touching this Holy War I took in hand, 
(An action wherewithal my foul had medm 
T? appeafe my God, and reconcile my Bad} 
To thee is left to finith my intent ; 
Who, to be fife, muft never idly fland : 
But fome great ations entertain thou fill, 
« Yo hyld their minds, who ie will prastife i 
Rey 








THE WORKS 


i xcrir, 

9@ Thon haft not that advantage by my reign, 
‘@ To riot it, as they whom long defcent 

* Hath porchas’d love by cuftom: But with pain 
Thou muft contend to buy the world’s content. 
“ What their birth gave.them thou haft yet to 

“ gain, ; 

* By thine own virtues and good government : 
**, So that unlefs thy worth confirm the thing, 
‘hou never fhalt be fathertoaking, © 
‘ xerv, 

*€ Nor art thou born in thofe calm days, where 
ow pelt 
‘* Hath brought afleep fuggith fecurity : 

‘# But in tumultuoustimes, where minds addrefe’d 
% 'Y'o factions, are inur'd to mutiny ; 

‘A mifchief, not by force to be fupprefs’d, 
“Where rigour ftill begets more enmity. 
“-Hatred muft be beguil’d with fome new courfe, 
6 Where fates are Qiff, and princes doubt their 

: force | 






OF DANIEL. 


xev. * 
‘This, and much more, afflidtion would have faid, 
Out of th’ experience of a troublous reign, 
(For which his high defires had dearly paid 
‘The int’reft of an ever-toiling pain) 
But that this all-fubduing pow’r here ftay’d. [again§ 
His falt’ring (4) tongue; and pain (t’ enforce '§ 
Barr’d up th’ opprefled paffages of breath, 
To bring him quite under, the ftate of death, 
xevi, 
In whofe poffeffion ¥ mutt leave him now ; 
And now iréo the ocean of new toils, 
Into the formy main (where tempefts grow 
Of greater ruins, and of greater fpoils) 
Set forth my courfe (to haften on my vow) 
O’er ail the troublous deep of théfe turmoils, 
And if { may but live t’ attain the fhore 
Of my defired end, 1 wifh no more. 


(anno dom. t4ta,the king dicd In the 46th year of his 
age, when he had reigned 13 years and 6 months ; and ieft. 
four fona, Henry, ater him king, the Duke of Claregce, 
John Duke of Betlford, and Humphry Duke of Glocelter, .” 


~ 


‘ . 





HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. 


SSE TS 


BOOK VW. 


The Argument. 


Henry the V. cuts off his enemy, 

The Earl of Cambridge, that confpir’d his death, 

Henry the V1, (marry’d unluckily) 

His, and his country’s glory ruincth. 

Suffolk, that made the match, preferr’d too high, 
Going t’ exile, a pirate murdereth. 

‘What means the Duke of York obferv'd, to gain 


% 
‘ -Crosz fmother'd lay the low depreffed fire, 
‘Whofe after-iffuing flames confounded all, 
* "The whilft victorious (2) Henry did confpire 
The wreck of France, that at his feet did fall: 
+ Whilft joys of gotten fpoils, and new defire 
1Of greater gain, to greater deeds did call 
* His conqu’ring troops; that could no thoughts 
retain, 
: Save thoughts of glory, all that active reign. 
1 


1 
‘Whom here, methinks, (as if he did appear 
Out of the cloudy darknefs of the night) 
¥ do behold approach with martial cheer, 
And with a dreadful (and yet lovely) fight : 
Whole eye gives courage, and whofe brow hath 
i fear, 
“Both reprefenting terror and delight; 
+ And ftays my courfe, and off my purpofe breaks; 
, And in upbraiding words thus fiercely ipeaks. 
i ut 
+ ™ Ungrateful times! that impioufly negle& 
:* That worth, that never times again fhall thow, 
“What! merits all our toil no more refpeat ? 
* Or elie ftands idlenefe afham’d to know 
* Thofe wondrous ations, that do fo obje& 
® Blame to the wanton, fin unto the flow? 


@ Henry Y. began his reign March 20, 1412, 


= 


$ ‘The worlds good will, fecking the crown t’ attain. 


“ Can England fee the beft that the can boaft 
“ Lie thus ungrac’d, undeck’d, and almoft loft 2 


Ww 
“ Why do you feek for feigned palladines, 

* (Out of the fmoke of idle vanity) 
« Who may give glory to the true defigns 
“ Of Bourchier, Talbot, Nevile, Willoughby? 
“ Why thould not you ftrive to fill up your lines, 
“ With wonders of your own, with verity? 
“ T" enflame their offspring with the love of good 
“ And glorious true examples of their blood. % 


¥. 
“ What everlafting matter here is found, 
“ Whence new immortal iliads might proceed ! 
“That thofe whofe happy graces do abound 
“In blefled accents, here may have to feed 
“ Good thoughts, on no imaginary ground 
“ Of hungry fhadows, which no profit breeds 
“ Whence, mufic like, inftant delight may grow; 
“ Yet when men all do know, they nothing kiow. 
vi 
“ And why doft thou, in lamentable verfe, 
“ Nothing but bloodfhed, treafons, fin and thame, 
“ The worft of times, th’ extreme of ills rehearfe ; 
“ Yo raife old ftains, and to renew dead blame > 
“* Asif the minds of th’ evil and perverfe, 
“ Were not far fooner trained from the fame, 
“ By good example of fair virtuous atts, 
“ Than by the dhew of foul ungodly facts, 





cca 


at! MBs, . 
J) Would God -dur times had had fome facred 
fe “wight 0°. - 
+. Whofe words as happy as ozr {words had been, 
“# To have prepar’d for us trophies aright 
«Of andccaying frames t’ have refted in; 
>) Triumphant arks of perdurable might : 
°Q holy lines! that fuch advantage win 
* "Upon the fcythe of time, in {pite of years: 
;. * How bleffed they, who gain what never wears ! 
Bout len win 
© * Fo what is it to do; if what we do 
* § Shall perifh near as foon as it is done? 
* What is that glory we attain unto 
Wich all our toil, if Jof as foon as won? 
~ ® & fall requital for fo great ado, 
., “ Isthis poor prefent breath, a fmoke foon gone ; 
°-# Qr thefe dumb ftones, erected for our fake : 
Which formlefs heaps few ftormy changes make. 
1%. 





« Tell great Eliza, (fince her days are grac’d 
With thofe bright ornaments to us deny'd) 
* That the repair what darknefs hath defac’d, 
“ And get our ruin'd deeds re-edify'd. 
-™ She ! in whofe all-directing eye is plac’d 
* A pow’r, the higheft pow’rs of wit to guide; 
“« She may command the work, and over{ce 
The holy frame, that might eternal be. 


Xe 
* For would fhe be content that time fhould 
« make z 
“ A rav’nous prey upon her glorious reign ; 
“ That darknefs and the night fhould overtake 
* So clear a brightnefs fhining without flain? 
Ah! no, She fofters fome, no doubt, that wake 
“« For her ctemnity, with pleafing pain. 
** And if the for herfelf prepare this good, 
_% Lat her not fo neglect thofe of her blood.” 
Xi 
\ This that great monarch Henry feem’d to crave: 
‘When (weighing what a holy motive here 
‘Virtue propos’d, and fit for hint to have, 
‘Whom all times ought of duty hold moft dear) 
i figh’dand with'd that fome would take t’ ens 
grave, 
‘With curious hand, fo proud a work to rear, 
(To grace the prefent, and to blefs times paft) 
That might for ever to our glory iaft ! 
xit, 
So fhould our well-taught times have learn'd 
alike, ‘ 
How fair fhin’d virtue, and how foul vice ftood ; 
‘When now myfelf am driven to miflike 
‘Thoft deeds of worth } dare not vow for good ; 
¥ cannot moan who lofe, nor praife who feck 
By mighty ations here t? advance their blood, 
i mult fay, who wrought moft, leaft honour had; 
‘However good the caufe, the deeds were bad, 
Bestia 
And only tell the worft of ev'ry reign ; 
And not the intermeddled gocd report. 
T leave what glory virtue did attain 
At th’ ever memorable Agincourt. 
E leave to tell, what wit, what pow’r did gain 
‘Th’ aflieged Roan, Caétn, Dreuy; or in what fort: 


ODPRE WORKS OF DANIEL. 


| How majefty with terror did advanca 

Her cong’ring foot on all-fubdued France, 
xiv. 

All this I pafa; and that ma mous kigy4 
Mirror of wieeacl miracle of ordi: eee 
Whofe mighty adtions, with wife managing, -— 

, Forc'd prouder boatting climes to ferve the north’ 
The beit of all the beft the earth can bring, 
Scarce cquals him in what his reign brought forth; 
Being of a mind as forward to afpire, 

As fit to. govern what he did defire, 


xv. 
His comely body was a goodly feat, 
Where virtue dwelt moft fair, as lodg’d moft pure ¢ 
A body ftrong ; where ufe of ftrength did get 
A ftronger ftate to do, and to endure. 
His life he makes th’ example to beget 
Like fpirit in thofe he did to good inure; 





And gave to worth fuch life and livelihood, - 
As if he greatnefs fought but to do good, 
xvi. 

He, as the chief and all-direing head, 
Did with his fubjeéts as his members live; 
And then: to goodnefs forced not, but led; 
Winning, not much to have, but much to give, 4 
{Deeming the pow’r of his, his pow’r did {pread} 
As born to blefs the world, and not to grieve: ~ 
Adorn’d with others fpoils, not fubjeéts ftore ; 
No king exacting lefs, none winning more, 


xvi. 
He, after that corrupted faith had bred 
An ill inur’d obedience for command, 
And languifhing luxurioufnefs had fpread 
Wayward unaptnefs over all the land; 
Thole long-unorder’d troops fo marfhalled, 
Under fuch formal difcipline to ftand, 
That ev'n his foul feem’d only to dire& 
So great a body fuch exploits ¢’ effect. 
XVII. 
He brings abroad diftracted difcontent, 
Difpers'd all humours into a@ions high; 
And to unite them all in one confent, 
Plac’d the fair mark of glory in their eye; 
‘That malice had no leifure to diffent, _ 
Nor envy time to practife treachery. 
The prefent adtions do divert the thought i 
Of madnefs paft, while minds were fo well: 
wrought. < 
xix, 
Here now were pride, oppreffion, ufury, 
(The canker-eating mifchiefs of the fate) 
Calt'd forth to prey upon the enemy ; 
Whilft the home-burden'd better lighten’d fat. 
Exadtors did not with a greedy eye 
Examite ftates, or private riches rate, 
‘The filent (5) courts warr’d pet with buly wordsi] 
Nor wreited law gave.the contentious fwords, 
2 xx. 
Now nothing entertains th’ attentive ear, 
But ftratagéms, -affeults, furprifes, fights = 
How to give laws to them that conquer’ were 5 
How to articulate with yielding wights. 
‘The weak with mercy, and the proud with fear, 





How toretain: To give.deferts their rights; 
(8) The courts of juttice, - 


HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. 


»Werenow the arts—And nothing elfe wasthought, 
"Bat how to win, and maintain what was got, 
© xx, 
Nor here were any privately poffefs'd, 
it held alone imprifon’d majefty ; 
syaly debarring entrance from the reft, 
Ais if che prey were theirs by victory, 
‘Here no detra&or wounds who merits beft ; 
‘Nor. fhamelefs brow cheers on impiety. 
Virtue who all her toil with zeal had fpent, 
Wot here all unrewarded fighing went. 
‘XXIE 
But here, the equally-refpecting eye 
Of pow’r, looking alike on Jike deferts, 
‘Bleffing the good, made others good thereby ; 
‘More mighty by the multitude of hearts, 
‘The field of glory unto all doth lie 
Open alike ; honour to all imparts, 
So that the only fathion in requeft, 
‘Was, to be good, or good-like as the reft. 
‘XXIIE. 
5 So much, O thou example, doft effedt,' 
bBcive far a better (c) mafter than command 
‘That how to do, by doing doft direa, 
And teacheft others action by thy hand. 
Who follows not the courfe that kings elect ? 
When princes work, who then will idle ftand? 
* And when that doing good is only thought 
* Worthy reward; whe will be bad for nought ? 


XXIV. 
ond had not (d) th’ Earl of Cambridge, with 
vain fpeed, 
Untimely practis’d for another's right, 

; With hope t’ advance thofe of his proper feed, 

: (On whom the rule feem'd defined to light) 
‘The land had feen none of her own to bleed, 
During this reign, nor no aggrieved fight : 

; None the leaft blacknefs interclouded had 

; Bo-fair a day, nor any eye look’d fad. 

xxv, 
But now when France perceived from afar 
The gath’ring tempeft growing on from hence, 
pReady to fall, threat’ning their flare te marr, 

‘They labour all means to provide defence : 

And pra¢tifing how to prevent this war, 
‘And fkut out fuch calamities from thence ; 
Do fofter here fome difcord lately grown, 

Lo hoid ambition bufied with her own, 

s EYVI. 

Finding thofe humours which'they faw were fit 
Soon to be wrought, and cafy to be fed, - 
Swol'n fall with envy, that the crown fhould fit 
‘There where it did, (as if eftablithed) ‘ 
And whom it touth'd in blood, to grieve at its 

: They with fuch hopes and helps folicited, 

3, That this great earl was drawnt’ attempt thething, 

& And praQifeth to depofe the king. 

ee XXVIT. 

For being of mighty means to do the deed, 

And yet of Mightier hopes than means to do ; 

{c) ------Dacet talerare labercs ; non jubet. 

Gi) Richard Earl of Cambridge, the lecond fon to Fa- 
Mund Langley, Duke ut York ; iacricd Anne, the davyii- 
fer o1 Roper Mortimer, Far] af March, defccnded from Lio. 
fel Duke of Clarence, the third fan to King Edward lil. 


By whole right, Richard Duke of York, fon to this Earl of 
Gambridge, aicerwards claimed the crown, 






a 


And yet of fpirit that did tis hopes exceed; 

And then ef bloed as great, to add thereto: » “¥..2, 

All thefe, with what the geld of France could || 

breed, ae 

(Being pow’rs enough a climbing mind to woe). 

He fo employ’d, that many he had won..-.: 

Ev'n of the (¢) chief the king re}y’d upen. 
XRVEE soe feae 

The well-knownright of th’ Earlof March allaetg 
A leaning love; whofe caufe he did pretend: =.= 
Whereby he knew that fo himfelf procur’d 
‘The crown for his own children in the end, 
Faghe earl being (as he was affur'd) 

Unapt for iffue; it muft needs defcend: 

On thofe of his, being next of Clarence race,’ 

As who by courle of right fhould hold the place, 
XXxIX, si « 

It was the time, when as the forward. pfince). 
Had all prepar'd for his great (f) enterprifes:.' 
And ready ftand his troops to part from hence, 
And all in ftately form and order lies; : 
When open fame gives out intelligence, - 

Of thefe bad complots of his enemies. 

Or clfe this time of purpofe chofen is; 

‘Though known before, yet Jet run on till this, 
XXX. 

That this might yield the more to aggravate 

Upon fo foul a deed untimely fought, 
Now at this point t’ attempt toruinate _ 
So glorious a defign fo forward brought ; 
Whitt careful virtue feeks t’ advance the flate, 
And for her everlafting honour fought : : 
That though the caafe feem’d right, and title 
ftrang ; 
‘The time of doing it yet makes it wrong. 
XRKL ua 
But ftrait an unlamented death hehad. . ... 
And ftrait were joyfully the anchors weigh'd, 
And all flock faft aboard with vifage glad; 
As if the facrifice had now been paid 
For their good fpeed, that made their ftay fo fad, 
Lothing the leaft occafion that delay’d, 
And now new thoughts, great hopes, calm feas, 
fair winds, ot 
With prefent a@ion entertain their minds, 
XXXL, 

No other crofs,O Henry, faw thy days 
But this, that touch’d thy now poffeffed holds « 
Nor after long, till this man's (y) fon affays - 
To get of thine the right that he controul’d; 
For which contending long, his life he pays, 











|. So that it fatal feem’d, the father fhould 


Thy winning feek to ftayy and then hisfon 
Should be the caufe tv lofe, when thou badft won. 
2XXu 
Yet now in this fo happy. a meanwhile, 
And interlighting times thy virtues wrought, 
That difcord had no Jeifure to defile oud 
So fair attempts with a tumultuous thought : > 


(2) The Earl of Cambridge confpiring the death of the 
king, was, with Henry Scroope, Lord ‘Treaiurer, and Sir 
‘Shorrias Grey, executed at Southampton, anno regnl. 3. 

(f) At Southampton. Lag 

(g Richard Duke 03 York, fon to the Earl of Cambridge, 
by Aane daughrer to the Earl of March, made his claig in 
the goth yeat of Henry VI, - 


* But yet, what good with doing ill is won ? 
= * Who hath of blood made fuch a benefit, 


THE WORKS OF DANIEL. _ 


And ev’n thyfelf thyfelf didit fo beguile 


‘With fuch attention upon what was fought, 
‘That time ‘affords not now (with fear or hate) 
Oshegute feck, thee to fecure thy ftate, 
. EXxIvV, 

Or.elfe how cafy had it been for thee, 
‘All Be pretendent race t* have Jaid full low? 
Jf thou-proceeded hadft with cruelty, 
ee Pot tide any fatal branch to grow. 
But unfufpicions magnanimity 
Shames fuch effects of fear and force to fhew3 
Bufied'in free and open aéions, ftill 


“Being gteat—For being good, hates to be ill. 


- xxRV, 

And-yetfuch wrongs are held meet to te done, 
‘And often for the ftate thought requifite; 
As'when the public good depends thereon, 

‘When great injuftice is efteem’d great right. 


‘AV hath not fear’d more after than before; 


. Abd made his peace the lefs, his plague the 


more? 


. : XXXVI. 

For otherwife dealt this undaunted king, 
That cherithed the offspring of his foes, 
And his compétitors to grace did bring ; : 
Awd them his friends for arms and honours chofe: 
As if plain courfes were the fafelt thing, 
‘Where upright goodnefs fure and ftedfaft goes ; 
Free from that fubtle mafk'd impiety, 


. Which this depraved world calls policy. 


XXXVI. 

Yet how hath fate difpos’d of all this good? 
‘What have thefe virtues after-times avail’d ? 
In what ftead hath high-raifed valour ftood, 
“When this continuing caufe of greatnefs fail’d? 
Then when proud grown the irritated, 
Enduring not itfelt, itfelf affail’d; 
As though that prowefs had but learn’d to fpill 
Much blood abroad, to cut her throat with kill. 

* XXXvill, 

How doth th’ Eternal, in the courfe of things, 
YImmix the caufes both of good and ill? 
‘That thus the one effects of th’ other brings; 
As what feems made to blifs, is born to fpill? 
What! from the beft of virtues, glory, fprings 
"That which the world with mifery doth fill? 
Is th’ end of happinefs but wretchcednefs ? 
Hath fin his plague, and virtue no fuccefs? 

xX. 

Either that is not good the world holds good; 
Or clfe is fo confus’d with ill, that we 
(Abofed with th’ appearing likelihood) 
Run to offend, whilft we think good to be : 
Or élfe the heav'ns made man (in furious bloed) 
‘To torture man; allotting no courfe free 
Frem mifchief long. Sending fair days, that breed 
But ftorms; to make more foui times that iucceed. 

xL. 
Who would have thought that fo great vic- 
tories, 

Such conquetts, riches, land, and kingdom gain’d, 
Could not but have eftablith’d in fuch wife 
‘This potw’rful tate, in ftate to have remain’d? 


Who would have thought that mifchief couk§ 
devife “ 

A way, fo foon, to lofe what was attain’d? 

Asif pow'r were but fhew'd to grieve, not gra 

And to reduce us into far worfe cafe, 


AS 
XL Hs 

‘With what centagion, France, didft thou aa 
‘This land, by thee made proud, to difegree ?” 

T’ enrage them fo, their own fwords to dire: 
Upon themfelves, that were made fharp in thee ? 
Why didft thou teach them here at home t’ erect 
Trophies of their blood, which of thine fhould be? 
Or was the date of thine affliGion out ; 7 
And fo (by courfe) was ours to come about ? 

Xo. 

But that antimely death of this (6) great king, 
Whofenine years reign fo mighty wonderswroughs, 
To thee thy hopes, to us defpair did bring; 

Not long to kvep and govern what was got. 

For thofe that had th’ aflairs in managing, 

Although their country’s gond they greatly fought ] 

Yetfo ill accidents unfitly fell, o_“ 

‘That their defigns could hardly profper well. 
XLITE, 

An (#) infant king doth in the fate fucceed, | 
Scarce one year old, left unto others guide ; 
Whofe careful truft, though fuch as fhew'd indeet 
They weigh'd their charge more than the worl 

befide, . 
And did with duty, zeal, and love proceeds 
Yer (for all what their travel could provide) 
Could not woo fortune to remain with us, 
When this her minion was departed thus 
XLIV. : ; 

But by degrees, firft this, then that regain’d, 
The turning tide bears back with flowing chancg i 
Unto che dauphin, all we had attain’d ; 

And fiils the late low-running hopes of France. 
When Bedford (who our only hold maintain’d 
Death takes from us, their fortune to advance; 
And then home-ftrife, that on itfelf did fall, 
Neglecting foreign cure, did foon Iofe all,” 
xLv. 
Near threefcore years are pafs'd fince Boling 
broke : % 
Did firfl attain (God knows how juft) the crown } 
And now his race, for right poffeflurs took, © 
Were held of all to hold nought but ¢heir own 
When Richard Duke of York begins to look 
Jato their right, and makes his title known ; 
Wak’ning up fleeping right, that lay as dead, 
To witnets how his race was injured. 
XLVI. 

His father’s end, in him no fear could moygg.-+ 
T’ attempt the like, againft the like of might; "| 
Where long poffeflion now of fear and love, 
Scem’d to pretcribe ev'n an innated right. 

So that to prove his flate, was to difprove . 
Time, law, confent, oath, and allegiance quite 
And no way but the way of blood there was, 
“Through which (with all confufion) he mult pafa, 


(h) Henry V. reigned nine years ang ten monthe, and 
died in the 36th year of his age. 

(H Henry Vi. fcarce one year old when he began i 
reign, was Committed to tne Charge ofthe two good qu 
Bedford and Glocetisr, his uncits, 
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Xivit, 
® And how much better for him had it been, 
iF’ endure a wrong with peace, than with fuch 
‘ * toil P 
Tbtain a bleody right ?---Bince right is fin, 
jah is iH fought, and purchafed with fpoil.”" 
jut this fo wretched ftate are kingdoms in, 
Where one man's caufe hall all the reft embroil : 
¥ And oft t? advance a tyrant toa crown, 
“ Men run t’ undo the Rate that is their own,” 
as, XLII. 
And yet that opportunity which led 
Him to attempt, feem’d likewife him t’ excufe: 
A feeble fpiriced king that governed, 
Who ill could guide the fceptre he did ufe; 
His enemies, that his worth maliced, 
Who both the land and him did much abufe 
The peoples love; and his apparent right, 
lay feem fufficient motives to incite, 
xLix, 
«. Befides, the now ripe wrath (deferr'd till now) 
f that fure and unfailing jufticer, 
That never fuffers wrong fo long to grow, 
And to incorporate with right fo far, 
As it might come to feem the fame in fhew, 
I” encourage thofe that cvil-minded are 
by fuch fuccefs) but that at laft he will 
‘onfound the branch, whofe root was planted ill. 









































. Ly Pe Neaa 
With fuch a weak-good, feeblegodly King, 
Hath Richard Duke of York his caufe to try}... 
Who by th’ experience of long managing ©. 
The wars of France with {opreme ignity ; ; 
And by his own great worth, with fur; ering ; 
The common good againit. the enemy, 
Had wrought, that zeal and love atten 
And make his {pirit equal to his right. 

Lv. 








For now the Duke of Bedford being dead, .. 
He is ordain'd the (4) regent to fucceed 
In France, for five years: where he travel'd 
With ready hand, and with as ci reful heed, . 
To feck to turn back fortune, (that gow ed), 
And kold up falling pow’r in time of need j 
And got and loft; and ré-attains againg. 
‘That which again was loft for all his pain. 






Lyi. ane 

His time expir’d, he thould for five yearsmore 
Have had his charge prolong’d: but €/) Spmerfe 
That ftill had envy'd his command before, 

That place and honour for himfelf did get: |“ 

Which adds that matter to th’ already ftore |, -- 

Of kindled tates which fuch ‘ fire doth fer 

Onto the touch of a confounding fame, 

As both their bloods could at queach the fem, 
Lit. 

And now the weaknefs of that feeble head. tos 
(That doth negle@ ail care, byt his foul’s are), 
So eafy means of practice minift'red 
Unto th’ ambitious members, to prepare * 
Their own defires to what their humours led gy 
That all géod actions coldly followed are, 
And fev’ral tending hopes do wholly bend 
Yo other now than to the public end, 

Lyi. 

And to draw on more fpeedy mifery, 
The king unto a fatal match is led, carn 
With (m) Rayner’s daughter, King of Sicily ; 
Whom, with unlucky ftars, he married, 
For by the means of this affinity, 

Was loft all that his father conquered; 

Ev’n as if France had fome Erynnis fent, 

‘TY’ avenge their wrongs done by the infol te 

Lix, hate 
This marriage was the (n) Earl of Suffolk's: 
deed, . 

With great rewards won to effe@ the fame; 

Which made him that he took fo little heed 

Unto his country's good, or his own fhame :. 

It being a match could ftand ua in noftead, . ahh 

For ftrength, for wealth, for reputation, fame 5 

But cunningly contriv’d for others gain; 

And coft us more than Anjou, Mons, and Main. . 





Elfe might the impious fay, with grudging fpite, 
* Doth God permit the great to riot free, 
“ And blefe the mighty though they do unright, 
" As if he did unto their wrongs agrce ? 
* And only plague the weak and wretched wight, 
“ For finailett faults, ev'n in the hight degree ? 
© When he but ufing them for others Scourge, 
S Likewife of them at length the world doth purge, 











Ln 
“ But could not yet for bloodthed fatisfy 
“ The now well-ruling of th’ ill-gotten crown ? 
“ Mutt ev'n the good receive the penalty 
** Of former fins, that never were their own ? 
* And muft a juft king’s blood (with mifery) 
“ Pay for a bad, unjuftly overthrown ? 
* Well ---then we fee, right in hiscourfe mutt go: 
“And men, t’ efcape from blood, mutt keep it fo.” 





LiL 
_ And fure this king that now the crown poffels'd, 
(Henry the Sixth) was one whofe life was free 
From that command of vice, whereto the reft 
f moft thefe mighty fov'reigns fubjetts be; 
nq number'd might have been among the beft 
Of other men, if not of that degree, 
A right good man, but yet an evil king ; 
PUnfic for what he had in managing, 
Lu 
OF humble fpirit, of nature continent ; 
No thought t’ encreafe he had; fearce keep his 





(4) The Duke of York made regent in France, after 
death of the Duke of Bediord. wore 
«#, Edmund “Duke of Somerfet, a great enemy of thre 

Duke of York. 

is Rayner was Duke of Anjou, and only enjoyed 
King of Sieity. 2 
im de la Pele, Earl of Suffolk, after created 





own: 
For pard‘iing apter, than for punifhment; 
¢ ‘chokes his pow'r, to have his bounty known. 
‘ar from revenge ; foon won ; foon made content H 
# fitrer for a cloificr than a crown: 
iofe holy mind fo much addiéted is 
ili see lA oi tea VaR ca Gin on 8 NY aS 





oy Wil 
Duke of sulfulk, the chiefett inftrument in this Marriage 4 





which was folemniied, anno regni 23. between the kingt 
the Lady Margaret, daugiiter to Rayner Duke of Ans. 


3 to whom was Lup the h 
DF eee tee We ut Le 











“38 
b - rn : 
_And yet (as if he had accompllfhed 
Seme mighty benefit unto the land} 
+He got his travels to be regiftered 
In parliamenit, for evermore to ftand 
1A witnefs to approve all what he did; 
To th’ end that if hereafter it were fcann’d, 
Autharity might yet be on his fide, 
Asdoing nought but what was ratify’d. 
ix. 
Imagining th’ allowance of that place 
: Would make that good, the which he knew was 
And fo would his negociation grace, {naught; 
“As none might think it was his private faule. 
Wherein though wit dealt wary in this cafe, 
‘Yet ts the end itfelf it overwrought : 
Striving to hide, he open’d it the more ; 
Fis after-care fhew’d craft had gone before. 
LXIL. 
Dear didft thou buy, O king, fo fair a wife, 
Bo rare 2 fpirit, fo high a mind the while ; 
Whole portion was deftrudtion, dowry ftrife ; 
‘Whole bed was forrow, whofe embracing fpoil ; 
."Whofe maintenance coft thee and thine their life ; 
And whofe beft comfort never was but toil. 
‘What Paris brought this booty of defire, 
To fet our mighty Uium here on fire? 


Lx. 

I grieve I fhould be forc’d to fay thus much, 
To Fame her, whom I yet muft wonder at; 
Whole fo fweet beauty, wit, and worth were 

fuch, 
As (though fhe fortune loft) the glory gat. 
Yet doth my country’s zeal fo nearly touch, 
"That here my mufe it doth exafperate ; 
Although unwilling that my pen thoald give 
Stain to that fex by whom her fame doth live. 
LXIV, 

For fare thofe virtues well deferv’d a crown : 
And had it not been ouss, no doubt the might 
Have been among the worthics of renown, 

‘(And now fat fair with fame, with glory bright. 

But coming in the way where fin has grown 

So foul and thick, it was her chance to light 

Amid the grofs infeion of thofe times ; 

‘And fo came ftain’d with black difyraceful crimes. 
L41Wv. 

For fome the world muft have, on whom to lay, 
"The heavy burden of reproach and blame; 
Againft whofe deeds th’ affliated may inveigh, 
As th’ only authors whence deftruction came + 
‘When yet, perhaps, twas nor in them to ftay 
‘The current of that ftream, nor help the fame; 
But living in the eye of action fo, 

Not hind’ring it, are thought to draw on woe. 
Lxvi. 

So much unhappy do the mighty ftand, 

Who ftand on other than their own defence, 

When as deftrudtion is fo near at hand 5 

"That if by weaknefs, fully, negligence, 

They do not coming mifery withftand, 

‘They fhall be deem’d the anchors of th’ offence, 

And to call in that which they kept not cut; 

And curs’d, as they who broughs thofe plagues 
about; 


THE WORKS OF DANIEL, 


Lxvit. | 
And fo remain for ever regiftetéd- 
In that eternal book of infamy : 
When yet how many other canfes led 
As well to that as their iniquity ? © 
The worft complots oft lie clofe fmothered : 
And well-meant deeds fall oft unluckily; 
Whilft the ageriey’d ftand not to weigh th’ intent 
But ever judge acccording to th’ event, 
LXVInt. fs 
I fay not this t’ excufe thy fin, O queen, 
Nor clear their faults who mighty adtors ares: - 
1 cannot but sffirm thy (¢) pride hath been 
A fpecial means this commonwealth to mar; 
And that thy wayward will was plainly feen 
In vain ambition, to prefume too fart +A 
And that by thee the only way was wrought, 
The Duke of Gloc'fter to his death was brought 
. LxIX,. é Me 
Aman, though feeming in thy thought to fit. 
Between the light of thy defires and thee, -' 
Yet did his taking thence plainly permic 
Others to took to that they cmalt not fee 
During his life, nor would adventure it : 
When his remove quite made that paflage frees 
That by his fall thinking to ftand aloae, 
‘Thou fearce couldft ftand at all when he was gane 
Lx. ’ 
For this duke (as protector) many years 
Had rul’d the Jand, during the king’s young age 
And now the {elf fame charge and title bears, 
As if he ftill were in his pupilage ¢ ig 
Which fuch difgrace unto the queen appears, 
‘That (all incens’d with an ambitious cage) 
She doth confpire to have him made away, 
As one that ftay'd the current of her fway. 
LXX1, 
Thruft thereinto not only with her pride, 
But by her father’s counfel and confent 5 
Who griev’d likewife that any one befide, 
Should have the honour of the government : 
And therefore he fuch deep advice apply’d, 
As foreign craft and cunning could invent, 
To circumvent an untufpe@ing wight, 
Before he could difcern of their defpite. 
LXXIU. 
And many ready hands fhe ftrait doth find 
To aid her deed, of fuch as could not brook 
‘The length of one man’s office in this kind ; 
Who all th’ efpeciat charges undertook, 
Rul'd all himfeif , and never had the mind 
‘1? impart a part with others, who would look 
‘To have likewife fome honour in their hands, 
And griev’d at .uch engroffing of commands. 
LxXxIli. 
For had he not had fuch a greedy () love 
To entertain his offices too long, 
Envy had been unable to reprove 
His asted life, unleis fhe did him wrong, 
But having liv’d fo many years above, 
He gricves now to defcertd, to be lefs frong; 


(0) ‘The pride and_haughtincfs of this Queen Marga 

gave the firtt originai to die mifehicis that solowed, by . 
jfath or Humphrey, Duke of Glocctler, protector, 
cp. Niltam utile, quant brevewn poteRatem «fe 

magna tig 
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And kills that fame which virtue did beget, 
Chole to be held lefs good, than feem els great. 
LXKIV. 7 
** For could the mighty but give hounds to pride, 
ceed weigh back. Fortune ere fhe pull them 
dl «down; . i : 
“ Contented with enaugh, with honour fatisfy’d ; 
“ Not firiving how to make fo much their own,: 
* As to leave nothing for the rett befide; .. 
* Who feem by their high-fpreading overgrown, 
# Whilft they themfelves remain in all mens fight, 
© The odious mark of hatred and defpite e+ :.- 
+: LEXY, c ay 

Then never thould fo many tragedies. .~-., 

* Barden our knowledge with their bloody end ; 
# Nor their difgrae’d, confounded families, 
i From fo high pride to fo low thame defcend; 
™ But planted on that ground where fafety lies, 
#* Their branches fhould t’ eternity extend. 
. But ever they who overlook fo much, } 
i Will overfee themfelves, their ftate is fuch,’?: - 
& Poy tds ARE . coche 
+ ‘Severe (g) he was, and ftri@ly did obferve . 
Due form of juftice towards every wight; ~ 
Wumoveable, and never. won to fwerve 20s. 
ror any caufe, in what he thought was right 
‘Wherain although he did fo well deferve, + 
‘In the licentious yet it bred defpite ; 
So that ew’n virtue feems an a@or too, 
To ruin thofe fortune prepares”. undo!*s. :- 
. Lxxvil. a 

Now fuch being forward, who (the queen well 
‘Hated his might, and glad to innovate; [knew 
Unto fo great and {trong a pasty grew, 

‘As it was cafy to {ubvert his Rate; - 

And only hope of alteration drew . 

‘Many to yield. that had no caufe to hate, 

-“ For ev’n with goodnefs men grow difcontent,” 
‘* Where ftates are ripe to fall, and virtue fpent.” 

EXXVII, ° on >. 
And taking all the rule into her hand, - 
(Under the fhadow of that feeble king) 
*Thee duke th’ excludes from office and command; 
And in the reach of enmity doth bring, 
a¥rom that refpe@ed height where he did ftand, 
&( When malice fcarce durft mutter any thing), 
Sand now the worft of-him comes all reveal’d, 
“Which former fear, or rigour kept conceal’d. 
LEXIE. 

Now is he taxed that he rather fought «<=: - 
Wis private profit than the public good; 
And many things prefumptuoufly bad wrought, 
ther than with our laws and cuftoms ftood 
sAs one that into the land have brought 
<The civil form, in cafes touching blood: [found 
“And fuch poor crimes—that thew’d their {pite was 
But yct bewray’d, their matter wanted ground, 

Lxxk. 
z_ Vet fery’d they well the turn, and did effe@ -- 
at which is vafy wrought in fuch a cafe; 
‘Where what fuborned juftice thall obje&, 
Is to the purpofe, and muft pais with grace; 








* (g) The virtues of Humphrey Duke of Glocefter. 


* 8sg 
And what the wretched bring, of no effed; 
Whofe heinous faults his matter muft deface... ;. 
* For where pow’s hath decrged to find, the o 
& fence, tat 
« The caule is better ftill than the defence,” . 
Lxxxt. : 

A parliament at Berry f{ummoned, ; ; 
Difpatch’d the deed more {peedily than well. 
For thither came the (r) duke without all dread, 
Or onght imagining of what befel : 

Where now the matter is fo followed, 

That he-convented is, e’re he could tell 

He was.in danger, or had done offence ; 

And prefently to prifon fent from thence. _ 
the LXXXIK YY 

Which quick and fudden a@fon gave no time + 
For men to weigh the juftice of the deed; : 
Whilft looking only on the urged crime, A 
Unto the farther drift they take no heed, 

For thefe orcafions taken in the prime 

Of courfes new, that old diflikes fucceed, 

Leave not behind that fecling touch of wrong, 

“ Satiety makes pallions ftill lef rong.’ .. 
LXAXIG = 

And yet they feem'd fome mutiny to doube, 











| For thus proceeding with a man of might s.. 


Confid’ring he was popular and four, 
And refolute would ftand upon his right : # 
And therefore did they caft this way abour, 
To have him clofely murder’d out of fights. 
That fo his trouble, and his death hereby, 
Might come together, and together dies; 
LUXxIV, ay 
Reck’ning it better, fince his end ia meant, ° 
And muft be wrought, at once to rid, it clear, 
And put it to the fortune of th’ event, -., 
Than by long doing to be long in fear : : 
When in fo fuch courfes of high punifhment, 
The deed and the attempt like danger bear. . 
And oft things done (perhaps) do lefs annoy, 
Than may the doing handled with delay. | 
: LXKXW 
And fo they had it ftrait accomplithed, 
For next day after his commitment, he 
Is dead brought forth, beiag-found fo in his bed ;. 
Which was by fudden ficknefs faid to be, 
That had upon his forrows newly bred,, 
As by apparent tokens men might fee. . 
“ And thus O ficknefs, thou art oft bely’d,.. : 
“ When death hath many ways to-come befide.”” 
LXIX¥1, oy 
Are thefe the deeds high foreign wits invent 2 
Is this that wifdom whereof they fo boaft? -- . 
Well ;—~then 1 would it never had been {pent 
Here amongft us, nor brought from out their coafk, 
Let their vile cunning, in their limits pent, 
Remain among themfelves that it like moft 


{r) The Duke of Glocefter coming to this parliament 
from his cafile of the Viez in Wiltibire, was arretted by 
Jol Lord Beaumont, hiyh conttable, the Dukes of Buc- 
kingham and somerfet, with others ; who appointed cet~ 
taint of the King’s houfelold to attend upon him: but he 
died belore he was brought to his anfwer; tome fay of 
forrow, others of a palfy. or an impoitiume, anuo regni 
25-7 uke of Suffolk was a principal indrument m 
this bufisefs 


X60- “THE WORK 


And fet the north (they ‘count of colder blood) 
Be held more grofs, fo it remain more good, 
“Lexx. = 
Let them have fairer cities, goodlier foils, 
And {weeter fields for beauty to the eye, 
So long as they have thefe ungodly wiles, 
Such detettable, vile impiety. 


And let us want theic vines, cheir fruits the while’, 


So that we want not faith and honefty. 
‘We care not for thofe pleafures; fo we may 


Have better hearts, and ftronger hands than they. 


LXXXVUI. 

Neptune, keep out from thy embraced ifle 
‘This foul contagion of iniquity ; 
Drown all corruptions, coming to defile 
‘Our fair proceedings order’d formally. 
Keep us mere Englifh + let not craft beguile 
Honour and juftice, with ftrange fubtilty : 
Let us not think how that our good can frame, 
‘Which ruin’d bath the authors of the fame, 

LXXXIX. 

But by this impious means, that worthy man 
3s brought unte this lamentable end: 
And now that current with main fury ran 
(The top remov'd that did the courfe defend) 
Unto the full of mifchief, that began 
‘'T’ an vniyerfal ruin to extend; 
‘That Ithmus falling, which the land did keep 
From the entire pofleflion of the decp, 

+ XG. 

And now the king alone, all open lay, 
No under prop of blood to ftay him by :* 
None but himfelf ftands weakly in the way, 
*Twixt York and the affected fov’reignty. 
Gone is that bar, that would have been the flay," 


‘I’ have kept him back from mounting up fo 


: high. > 
“' But fee, (ah!) fee ; what ftate ftand thefe men 
“im, ; 
“ That cannot live without, nor with their kin?” 


. so xeh pare: 

The queen hath yet by this her full defire ; 
And now fhe with her minion Suffolk reigus ; 
Now fhe hath all-authority entite, 

And all affairs unto herfelf retains. 

And only (s) Suffulk is advanced higher; 

He is the man rewarded for his pains; * 

He, that did in her ftead moft chiefly ftand, 

And more advanc'd her than he did the land.” 
. . xi. 

Which when they fuw, who better did expe 
‘Then they began their error to defcry, ° 
And well perceive that only the defect - 
‘Was in their judgment, paffion-drawn awry ;: - 
Found formal rigour fitter to direat, 
‘Than pride and infolent inconftancy. 
“« Better feveriey that’s right and jul, ~~ 
“ Than impotent affeions led by Luft.” 

xcIIL, 

And thereupon in forrow thue complain: - 
What wond’rous inconvenience do they feel, 
“ Where as fuch imbecility doth reign, 
* As fo negle@s the commonweal f 


2 





_ (a) ne Ia Pote is created Duke of Suffolk, anno re 


* | after it had been held thirty years, conquere! 
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“ Wherever one or other doth obtain, ©. 


“ So high a grace thus abfolute to deal ; . 



























_-} ©The whiltt th’ aggriew'd fabject fuffers (ill 


“ The pride of fome predominating will. 
xcIv. ¢ 
* @ And ever one remov’d, a worfe fucceeds + 
So that the beft that we can hope, is war, 
“ Tumults and ftirs, that this difliking breeds ; 
“ The fword muft mend, what infolence doth 
“ : : 
« For what rebellions, and what bloody deeds 
“ Have ever follow’d, where fuch courfes are ? 
“ What oft removes? what death of counfellors? 
* What murder? what exile of officers? 
ECY, 

“« Witnefs the Spencers, Gaveftone, and Vere: 

* The mighty minions of our feeble fl kings; 

« Who ever fubjedts to their fubjeds were, 

« And only the procurers of these things. 

«* When worthy monarchs, that hold honour dear 

“ Mafter themfelves and theirs; which ever bring 

That unwverfal rev'rence and refpedt. 

“ For who weighs him, that doth himfelf negledi 
revi, 

“ And yet our cafe is like to be far worfe ¢ 
“ Having a king, though not fo bent to ill, © >.” 
“ Yet fo neglecting good; that giving force, 

* By giving leave, doth all good order kill; 

“ Suff'ring a violent woman take her courfey 

“ To manage all according to her will; . 

“ Which how fhe doth begin, her deeds exprefs; 

“ And what will be the end, ourfelves may guefa, 
xevil, . 

Which after follow’d ev’n us they did dread : 
When now the thanreful lofs of (4) France muel 
Which unto Suffolk is attributed, {grieve 
As who in all'‘men’s fight moft hateful lives; 
Artd is accus’d, that (w) he (with lucre led) 
Betrays the ftate, and fecret knowledge gives 
Of our defigns: and all that we did hold, 
By his corraptiun is or loft or fold. : 

XCViIT, 

ind as he decals abroad, fo likewife her 
He rcbs at home the trealury no leis; 
Here, where all authorities doth bear, 
And makes a monopoly of offices, <i eg 
He is enrich'd; he’s rais’d, and placed neat #°" 
And only he gives counfel to opprefs. 
Thus men object ; whilft many, up in arms, 
Offer to be revenged of thefe harms. 

. “ RCIX, 

"The queen perceiving in what cafe the ftood, 
To lofe her minion, or engage her ftace ; 
(After. with long contention in her blood, F. 
Love and ambition did the caufe debate) 

She yields to pride ; and rather thought it good 
To facrifice her love unto their (x) hate. 


He 


» fy The duthy of Normandy was loft in thé year 144 
by Hen 
V. anne tegni 27. . 
oe “Articles objeGted againit De 1a Pols, Duke of St 
folk. 
(x) Arthe parliament at Leicefte?, the lower houle-b 
fought the king, that fach perfans as aff-ated ‘9 the re 
eragof Anjou and Main, might be duly pusithed > 
fa@, they accufed as principats the Duke of St 
Treafarer of Evgland, with othe 
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Thao to adventurg elfe the lof af all; 
Which by maintsining him was like to fall. 


Ge 
Yet feeking. at the fir to temporife, 
Se tries if that fome hort, imprifonmertt 
Would calm their heat. When that would not 
fuffice, 
‘Then to exile him fhe mutt needs confent; 
Hoping'that time would falve it in fuch wife, 
As yet at length they might become content, 
And fhe again might haye him home at laft, 
‘When this firft fury of their rage was paft. 
‘ ‘Gt 
: But as he'to his judged (y) exile went, 
Hard on thé fhore he comes encountered 
By fome, that fo far off his honour (ent, 
AAs put his back-return quite out of dread : 
For there he had his rightful punithment, 
‘Though wrongly done; and there he loft his 


‘Part of hile blood hath Neptune, part the fand; 
‘As who had mifchief wrought by fea and land. 


cin. 2 
Whofe death when fwift-wing’d Fame at full 
convey’d 
We this diturbed Queen, mifdoubting nought ; 


‘Defpite. ind firrow fuch affliction laid 
Upon he# foul, as'wond’rous paffions wrought. 
“And art thou Suffolk, thus (faid the) betray'd? 
“« And have my favours thy deftrudtion brought ? 
“Is this their gain whom highnefs favoureth; 
* Who chief preferr'd, ttand as preferr'd to death? 
a: . crt. 
“O fatal grace! without which men complain, 
“ And with it perith—what prevails, that we 
“\ Mufk wear the crown, and other menmuit reign; 
“ And cannot ftand'to be, that which we be? 
4. Mult our own fubje@s limit and confrain 
ber favours, whereas they themfelves decree ? 
‘we our love at their appointment place ? 
“* Do we command, and they dire@ our grace ? 
ctv. 
“ Mutt they our pow’r thus from our will di- 
“ vide? 
“ And have we might, buc rouft nat ufeour might? 
“ Poor majetty, which other men mutt guide ; 
*\ Whofe difcontent can never lool aright. 
«ft Forevermore we fee, thofe who abide 
“Gracious in our’s are odious in their fight, 
“ Who would ail-inait’ring majeity defeat 
“ OF her beit grace; chat is, to make men great. 
cv. 
Lo But wells-—we fee, although the king be 
se head, 
- “ The fate will be the heart. ‘This fov’reignty 
f Is but in place, not pow’r; and governed 
™ By ch’ equal feeptre of neceffity. 
* * And we have feen more princes ruined 
“ By their immod’rate fav'ring privately, 


“ 


Whereupon the King, to appeafe the commons, fequefler= 
cd'them froin their offices and 1vonis and after banihed 
the Duke for five years, 
(¥) Aa the puke was (ailing into France, he was encoun- 
{tered with a dup of war appertaining ta the Dukg of Exc 
ter who tool hw, and bromghe him back te Dover ; 
phere bis bead was hikes Of, aut his body left On che 
fands, anno repni a7 


Vor, LV, 














“ Than by feverity in 
“ For be he’s Lk’d, tha eu 
a, OVE. : 

Thus ftorms this lady, -all difquieted; 

When as far greater (x) tumults naw, ba: 

Which clofe and cuniingly were Rif 

By fuch as fought great hopes to bri 

For up in arms in Kent were gai 

Amighty, infolent, rebellious rout, ‘ 

Under a dang’rous head; who to deter ~ 

The ftate the more, himfelf nam’d Mortimes;: 


: evn. 

The Duke of York, that did not igle ftandy " 
(But feeks to work on all advantages), °°" 
Had likewife in this courfe a fecret hai 
And hearten’d on their chiefett " ¥ 4 
To try how here the people of the land” 
Would (if occafion ferv’d) b’ in readinefs’ 

To aid that live, if one thould come indeed 7 
To move his right, and in due courfe procted’y 
cvlit, 

Knowing himfelf to be the only one 
That mutt attempt the thing, if any fhould ; 
And therefore lets the rebel now run pny 
With that falfe name, t? effect the bef b hg cobfas 
‘To make a way far him to work Upog; 

Who but on certain ground adventure 

For if the traitor fped, the gain were his; 

Af not, yet he ttands fafe, and blamelefs is, 
cIx. 

‘T” atternpt with others dangers, not his own, 
He counts it wifdom if it could be wrought ; 
And t’ have the humour of the people kaown, 
Was now that which was chielty to be fought: 
For with the heft he knew himfelf was _ 
In fuch account, a3 made him take rio thought § ; 
Having obferv’d in'thofe he meant to prove, - 
Their wit, their wealth, their carriage, and their. 

love. 
* x. 

With whom, and with his own alliances, 
He firlt begins to upen (in fome wife) 
The right he had; yet with fuch doubrfulnese, - 
As rather forrow than his drift defcries : 
Complaining of his country's wrecchednefe, 
In what a miferable cafe it lies : 
And how much it imports them to provide, 
For their defence, againft this woman's pridi. 





en 














cx. 

Then with the difcontented he doth deal, 
{n founding theirs, not utt’ring his imtent 5 
As b’ing advis'd not fo much to reveal, 
Whereby they might be made again content ; 
But when they grieved for the commonweal, 
He doth perfuade them to be patient, 
And to cndure—there was no other courfe : 
Yet fo perfuades, as makes their malice worfe. 

“CX. 

And then with fuch as with the time did run, 
In moft upright opinion he doth ftand; 
-\s one that never crofs'd what they begun, 
But feem'd to like that which they took in hand : 

{s) The commons of Kent affembled themfeives in great 
number; and had to their Captain Jack Cade, who na- 
med bimfeit’ mer, coufin to che Duke af York 5 wih 
purpgst to redre!s the abufes of the government, 


L : 2 
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Seeking all caufes pf offence to thun, 
Praifes the rule, and blames th’ unruly Jand ; 
‘Works fo with gifts and kindly offices, 
‘Ehat ev'n of them he ferves his turn no lefs, 
oxunk. 
'.Fhen as for thofe who weye his followers, 
(eee all choice men for virtues, or deferts), 
‘fo with grace and benefits preters, 
hat he becomes the monarch of their hearts. 
ets the learned for his counfellors, 
cherithes all men of rareft parts : 
. ‘To whom good done doth an imprefiion trike 
f «OF joy and love, in all that arc alike.” 
CxIV. 
and flow by means of th’ intermitted war, 
Many mott valiant men impov'rifhed, 
Pnly by him fed and relieved are; 
“@aly re{pected, grac’d, and honoured. 
‘hich let him in unto their hear's fo far, 
eAtt they by him were wholly to be led. 
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“ He only treads the fure and perfe@ path 
“ To greatnels, who love and opinion al 
oxy. 
And to have one forme certain province his, 
As the main body thar muft work the feat ; 
Yorkfhire he chofe, the place wherein he is. = “— 
By title, livings, and pofleilions great. 
No country he prefers fo much as this; 
Here hath his bounty her abiding {eat ; 
Here is his juitice and relieving hand,» 
Ready to ali thaz in diflrefs do fland. 
cxvs. 
‘What with histenants,fervants, followers, friends, 
And their alliances and amities ; 
Ali that fhire ariverfally attends 
His hand, held up to any enterprife. 
Aud thus far Virtue with her pow’r extends 5 
The refit, touching th’ event, in Fortune lies. 
With which accomplements fo mighty ‘grown, 





Forward he tends with hope t! attain a crown. 


= 
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WARS. 


BOOK VI. 


The Argument. 


.'The bad fuccefs of Cade’s rebellion, 
York’s open practice, and confpiracy ¢ 
His coming in; and his fubmiffion, 
Th’ effe@ of printing, and artillery. 
Bourdeaux revolts; craves our protection. 
‘Talbot, defending ours, dies glorioufly. 
‘The French wars end——and York begins again: 
And at St. Alban’s Somerfet is flain. 


‘Tae furious train of that (2) tumultuous rout 
Whom clofe fubaiding pow’r, and good fuccefs, 
Wad made-nowilely proud. and fondly ftout, 
"Thruft ‘headlong on, oppreffion to opprefs ; 
#And now to fulnefs grown, boldly give out 
‘That they the public wrongs meant to redrefs, 
 Formlefs themfelves, reforming do pretend ; 
As if confufion could diforder mend.” 
ue 
;. Andon they march with their falfe-enamed head, 
“Of bafe and vulgar birth, though noble feign’¢s 
Who puff’d with vain defires, to London led 
* His rath, abufed troops, with ihadows train’d. 
“When as the king thereof afcertained, 
: Suppofing fome {mall pow’r would have reftrain’d 
Difarder'd rage; fends with a fimple crew, 
Sir Humphrey Stafford, whom they overthrew. 


(a) The commons of Kent, with their leader, Jack Cade, 
divulge their many grievances: amongit which, that 
the king was driven to live anly-on his commons, and 
Other men to enjoy the revenues of the crown; which 
caufed pove:ty in hie Majeity, aod the great payments of 
the people. now late granted to the king in parliament. 
Alto they deiire, that the king would remove all the falle 

y and affinity of the late Luke of Suffolk, which be 
‘openly nnlown ; and them ta punith: and to take about his 
perfan the tr: ¢ lords of his royal biaod ; to wit, the mighty 
Prince, the Duke of York, Sate exiled by the traiterous 
gootion of the faite Duke of buifalk, and his affinity, &. 
Slfo they crave, that they who contrived the death of 
the high and mighty prince, Humphrey Duke of Giecei 
Sef, oighs have puniikncot, 


ut 
Which fo increas’d th’ opinion of their might; 
‘That much it gave to do, and much it wronghe}:7 
Confirm'd their rage, drew on the vulgar wightj« 
Call’d forth th’ tim’rous, frefh partakers broughté 
For many, though moft glad their wrongs to right, 
Yee durt not venture their eftates for nought 2°" 

But fee'ng the caufe had fuch advantage got, 
Occafion makes them ftir, that elfe would not. 





Iv. . . 

So much he errs that fcorns, or elfe neglects 
‘The fmall beginnings of arifing broils; 
And cenfures others, not his own defeats, ‘ 
And with a felf-conceit himfelf beguiles; “ 
Thinking fmall force will compafs great effadts, 
And [pares at firft to buy more coftly toils: 
“ When true-obferving Providence, in war, 2 
“ Still makes ber foes far ftronger than they are,” 


v. 
Yet this good fortune all their fortune marr'dj: 
“ Which fools by helping, ever doth fupprefs :” y 
For warclefs infolence (whilft undebarr’d . 
Of bounding awe) runs on to fuch excels, peak 
‘That following lua, and fpoil, and blood fo. hard, 
Sees not how they procure their own difefe =“ 
‘The better loathing courfesfo impure, 
Rather will like their wounds than fuch a cares. 
VE 
For whilft this wild, unreined multitude 
(Led with an ‘unforefeeing, greedy mind, 
: hij 
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‘Of an imagin'd good, that did delode 
‘Cheie ignorance, in their defires made blind) 
“Ranfack the city, 2nd (with hands embru'd) 
Run to all outrage in th’ extremeft kind ; 
Heaping up wrath and horror more and more, 
They add frefh guilt to mifchicfs done before. 
Nemes vil 
And yet fee'ng all this forting to no end, 

‘But 16 their own ; no promis’d aid t’ appear ; 

No fuch partakers as they did attend, 

“Nor fuch fucceffes ag imagin’d were ; 

Good men refolv’d the prefent to defend + 
Juftice againt them, with a brow fevere. 
"Themfelves fear'd of themfelves; tir’d with excefs, 
“ Found mifchief was no fit way to redreis.” 

. Vi. 

And as they ftandjin defp’rate comberment, 
j@aviron'’d round with horror, blood and fhame; 
“Crofe'd of their courfe, defpairing of th’ event, 

‘A pardon (that fmooth bait for bafenefs) came ; 
‘Which as a fnare to catch the impotent, 
Being once pronounc’d, they frait embrace the 
fame: 
Aad as huge fnowy mountains melt with heat, 
So they diffolv’d with hope, and home they get; 
1X. 
Leaving their (2) Captain to difcharge alone 
The thot of blood, confumed ia their heat; 
‘Too fmall a facrifice for mifchicfs done, 
- ‘Was one man’s breath, which thoufands did defeat. 
:  Unrighteous death, why art thou but alone 
* Unto the fmall offender and the great ? 
Why art thou not more than theu art, to thofe 
* Thopfands fpoil, and thoufands lives dy lof: ?”” 


x. 

This fury pafling with fo quick an end, 
‘DiFloe'd not thofe thae on th’ advantage lay; 

Who {ce’ng the coorfe to fuch diforder tend, 

Withdrew their foot, alham’dto take that way 5 
Or elfe prevented whil they did attend 
Some mightier force, or for oecafion ftay : 
Bat what they meant, ill fortune muft not tell ; 
Mifthucf b'ing oft made good by fpeeding well. 


xt 

Put by from this, the (¢) Duke of York defigns 

Another courfe to bring his hopes about ; 
+ And with thofe fricnds affinity combires 

In fureft, bonds, his thoughts he poureth out ; 
And clofely feels, and clofely undermines 
“The faigh of whom he had both hope and doubt 3 
‘Meaning in more apparent, open courfe, 
Tea try his right, his fortune, and his force. 





(A) Anno regni 29. 

‘e) ‘Fhe Duke of York, who at this time was in Ire- 
Jand, (fent thither to appe-fe 2 rebrilien ; 
feeted in fuch fort, as got him and his lin-az: 
Jove and ‘liking with that people ever ater) 

2 home, and pretending great injuries te be olfere 
i. whilft he was in the king's fervice, and lke: goon hy 
*Janding in North Wates ; combines himiel® with Richard 
Novite, Karl of Salifbury, fecond fon to Raipl, karl of 

. Wefhmareland, (whofe dauecter he had married 
with Richard Nevile (the font Earl of Warwick, wich o- 
ther hix efpecial flicnds ; wich whom he cunfulis fo: 
re'armation of the govern nent, after he had compl 
of the great diforders rhecein: laying the blame, to 
Jot o: Normandy, uptn che Duke of Someriet | wacin, 
vwnon his reterning thence, he caufed to Be wiata, cid 
sonpmitted, 



























OF DANIEL. 


xu. 

Love and alliance had moft firmly join’d 
Untb his part that mighty family, 

‘The for ditended ftock of Nevil’s kind; 

Great by their many.iffu'd progeny ; 

But greater by their worth that clearly thi 

And gave fair light to their nobility; 

So that each corner of the land betante + 

Eszich’d with fome great worthy of that name. 
XI. 

But greatef in renown doth Warwick fit; 

That brave king-maker, Warwick, fo far grown 
In grace with Fortune, that he governe jt, 

And monarchs makes; and made, again putsdown; 
What revojurions his firft-moving wit : 
Here brought about, aremore than too wellknown; 
The fatal kindle-fire of thofe hor days; . 
Whole worth { may, whofe work {cannot praife, 

xiv. 

With him, with Richard Earl of Salifbury, 
Courtney wid Brooke, and other his dear friends, 
He intimates his nind ; and openly 
‘The prefent bad proceedings difcommends; 
Laments the ftate, the people’s mifery, 

Aad (that which fuch a pitier feldom mends) 
Oppredfion, that tharp two-edged fword, 
"Phat others wounds, and wounds likewife his lord. 
xv. 
“ My lords,” faith he, “ how things are care 
“ ry’d here, a 
“ Ta this corrupted fate, you plainly feey 
What barden our abufed thoniders bear, 
* Charg’d with the weight of imbecility : 
And in what bafe account all we appear, 
‘That ftand without her grace that all mutt be} 
And whe they he, aud how their courle Succeadea 
Our fhame sports, and cime bewrays Ir 
xvi. 2S Fdeeds, 
“ Anjouand Main, (the maim thatfoul appears; 
ii’ eternal fear of our difmember’d land) 
tien, ull loft; that did chree hundred years 
Remain fubjedted under our commands 
From whence, methinks, there fougds ante our 
“ ears . {hand 
The voice of thofe dear ghofts, whole living 
Gor it with fwear, and kept it with their blood, 
‘To do us (thanklefs us) their offspring goed 
XVI. : 
“And feem to cry, What! can yow thus‘bes 
« hold 
Their hareful feet upon our graves fhould tread? 
Your fathers’ graves; who glorioufly did had * 
"Phat which your fhame hath left recovered? 
Redeem onr tombs, O fpirits too too cold ; 
* Pull back thele tow’rs our arms have-honoureds 
Thefe tow’rs are your's: thefe forts we built 
“ for you: [due. 
* Thefe walls do bear our mames, and are your 
XVI. 
“ ‘Thus well they may upbraid our wretchednefs 
Whillt we (as if at Teague with infamy)” 
Riot away lor nought whole provinces 5 
Give up as nothing worth all Normandy 
‘Lraffic important hols, fell fortvefles.(..°4 
so long, the neught is ieft but mifery, 
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* Poor Calais, and thefe water-walls about, 
“ ‘That bafely pound us in from breaking out. 
i X1x. % 

5.“ Aid (which is worfe) I fear we fhall in th’ 
er © etd , . 

'# (Thrown from the glory of invading war 
“Be forc’d out proper limits to defend; 

“© Wherever men are nat the fame they are ; 

«© The hope of conquett doth their fpirits extend 
* Beyond the ufal pow’rs of valour far. 

* For more is he that ventureth for more, 

* Than who fights but for what he had before. 

Xx. 

* Put to your hands, therefore, to refcue now 
* Th’ endanger'd ftate (dear lords) from this dif 
“ And let us in our honour labour now [grace ; 

AS Lo bring this feorned Jand in better cafe, 
“No donbe but God our adlion will allow, 
“ ‘That knows my right, and how they rule the 
* place, 
 Whofe weaknefs calls up our unwillingnefs, 
‘* Asop'ning cy’n the door to our redrefs, 
‘ 5 XX, 
* Though I protett, itis not for a crown 
gic My foulis mov'd; (yet if it be my right, 
4’ Thave no réafon to refufe mine own) 
“ Bue only thefe indignities to right. 
“* And what if God (whofe judgments are un- 
: « known) 
“ Hath me ordain'd the man; that by my might 
“ M; country fhall be blett? If fo it be; 
* By helping me, you raife yourfelves with me.” 
XXII, 
‘Thofe in whom zeal and amity had bred 
A fore-impreffion of the right he had, 
Thele ftirring words fo much encouraged, 
‘That (with defire of innovation tad) 
They feem’d to run afore, not to be led, 
And to his fire do quicker fuel add : 
_ For where fuch humours are prepar’d before, 
“The op’ning thems makes them abound the more. 
XXL1. 

“Then counfel take they, fitting their defire : 
{For nought that fits not their defire is weigh'd) 
The (d) duke is ftrait advifed to retire 

*¥nta the bounds of Wales, to levy aid : 
Which, under fmooth pretence, he doth require; 
“88. amove fuch perfons as the fate hetray’d, 
And to tedrefs th’ oppreffion of the land : 
The charm which weaknefs feldom doth withfland. 
XXIV. 

Ten thoufahd frait caught with this bait of 
Are towards greater look’d-for forces led; {breath, 
Whofe pow’r the king by all means travaileth, 

Yh theif arifing to have ruined : 











(4) The Duke of York raif-th an army im the Marches 
of Wales, under pretext to remove divers counfeliurs as 
Hout the king; and to revenge the manirett injuries done 
Fo the commanwealth: and withal he publitheth a de- 
clasation of Nis loyalty, and the wrongs cone him by his 
advertarics; offering to iake his aath Upon the bletied fa- 
ctament, to have heen ever true lieze-man to the king, 
and fo ever to continue. Which declaration was written 
from his calle of Ladlow, January y. uno regi 30. 
February 16. the king, with the Duke of Semerst, ail 
wtherloris, fet forward toWarda the Marches; ut the 
Duke of York topk other ways, and mace up towarus 
London. 















But their preventing head fo compaffeth, , 


.| That all ambuéhments warily aré fied; ” 


Refafing ought to hazard by the way, 
Keeping his greatnefs for a greater day. 
xxv. 

And tathe city Mrait directs his courfe 3, «.,5, 
‘The city, feat of kings, and king's chief grace) 
Where having found his entertainment worle |, 
By far than he expected in that place; 

Moch difappointed, draws from thence his fore 
And towarus better traft marcheth apace ; 
And dewn in Kent, (fatal for difcontents 
Near to thy banks, fair Thamesdoth pitch hister 
XVI, as 

And there, intrench’d, plants his artillery ; 
Artillery, th’ infernal (¢) inftrament. 

New brought from hel', ta feourge mortality 
With hideous roaring and aftonifsment. 
Engine of horror! tram’d to terrify 
And tear the earth, and ftrongett tow’rs to 
‘Tormenc of thunder! made to mock the fit 
As more of pow’r in our calamities. 

XKVID. Be 

If that firtt fire fabtle Prometheus brought, 
Stol’n out of heay'n did fo affi@ mankind, 
‘That ever fince plagu'd with a curious thought 
Of ftirring fearch, could never quict find ; 3 
What hath he done, who now by ftealth hath go 
Lightning and thunder both, in wond’rous kind 
What plague deferves fo proud an enterprife? . 
‘Tell, mufe; and how it came; and in what wifi 

XXVIIE. 25 
it was the time when fair (f) Europa fat 
With many goedly diadems addrefa'd, » * 

And all her parts (in flourithing eftate) 

Lay beautiful, in order, at their reft, 

No fwelling member, unproportionate, 

Grown out of form, fought to difturb the re 

The lefs Subfifting by the greater’s might ; 

‘The greater by the leffer kept upright. 
XXX, 

No noife of tumult ever wak'd them all; 
Only perhaps fome private jar within, ; 
For titles, or for confines, might belal ; 

Which ended, foon made better love begin; ~ 
But no eruption did in general : 
Break down their reft with univerfal fin: 
No public fhock digointed this fair frame, 
Till Nemefis from out the Orient came ; 

XXX. 

Fierce Nemefis, mother of Fate and change! 
Sword-bearer of th’ eternal Providence ! 
(That had fo long with fuch afli@ions ftrange. 
Confounded Afia's proud magnificence, , 
























Ce) The ufe af puns, and great ordnance, began abou 
this thae, or not Inng before, ws 
(f, This principal part of Eurcpe, whieh contained tha 
molt Aourithing Hate of Chrittendom, was at thia 
in the hands of many feverai priucesand commonweeliis, 
which gute verned the lame: For being fo many, aid 
none over great. they were les attemptive to diliuib @- 
thers. and rious careful to keep their own, with a mutyal 
carrefyordence of amity. Aa Italy had then maiy more 
and cofamonweaiths than it hath. Spain 
inte many kingdoms: France cansitted of itis 
vers iree jrincess Both the Germanics, of many more 
goyernments, 
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| tht works 
gad brought foul impious barbarifm to range 
Om all the glory of her excellence) *. “ 
Porns her flern‘Jook at laft unto the Weft, 
Wha griev'd to fee on earth {uch happy reft: 






% xxi, 
Bid for Pandora calleth prefently ; 
lofa, Jove's fair gift, that firft deceiw'd 
Poor Epimethens imbecility, 
hat thought he had a wond’rous boon receiv’d; 
jeux whereof curious mortality 
Fes of all former quiet quite bereav’d ¢ 
To whom b’ing come, deck’d with all qualities, 
thful goddefs breaks out in this wife : 
é . AREA. 
* # Doft thou not fee in what fecure eftate 
# Thofe flourithing fair Weftern parts remain ? 
* Asif they had made covenant with fate, 
© "To be exempted free from others pain ; 
‘alt one with their defires, friends with debate; 
*' fh peactwith pride, content with their own gain ; 
¢Pheir hounds contain their minds, their minds 
* apply’d 
©To have their bounds with plenty beautify’d. 
% ~ xX. 
2°& Pevotion (mother of obedience) 
® Bears fuch a hand on their credulity, 
© That it abates the fpirit of eminence, 
¢ ond bubs them with humble piety. 
© For fee what works, what infinite expence, 
What monuments of zeal they edify ! 
\ Aw if they would (fo that no flop were found) 
*. Pill.all with temples, make all holy ground. 
: XXXIV, 
* But we mutt cool this all-betieving zeal, 
® "That hath enjoy’d fo fair a turn fo long; 
fF And other revolutions muft reveal, 
Other defires, other defigns among : 
id Diflike of this firft by degrees fhall fteat 
Upon the fouls of men, perfuaded wrong ; 
“And that abufed (g) pow’r which thus hath 
7 * wrought, 
pe Shall give herfelf the fword to cut her throat. 
& XXXV, 
{Go therefore thon, with all thy flirring train 
Of fwelling fciences, the gifts of grief; 
‘0 loofe the Finks of that foul-binding chain, 
Balarge this uninguifitive belief: 
Call up men’s fpirite, that fimplenefs retain ; 
Enter. their ‘hearts, and knowledge make the 
‘To open all the doors, to let in light; —_{ thief, 
That all may ail things fee, but what is right. 
‘ XXXVI, 
* Opinion arm againft cpinion grown ; 
Make new-born concradidtion fill to rife, 
i Av if Thebes founder (Cadmus) tongues had 
fr “@fown 
ielnfiead of teeth, for greater matinies. 
5 Bring new-defended faith againtt faith known ; 
eM Weary the foul with contrarieties; : 
°@ "Till all seligion become retrogade, 
‘And that fair ’tire the mafk of fin be made. 
XXxVIE, is 
i 7s And better to effect a fpeedy end, — 
*#*Yet there be found two fatal inflruments; 
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OF DANIEL. 
“ The one to publifh, th’ other to defend 
“ Impious contention, and proud difcontents:! 
« Make. that inftamped charaGters may fend 
“ Abroad to thoufatids, thoufand men’s intent ¢ 
“ And in a moment may difpatch much more, 
“ Thanh could a world of pens perform beforey 
XXXVI. 

 Whereby all quarrels, titles, fecrecies, 
« May uito all be prefently made Enown; 
« Factions prepar’d, parties allur’d to rife; _ 
“ Sedition under fair pretenfions fown : 
® Whereby the vulgar may hecome fo wife, 
“ That (with a felf-prefumption over-grown) 
“ They may of deepeft myfteries debate, 
“ Control their betters, cenfure acts of ftate. 

7 ‘AXXIX. 

* And then when this difperfed mifchicf thall 
“ Have bronght confufion in each myftety,. ”... 
* Call’d up contempt of ftates'in general, 
« Ripen’d the humour of impiety ; 
“ Then have they th’ other engine, wherewithat 
«“ They may torment their felf-wrought mifery, 
“ And fcourge each other in fo d ea ile. 


“ As time or tyranténever could 
rue 

* For by this ftratagem they fhall confound 
* All th’ ancient form and difeiptine gt wars 
« Altertheir camps,alter their fights, their ground 
« Daunt mighty {pirits,prowefs and manhood mar 
“ For bafeft cowards from a-far fhall wound 
The moft courageous, forc’d to fight a-far; 
“ Valour wrapt up in fmoke, (as in the night) 
“ Shall perith without witnefs, without ight. ea 








Rion 
“ But firft, before this general difeafe 
“ Break forth into fo great extremity, 
Prepare it by degrees: Firft kill this eafe. 
* Spoil chis'proportion ; thar this harnio 7 
Make (4) greater fates upon the leffer feizes ~* 
“ Join many kingdoms to one fov'reignty + 
“Raife a few great, that may (with. gteater 
“ pow'r) 2 
“ Slaughter cach other, and mankind devour. | 
xu. 
& And fir begin with fadtions to divide 
“ The faireft land; that from her thrufts the 
* Asif the car’d not for the world befide ¢ 
* A world within herfelf, with wonders bleft! 
“ Raife fucha ftrife as time fhall not decide, 
“ “Fill the dear blood of moft of all her beft 
“© Be poured forth; and all her people tofs’d 
« With unkind tumults, and alenoft all loft. 
; XEUI. ‘ 
* Jet her be made the fable ftage, whereom 
© Shall firft be a@ed bloody tragedies; 
“ That all the neighbour ftates gazing thereon, 
“ May make their profit by her miferics = : 
« And thofe whom the before had march'’d eponp 
“ (Having by this both time and mean te le) 
“ Made martial by her arms, fhall grow fo great, 
“ As (fave their own) no force fhall them defe 
xLtv. : 
“ Then whén their pow’s, unable to fuftais’ 
« And bear itfelf, upon itfelf fhall fall, 


(2) The weany States of Chriftendom reduced to 2 fowjy 
\ 
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al She may (recaver’d of her wounds again) 
% Sit and behold their parts as tragical. 
% For there niuft come a time, that fitall obrain 
Truce for diftrefs; when make-peace Hymen 
- « fhall 
Bring the conjoined adverfe pow’rs to bed, 
% And fer the trown (made one) upon one head. 
kLv. 
Ont of which bleffed union fhall arife 
& A facred branch, (with grace and glory bleft) 
~%& Whofe virtue thall her land fo patronife, 
* As all our pow’r fhalt noc her days nioleft : 
« For the (fair fhe) the minion of the fries, 
% ghall purchafe (of the high'tt) to her's ach rett, 
(Standing between the wrath of heav’n and 
“ them af 
© As no diftrefs thall touch her diadem : 
XLT 
_ * And from the rocks of fafety fhall defery 
* ‘The wotdrous wrecks that wrath lays ruined : 
. All round abont her blood arti mifery ; 
* Powers betray’d, princes flain, kings miaffacred ; 
sh States all copifue’d, brought to cala:nity, 
And all the face of kingdoms alcered : 
4 Yet the the fame inviolable ftands; 
#% Dearty her ewn, wonder to other lands, 
. ee XLVI. 
“ But let not her defence difcourage thee, 
¥ For never one but fhe thall have this grace, 
& Froni-all difturbs to be fo long kept free, 
® Aad with fuch glory te difcharge that place. 
* And thetefore, if by fuch a pow’r thou be 
* Stopt of thy courfe; reckon it no difgrace 5 
© Sith the alone (b’ing privileg’d from high) 
® Hath this large patent of her dignity.” 
KLVItL 
This onthe the goddefs gave—When ready 
Ce Tait 
The fubtle meffenger, accompany’d 
‘With all her crew of arts that on het wait, 
Haftes to effet what the was courffelled : 
And out fhe pours of her immenfe conceit, 
Upon fuch fearching (pirits as travailed 
In penetrating hidden fecrecies ; 
Who foon thefe means of mifery devife. 
NLIX. 
And boldly breaking with rebellious mind 
Into their mother’s clofé-lock’d treafury, 
‘They minerals combuftible do find, 
Which (in ftopt concaves placed cunningly) 
They fire: And fire imprifon’d againft kind, 
‘Tears out a way, thrufts out his enemy ; 
Barking with fuch a horror, as if wroth 
With man, ghat wrongs himfelf and nature both. 


1. 
And this beginning had this curfed frame, 
Which @ York now planted hath againft his 
; rings 
Prefuming by his pow’r, and by the fame, 
His purpofe unto good effect to bring ; 


(i) The Duke of York being not admitted Into the city, 

ated over Kington-bridee, and fo inte Kent: and on 

rent-heath, neat Dartford, pitch’d his field. The King 

mikes after, and embattei’d upon Blackheath: From 

_ whence he tends the Bithops of Winchefter and Ely, with 
Whe Earls of salifbury and Warwick, to mediate a peace, 


168: 
‘When divers of the gravett council canid, 

Sent from the king, to underftand what thing 
Had thruft him into thefe proceedings bad 5 

And what he fought, and what intent he had, 


Lt . 
Who with words mildly-fharp, gently-feverg, | 
Wrought on thofe wounds that muft be couch’, 
with heed; ae 
Applying rather falves of hope than fear; 
Left corrofives thould defp’rate mifchiefs breed 
“ And what, my Lord, (faid they) fhould 
“ you here, 
“ Ip this unfeemly manner to proceed ? : 
“ Whofe worth bing fuch as all tite land adniindiy 
‘* Hath fairer ways than thefe to your defirea. 
LM 
“ Will you whofe means, whofe many: friends 
“« whofe grace . 
“ Can work the world in peace unto your- will 
“ Take fuch a courfe as thall your blood defnety.. 
“ And make (by handling bad) a good caufe dR; 
“ How many hearts hazard you in this cafe, ~~~ 
“ That in all quiet plots would aid you fill? 
“ Having in court a party far more ftrong 
“Than you conceive, prefs’d to redrefs your 
“ wrong. : 








? unt, wud & 
« Fie! fie! forfake this hatefill courfe, rity Lond 
“Down with thefe armé, that will but wound, 
“ your caufe. rH 
“ What peace may do, hazard not with the fwotd’ 
“ Lay down the force that from yout force witha 
draws; ad 
“ And yield: And we will mediate fuch accord, 
As thall cifpenfe with rigor and the laws; 
* And interpofe this folemn faith of our - 
“ Betwixt your fault and the offended pow'r.. 





Liv, : 
Which engines of protefts, and ptoffers kiridy: 

Urg’d out of feeming grief and fhews of love, 

So thook the whole (4) foundation of his éiind,. 

As they did all his refolution move; 

And prefent fcem’d unto their courfe. inclin'd, 

So that the king would (7) Somerfet remove j 

The man, whofe moft intolerable pride ; 

Trod down his worth, and all good men’s befidé, 


Lv, a . 
Which they there vow'd fhould preferglgy ie 
done. ae 
For what will not peace-lovers willing grarit, 
Where dang’rous events depend thereon, _ 
And men unfurni(h’d, and the fate in. want ? 
And if with words the conqueft will be wot, _ 
The coft is fmail: And who holds: breast. 
f{eant, 5 * 
As then to pare, though with indigaity.? 
« Better defcend, than end in miajefty,"” 
Lvt. P. 
And hereupon the duke diffolves his foreay~ 
Submits him to the king on public vow.§ 


(2) And finding the Kentith men not to anfwer biv-ex 
pedation, and the King’s forces far miore chan his; he 
willingly condefcends ro conditions of peace. 

(} Edmund puke ot Someffet, of the Houfe of Lancat- 
ter, de(cended from John of Gaunt, was the efpectal mart 
againit whom be pretended his quarrel. 

7 & iiij 
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he tather too prefuming on this courfe, 
Kor that his fon, the earl of March, was now 
‘With mighticr pow’rs abroad ; which would en- 
ie) force 
His peace; which elfe the king would not allow. 
2For teeing not all of him in him he hath, 
His death would but give life to greater wrath. 
Lvit. 
Yet coming to the king, in former place 
"(fis foe) the duke of Somerfet he finds ; 
sWhom openly reproaching to his face, 
$He charg'd with treafon in the highcit kinds, 
aThe duke returns like fpeeches of difgrace ; 
“Aud fiery words bewray'd their flaroing ininds ; 
-But yet the trial was for them deferr'd, 
‘Till icter time allow’d it to be heard. 
LYHIL. 
At Weftminfter a council firomoned, 
“WDeliberates what courfe the caule fhould end 
“Of th’ apprehended Duke of York ; whote head 
Doth now on others doubtful byeath depend. 
Law-fiercely arg’d his ad, and found him dead; 
Friends fail’d to (peak, where they could not de- 
“Only the king himfelf for mercy ftood; [fend : 
Ae prodigal of life, niggard of blood. 
LIX. 
And as if angry with the laws of death, 
“Abs why thould you, taid he, urge things fo 
“ far? 
“ You, that inur’d with mercenary breath, 
And hired tongue, fo peremptory are ; 
“ Braving on him whom forrow proftrateth : 
* Asif you did with poor aflliction war, 
And prey on frailty folly hath betray’d ; 
* Bringing the laws to wound, never to aid. 
e Lx. 
«© Difpente fometimes with ftern feverity ; 
i Make not the laws ftil! traps to apprehend + 
SS Win grace upon the bad with clemency ; 
Mercy may mend, whom malice made offend. 
“ Death gives no thanks, but checks authority ; 
« And dife doth only majefty commend. 
“ Revenge dics not; rigor begets new wrath: 
“And blood hath never glory ; mercy hath, 
LXE. 
“ And for my part, (and my part fhould be 
« chief.) 
1} am moftewilting to reftorc his ftate ; 
3 And rather had Uwin him with relief, 
‘Than lofe him with delpite, and get mere 
“ hate, 
#* Pity draws love : Bloodfhed is nature’s grief: 
“* Compailion follows the unfortunate ; 
And lofing him, in him I lofe my pow'r. 
We rule who live—The dead are noue of our. 
EXid, 
“ And fhould our rigour Jeffen then the fame, 
"Which we with greater glory thould retain ? 
£* No; let him live—His life muft give us fame; 
* The child of merey newly born again, 
“As often burials are phyticians thame; 
“So many deaths argue a king’s hard reign. 
“Why thonld we fay, The law mult have her 
“* vigour? 
The law kills him; but quits not us of rigour? 













OF DANIEL. 


Lxinr. 

“ You, to get more, preferment by your wit, 

“ Others to gain the fpoils of mifery, , 

“ Labour with all your pow’r to follow it ; 

“ Shewing us fears, to draw on cruelty. 

“ You urge th’ offence, not tell us what is fit; 

“ Abufing wrong-informed majefty ; 

“ As if our pow’r were only but to flay; 

“* And that to fave were a moft dang’rous way.’ 
Luv. 

‘Thus out of pity fpake that holy king; 
Whom mild affections led to hope the belt: 
When Somerfet began to urge the thing 
With words of hotter temper, thus expreft : 

“ Dear fov'rcign lord, the cauie in managing 
“Is more than yours; ’t imports the public reft. 
“ We all have part; it toucheti all our goud : 
“ And life’s ill fpar’d, that’s fpar'd to colt mor 
* blood. - 
LXv 

* Compaffion here is cruelty, my tord + 

“ Pity will cut our throats, for faving fo. 
“ What benefit enjoy we by the fword, 
“ If mifchief thall efcape to draw on mo? 
“ Why fhould we give what law canmot afford ¢ 
“ To b’ acceffarics to our proper woe ? ; 
.“ Wildom mutt judge "twixt men apt to amend, 
“ And minds incurable, horn to offerd. 

LXV. wi 

“ Tt is no private caufe, t do protedt, 

“ ‘That moves me thus to profecute this deed : 

“ Would God his blood and mine had weil releas’: 

« The dangers that his pride is like to breed. 

“ Although at me he feems to have addrefy'd 

“ His fpite; "tia not the end he hath decreed. 

“ Lam not he alone he doth purfue : ' 

“ But thorough me, he means io fhoot at you. 
LXViL. 

“ For thus thefe great reformers of a ftate, 

“ Afpiring to attain the government, 

“ Still take advantage of the people’s hate, 

“ Who ever hate fuch as are eminent, 

“(For who can great affairs negociate, 

“ Aad all a wayward multitude content?) 

“ And then thefe people-minions, they muft fall 

“ To work out us, to work themfelves int’ all. 
LXvIn. 

“ But pote, my lord, fir who is in your hand; 
“ Then how he hath offend:d; what’s his end. 
“It is the man, whvie race would feem to fland 
“ Refore your right, and doth a right pretend : 

“ Who (traitor-ke) hath rais'd a mighty band, 
“ With colour, your precerdings to waend ¢ 
“* Which if it fhould have happen’d to fuegeed, 
“ You had not now fat to adjudge his Seed. 
LXIX. 
“ 3 oftentimes the perfon, not th’ offence, 
“ Have been fufficient caufe of death to fome, 
“ Where public fafcty puts in evidence 
“ Of milchict, likely by their life to come; 
“ shall he, whofe fortune and his infolence, 
“ Have both deferv'd to die, efcape that doom ; . . 
“When you fuall fave your land, your crowa 
“ thereby; 
“ And finte you cannot live, untels he dig 3" 
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xx. 
‘Thus fpake th’ aggrieved duke, that gravely 
faw 


Th’ incompatible pow’rs of princes minds; 
.And what afflidion his efeape might draw 
Unto the ftate, and people of all kinds : 
And yet the humble yielding, and the awe 
‘Which (m) York there thew'd, fo good opinion 
finds, 
‘That (with the rumour of his fon’s great ftrength, 
And French affairs) he there came quit at length, 
# LXxx1. 
For ev'n the fear t” exa(perate the heat 
Of th’ Ear) of March, whofe forward youth and 
might 
‘Well foilow’d feem’d a proud revenge to threat, 
f any fhame should on his father light ; 
Aad then defire in Gafcoign to reeget 
‘The glory loft, which home-broils hinder might, 
Advantaged the duke, and fav'd his head, 
‘Which queftionlefs had elfe been hazarded, 
‘ LEXI. 
'_ For now had (n) Bourdeaux offer'd (upon aid) 
_ Prefent revolt, if we would fend with {peed : 
‘Which fair advantage to have then delay'd 
, Upon fuch hopes, had been a thameful deed. 
(And therefore this all ather courfes ftay’d, 
: And outwardly thefe inward hates agreed, 
Giving an interpaufe to pride and fpite ; 
“Which breath’d but to break out with greater 
might, 


LYXIIT, 

Whilft dreadful Talbot, terror late of France, 
Againi the genius of our fortune ftrove, 
The down-thrown glory of onr ilate t’ advance; 
‘Where France far more than France he now doth 

prove: 
For friends, opinion, and facceeding chance, 
(Which wrought the weak to yield, the ftrong to 
. love 
‘Were not te fame that he had found before 
In happier times, when lefs would have done more. 
LXxiv. 
« For both the («) Britain and Burgonian now 
Came alter’d with our luck, and won with theirs. 
‘Thofe bridges, and the gates that did allow 
So eafy paffage unto our affairs ; 
Judging it fafer to endeavour how 
‘To link with ftrength, than lean unto defpairs. 
“ And who wants friends to back what he begins, 
“ In lands far off gets not, although he wins.” 
. LXxy¥. 

Which too well prov'd this fatal enterprife, 
‘The laft that loft us all we had to lofe; 
‘Where, though advanrap’d hy fome mutinies, 
ind petty Jords that in our caufe arofe ; 
Yee thofe greac fail’d, whofe ready, quick fapplies, 
Ever at hand, cheer’d us, and queli’d our docs. 


(m) The Guke was fuffer’d to ge to his caflie at Wig- 
more. = 
2, G&) The cits nf Bourdeaux fend their amb: 
Bering vo rcvole Ule Preneb part, i aide az 
unto thems Whereupon Joti Lord lalboty Fart ut 
Shiewibusy, was employed with a power of 3000 wien, 
and furpuled the city of Bou Geeks. 

(0 “Pe Dukes of Britanny and Burgundy were great 
means, iu tines pa tor thy conquering ut France. 
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Succours from far come feldom to our mind: ~ 
“ For who holds league with Neptune and the” 
wind?” 
LXxXxvi. 
Yet worthy (p) Tabor, thou did’ft fo employ ~. 
The broken remnants of dif-fcatter’d pow'r, 
Yhat they might fee it was our deftiny, 
Not want of fpirit, that loft ns what was our : 
Thy dying hand fold them the victory 
With fo dear wounds, as made the conqueft four; 
So much it coft to fpoil who were undone, a 
And fuch ado to win when they had won. 
LExvVIt, 
For as a fierce, courageous mattiff fares, 
"That having once fure faften’d on his foe, 
Lies tugging on that hold ; never forbears, 
What force foever force him to forego: ft 
The more he feels his wounds, the more he dares; - 
Asif his death were fweet, in dying fo: 

So held his hold this lord, whilft he held breath ; 
And fearce, but with much blood, lets go in deaths.: 
LXXVINL 
For though he faw prepar'd againft his fide, 

Both unlike fortune, and unequal force, 
Born with the fwelling current of their pride 
Down the main ftream of a moft happy courfe 5 
Yet ftands he ftiff, undath'd, unterrify’d; 
His mind the fame, although his fortune worfe? . 
Virtue in greateft dangers b’ing bett fhown; | 
And though opprefs’d, yet never overthrown, * 
Lxx1x, Ns 
For refcuing of befieg’d Chatillion, 
(Where having firft conftrain'd the French to fly, ‘ 
And following hard on their confufion) 
Comes (Jo:) encounter’d with a ftrong fupply 
Of freth-arriving pow’rs, that back thruft on 
‘Thofe flying troops, another chance to fi 
Who double arm’d, (with thame and fury) ftrain 
To wreak their foil, and win their fame again,» 
Lxax. . 
Which feeing, th’ undaunted Talbot (with more 
might : 
Of fpir’t to will, than hands of pow’r to do) 
Preparing t’ entertain a glorious fight, 
Cheers up his weary'd foldiers thereunto. 
“ Courage, faith he—thofe braving troops in fight, 
“ Are but the fame that now you did undo. 
“* And what if there be come fome more than they? 
“They come to bring more glory to the day. © 
EXXtL. 
“ Which day muft either thruft us out of all, 
“ Or all with greater glory back reftore, 
“ ‘This day your valiant worth adventure fhall, 
“ For what our land fhall never fight for more #:- 
“ Tf now we fail, with us is like to fall 
“ All chat renown which we have got before, 
“Lhisis the lat—if we difcharge the fame, 
“ The fame fhall fat to our eternal fame, 
LXxXXI. ra 
“ Never had worthy men for any fact 
“ A more fair, glorious theatre than we; + 
(p) ‘The Farl of Shrews ied with hi 
Jolla i sat ty Lora Cider te right or bis witee aie ae 
Sir John Verdun, and ochre, secoverte done mare 


Galcony ; atnungit uthers, the town and cattle of Chaaillion 
in Perigsat, which the Freach fugu alte be fieged, a 
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“ Whereon true magnanimity might a& 
« Brave deeds, which better witneffed conld be. 
® For lo! from yonder turrets yet unfack’d, 
Your valiant fellows fland your worth to fee; 
4° T’ avsuch your valour, if you live to gain; 
® And if we die, that we dy'd nut in vain. 
EXXKIM 
* And ev'n our foes (whole proud and pow’r- 
ful might 
© Would feem to {wallow up our dignity) 
‘ Shall not keep back the glory of our right; 
“ Which their confounded blood thal! teftify : 
® For in their ‘wounds our gory {words shall write 
* The monuments of our eternity. 
For vile is honour, and a title vain, 
“The which true worth and danger do not gain. 
LXXXtv. 

* For they fhall fee, when we (in carelefs fort) 
* Shall throw ourfelves on their defpiled {pears ; 
“Tin not defpair that doth us fo tranfport, 

# Bat ev'n true fortitude that nothing fears; 

* Sith we may well retire us in fome fore: 

* But fhame on him that {uch a foul thought bears. 

* For be they more, let fortune take their part; 

We'll tug her too, and fcratch her e'er we part.” 
LXXXV, 

This faid, a frefh-infue’d defire of fame 
Enters their warmed blood, with fuch a will, 
Thet they deem'd long they were not at the game; 
And though they mafch’d apace, thought they 

.— food fill, 

And that their'ling’ring foes too lowly came 

To join with them, {pending much time but iil. 

® Such force had words fierce humours up to call, 
“ Seut from the mouth of fuch a general.” 

‘ LXXXVI. : 

_ Who yet his forces weighing, (with their fire) 
Turns him about in private to his (7) fon, 
{A worthy fon, and worthy fuch a fire) 
And tellech him what ground he flood upon, 
Advifing him in fecret to retire; 
Confid'ring how his youth, but now begun, 
‘Would make it unto him at all no ftain; 
His death {malk fame, his flight no fhame could 

"gain. 

EXXXVIT. 

To whoni th’ aggrieved fon, (as if difgrac’d) 
Ah! father, have you then (lected me 
© To be the man, whom you would have difplac'd 
* Out.of the roll of immortality ? 

What have I done this day, thut hath defac’d 
“ My worth; that my hands work de(pis'd thould 
eo? 


God fhield { fhould bear home a coward’s name ? 

He long enough hath liv'd, who dies with fame.” 
LXEXVIL. 

At which the father, touch’d with forrowing joy, 

Turn’d him about, (fliaking his head) and fuys, 

“ O my dear fon, worthy a better day, 

* "fo enter thy firft youth in hard affays!" 

And now had wrath, impatient of delay, 

Begun the fight, and farther fpeeches ftays. , 

Fary thrufts on; ftriving whofe fword should be 

Firft warmed in the wounds of th’ cnemy. 


(@) The Lord Lifle was adviled by his Lather to retire him 
ut of the battle. 












OF DANIEL 


LXXKIx. : ; 
Hotly thefe fall (but mighty minded) bandd 
(As if ambiziaus now of death) do ftrain 
Againft innumerable armed hands, 
And glorioufly a wondrous fight maintain ; 
Rafhing on all whatever ftreneth withitands, 
Whetting their wrath on blood, and on difdain. 2. 
And fo far thrutt, that hard "twere to defery, 
Whether they more defire to kilh or die, i 
xe. : 
Frank of their own, greedy of others blood, 
No ftroke they give but wounds, ne wound but 
kills: 


Near to their hate, clofe to their work they ftood ; 
Hit where they would, their hand obeys theit 

wills; 
Scorning the blow from far that doth no good, 
Loathing the crack, untefs fome blood it fpille ¢ 
No wounds could Ict out life that wrath held iny 
Til others wounds reveng’d did firtt- begins 

xci, 

So much true refolution wrought in thofe 
Who had made covenant with death before, 

That their fmall namber ({corning fo great foes} 

Made France moft happy, that thete were no moteg.+ 

And fortune doubt to whoth the might difpofs 

That weary day ; or unto whom reftore 

‘The glory of a conqueft dearly bought, 

Which fearce the conqueror could think well gots 
XcII. 

For as with equal rage, and equal might, 

Two adverfe winds combat; with billows proud; 
And neither yield : (feas, fkies maintain like fighty . 
Wave againft wave oppos'd, and cloud to, cloud, xy 
So war both fides with obftinate defpite,. 
With like revenge ; and neither party bow'd 
Fronting each other with confounding blows, 
No wound one {word unto the other owes. 

XCIII. 

Whilft Talbot (whofe frefh ardour having got 
A'marvellous advantage of his years) 
Carries his unfele age as if forgot, 

Whirling about where any need appears. 

His hand, his eye, his wits all prefent, wrought 

The function of the glorious part he bears: 

Now urging here, now cheering there, he flies; 

Unlocks the thickeft troops, where moft force lies. 
xCIv, 

In midft of wrath, of wounds, of blood and- 

death, f 
There is he moft, where as he may do beft; 
And there the clofeft ranks he fevereth, , 
Drives backthe ftouteft pow'rsthat forward prefs'd: 
‘There makes his {word his way—there Jaboureth__ 
Th’ in’fatigable hand that never ceas’d; . 
Scornifig unto his mortal wounds to yield, 
‘Till death became beft mafter of the field, 

xev, 

Then Iike a fturdy oak, that havingilong 
Againit the wars of fierce winds made head, 
When (with fome forc'd tempeftuous rage more 

ftrong) 
His down-born top comes over-maftered, 
All the near bord’ring trees (he ftood amongy 
Crufh'd with bis weighty fall, lie ruined 3 ~~ 
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And ftir up fuch as could nok long fie Milt; : 
“ Who not employ'd to good, mult needs do il.” 


, : 
Fo lay his fpoils, all round about (r) him fisin, 
'T’ adorn his dsath, that could not die in vain, 
xevE.. . 
On th’ other part, his moft all-daring (s) fon 
(Although the inexperience of his years ; 
Made him lefs ikill’d.in what was to be done; 
<And yet did carry him beyond all feara) 
Into the main batallion, thrufting on 
«Near to the king, amidft the chiefelt peers, - 
‘With thoufand wounds became at length opprefs’d; 
34s if he {corn'd to die, but with the beft, 
Xcvih. ale 
Who thus both having gain'd a glorious end, 
© Soon ended that great day ; that fet fo red, 
“Asall the purple plains that wide extend, 
A fad tempeftuous feafon witneffed, ae. 
So much ado had toiling France to rend 
From us the right fo long inhcrited ; e 
And fo hard went we from what we poffett, 
+As with it went the blood we loved beft. 
: XCVIIL {heed 
Which blood not loft, but faft laid up with 
“In everlafling fame, is there held dear, 
To feal the memory of this day’s deed; 
‘Th’ eternal evidence of what we were: 
*'To which our fathers, we, and who fucceed, 
Do owe a figh, for that it (#) touch’d us nears 
Nor mutt we fin fo much, as to negle& 
“The holy thought of fuch a dear refpe@. 


‘XCIX, € 
¢ Yet happy haplefs day, ble ill-loft breath, 
Both for our better fortune, and your own!” 
_For what foul wounds, what {poil, what fhameful 
death, . . 
Had by this forward refolution grown; * 
If at St. Albans, Wakefield, Barnet-heath, 
®t fhould unto your infamy been thown ? 
+ Bleft you, that did not teach how great a fanlt 
* Ev’n Virtue is in actions that-are naught, 


c 
Yet would his fad day’s lofs had not been all 
, What this day loft; Then fhould we not much 
ra lain, 
# hereby we had com’'n but there to fal 
j And that day ended, ended had our pain. : 
Then fmall the lofs of France, of Guien fmall: - 
Nothing the fhame to be turn’d home again, 
, Conrpar'd with other fhames—but now France loft, 
» Shede'us more bloodthan all her winning coft, 


cl. 

b For lofing war abroad, at home loft peace; 
Bing with our unfupporting felves clofe pent ; 

And no defigns for pride, (that did increafe) 

But our own throats, and our own punifhment + 

The working fpirit ceas'd not, though work did 

ceafe, 
Having fit time to pradife difcontent, 
(1) ‘The death of John Lord ‘Taibot, Earl of Shi 


who had (erved In the wars of France moft valiantly, for 
the fpace of 30 year 


'$ 
(4) Thédeatlvof the Lord Lifle, fon to this worthy Earl of 


Shrewsbury. 

<8), 1453, annoregni 32. ‘Thus was the duchy of Aqui- 
tain loll; which had remained in the polleffion of the crown 
of England by the fpace almoit of 300 years. ‘The right 
whereof came by the matriage of King Henry IT. with Elea- 
Nor, dauphter to William Duke of aquitain. inthis duchy 


ate 4 archhithops, 24 dithops, so earldoms, 20% baronies, 


id above 1000 captainuhips aad bailiwicks, 
s 






} "Fo ftay beyond the bearing time fo long. 


17% 


3 eee Ch. yt o 
And now this grief of our received fhame, 


Gave fit occafion for ambitious care, an 
To draw the chief reproach of all the fame 

Of fuch as obvious unto hatred are, 

Th’ cfpecial men of ftate: Who all the blame 
Of whatfoever fortune doth muft bear. 


For ftiil in vulgar ears delight it breeds, 


‘Yo have the hated authors of mifdeeds. 


. . ‘ cn. ry 
And therefore eafily great («) Somerfet 
(Whom envy long had fingted out before) ..- 
Wich all the volley of difgraces met, : 


As th’ only mark that fortune plac’d therefores 


On whofe ill-wrought opinion {pite did whet 
The edge of wrath, to make it pierce the more ¢' ‘ 
And grief was glad t’ have gotten now on whont 


To lay the fault of what maft light on.fome. 


lv, ‘ 

‘Whereon th’ again out-breaking York: begins 
To build new. models of his old defire 5 
And fee’ng the booty fortune for him wins, 
Upon the ground of this enkindled ire, 
He takes th’ advantage of others fins 
To aid his own, and help him to afpire. : 
For doubting peace thould better fean deeds pat, 
He thinks not fafe to have his {word out lat, 


LOM ie, ; 
Efpecially finee ev'ty man (now prefi'd 
To innovation) do with rancour fwell ; : 
A ftirring humour gen’rally poffels'd 
Thofe peace-fpilt times, weary of bei 





welf : 





4 
“Phe weak with wrongs, the happy cir'd with refs! 


And many mad, for what they could not tell. 
‘Fhe world, ev'n great with change, thought i¢ 
went wrong, : 
a evr, : 
‘And therefore: now thefe lords ciinfedéred 
(Being much increas’d in number and ia {pite) 
So thap’d their courfe, that gath’ring to a head, 
They grew to be of formidable might : 
Th abufed world fo haftily is ted, {light} 
(Some for revenge, fome for wealth, fome for de~ 
‘That York (from {mall-beginaing troops) foon’ 
draws 
A world of men to venture in his caufe. 
: ovat, +} Ss 
Like as proud Severn from a private head, 
With humble ftreams at firft doth gently glide, 
‘Fill other rivers have contributed 
The fpringing riches of their ftore befides 
Wherewith at length (high-fwelling) the doth 
fpread 
Her broad-diftended waters laid fo wide, 


(a) York ptocures the hatred of the people againfl the 
Duke of Somerfet ; and fo wrouyht, (in a time of the king’s 
ficknefs) that he cauted him to be ‘arrefied in the queen's 
Ficat chamber, and (ent to the Tower of London ; accufing, 

im to have been the occaiion of the jofs of France: But 
the king being recovered, he was again (et at liberty, anno 
regni 32. ‘Phe Duke of York putceiving this accufations not 
to prevail againit the Duke of Somerict, refoives to obtain 
his purpofe dy open war: And to beliyg’ in Wales, accome 
panied with his {pecial frieuds, aguibled aa atmy, aud 

towards Loncom, 


ber 


‘That coming to the fea, fhe feems from far, 
Not to have tribute brought, but rather wart 
ns ewer Mee 
Ev'n fo is York now grown; and now is bent 
"T’ encounter with the beft, and for the beft: 
Whofe hear appragch the (x) king haftes to prevent 
‘With hope (far off) to have his pow’r fupprefe'd ; 
Fearing the city, left fome infolent 
And mutinous, thould hearten on the reft” 
‘To take his part. But he fo forward fet,” 
What at St, Albans both the armies met. ~' 
cn: hots 
‘Whereto their hatte far fewer hands did bring, 
Than elfe their better leifure would have done 3" 
And yet too many for fo foul a thing ; 7 
Sith who did beft, hath but difhonour won.) * 
For whilft fome offer peace, fent from the king, 
‘Warwick's too forward hand hath war begua ; 
A war, that doth the face of war deform; 
(Which ftill is foul, but fouleft wanting form.” 
x. . 
And never valiant leaders (fo well known 
For brave performed actions done before) 
Did blemith their diferetion and renown *' 
Jo any weak-effedted fervice more; ao 











. eee 

{x) Ring Henry fets forward from London With 20,0c0 
men of war, to encounter with the Duke of York : attend- 
ed with Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, and Humphrey 
dis fon, Earl of Stafford, Edmund Nuke of Somerfet, Hene 
zy Piercy Earl of Northumberland, Janes Butler, Barl of 
Wiletnine and Grinend, Jafper, Earl of Pembroke, the fon of 
Owen Tudor, half brother to the king, Thomas Courtney, 
Ear} of Devonshire, John Lord Clifford, the Lords Budiey, 
Barnes, Rols, and others. 

‘The Duke of York, with the lords, pitched their battel 
without the town, in a place called Keyticld: And the 
king's power (to their Brett djfadvantage) took up the 
town; where being aflailed, and wanting room to ufe their 
Power, were mifcrably overthrown and flaughtered. On 
the king’s tide were fain, Edinund Duke of Somesfet ; 
who left behind him three fons, Edmund, Henry, and John. 
‘Here was aifo fain, the Karl of Northumberjand, the Earl 
ofStaflurd, the Lord Clifford, Bir Robert Vere, with divers 
others, to the number of s000 ; and on the lords part, but 
Goo. And this was the fir battel at St. Albans, May 23. 
anno regni 33. The Duke of York, with other fords, came 
to the king where he was, and craved grace and furgive= 
nefs on their knees, of that that they had done in ay 
fence; intending nothing but for the good of him and his 
Ringdom : With'whom they removed toLendan ; conclud- 
dng there to hold a parliament the oth of July followirig. 





- THE WORKS OF DANIEL, 
| Bringing fach pow’rs into fo fraight a.town, 


As to fome city-tumult or uproar : ee 
Which faughter (and no battle) might be thonght 
Sith that fide us’d their fwords, and this thei 
throat, 
i : xr. a 
But this on th’ error of the king is aid,” 
And upon Spmerfet’s defire t’ obtain ‘ 
‘The day with peace; for which they longer ftay’d 
Than wifdom would, advent’ring for the main : 
Whofe force in narrow ftreets once averlai je. 
Never recover’d head ; but ev’n there flain 
‘The duke and all the greateft leaders are, 
‘The king himfelf b’ing taken prifuner. *~ 
exe 
Yet not a pris’ner to the outward eye, 
For that he muft'feem grac'd with bis loft day} * 
All things b’ing done for his commodity, “* 
Againft fuch men as did the fate betray. 
For with fuch apt-deceiving clemency, | 
And fceming order. York did fo allay 
That touch of wrong, as made him ma 
ftealth a 
In weaker minds, with thew of commonwealth, 
CxO, we 
Long-leok’d-for pow’r thus got into his hand, 
The former face of court doth new appear ; } 
And all. th’ (y) efpecial charges of command 
To his partakers diftributed were, : 
Himfelf is made prote@tor of the land 3 
A title found, which covertly did bear 
All-working pow’r under another ftyle 5 
And yet the fov'reign part doth a& the while. 
cxXIv, af Fy 
The king held only but an empty name, 
Lett with his life; whcreof the proof was fuch, 
As fharpeft pride could not tranfpierce the fames 
Nor all-defiring greedinefgdurft touch: 
Impiety had not enlarg’d their fhame 
And yet fo'wide, as to ateempt fo much. 7 
Mifchief was not full ripe for fuch foul deeds: 
Left for th’ unbounded malice that fucccedss. 


(y) Richard Earl of Salifhury made Lord, Chancellor, aad 
the Earl of Warwick Governor of Calais, 


'$§ 
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BOOK VI. 


The Argunent, 


‘The King’s repria'd—Yorkand his fide retires? 

And making head again, is jut to fight ; 

Returns into the land, his riyit requires: 

Having regain’d the King, curfirms hie right ; 

And whilft his rath improvidere afpires, 

Is flain at Wakefield by QuesnMarg’ret’s might; 
Who (at St. Albans) back her brd regains: 

Is fore’d from thenceAnd March the Crown attain, 


ain. t 

Disorninare (a) authority, thus gain’d, 

Knew not at firlt, or durft not to proceed 

‘With an outbreaking courfe; but ftood reftrain’d 
Within the compafs of refpective heed : 

Diftruft of friends, and pow’r of foes, detain’d 
‘That mounting will from making too much fpeed, 
Yor though he held the pow’r he long’d to win, 
Yet hac not all the keys to let him in. 

o¢ I. 

The queen abroad, with e revenging hand 
(Arm'd with her own difgrace, and others {pite, 
Gath’ring th’ oppreffed party of the land) 

Held over him the threat’ning fword of might; 
‘That fore’d hin: in the terms of awe to ftand, 
(Who elie had burft up right, to come t’ his right) 
And kept him fo confus’d, that he knew not 
{oe make ule of the means which he had got. 

ed mi. 

For either by his fearing to reftrain 

The perion of the king ; ar by negledt 

Of guarding him with a fuflicient train ; 

The watchful queen with cunning doth effe@ ~ 


(a) The Duke of York, tn re(pe& that King Henry, for 
his he. iners olic, and clemency, was highly eltcewed of 





the coumnons, duril uot attemptany violent courfe againft 
hi ‘on ; but only labours to frengthen his own party 5 
wien fi Id nay do, but by the oppreifion and difpla= 





y worthy mea, with committing other vio- 
ces, wiercunta necetfity enforced nim, for the prefer 
trent of his friends, which tailed a greater party agaiatt 
yuo wan that le had made. 3 


A Price, that recovers him again, 

(Aswe that with beft care could him protec :}, 
Anc¢ his convey’d to Coventry, ta thofe 

Whe wl knew how of majeity difpofe. 


\ Iv, 
ne king had blunted thus be 
ore 4; * 


The edge of pdv'r weh fo dull clemency, 
And left him nothing ~ was gracious, more 
‘Than ev’n the title of hisyy'reignty 5 
Yet is that title of fo preci. pore.” 
As it makes golden leaden Magy 


And where, or howfoever. Ey fit 
Isfure ¢* have the world attend yj 


Whether it be, that form and. EMID 6 
Adorn’d with pomp and ftate, begets &s awe; 
Or whether an inbred obedience : 
To right and pow’r, doth our affetions ws 
Or whether facred kings work reverence,” 
And make that nature now, which was fir. 
We know not—But the head will draviine 


parts ; ‘ : 
And good kings, with obr bodies, have our hess, 
Vi. + 
For to! no fooner was his perfon join'd 
With this diftra@ted body of his friends, 
But ftrait the duke, and all that fagtion, find 
‘They loft the only engine for their ends ; 


THE WORKS 


“Auuthority (8) with majety combin’d, 
pode vent upon them now, and pow’rful fends 
fummons to appear ; who lately held 
“That pow’r themfelves, and could not be compell’d. 
Vite 
Wherewith confus'd, as either not prepar’d 
or all-events; or fee’ng the times not fit; 
men’s affections failing in regard ; 
their own forces, not of pow’r.as ys 
‘hey all retire theni home ; ‘and aeither'dar’d 
appear, or to ftand out to ‘an{wer it 
. unfore-thought-on accident confounds 
Ail their defigns, and fruftrates all their grounds, 
ft vill. 
As ufwally it fares with thofe that plot 
fe machines of ambition, and high pride; 
in their chiefeft counfels overthor) 
all things, fave what ferve the turn, provide ; 
‘Wilf that which mott imports, refts moit forgot, 
“Or weigh’d not, or contemn’d, or undefery’d; 
it fomething may be ever over-gone, 
re courlfes fhall be crofs’d, and men andoné 


¥ 


ge ix. 
~ York into Wales, Warwick to Calais hies; 
Some tothe north, others to other parts; 
As if they ran both from their dignities, 
) Andalfo from themfelves, and their own hiarts : 
(The mind decay’d, in public jeopardies,/ 
"To th’ ill at hand only itfelf converts)” 
©That none would think York's hopes, birg fo 
near dry, 
Could ever flow again, and fwell fo high. 


ke f 
_ _ And yet, for all this cbbing chance, remains 
‘The fpring that fceds that hope, (which leages 
‘ men laft) : 
“Whom no affliction fo entire reftrains,, 
aera may remount as in times paft, 


} 
/ 
Though hej had loft his place, his pow’r, biypains; 
“et held his love, his friends, his title fatty 
‘The whole frame of that fortune could not fa 
As that which hung by more poue nail. 
: x1 


fs Elfe might we think, pa errer had it been, 
_ 'Thefeparts thus fever’d ngét’ hare quite deftroy’d? 
But that they faw it ny 


xu. 
For ¢ look upon another crown, 
‘Another stage of nobility, 
ichgevil difcord had not yet brought down 
range of dignity); - 
) queen, with her pa: ving recovered the 
tiilsawing btin-far Fis Uvatnars (where they 
Duke of York was too much favoured by the 
ew tobe very strong, by ineans'that fo many 
od much people, apptefied and difcontented with 
"proceedings of thelr enemies, reforted daily unto 
2 Whereupon the king fummoned the duke and his 
tor if ht fore iim at Coventry: but they 
ength uot fufiicient to make good 
hemfelwes into feverat parts, The 
hdraws bim to Wigmore, im Wales ; the 
c wg Salifouryinto the Nurth, atl of Warwick to 


| To draw't! 


OF DANIEL. 

Upon a pow’r as yet not overflown 

With th’ ocean of all-drowning fov'rei; “ 4 

Thefe lords who thus againit their king drawe 
fwords, : = 

Taught kings to come how to be more than lords, 

xm. ‘ a 
Which well this queen obferv’d; and re 


re 
fought 
in, and ruin them’ wil 
‘Whom force( the faw) more dangerous 
And did their pow’r and malice but incr. 
And therefore to the city having got, 
A council was convok'd, all jars to ceafes 
Where me thefe lords at length; but yet fo 
‘ong, 
As if to do, rather than fuffer wrong. 
* xiv. “th 
Here Scottith-border broils, and fears of France, 
Urg’d with the prefent time’s neceflity, 
Brought forth a fubtle-fhadow’d countenatice- 
Of quiet peace, refembling amity 5 
Wrapt in a ftrong and curious ordinance 
Of many articles, bound folemnly : 
As if thofe-gordian knots could be 
As no impatient {word could them divide 


Efpecially, whereas the felf-fameends” 
Concur not in 4 point of like refpe; 

For that each party covertly intends 
Thereby their own defignments toveffec 
Which peacewith more endang’ ring wounds: 
‘Than war can do; that ftands upon fulpeét, 
And never can be ty’d with other chain, 
Than intermutual benefit and gain, 

Xvi. 

As well by this concluded a@ is fee t 
Which had no pow’r to hold in minds outbent, 
But quickly was diffolv’d and cameell’'d clean, 
Either by. Warwick’s fortune or intent. 
However urg’d, the (d) fervants of the queen 
Affaulted his, as he from council went; 
Where his own perfon eagerly purfu’d, 9... 
Hardly (by boat) efcap’d the multitude, 


woe 


3 


xvi. 3 
Which deed,moft heinous made,and urg’d as his, | 
The queen (who foon th’ advantage apprehends ) 
Thought forthwith t’ have committed him on thiss 
But he prevents, flies northward tovhis friends : \ 
Shews them his danger, and what hope there is 
In her; that all their overthrows intends : Hap el 
“ And that théfe drifts th’ effedts of this peace ares 
* Which gives more deadly-wounding blows than, 
“owar,” a OF ‘ 
(c) Divers grave perfons were (ent tothe Duke of Yor, 
to mediate a reconciliation ; and a great council was call= 
ed at London, An. Reg. 5 to agree all differenc: 
Whither came the Bart of: Salitmrys with 509 men 5 she 
Duke of York, with 400; and was lodged at his houfe 
Baynard’s Gatlle . The Dukes of Excier at Somer 
with Boo men, lodged without ‘Temple-Bare Phe | 
of Northumbetland, the Lords Egremont and. Clifford 
with 1500, and lodged without the city. ‘The Earl of 
Werwick, ‘rom Calais, with Goo men all in is liver: 
“Phe Lord Mayor kept continual watch with wen: 
armour, during the treaty. Wherein, by the it tr, 
and exhortation of the Archbithop of Canterbury, 
other grave prelates, a reconciliation was concluded, and — 
celebtated with a folemn: proceffion, * an 
j _@ The Extlor Warwick 3 is fet Upon by the queen's £ 
4 VaRts, ? : # 
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xvi. 
Struck with his heat, began th’ other’s fire, 
{(Kindled with danger and difdain) t’ enflame ; 
Whict having well prepar’d to his defire, 
We leaves the farther growing of the fame, _ 
And unto Calais (to his ftrong retire} 
With {peed betakes him, to prevent the fame 
Of his impos’d offence ; left, in difgrace, 
He might be difpoffeifed of that place. 
xIX. 
York ftrait advis'd the Earl of Sal’fbury 
'T’ addrefs him to the king: And thercupon, 
‘With other grievances, to figuify 
Th’ injurious a& committed on his fon ; 
And shere to urge the breach oi th’ amity, 
By thefe finifter plots ro be begun + 
But he fo ftrongly goes, as men might guefs, 
Bc purpos'd not to crave, but make redrefe, 
xx, 


Whom the (¢) Lord Audley hafting to re= 


firain, 
Gent with ten theufand men well furnithed) 


Encounter’d on Blore-Heath ; where he is flain, 


gra air his pow’r and force difcomtited 

hich chance fo open’d, aud let out again, 
The hopes of York, whom peace had fetteréd 
That he refolves whatever fhould betal, 

‘To fet up's relt, te venture now for all, 


xxr, 
Fury unty'd, and broken out of bands, 
Runs defp'rate prefently co either head: 
Faction and war (that never wanted hands 
For blood and mifchief) {oon were furnithcd, 
Affection finds a fide ; and out it ftands; 
Not by the caule, but by her int’reft led: 
And many urging war, mott forward are ; 
* Not that “tis juft, but only that ‘tis war. 
‘XXIL 


Whereby the duke is grown ta mighty head 
In Shropthire, with his Welch and northern aid: 


‘To whom came Warwick, having ordered 
‘Hie charge at Calais; and with him convcy'd 
Many brave jeaders, that adventured 

‘Their fortunes on the fide that he had laid : 


Whereof, as chief, ‘Vrodop and Blunt exceil’d; 
But (/) Troslop fuil’d his friends; Blount faithful 
. held. 


wrt. 


‘The king (provok'd thefe mifchicfs to prevent, 


Follow’d with Sonertet and Exeter) 
Strongly appointed, all his forces bent, 
Their malice to correct, or to deter: 


gn drawing near, a ( ¢) revirend prelate fent 


‘© profier pardon, if they would refer 

‘Their cause co peace ; as b’ing a cleaner courfe 

Unto their ends, than this foul barb’rous force. 
° XX1V. 

_ “ Yor what a wat (faid he) is here begun, 

™ Where ev’n the vidory is held aceurlt ? 


fe) Jayea Tuchet, Lord Audicy, fain at Blore-Heath, 
Fy, with the 


Sanu his amy Giscontfited by the all ui oaiit 
“ols oF 270 men, anne repay, 35. 

CF) Sir Ausvew "Troi 
vULt remained with the burds. 









fir pasdon, 


aiterward fied to the king. 


he king being at Worceinr, fends the Bithop ot 
ry ta the. letds, tu ticuce thaw to Peace, abe te 


ad. 
| “ And whofo wins, it will be fo il! won, 
“ Yhat though he have the bett,he fpeeds the work. 
“ For here your making is to be undone ; 
“ Secking t’ obtain the tate, you Jofe it firft, 
“ Both fides b’ing one, the blood confum’d all oneg 
“Yo make it yours, you work to have it none, 
xxv. 
“ Leave then with this, though this be yet a. 
“ flain 
T° attempt this fin, to be fo near a fall. 
“ The doubtful die of war caft at the main, ~~ 
“ Is fuch, as one bad chance may lofe you all. 
“ A certain fin fecks an uncertain gain; ‘ 
“ Which got, yourfelves ev'n wail and pity fhaif, 
“« No way but peace leads out from blood and fears, 
“ Yo free yourtelves, the land, and us from teara”* 
xxv. ™ 
Whereto the difcontented part replies, 
“ That they hereto by others wrongs enforc'd, 
“ Had no way clfe but thefe extremities, 
“ And worft means of redrefs, v° avoid the worl, 
“ For fince that peace did but thear fpoils devife, 
“ And held them out from grace, (as men divore'd 
“ From th’ honours that their fortunes did afford? 
* Better die with che Jword, than by the word, 
XXVII. : 
“ For if pacts, vows or oaths, could have . 
ong ra 
“ There had enough been done ; but to no end, 
“ Save to their ruin, who had ever fought 
“TP avoid thefe broils, as grieving to contend ¢ 
* Smoth’ring difgraces, draw'ng to parts remote, 
“ As exil’d men; where now they were ¢’ attend 
“ His grace, with all refpe& and reverence 
“ Not with the tword of malice, but defence.” _ 
XXVIML. ae 
Wherchy they thew'd, that words were not ti 
win: 
But yet the (4) pardon works fo feelingly, 
That to the king that very night came in 
Sir Andrew } roilop, with fome company 5 
Contented to redeem his fin with fin, 
Difloyaity with infidelity ; 
-And by this means became difcover'd nite 
All th’ orders of th’ intended next day's fight. 
XXX, 
Which fo much wrought upon their weaken'd 
fears, 
‘Phat predently their camp brake up, ere day; 
And ev’ry man with all his {peed prepares, 
According to their courfe to fhift their way. [bearss 
() York, with his youngedt fon, u'wards Ireland 
Warwick to Calais, where his fafety lay , 
‘Yo that fure harbour of confpiracy, 
Envy’s retreat, rebellion’s nurfery. 







































xxx. 

Which (4) fatal place feems that with either 
hand : [ones 

Is made t’ offend. For France th’ afflits with th® 
Aud with the other did infet this Jand ; : 
As if ordained to do good to none : 4 


(2) ‘Lhe Biihop of Salifoury oferea pardon to all 
fg fubmit themeives. > R ee 
uke o: York, with his youngelt fon, theRatt of 
withdsew hing into Ircland, where he was ¢x- 


I 
fu 





(4; “sue Leuuecnicnce of Calais at that time, 


276 
But asa gate ta both onr ills did and, 
~“'T6 tet out plagues on us,and int’ her own. 
A part without us, that fmall good hath been, 
But to keep lefs entire the whole within. 
ba 3XxX1. 
And there, as in their all and heft fupport, 
Is Warwick got, with March and Sal’fbury; 
“When all the gates of England, ev’ry port 
And fhore clofe fhut, debars their re-entry ; 
Lock’d out from all, and all left in that fort, 
As no means feemis can aid their mifery. 


Than all their lofs of blood had done before. 
Xxx. 
For now again upon them frowningly 


Stands pow’r with fortune, trampling on their 


itates, 
And brands them with the marks of infamy, 
Rebellions, treafons, and affaflinatcs ; 
Attaints their blood in all pofterity ; 
Ranfacks their lands, fpoils their confederates; 
And lays fo hideous colours on their crimes, 
As would have terrify’d more tim’rous times; 

AL, 


But here could do no good—For why, this age 


Bing in a courfe of motion, could not reft 
‘Until the revolution of their rage 
Came to that point whereto it was addrefs'd, 
Misfortune, croffes, ruin could not "fuage 
‘That heat of hope, or of revenge at leait. 
«©The world once ‘fet a-work, cannot foon ceafe ; 
“ Nor ever is the fame it is in peace.” 
XXXIV. 

For other motions, other int’refts here, 

‘The a@ing {pirits up and awake de keep + 


# Faith, friendfhip, honous, is more fure, more 


“ dear, 
“ And more irfelf than when it is afleep.” 
‘Worth will ftand out, and doth no thadows fear; 
Difgraces make impreffiens far more deep; 
‘When eafe, ere it will ftir, or break her reft, 
Lies fill, bears all, content to be oppreft, 
XXKv. 


York, and hisfide, could not while life remain’d, 


‘Though thus difpers’d, but work and interdeal ; 
Nor any {word at home could keep reitrain’d 
‘Th’ outbreaking pow’rs of this innated zeal. 
‘This humour had fo large a paflage gain’d 
On th’ inwgrd body of the commonweal, 
‘That ’twas impoflible to top by force 
‘This current of affection’s violent courfe. 
XXIVI. 

Yet they at home (diforder to keep forth) 

Did all what pow’r could do, or wit invent + 


Plac'd in ch’ avoided rooms men of great worth; 
Young (7) Somerfet with ftrength to Calaisfent; 


Northumbertand and Clifford to the north, 
‘Whereof they only had the government : 
Defend all landings, bar all paffages, 
Strive to.redrefs the public grievances, 


(2) Henry the young Duke of Somerfet was, anno regni 
22; ade captain of Calais s and a Privy Seal’ fent to the 
atl ol Warwick, to difcharge him of that place; who, in 
Feipect he was made captain there by parliament, would 


not obey the Privy Seal. 
(m) Une partiament at Coventry, 





{more 
‘This wound giv’n without blow, weakens them 
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XXXVI. 


| And to this end fummon a () parli'ment : 


Wherein when as the godly king would not 
Unto th’ atrainder of the lords confent, 
‘The queen in grief (and in her paflions hot) 
Breaks out in fpeech lovingly violent. 
“ And what (faith the) my lord, have you forgot' 
“ To rule, and be aking ? Why will you thus 
“ Be mild to them, and cruel unto use 
EXXVIEI, 

“ What good have you procur’d by clemency, 
“ But giv'n to wild prefumption mach more head? 
“* And now what cure, what other remedy ; 
“ Can to our defp’rate wounds be miniftered ? 
“* Men are not good, bue for neceflity ; 
“ Nor orderly are ever born, but bred. 
“ Sad want and poverty makes men induftrious ; 
“ But law muft make them good, and fear obs 

“ fequious, 
XIX. . 

“ My lord, he governs well, that’s well obey’d; 
“ And temp'rate rigour ever fafely fits. 
“ For as to him who (#) Cotis did upbraid, 
“ And call'd his rigour madnefs, Tagg fits: 
“ Coutent thee, thou unfkilful man, he faid; + 
“ My madnefs keeps my fubjects in their wits, 
* So to like courfe, my lord, y’are fore'd to fall; 
*Orelte you mutt in th’ end undo us all, 


xL. ” 
“ Look but, | pray, on this dear part of you! 3% 
“ This branch fprung from your blood, your own 
“ afped ! 
“ Look on this child ; and think what {hall enfue: 
“ To this fair hope of ours, by your negle@ } 
“ Though you refpe@ not us, wrong not his due 5 | 
“ That muft his right, left you, from you. cxped- 
“ The right of the reaowned Lancatters, 
“ His father’s father’s, and great grandfather’s,” 
XLI, 
Then turns t’ her fon: “O fon! doft thor 
“not fee? {tears® 
“ He is not mov’d, nor touch’d, nor weighs ow 
“ What thall Ido? what hope is left for me ; 
“ When he wants will to help, and thow want’fl 
* years? 
“ Could yet thefe hands of thine but part’ness he 
“In thefe my labours to keep out our fears, 
“ How well were 1? that now alone mutt toil, 
** And turn, and tofs; and yet undone the while. 
xLiL, 
“ Tknow if thou could'ft help, thy mother thus 
“ Should not beyond her ftrength endure fo much” 
“ Nor thefe proud rebels, that would Tuin us, 
“Scape with their heinous treafons without touch: 
“1 know thou would’ft conceive how dangerous 
“ Mercy were unto thofe, whofe hopes were fuch ; 
“ And not preferve whom law hath overthrown, 
“ Saving their livelihood, to lofe our own, 
SLL 
“ But fith thou canft not, nor I able any 
“ Thou muft no more expect of me, dear fon; 


“ Nor yet in time to come thy mother blame, - 


“ Lf chou by others weakuefs be undone, 


(n) Cotis a tyrant of Thrace. 


, 
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The world, with me, mutt teftify the fame, 
« That Ihave done my beft, what could be done; 
4s And have not fail’d, with hazard of my life, 
"The duty of a mother and a wife. 
BLIV. 
« But well—I fee which way the world will go: 
“ And let it go”—--And fo turns her about, 
Full with ftout grief, and with difdainful woe ; 
Which now her. words fhat up, her looks outlet 
"The caft of her fide-bended eye, did fhew 
Both forrow arid reproof; fee’ng fo great doubt, 
And ao pow’r to redrefs, ‘but fland and vex, 
(mprifon’d in the fetcers of her fex. 
XLV. 
Yet fo much wrought thefe moving argu nents, 
(Drawn from that blood where nature urg'd her 
” right) 7 
” Ashisall-upward tending zeal relents, 
And downward to hie ftate declines his fight ; 
And fo to their attainers he confents, 
spp owed hey om their Binion; might 
Out of his princely pow’r, in his own name, 
Without a (0) parli’ment, revoke the fatoe. 
XLVI 
__ Whilt-(p) Somerfet with main endezvour lay 
#* To get his giv'n (but ungot) government, 
-The ttout Culifians (bent another way) 
Fiercely repel him, fruftrate his intent : 
Yet takes he Guines, landing at Whitfand Bay. 
‘Whereas the fwords he brought would not confent 
To woand his fors—The fight no rancour hath : 
Malice was friends; and war was without wrath, 
xLvtl, 
Though he their hands, yet Warwick had their 
hearts; 
To whom both men and thipping they berray’d; 
‘Whilft England’s (though debarfed) thore imparts 
To him her other-where intended aid. 
For the Lord (7) Rivers pafling to thofe parts, 
"T" have freth fupplies unto the Duke convey’d; 
At Sandwich, with his fon accompany'd, 
Staying for wind, was taken in his bed. 
xLviiT, 
Whofe fhipping and provifions (7) Warwick 
takes 
For treland, with his chieftain to confer ; 
‘And within thirty days this voyage makes, 
And back returns e’er known to have been there: 
So that the heav’ns, the fea, the wind partakes 
With him, asif they of his faction were; 
Or that his fpir’t and valour were combin'd 
With deftiny, t’ effect what he detign’d. 


(9) At this parliament at Coventry, in the year 1459, in 
the 38th year of King Henry VI. ix Richard Duke of York, 
with hie ion Edward, anc ill his poiterity, and pattakers, 
attainted, to the alnth degree; their yoods and poffeffion 
efcheated ; their tenants fpoited of their goods; the town 
of Ludlow, pertaining to the Duke of York, ranfacked 5 
and the Duchefs ot York fpoiled of her goods. 

(p) Henry Duke ot Somerfet, with the Lords audicy and 
Rois, attempted the town of Calais, but were repulied ; his 

Gyle yielding therefelves to the Eat] of Warwick, aud 
himfelé barely efeaped. 

(q) The Lord Kivers, and his fon, Sir Anthony Woodvil, 
were taken by John Dinham at Sandwich; whither they 
were fent to guard the town, and fupply the Duke of So- 
meriet. 

(r) ‘The Earl of Warwick failed into Ireland, to coafer 
with the Duke of York. 

Vor, 1V. 


ORL 
Which working, though withont, apd ontthe 
thore, “yess ia 
Reach'd yet unto the centre oftheland; 
Search'd all thofe humours that were bred befenls 
Shakes the whule érame whercon the ftaye’ 
fland: : 
“« AffeGjon, pity, fortune, fear, b'ing mei 
“ Far off and abfent, than they are at hand, 
“ Pity becomes a traitor with th’ oppress’ 
“ And many have been rais'd, by b'ing fuppr 





L. 
For they had left, although themfelens; were; 
gone, 
Opinion and their memory behind. . 
Which fo prevails, that nought cquid here begipney 
But Araight was known as foon as: 
Court, council-chamber, clofet, all were wet: 
To be revealers of the prince's mind : 
So falfe is faction, and fo {mooth a diary 
As that it never had a fide entire. 


an 

Whereby th’ cxil'd had leifure to prevents 
And circumvent whatever was devis'd ; hi 
Which made that (s) Falconbridge to Sandie 
That fortrefs and the governor fax 
Who prefently from thence to C femt; 
Had his unguilty blood there facrifie’d ; 
And Falconbridge returning back, relates 
TW’ affection here, and zeal of all efkates 













LL : 
Drawn with which news, and with a-fpir’¢ shall 
dard 
‘T” attempt on any likeliboad of fupports 
They take th’ advantage of fo great regard 
“Their Janding here fecnr’d them in Pe ba 
ty Falconbridge : ‘I'he fatal bridge’ prepar'd. : 
“Yo be the way of blood, aud to tranfport 
Returning fury to make greater wounde, 
Than ever England faw within her bounds 
Lilt cs * 
And but with fifteen hundred men do laad; 
Upon a uid with many millions ftor’d ; 
So much did bigh-prefuming courage ftand« 
On th’ aid home-difobedience would afford. 
Nor were thcir hopes deceived—for fuch.@ band, 
Had innovation ready for the fword, 
As ¢’er they near unto the city drew, 
Their pow’r beyond all former greatnefs grew 
Liv. - 
Mufe, what may we imaginc was the caufe 
That fury works thus univerfally ? 
What humour, what affection is it, draws 
Sides of fuch pow’r to this nobility ? 
Was it their confcience, to redrefs the laws; 
Or malice to a wrong-plac’d for'reignty, 
Phat caus’d them (more than wealth or life} 
Deftruction, ruin, bleodfhed, fword and: 








Ly. oo 
Or was the pow’r of lords (thus interepige’d 
Betwixt the height of princes, and the ftate) ~ 
1h’ occafion that the people fo embrac’d * 
‘Their aGtions} and attend on this debate? 


(4) The Lord Falconbridge fent to Saniiwich, took 3 
town, and Sir Simga Mont Ont governor thereof, 
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Or had their greatnefs, with their worth, embas'd 
#The touch of royalty to fo low rate, 
- As thejr opinion could fuch tumults move ? 
Then pow’r and virtue, you contagious prove. 
% ivi. 

; And Periander’s levell’d ears of corn 

Shew what is fittelt for the public reft; 
‘fand that the higheft minions which adorn 

A commonweal, (and do become it beft) 

_Ara zeal and juftice, law, and cuitoms, born 

“Of high defcent; that never do infeft 
‘The laad with falfe fuggeftions, claims, affrights, 
To make men lofe their own for others rights. 

Lyi. 

~. But now againét this difproportion bends 
‘ie fechle (1) king all his beft induftry : 

Sand from abroad, Skales, Lovel, Kendal, fends, 
Tq hold the city in fidelity ; 

Phe city, which before (for other ends) 

‘Was wrought to leave the part of royalty: 
‘Where, though the king’s command was of no 
| pow'r, 

¥et work thefe lords fo, that they took the Tow’r. 
me Lvinl, 

-" And from thence Isbour to bring in again 

The outlet will of difobedicncy ; 

“Send terror, threats, entreatics, but in vain. 

‘(w) Warwick and March are with all jollity 

wAnd grace recciv’d, The (x) city’s love did gain 
{Phe bett part of a crown : For whofe defence, 
‘And entertaining ftill, ftays (y) Sal’fbury, 

*Whilft March and Warwick other fortunes try; 

LIX. 
Conduding their frefh troops againft their 





bee king, 
_.CWho leaves a woman to fupply his ftead :) 
:&nd near (2) Northampton both embattelling, 
wMade tiow the very heart of England bleed = 
Where what ftrange refolutions both fides bring, 
“Aad with what deadly rancour they proceed, 
‘Witnefs the blood there fhed, and foully fhed ; 
That cannot but with fighs be regiftred. 
bX, ¥ 
There (2) Buckingham, Talbot, and Egremont, 

-Beaumont and Lucy; parts of Lancafter, 

"(Parts moft important, and of chief account) 

An this unhappy day extinguifh’d are. 
“Fhere the (6) Lord Grey (whofe faith did not 

2 amount 

‘Unte the troft committed to his care) 

Bétrays his king, horn to be ftrangely tols’d; 
‘And late again attain’d, again is loft. 


(2) The klag (from Coventry) fends the Lord Skales, the 
Lord Lovel, the Bar) of Kendal, to London, with others, to 
‘heeep the city in obedience. 2 
= .-¢) "Che Earls of Match, Warwick, and Salifbury, landing 
yat Sandwich, were met by the Archbithop of Canterbury} 
‘wha, with his crofs borne before him, accompanied them 
‘to London, anna regni 38. 
+ | (we) The affedtion which the city of Lonéon bare to the 
Spoke of York, was an efpecia! mean fur the railing of that 
j¢ to the crown, 
"(ot The Earl of Salifbury teft to keep the city. 
42) ‘The bartel of Northampton. 
fa) The Duke of Buckingham, the fe of Shrewfbury, 
the. Lord Egremont, Joho Vifcount beaumont, Sir Wile 
«dam Lucy, lain, 
+20) ‘Yhe Lord Edmund Grey of Rathen, who led the 
van guard of King Henry, withdrew himfcit, and cook part 
“with the lords, 


OF DANIEL. 


xr. 

Again is loft this outfide of a (c} king, 

Ordain’d for others ufes, not his own; 

Who to the part that had him could but bring 

A feeble body only, and acrown; 

But yet was held to be the deareft thing 

Both fides did labour for fo much, to crown 

Their caufe with the apparency of might ; 

From. whom, and by whom they muft make their. 
right ; . 

Lx. 

When he himfelf (as if he nought efteem’d 
The higheft ctown on earth) continues one 3 
Weak to the world: Which his religion deem’d 
Like to the breath of man ; vain, and.foon gone! 
Whilft the ftout queen, by fpeedy flight, redeem’d® 
The fafety of herfelf, and of her fon: % 
And with her (¢) Somerfet to Durham fled; 

Her pow'rs fupprefs’d, her heart avanquifhed. 
LX. 

So much for abfent York is aéted here, 
Attending Englith hopes on th’ Irith coat : 
Which when, unlook’d for, they related were, 
Ambition (ftill on horfeback) comes in putt: 
And feems with greater glory to appear ; a 
As made the more by b’ing fo long time loft : 
And to the parli’ment with ftate is led, 3 
Which his affociates had fore-fummoned, 

Lxlv. 

And com’n into the chamber of the peers; 
He fets himfelf down in the chair of fate; 

Where fuch an unexpected face appears 
Of an amazed court, that gazing fat 
‘With a dumb filence, (feeming, that it fears 
The thing-it went about t’ effectuate) 

As if the place, the caufe, the confcience gave 
Bars to the words their forced courfe fhouldhave. 
Lxy, 

*Tis ftrange thofe times which brought fuch 

hands for blood, 
Had not bred tongues to make good any fide; 
And that no proftituted confcience ftood, 
And injuftice to have juftify’d ; : 
(As men of the forlorn hope, only good 
Tn defperateft aéts to be employ’d) 
And that none in th’ afflembly there was found, 
‘That would t’ ambitious defcant give a ground: 


LXxvi. 

That ev'n himfelf (fore’d of neceflity) 

Moft be the orator of his own caufe. 

For having view’d them all, and could efpy 

None proff'ring once to fpeak; (all in a panfe}” 

On this friend looks with an inviting eye, 

And then on that, (as if he woo'd applaufe) 

Holding the cloth of fate in his hand ; 

The fign which he would have them underftand, 
Lxvn. 

But fee’ng none move; with an imperial port 
Gath’ ring his fpir’ts, he rifes from his feat ; x 
Doth with fuch pow’r of words his caufe {ypport, 
As leems all others caufes to defeat. 


(c) The king is convey’ to London; the ‘Tower yields. 
edup to the lords; and tke cord Skales (who kept it; anur- 
deret, 

(4) The Duke of Somerict. 


‘ 


7 
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And fure, who works his greatnefs in that fort, 

Mutt have more pow’rs than thofe that are 
born great. 

Such revolutions are not wrought, but when 

Thofe fpir'ts do work, which muf be more 
than men,” 

LXVIIL 


He argues firft his right, fo long withheld 


By th’ ufurpation of the Lancafters; 
« 


“ 
“ 


« 
“ 


‘ 


“« 


“ 


Leaves them to 2y 


The right of a direét line, always held 
‘The facred courfe of blood; our anceftors, 
Our laws, our rev'rent cuftoms have upheld 
With holy hands, Whence when diforder errs, 
What horrors, what confufion do we fee ; 
Until it be redue’d where it fhould be? 
LxiXk, 
« ‘And how it profpers with this wretched land, 
Witnels the univerfal mifery, 
Wherein (as if accurs’d) the realm doth ftand ; 
Depriv’d of ftate, wealth, honour, dignity + 
‘The church, and conumons, underneath the hand 
OF violence, extortion, robbery. 
No face of order, no refpect of laws + 
Arid thus complains of what himfelf is caufe; 
LAX. 
 Accufing ovhers infolence, that they 
Exhaufted the revenues of the crown; 
So that the king was fore’d only to prey 
Upon his fubjects, poor and wretched grown : 
And that they now fought Ireland to betray, 
And Calais to the French; which he had 
koown 
By th’ intercepted notes of their own hand, 
Who were the only traitors of the land; 
. LXXL 
And yet procur’d th’ attainders moft unjut 
Of others guiltlefs and unfpotted bload, 
Who evermore had labour’d in their truft, 
And faithful fervice for their country’s good ; 
And who with extreme violence were thruft 
Quite out of all, fpoil’d of their livelihood, 
Expos'd to all the miferies of life ; 
‘Which they endur’d, to put off blood and ftrife. 
‘LXxil. 
« But fince (faith he) their malice hath no end, 
But t’ end us all, and to undo the land; 
(For which the hateful French gladly attend, 
And at this infant have their {words in hand) 
And that the God of heav’n doth feem to bend 
Unto our caufe, whereto the beft men ftand ; 
And that this blood of mine fo loug time fought, 
Referved fecms for fomething co be wrought 
LSX1LL. 
“ Tt refts within your judgments to upright 
Or elfe to ruin utcerly the land : 
For this be fuse, 1 mutt purfue my right 
Whilft f have breath, or T and mine can ftand. 
Think whether this poor flate, b’ing in this 
plight, 
Stands not in need of Some upraifing hand; 
Gr whether tis not time we flrould have ret, 
And this confufion and our wounds redreft.”” 
LXXLV. 
fide, and ont he goes; 
fel what was to bz done: 











‘This faid, he turn 











Where, though the moft part gather’d were..@t 


thofe 
Who with no oppofition fure would run, 
Yet fome, more temp’rate, offer’d to propofe 
‘That which was fit to be confider’d ony = 
Who, though they knew his claim was fajr in fight; 
Yet thought it now lack’d the right face of right; 
LXXv. 
Since for the fpace of threefcore years,:: Ha 
crown 
Had been in act poffefs’d, in three defcents ; 
Confirm’d by all the (¢) nobles of renown, 
The peoples fuffrages, oaths, parli’ments ; 
So many aéts of ftate, both of our dwn, 
And of all other foreign governments : 
“ That wrong, by order, may grow right by this; 
“ Sith right th’ obferver but of order is. 
LXV. 7 : 
« And then confid'ring firll how Bolingbrokey 
“ Jianding in Yorkthire but with threefcore men: 
« By the confent of all that kingdom, took “= 
« ‘The crown upon him, held for lawful thes 
“ His uncle York, and all the peers betook. 
“ Themfelves to him, as to their fov'reign’; Whit 
“ King Richard's wrongs, and his propinquity, ~ 
“ Did feem to make no diftance in their eyé.. 
LXXVIU. ae 
« Nor was without example in thofe daysy: 
“ Wherein (as in all ages) ftates dotake 
“ "The fide of public peace, to counterprife 
“ The weight of wrong, which time may rig : 
make. ” 
“ No elderhood (f) Rufus and Henry ftays’ 
“ ‘Th’ imperial crown of England ¢’ undertake :, 
“ And John before his nephew Arthttt fpeede , 
«“ Whom, though depriv’d, Henry his fon’ fa 
ceeds, 








LIXVITT, 

“ Edward the third made fov'reign of the 

“ Upon his father's deprivation was, 

«All which, though feeming wrongs, yet fairly 

In their fucceeders, and for right did pats.” ; 
And if they could fo work, t accommodate i 
And calm the peers, and pleafe the populace; 
They wifh'd the crown might where it food nes 

main, 
Succceding. inconvenience to reftrain. 
LEXIK. 

Thus th’ ancient fathers of the law advife; 
Grave Baron Thorpe, and learned Fortefcue ; fa 
Whe, though they could not fafhion otherwife. . 
‘Thofe ftrong-bent humours, which averfive grew) 
Yet feem'd to qualify th’ extremitics, 

And fome refpe® more to their fov'reign drew'g 

That, during life, it was by all agreed 

He fhould be king, and York fhould him fucceeds 
LXXX, 

Which prefently enacted, was (befide) -| 
Proclaim’d throughout with all folemnities,- 

And intermutually there ratify'd x 
With proteftations, vows, and oaths likewifes 
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Built up wich all the frength of form, t’ abide 
Whatever oppofitions could arife ; 2 
And might have feem’d fure and authentical, 
Hiad all this body of the ftate been al!. 
LXXxI, 
“But Trent, thou kepe’R a part ; Thames had 
“not all: 
'The north divided honour with the fouth; 
‘And like pow’r held like greatnefs feveral : 
‘Where other right fpake with another mouth; 
“Another heir another prince they call, 
“Whom natural Yucceflion follow doth ; 
‘The branch of kings, the true fon of the crown; 
To. whom no father can but leave his own. 
. Lxxxn, 
: . The king, as hufband to the crown, doth by 
YThe wife's infe’fiment hold ; and only here 
‘Bujoys the fame for life by courtefy ; 
Without pow'r to difpofe it other where, 
. After his death, but as th’ authority, 
‘Order and cuftom of fucceffion bear 
‘dnd therefore Henry’s aét cannot undo 
The right of him whom it belongs unto. 
. EXxiI1. 
And this unnatural intrufion here 
E that attainted blood, out of all courfe, 
flected with confafion and with fear, 
"Mutt be reduc’d to other terms of force, 
Thefe infolencies juftice cannot bear + 
‘The {word (whereto they only had recourfe) 
Mutt cut this knot fo intricately ty'd, 
‘Whofe vain contrived ends are plain defery'd, 
» Lxxx1V. 
‘vy ‘Thus they give out—and out the fword in kand 
ts drawn for blood, to juftify the fame ; 
-#And by a fide with many a worthy mann’d ; 
ABreat Somertet, Exeter, Buckingham, 
With Clifford, Courtney, and Northumberland, 
(Lords of as thighty courage, as of name) 
Which all againt York’s forced courfes he: 
“Who having donc, yet had not made an en 
Bae LEXXY, 
.. But to another work is fore’d to go, 
‘The laft turmoil Yab'ring ambition had ; 
‘Where pride and overweening Jed him fo, 
s(For fortunes paft) as made the iffue fad. 
For whether fafer counfel would or no, 
‘His yet unfurnith'’d troops he defp'rate led 
From Sandall caftle unto Wakeficid green, 
Againgt far mightier forces of the queen. 
sist pad LEXXVL. 
"Where round enclos’d by (¢) ambufhments 
Hard working for his }:fe. but al! in vain) 
With number and confusion overlaid, 
“Himfelf and valiant Sal'fbury are flain; 
“With whom the moft, and deareft blacd decay’d 
“Of his courageous and advent’rous train: 
"So thort a life had thofe long hope: of his, 
Born not to wear the erown he wrought for thas; 
LEXXVII, 
“+ But in the rife of his out-fpringing lu, 
Now in the laf of hope receiv’d this fa!l ; 














[laid 


“ (gy The battle of Wakefield, where the Duke of York is 
Main; the Farl of Salifbury taken, and beheaded at Yok 5 
Edmund Ear of Rutland, youngelt ton to the Duke oF 
York, murdered after the battle, by the Lord Chillord 
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Now that his working pow'rs fo far had thruft, 

Phat his defires had but this ftep to all. 

When, fo near home, he feem’d paft all diftrnft, 

‘this ucespected wreck doth him befall: 

This fueceffor th’ inheritor foregoes ; 

The play-gsiac made of fortune, and his foes, 
LXxXxvuiT, 

Whole young fon, Rutland, (made the facrifice 
Por other s, er he knew how to fin) " 
Brought ouly but to fee this exercife 
Of blood and wounds, ends ¢’er he did begin: 
Whofe tears, whefe moan, whofe lamentable 

crics, 
Could neither mercy nor compaffion win. 
‘The branch of fuch a tree, though tender new, 
Was not thought fit fhould any longer grow, 
LEXxIX, 

Which turning chance t’a long ungraced fide, 
Brings back their almoft quelled hopes again; 
And thruit them on to ufe the prefent tide 
And flow of this occafion, to regain 
Th’ inthralled monarch, and to undecide 
‘The late concluded act they held for vain: 
and moves their armics, new refrefh'd with 

fpoil, 
Tor nore confufion, and for more turmoil + 

xe. 

ioufly procecding unwithfiood, 
‘Vill at (4) St, Albans Warwick's forc’d t'a ftand. 
Whereas (to make his own undoing good) 
The king is broughe againft himfelf to band: 
His pow's and crown is fet againtt his blood 5 
Fore'd on the fide not of himfelf to ftand. 
Livided king! in what a cafe thou art, 

















} "Vo have thy hand thus bent againtt thy heart | 


xe). 
And kere this fimous fatal place again 
lemade the flage of bicod—again thet (lreete, 
hadiwd with Laughter, cover d with the flain, 
Witneis what defp’rate wrath with rancour meets. 
But fortune new js ia another vein, 








| Another fide her turning favour greets; 
i Uhe 4) king here hutely loft, is now here won 
j Still fure V undo th 


de that ke was on. 
Xe. 











(45 Warwick, v other genius than hisown, 
Had he.e tu do ich made him fee the face 
Of fad misfortune in the feif fame town, 








Where proty’reus winning Istely gave him grace: 
And Marg’ret here, this ma:tial amazon, 
Was with the fpir’t of herfelf in plac 5 
Whote labours fortune ev’n to pity ftir, 
Acd bing a woman, could bur give it hers 
Xcuil. 

The reputation and encouragement 
Of Waketield ylory waken'd them to this 
And this fcems now the full accomplifhment 
Ofsll their travel, all their combrances, 
For what can mote difturh this government, 
Wher York extin@, and Warwick conquer'd is? 
Dire sting Sal'fb’ry jeft without a head, 
What reils there now chat all's not finifhed ¢ 











ceovered by the qucn Ne 
svethtue Puke ol Norfolk, put 
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xXcly. 

Thus for the fick preferving nature ftrives 
Againft. corruption and the loathfome grave, 
When out of death's cold hands fhe back repricves 
‘Th’ almoft confounded fpir’ts fhe fain would fave; 
And them cheers up, illightens and revives, 
Making faint ficknefs words of health to have, 
With iooks of life as if the worft were paft; 
When ftraight comes diffulution, and his lait, 

e ‘xCcY, 

So fares it with this late revived queen ; 

Whofe victories thus fortunately won, 
Have but as only light’ning motions becn 
Before the ruin that enfu'd thereon. 
. For now another {pringing pow’r is feen, 
Whereto (as to the new-arifing fun) 
All turn their faces, leaving thofe low rays 
Of fetting fortune, which no climber weighs. 
xcvl. 

Now is young March more than a Duke of York: | 

For youth, love, grace, and courage, make hin 
more; 
All which for fortune’s favour now do work, 
‘Who graceth fretheft a@ors evermore ; 
Making the firik attempt the chicfeft work 
Of any man’s defigns that ftrives therefore, 
“ The after feafons are not fo well bleit; 
“ Forthofefirft fpir’ts make their firft actions beft.”” 
xevit. 

Now as the Lybian lion, when with pain 
The weary hunter hath purfu’d his prey 
From rocks to brakes, from thickets to the plain, 
And at the point thereon his hands to lay 
Hard by his hopes, his eye upon his gain, 
Outrofhing from his den, rapts all away ; 

So comes young March their ends to difappoint, 
Who now were grown fo near unto the point. 
xevint. 

The love of thefe important fouthern parts, 
Of Effex, Surrey, Middiefex, and Kent, 

The queea had wholly loft; as chey whcfe hearts 
Grew ill affected to her government, 
Upon th’ uncivil and prefumptuous parts, 
Play’d by the northern troops grown infuJent ; 
Whom, though the could not govern otherwile, 
Yet th’ ill chav’s wrought for her, upon her lies. 
ACIX. 

« So wretched is this execrable war, 

‘This civ:! fword—wherein, though all we fee 

Be foul, and all things miferable arc, 

Yet mot diftreisful ts the victory; 

Which is not only th’ extreme ruiner 

Of others, but her own calamity : 

Whcre who obtains, what he would cannot «lo 5 

Their pow’r hath part, who holp him thereunto.” 

c 

‘The (2) city, whofe good will they moft defire, 
(Yet thereunto durft not commit their ttate) 
Sends them not thofe provifions they require ; 

, Which feem’d reftrained by the people’s hate : 








@ ‘The queen, after the battle of St. Albans, fent to the 
Mayor of London for certain provifions, who, willing to 
Surnith her therewithal, che commons of the city ttayed the 
fame, and would not permit the carta to pafs : whereupon 
the Lord Mayor fent to excufe himfelf, gadty appeafe the 
difpleafure of the queen. 


Yet March’s help far off, and near this fire 
(To win them time) forc’d them to meditate 
Areconcilement: Which well entertain’d, 
Was fairly now grown on, and nearly gain’d 


a. 
When with a thoufand tongues foriftewitg’l 
fame comes, 
And tells of March’s gallant victories; 
Who what withftands fubdues ; all overcomes 
Making his way threugh fierceft enemies ¥- 
As having now to caft in greater fums 
The reck'ning of his hopes, that mainly rife. 
His father’s death gives more life unto wrath; 
And vexed valour greater courage hath. © -* 
crt. 

And now, as for his laft, his lab’ring worth. 
Works on the coaft which on fair Severn lies 
Whereto his father (paffing to the north) 

Sent him to levy other freth fupplies 
But hearing now what Wakefield had browgi 
forth, 
Imp'oring aid againft thefe injuries, 
Obtains from Gloc’fter, Wore’ iter, Shrewibury;-* 
Important pow'rs to work his remedy. 
cil. 
Which he againft () Pembroke and Ormogi 
bends ; ‘ 
Whom Marg'ret (now upon her vitory} 
With all {peed poffible from Wakefield fends, * 
‘With hope to have furpris’d him fuddenly, 
Wherein, though fhe all means, all wit extends? 
‘To th’ utmoft reach of wary policy, 
Yet nothing her avails—no plots fucceed, 
1” avert thofe mifchiefswhich the heav'ss decree 
e 





crv. : 

For near the (n) crofs ally’d unto his name, 
He crofs’d thofe mighty forces of his foes, , 
And. with a fpir’t ordain’d for deeds of fame =# 
‘Vheir eager fighting army overthrows; ¢ 
Making all clear behind from whence he came 
Bearing down wholly what before him rofe, 
Like to an alleconfounding torrent feents; 
And was made more by Warwick's mighty ftreams.: 








cv. 

With th’ inundation of which greatnefs, («) hes 
(Having no bounds of pow’r to keep him back}: 
March’d to the city: At whofe entrance free, 
No figns of joy, nor no applauding lacks + 


Whofe near approach when this fad queen did 
(1? avoid thefe rocks of her near threat’niny 
wreck) {partes 
With her griev'd troops northward the hencé dé 
And leaves to youth and fortune thefe fouth parti: 


(on) Jafper Earl of Pembroke,and James Butler. Ears 
Ormond and Wiltthire. = Soi 

(n) The battle of Mortimer’s Crofts, where Owen Tagoty: 
father to the Earl of Pembroke, who had married King: 
Henr y’s mother, was taken and beheaded. pai 

(o) Che Eartof Warwick, after his overthrowat.3t. Ai, 
bans, retires with all the forcca he could make, and. 
with the young Duke of York ; who, coming to 
and received with al} joy, a great councit was 
Called of the Lords Spiritual and ‘Temporal 5 where 
Elen y was adjudged infufficient for. the government of: 
reaitn, and to be deprived of all regal authority 5 and: 
Duke of York cledted for king, and afterward proctainy 
by the name of Edward the I¥th, March 4. 1460, at the 
age of 18. And fo Henry V1., afich he had reigned 38 years 
8 mogths, was depofed, 
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evi. *. 
Blory with admiration entering now, 
‘@pen’d that ealy door to‘his intent, 
As that there needs not lopg time to allow 
Che xight he had unto the government; 
Nor Henry's injuries to difavow, 
‘Bgaink his oath, and th’ ac of parli’ment. 
‘For here the fpeedi'ft way he takes ¢* accord 
# DiF'rence in law, that pleads it with the {word.”” 
y ‘. evil. 
_ Gather'd to fee his mufter’d companics, 
Btood all the flocking troops of London ftreets, 
{When Falconbridge (with gentle feeling) tries 
fixong the pulfe of their affection beats ; 
Abd reck’ning up the grievous miferies, 


And defolation which the country threats, {king ; | 


SNik'd them, whom they would have to be their 
‘Yio lead thofe troops, and ftatc in form to bring ? 
ms cv, 

“Whereto, with fuch an univerfal fhout, { 
# ‘The Earl of March,” the multitude replits, 
the rebounding echo ftraight throughout 
irom tow’r to tow’s veverberated) flies 
‘To th’ ears of thofe great lords, who fat about 
“Fhe confultation for this enterprife, 
fe care is fav’d, which moft they ftood upon; 
what they counfel how to-do, is dong, 
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crx, : 

And nothing now, but to confirm him king, 
Remains (which muft not long remain) to do : 
The prefent heat doth ftraight difpatch the thing, 
With all thofe folemn rites that long thereto : 

So that what York, with all his traveling, 

Force and intrufion, could not get unto; 

1s now thus freely laid upon his fon, 

Who muft make fair what foully was begun, 
cx, 

Whofe end attain’d, had ic here made an end 
Of foul deftruction, and had ftay’d the blood 
Which Towton, Exham, Tewkfbury did fpend 
With defp’rate hands, and deeper waund withftood ; 
And that none other crown brought to contend’ « 
With that of his, had made his feem lefs good; 
How had this long affliéted land been bleft! 

Onur fighs had ended, and my mufe had reft. 
cx. * 

Which now (but little paft half her long way) 
Stands trembling at the horrors that fucceed ; 
Weary with thefe embroilments, fain would ftay 
Her farther courfe, unwilling to proceed + 
And fain to fee that glorious holiday 
Of union which this difcord re-agreed, 

Knows not as yet what to refolve upon, 


‘Whether to leave off here, or elfe go on, 
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BOOK VU. 


The Argument. 


King Edward pow'r againft King Henry led, 
‘And hath at Towton Field the victory = 

From whence King Henry into Scotland fled, 
‘Where he attempts his ftate’s recovery = 

Steals into England; is difcovered: 

Brought pris’ner to the Tow’r difgracefully. 
And Edward, whilft Great Warwick doth affay 
A match in France, marries the Lady Grey. 


Ox, yet, fad verfe—Though thofe bright ftars 
from whence 

"Thou had’ft thy light, are fet for evermore; 

‘And that thefe times do not like grace difpenfe 
‘To our endeavours, as thofe did before : 

Yet on—Since fhe, whofe beams do re-incenfe 
"This facred fire, feems as referv'd in ftore 

"To raife this work, and here to have my laft, 
‘Who had the firit of all my labours paft. 

ue 
On, with her bleffed favour, and relate ’ 

‘With what new bloodthed this new chofen lord. 
Made his firft entry to th’ afflicted ftate ; 

Pate'd his firft act of public with the fword; 
Engor'd his new-worn crown; and how he gat 
Poffeffion of affliction, and reftor’d 
_ His right unto a royal mifery, 

‘Maintained with as bloody dignity. 

nie 
Shew how our great Pharfalian field was fought 

At (a) Towton in the north ; the greateft day 


(a\ Bawara being proclaimed and acknowledged for 
king, srefently fets forward towards the north, to gncouns 
ter wits King Henry VI., who in Yorkthite hail affembled 
a puiflant army of neat 60,000 men; and ata place called 

wton, about 4 miles from York, both their powers mety 
where-was ele the greateft battle our ftorigs mention 
in all thefe Civi 
above 10¢,c00 men, and all of cur own nation, 


‘Wats, where both the armies conifficd of 


Of ruin that diffenfion ever brought : 
Unto this kingdom. Where two’ crowns digi 
way FT 
The workof flaughter—T wo kings caufes wrouamns 
Deftruction to one people, by the way . 
Of their affeions, and their layalriess 
As if one for thefe ills could not fuffice. 
wv. 
Where Lancafter, and that courageous fide, 
(That noble conftant part) came furnifhed 
With fuch a pow’r, as might have terrify’d 
And over-run the earth; had they been ted, 
The way of glory, where they might have ery’ * 
For th’ empire of all Europe, as thofe did i 
"The Macedonian led into the eaft; - 
Their number being double at the leaft. 
v. 
‘And where brave York comes as completely: 
mann’d : ros 
With courage, valour, and with equal might; 
Prepar’d to try with a refolved hand es 
The metal of his crown, and of his right : 
Attended with his fatal firebrand oa 
Of war, Warwick, that blazing ftar of fight! 
The comet of deflrution that portends 
Confofion and diftrefs, what way he tends. 
VI. 
‘What rage, what madnefs, England, do we fee. 
That this brave people, in {uch multitude. 
MitL |” 
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Rus ta confougd themfelves' And all to be 
Ekus mad forfords, and for mere fervitude ! 
What might have been, if (Roman like, and free) 
Thefe gallant fpir'ts had nobler ends purfu’d, 
And. ftrain’d to points of glory and renown, 
For good of the republic, and their own ? 
oe vin 
©, But here no Cato with a fenate ftood 
¢ Commonwealth Nor here were any fought 
‘emancipate the ftate for public good, 
But only headlong for their fa@tion wrought. 
Here ev'ry man runs on to fpend his blood, 
¥o.get but what he had already got. 
; whether Pompey, or a Cxefar won, 
it fate was ever fure to be all one. 
“vil. 
firt, before thefe fatal armies met, 
Had forward Warwick laid the prffage free, 
At Ferry-Briggs ; where the Lord (4) Clifford 
(fet 
With an advent’rous gallant company, 
To guard that ftrait, York's further march to let) 
Began the fcene to this great tragedy ; 
Made the firft entrance on the ftage of blond; 
Which now fet wide for wounds, all open food, 
ax. 
. When Edward to exhort his men began, 
With words, whereto both fpir’t and majefty 
His pers’nage : For that he was aman 
Behee a king) whofe crown fat gracefully. 
Com'n is the day, faid he, wherein who can 
™ Obtain the beft, is bet, ‘This day maft try 
Who hath the wrong; and whence our ills have 
“ “ been: 
4 And 'tis our fwords mutt make us honeft men. 





x 
. “For though our catife (by God and men ale 
et. Jow'd) 
Hath in it honour, right, and honeity; 
Vet alt as nothing is to be avow'd, 
& Unlefe withal we have the vidtory. 
# For juftice is (we fee) a virtue proud, 
@ And cleaves to pow'r, and leaves weak mi- 
“ ferys 3 
“ And therefore fee’ng the cafe we now ftand in, 
* We muft refolve cither to die or win. 
we RL 
“ Bo that if any here doth find his heart 
“To fail Kim for this nuble work, or ftands 
 Trrefolute this day; Jet him depart, 
“ And teave his arms behind, for worthier hands. 
I know enow will itay to do their part; 
4 Here to redeem thenrfelves, wives, children, 
te “lands, . 
2 And have the glory that thereby thall rife, 
“ To free their country from thele miferies.”* 
: : xn. 
:_ But here what needed words to blow the fire, 
In flame already, and cnkindl’d fo, 
‘As when it was proelaim'd they might retire, 
Who found unwillingnefs to undergo 
. hat vent'rous work; they alt did fo confpire 
“oe ftand out fortune, that not one would ge, 


(8) The Lord Clifford fain at Fetry-Briggs, 


To bear away a hand fromblood; not one 
Defraud the field of th’ evil might be done? 
un. 

Where (<) Warwick too 

fight 
An argument, whereby he did concluds 
There was no hope of fafety, but by fight) 
Doth facrifice-his horfe to fortitude ; 
And thereby did the leaft conceit of fight, 
Or any fuccour by efcape exclude ; 
“ See'ng in the ftreight of a neceflity, 
“The means to win, ist’ have no means to fly.”* 
Kiv, 

It was upon the twilight of that day, 7 
That peaceful day when the religious bear 
‘The olive branches as they go to pray, 

(And we, in lieu, the blooming paim ufe here) 
When both the armies, ready in array 
For th’ early facrifice of blood, appear 
Prepar'd for mifchief, e're they had full light 
To fee to doit, andto doit right,  * 

xv. 

Th’ advantage of the time, and of the wind, 
(Which both with York feem as retain'd in pay) 
Brave (¢) Falconbridge takes hold on and aflign’d 
The archers their flight-fhafts to fhoot away : 
Which th’ adverfe fide (with fleet and dimnefs, 

blind, : 
Miftaken in the diftance of the way) 
Anfwer with their sheaf arrows, that came fhort 
Of their intended aim, and did no hurt, 


(producing in their 


svi. 

But gather'd by th’ on marching enemy, 
Returned were like clouds of fteel; which pour 
Deftru@ion down, and did new-night the thy, 

As if the day had fail’d to keep his hour. 

Whereat the ranged horfe break out, deny 

Obedience to the riders, (corn their pow’r 5 

Difrank the troops, fet all in difarray, 

‘To make th’ affailant owner of the day. 
xvi, * 

Thus thou peculiar engine of our land ! 
(Weapon of conqueft! Mafter of the field!) 
Renowned bow! (that mad’{t this crown come 

mand 
The tow'rs of France, and all their pow’rs to 
yield) 
Art made ar home to have th’ efpecial hand 
In our diflentions, by thy work upheld : 
Thou firt did’ft conquer us; then rais’d our Akill 
‘Yo vanquith others; here ourfelves to fpill. 
XVIII. 

And now how com’ft thon to be out of date, 
And all-neglected leav’ft us, and art gone 
And with thee th’ ancient firength, the manly 

ftate 
Of valour and of worth, that glory won ? $ 
Or elfe ftay’ft thou till new priz’d fhot abate? 
(Chat never fhall affe@ what thou haft dohé) 
And only but attend’ft fome bleffed reign, 
When thou and virtue fhall be grac’d again : 


(c) The Earl of W 
his own hands killed 






wick, before thi battle began, with 
18 herte. 


(d) Wilkam Nevil, tod Falconbridge,. after created. 
Eail of Kent. een eae 


4g HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WARS. 


xix. 
But this fhert tetnpeft drave Northumberland 
_ (Who led the van-guard of king Henry's fide) 
With cager heat join battle out of hand, 
And this diforder with their {words to hide. 
Where twiee five hours thefe furious armies 
ftand, ; 
And fortune’s balance -weigh'd on neither fide : 
Nor either did but equal bioodihed gain 
‘Till Henry’s (e) chieleft leaders all were flain, 


2x. 

‘Then lo thofe Spir’ts, which from thefe heads 

derive 

‘Their motions, gave off working; and in hafe 
‘Torn all their backs to death, and mainly flrive 
Who from themfelves fhall run away moit faft. 
The after-fliers on the former drive; 
And they again by the purfuers chas’d, 
Make bridges of their fellows backs, to pais 
‘The brooks and rivers whereas danger was, 


xrxI. 
Witnef, © clear-ftream'’d Cock’ within whofe 
banks 
So many thoufand crawling helplefs lay, 
With wounds and wearinefs; who in their ranks 
} Had valiantly behav’d themfelves that day ; 
And might have had more honour and more 
thanks, 
By ftanding to their work, and by their fay. 
“ But men at once life feem to love and loath 
* Rutming to lofe it, and to fave it both.” 
XxU. 
Unbappy Henry, from a little hill, 
Plac'd net ~ off, (whence he ‘might view the 
he 
Had all th’ entire full profpect of this ill, 
‘With all the fcatter’d faughter, in his fight : 

_ Saw how the viétor rag’d, and fpoil’d at will, 
And left not off when ali was in his might:' 
Saw with how great ado himfelf was won; 

And with what ore of blood kings are undone. 

xxur 
“ We are not worth fo much, nor I nor he, 

“ As hath been {pent for us by you this day, 

* Dear people; faid he—Therefore O: agree ; 
* And leave off mifchief, and your malice ftay ‘ 
“ Stay, Edward, jiay | They muft a people be, 
“ When we fhall not be kings—~And it 1s they, 

* Who make us with their miferies~Spare them, 
“ For whom thou thus doft feck a diadem. 

xxIv. Q 
“ For me, I could be pleas’d t’ have nought to 








“ With fortune; and content myfelf were ill, 

“ So England might be well: And that t’ undo 
“ Me might fuffice the fword, without more ill, 
“ And yet perhaps thefe men, chit cleave unto 
* The parts of princes with fuch eager will, 


te) etal battle of Towton, on King Henry’s fide were 
fain, ary Piercy Barl of Northumberland; the Earls of 

rewfbu-y and Devonthire; Jahn Lord Clifford; the 

ords Bearmont, Nevil, Willoughby, Wells, Roos, Grey, 
Dieres, Fitz-tugh, Molineux, Beck nghamy knights, the 
two bale fons of Henry Holland, Duke of Exeter; Rich- 
ard Piercy, Gervafe Clifton, Andrew Trollop, &c. 

The whele number flain were accounted by fome 33,000, 
py otuers 35,093. 


\ Rita 


j “ Have likewife their own ends of gain orhate 


“ In thefe our ftrifes, and nourifh this debate.” 
xxv. 

‘Thus ftood he (drawing lines of hie difcourfe) 
In contemplation; when, more needfully, 
It did import him to devife a courfe, 
How he might shift for his recovery = : 
And had been taken, had not fome by farce 
Refcu'd and drawn him off more fpeedily, » 

And brought him unto (/) York in all mal pay 
Where he firft told his queen the day was left.” 
XVI. 

‘Who, as compos'd of that firm temp’rature, | 
Which could not bend to bafe complaints, nig 

wail ‘ 
As weaknefs doth, (fore-knowing how t’ enduze) 
Fail’d not herfelf, though fortune did her fail; 
But rather cafts about how to procure 
Means to referve her part, and to prevail 
Of that poor time left her to fave her own 5 
As one though overcome, not overthrown. 
XxvIT. 

Now when the had of fatal Lancafter__ 
Seen all the pillars crufh’d and ruined, 
That under-fet it; al that follow'd her 
Of thofe heroic perfonages dead, 
Save only Somerfet and Exeter, 
(Who from this laft deftruction hardly fled). 
And faw all loft, and nothing in her might, 
But only that which muft be fav’d by fight: 

xxvitt. as 

Now when there was no north left of their owtty 
To draw unto; no fide to gather heads oy 
No people to be rais’d t’ an empty crown, 
Nor yet the ground their own whereon they. 

tread; - 

When yet your faith, (worthy of all renown) 
Conftant Northumbrians, firm continued ! 4 
And though you c-uld not render fuccours fit 
Unto your fov'reign, you would fave him get ¢ 


XxX, “ 

And be (as few men in this world are) true 
Unto affliction, and to mifery ; 

And woutd not bafely purchafe and renew 
Your peace and fafety by difloyalty; 
But wrought, that though the vitor did purfu 
With greedy care, and eager induftry, 5 
‘To have furpris’d him; yet was all invain, 
‘Till he recover’d Berwick with his train. 

Axx. 

Where now he was at fome more vacancy . 
To underftand, and fee himfelf undone ; 
Which in this fudden coming mifery, 

He had no leifure to confider on. 

And now furveys he that poor company, 

Attending on himfelf, his wife, and fon; 

Sees how that all the ftate which ferv'd his crows, 

Was fhut within the walls of one {mall town: 
XxXI, 

Beholds there what a poor diftreffed thing, 
A king without a people was!—And whence 
The glory of that mightinefs doth fpring,. 


| That overfpreads (with fuch a reverence} 


| vy Queen Margaret, with her fon, were in the city of 


‘ork, expecting tlic cvent of this battle. 
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This under world! Whence comes this furnith- 


; ing, 
And all the fplendor of magnificence! 
‘He fees, what chair foever monarch fat 
“Upon on carth, the people was the ftate. 
xXxxIL 
- "And yet although he did contain no more 
!T han what he faw; yet faw 2 piece fo {mall 
Gouldgot contain him. What he was before, 
“Miade him uncapable of any wall, 
"To yield him fuccour now.—He muft have more 
“Than only this {mali hold, or none at all. 
And therefore this, ({ee’ng it avail’d him not, 
or could he keep) he renders to the (g) Scot; 
XXXII, 
As th’ earneft to confirm and ratify 
¢ league between them two, newly begun. 
‘Whereof to make more fure, and fatter tic, 
‘Fle promie’d too th’ alliance of his fon ; 
allthat might fecure their amity, 
‘With willingnefs on either fide was done. 
“Atid here they practife all they can devife, 
‘Y'o turn revenge upon encmies. 
< XXXIV. 
Thus, England, did’{t thou fee the mighti’t 
kin, 
“Thou ever had ft (in pow’r and majefty 
Of fate, and of dominions; governing 
[A moft magnificent nobility ; 
“With an advent’rous people, flourifhing 
‘Yo all the glories of felicity) 
‘Chas'd from his kingdom ; forc’d to feck redrefs 
‘Ma parts remote, diftrefs’d and fuccourlefs, 
xxv. 
’ Now Bolingbroke, thefe miferies here fhown, 
Do much unload thy fin; make thy ill goad : 
‘For if thou did’ft by wrong attain the crown, 
‘was without cries; it coft but little blood. 
‘But York by his attempt hath overthrown 
‘All the beft glory wherein England ftood ; 
(And did his ftate by her undoing win; 
‘And was, though white without, yet red within. 
i XXXVI. 
~ And thus he hath it—And is now to deal 
‘For th’ entertaining and continuance 
Ofmen’s affe@ions; and to feck to heal 
‘Thofe foul corruptions, which the maintenance 
OF fo long wars bred in the commonweal. 
‘He mutt remunerate, prefer, advance 
= His chiefeft friends; and profecute with might 
‘The adverfe part; do wrong, to do men right. 
XXXVII. 
‘Whilft martial Marg’ret, with her hopeful 
fon, 
Ys travelling in France, to purchafe aid; 
And plots, and toils, and nothing leaves undone ; 
Though all in vain. For b'ing thus overlaid 
By fortune, and the time ; all that is done, 
Ys out of feafon. For fhe muft have ftay’d 
Till that firft heat of men’s affections (which 
‘Vhey bear new kings) were laid, and not fo 
much, 





(g) Henry Vi. delivers the town of Berwick to the King 
of Scots, 


XXXVUI. 
‘When they fhould find that they had gain'd no 
more, y 
Than th’ afs by changing of his mafters did; 
(Whe fill muft labour as he us’d before) 
And thofe expeGancies came fruftrated, 
Which they had fet upon th’ imagin’d fcore 
Of their accounts: And had confidered, 
How that it did but little benefit 
The doves, to change the falcon for the kite. 
XxxIX. 
And yet, brave (2) queen, for three years of 
his reign, 
Thou gav’ft him little breathing time of reft; 
But itill his miferies did’ entertain | 
Wich new attempts, and new aflvulte addreft. 
And at thy now return from France again, 
(Supply’d with forces) once more gathered’'ft 
An army for the field, and brought’? to war 
‘The fcatter’d parts of broken Lancafter. ae 
XL. . . 
And once again at Exham led’ft them on, 
With Scots and French, t’ another blaody day ; 
And there beheld’ft thyfelf again undone,’ «3° 
‘With all that re&, whereon thy fortunes lay. . 
Where Somerfec (late to king Edward gone, 
And got his pardon) having 'Icap’d away, 
With noble Piercy came, to bring their blood 
Unto thy fide, whercon they firft had ftood.,” 


XLI 
Where the lords Molines, Rofs,and Hungerford, 
With many elfe of noble families, 
Extinguifh’d were—And many that day’s {word *:;° 
Cut off their, names in their pofteritics. 3 
Where fled again their lucklefs, follow’d Lord; 
And is fo near purfu’d by th’ enemies, 
As th’ enfign of his crown was feiz’d upon, - 
For him who had before his kingdom won 
KL. 
And fhortly after too his perfon gat. 
For he now weary’d with his Jong. exile; 
And miferies abroad, grew paffionate 
With longing to return t’ his native foil. 
And fee’ng he could not do the fame in ftate, | 
He feeks, difguis’d in fathion, to beguile 
‘The world a time, and fteal the liberty 
And fight of his dear country privately. 
xLul. 
As if there were for a purfued king 
A covert left on earth, wherein to hide; 
When pow’r and jealonfy are travelling, 
And lay to catch affli@ion on each fide. 
“ Micfortune ferves, we fce, for ev'ry thing. 
And foon (i) he comes, God knows, to be defery’d; 
(2) Queen Margaret, futnithed with a greater power of 
Scots and French, to the aumber of 20,000, with her haf 
band, eatered into Northumberland, took the cattle of 
Bamborough, and after cane forward to the bithoprick of, 
Durham, where Henry Beaufort, Duke of Somerfet, who 


had farely been reconciled to King Fdward the {¥th, joined 
with them; andal(v brought thither with bim Sir Ralph 


Piercy, a man vf great courage and worth, who wermtakel 
in the battle of Exham, and executed.anno 3. Ed. 1465. 
@) Ring Henry was taken in Lancathire, and Yought 6 
London, with his legs bound to the ttirrups; baving io tis 
company only Dr. Manning, Dean of Windfor, with ano- 
in 


thecdivine; who were taken with him, and committed to 
the Towers : g 
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And Edward hath the booty he defir’d 5 
For whofe eftablithment all things con/pir’d. 
xLIV. 

Yet long it was not ¢’r a fire began 
‘To take in th’ inward’ft clofet, where he laid 
‘The treafure of his chiefeft truft; and ran 
Frem thence through all his ftate, before it ftay’d. 
For b’ing a king, who his whole fortunes wan 
With other hands, muft many leave unpaid ; 
“And could not fill up that vaft greedinels 
Of expectation, which is bottomlefs, 


XLY. 

‘Though he did all the beft that in him lay, 
(Asa moft active prince) to fatisfy 
‘The int’reft of-their travels, and defray 
‘The bands contracted ’twixt hisfov'reignty 
And the republic: Seeking to (4) allay 
‘All grievances; recorder equity, 

Reform the bars, that juftice did abufe; 

Lay eafy on the ftate, as new kings ufe. 

XLVI. 

Ashe, who Raving found great treafury, 
The firt year offers with moft grateful cheer 
A theep of gold to Juno’s deity ; 

And next of filver, for the fecond year ; 

» The third of brafs: And then negiectively, 
Nothing at all—So thefe refpects, which were 
Born of a prefent feeling, mov’d him moft ; 
But foon were with their times and motives loft, 

XLVI. 

And what his bounzy could not recompenfe, 
He pays with honours, and with dignities. 
‘And (more to angle the benevolence, 

And catch the love of men with couttefies) 
He oft would make his dignity difpenfe 
‘With his tgo low familiarities ; 

Defcending from his {phere of majefty 

“Beneath himfelf very fubmiflively. 

XLVI. 

And when he had difpofed in fome good train 
His home-affairs; he counfels how t’advance 
His foreign correfpondence, with the chain 
Of fome alliance that might countenance 

_.Flis greatnefs, and his quiet entertain. 

“Which was thought fitteft with fome match of 

France, 
To hold that kingdom from fub-aiding fuch, 
Who elfe could not fubfift, nor hope fo much. 
ALIX. - 

Nor was it now a time to have contraft 
With any foreign, mighty potentate ; 

But keep'the outer doors of each fide fat, 
Having fo much to do within his ftate. 

And thereupon was (/) Warwick (by whofe caft 
All maft be wrought, employ’d to mediate 


be 


(2) King Edward IV. fat on the King’s Bench, in open 
court, three days together. in Michaclmas term, anno 2. 
ofhie reign ; to underftand how his jaws were executed. 

() ‘The Earl of Watwick wae fent into France, to treat 
of a margiage between King Edward and the Lady Bona, 
daoginero Louis Duke of Savoy, and fitter to the Lady 
Charlotte Sueen of France, which was there agreed upon; 
And Monfiei t Damp, Martin, with others, appainted to be 
fent into England, for the {ult accomplithing thereof. But 
In the mean time, May £. the king married the Lady Eli- 
gabeth Grey, daughter to. the Duchefs of Bedford, 
wife to sig John Grey, Main at St. Albans on King Henry’s 
art. 





A prefent marriage, to be had between i 
Him and the fifter of the young French queen, 


L 
Which was not long, nor hard-to bring to pafty - 
Where like refpe@ts met in a point alike. ny 
So that the fame as ev’n concluded was, 

And all as done—Lady and friends all like : [pafe 
When Love, the lord of kings, (by whom mufé 
This a& of our affe@ions) took diflike 

‘That he was not made privy thereunto, 

And therefore in his wrath would all undo. 


8 


Li 
For whilft this youthful prince, at his difpart: 

In Grafton woods, retir’d from public care, 

Attending how his fuit in France did fort, 

( Whereon his cogitations only were) 

He comes at home furpris’d in other fort s 

A nearer fire enflam’d his paflions here; 

An Englith be-uty, with more worth endu’d 

Than France could yield, his royal heart fubdw’d& 


Lin . 

A woful widow, whom his quarrel had 

(As it had many mo) made defolate, “ 

Came to his court in mournful habit clad, 

To fue for juftice to relieve her ftate. 

And ent’ring asa fuppliant all fad, 

With graceful forrow, and 2 comely gate, 

She pafs'd the prefence; where all eyes were esi 

On her more ftately prefence as fhe pafs’d. 
Lint. 

Her looks not let abroad, (but carefully 
Kept in, reftrain’d) held their refervednefs ; 
Oblerving none but her own dignity, 

And his, to whom fhe did herfelf addrefs. 
And drawing near his royal majefty, 
A bluth of reverence, not bafhfulnefs, . 
Lighten'd her lovely cheeks, and down fhe kieels; 
Gives her petition for the wrongs the feels, 
Liv. . 
And in deliv’ring it, lifts up her eyes,’ 
(The moving'ft mediators fhe could bring) 
And ftrait withdraws them in fubmiifive wife ; 
Not fixing them dire@ly on the king : 
Who mov’d with her Sweet fafhion, bade her rife, 
With gentle language full of comforting ; s 
Read her requeft—But thoughe not what he read, 
‘The lines he view'd her eyes had figured. a 
Liv. 

Then paus’d awhile, and mus'd ; as if he weigh’d 
The fubftance of her fuit. The which (God wot) - 
‘Was not the thing he mus’d, And having ftay’d, © 
Seem’d to read on again ; but yet reads not. 

And ftill a Realing fide-caft look convey'd 

On her fweet face: as if he had forgot 

To be elfewher€ than where he did behold ; 

And thought not what he did, but what he would, 
fi LVI, 

But left his fudden paffion might have there 
More witneffes than he could with to have ; 

He took up his defires, which pofting were 
Beyond their ftages; and this anfwer gave : : 

“ Madam, we will ourfelf take time to hear * * 
“ Your caufe at large. Wherein we will you kaye 
“ No other ref’rence, but repair to us; . 2 s 
“ Who will accommodate this bufinesa,” ‘ 


188 

: Lyn. 

She that expected prefent remedy, 
(Hearing this dilatory anfwer) thought 
‘The king found fcruple in the equity 
Of her requeft ; and thereupon he fought 
To put her to delays of court; whereby . 
She might be tir’d, and in the end get nought. 
And that which her opinion made more ftrang, 
‘Was that he ftudied and was-mute fo long. 

LvIt, 

Which forc’d from her thefe words : * My lord, 
Let not my being a Lancaftrian bred, 
Without mine own election, difafford 
Me right, or make my caul disfigured; 
Since I am now the fubject of your {word ; 
“ Which God hath (with your right) eftablifhed, 
“ To do usright. And let not what we were, 
Be now the caufe to hurt us as we are, 

LIX. ‘ 

“ Lady, miftake me not—Never did 1 
“ Make war with women, nor us'd women’s war, 
“ Revenge ; but profecuted honeftly 
“ My right, not men, My quarrels ended are 
With my obtaining of the vidtory. 
* And (lady) know, your caufe moves me thus far, 
“ As you fhall find, faid he, I do defire 
* To do you greater right than you require.” 

Lx. 


‘With this they pare; both with their thoughts 
full charg’d ; 
She of her fuit in hand, and he of her : 
‘Wherein he fpends that night; and quite dif- 
charg’d 
All other cogitations to confer 
Firft, how he might have her-eftate enlarg’d : 
‘Then in what fort her fervice to prefer 
Unto his new-expected wife and queen : 
Then how to maik his love from being feen. 
Lx 
“ For yet luft was not grown to that-degree, 
* To have no limits; but that fhame kept in 
“ The greateft greatnefs, from this being free 
“ To hold their wantonnefs to be no fin. 
* For though kings cannot overmatter'd be, 
“ They will be overlook’d, and feen within : 
* And though they could their weakneffes make 
“ fare, : 
“ Yet crimes (though fafe) can never be fecure. 
Lxit. 
Sometimes he thinks it better to provide 
& place retir’d, and have her from the court: 
And then with what pretenfions he might hide 
His private coming, and his old refort : 
Then by his queen if it thould be efpy’d, 
How he might clear with her, and ftop report. 
And thus corfumes the night—And if he flept, 
He flept thofe thoughts that with thefe paffions 
. kept. 
‘Lxv4. 
The morning being com’n (and glad he was 
‘That it was com’n) after fo long a night, 
He thought would have no morning, (time did pafs 
So flow, and his defires ran on fo light} 
A meffenger with {peed difpatched was, 
Of fpecial eruft, his lady to invite 
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~ 
To come t' his prefence; though before the time 
That ladies rife ; who rarely rife betime, 

LxI¥. (long, 

Yet fovn the haftes; and yet that foon feem'd 
To him whofe longing went fo fwift a pace ; 
And frets that fuch attiring thould belong 
‘Yo that which yiclds itfelf fofficient grace : 
Confid’ring how thefe ornaments inay wrong 
‘The fet of beauty ; which we fee doth grace 
‘Th’ attire it wears, and is not grac’d thereby, 
Asb’ing that only which doth take the eye. 

xv. 

But now b’ing com'n, that quarrel of delay 
Strait ended was—Her prefence fatisfies 
All, what expectance had laid oug for ftay + 
And he beheld more fweetnefs in her eyes, 
And faw her more than the was yefterday. 

A cheerlinefs did with her hopes arife, 

Thac lamped clearer than it did before, 

a\nd made her fpir’t and his affections more, 
LXxvi, Ff 

When thofe who were about him prefenly 
Voided the room, and left hint to confer 
Alone with his fair fuitor privately, 

(As they wha to his courfes confcious were :) 

And he began—* Madam, the remedy 

““ Which you in your petition fue for here, ‘ 

“ Shall be allow’d to th’ utmoft that you crave, 

“With th’ expedition you would with to have. 
LXxvit. 

“ And here Uhave another fuit to you; 

“ Which if you pleafe to grant, we both fhall now 
“ Rett equally content"—Wherewith there grew 
That fudden alteration in her brow, 
As all were overcaft; and fo withdrew | . cn 
That freedom from her Jooks, (left they fhould "Io 
Mere than her heart might mean) as they reflec 
A narrow’r and a earefuller afpceat, 

LXvI. 

‘That when he faw this barrier of diflike, 
Thus inter-fet, to keep his forwardnefs 
Back from prefumptive prefling ; it did ftrike 
‘That rev’rence, as it ftay’d him to exprefe , 
His farther will. And the replies: “ ’Tis like 
“ When kings to fubjedts fue, they mean no lefs 
“ Than to command: nor muft they be withilooc 
“ For that good kings will (vek but what is gous 

LXIx. ‘ 

“* And in that fair refpedt, your majefty, 
“ According to yout will, both muft and may 
“ Command my fervice ; who moft rev'rently 
“ Your royal pleafure ever fhall obey.” 
With which word pleafure, (though it doubtfully 
In that hard faftnefs of eondition lay, : 
Under the lock of goodnefs) he was caft 
In hope, he might obtain the fame at laft, 








uxx. a 
And thus rejoins—* My pleafure only-fhall 
“ Be, madam, for your good. Pleafe.it but you* 
“ To make it fo. And here to tell you a, _ = 
“ flove you; and therein I tell'you tre, 
“ What honour may by kings affecting fall, 
“ Mot light upon your fortunes, asyour duc. 
“ And though France fhall a wife for fafhion bring 
“ You muft be th’ only miftrefs of the king, 
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EXXL. 
Straight might you fee, how f{corn, and fear, 
; and fhame, 
; CAll intermix'd in one afpe@) return 
" The meffage of her thoughts, before words came. 
And ficlt within her brow in ftate fat fcorn; 
Shame in her cheeks: where alfo fear became 
, An innate too; and both appear by turn. 
Bluthes did palenefs, palcnefs blufhes-chafe; 
As {corning, fearing, fhaming fuch difgrace. 
Lxtl, 
She {corns to be addeem'd fo worthlefs bafe, 
As to be mov'd to fuch an infamy, 
She fhames to think that ought within her face 
Should breed th’ opinion of immodetty. 
She fears the fatal danger of the place ; 
Ver lonenefs, and the pow’r of majefty : 
And fo confus’d'in fear, in thame, in feorn, 
‘This anfwer to his motion doth return : 
Lxxri1. 
My fov’reign lord, it grieves me that you 
rt “ deem, 
“ Becaufe I in this fort for juftice fue, 
“ Twould the fame with mine own wrong redeem, 
“ And by dithonour re-obtain my due. 
4“ No—I would hate that right which fhould but 
* feera 
“ To be beholden to 2 wanton view, 
“ Or motive of my perfon, not my canfe 5 
“ That craves but right from juftice and your laws, 
qrxiv, 
“ And know, great monarch, that | more do 
weigh 
“My dita with mine honour, than I do 
“ The mighti’tt fceptre king did ever {way 
“ Upon the earth, or nations bow’d unto, 
“ Towe fubjedtion; which [ humbly pay 
+“ With all the outward fervice f can do : 
"* But, fov’reign, in the region of my heart 
“ Treign fole queen—No king can force a part.” 
LXXxy, 
Here fear a little interpos'd a touch, 
‘To warn her violence to temporize 
With pow'r andttate. And fhe concludes her fpeech 
With craving pardon in more humble wife; 
Yet in proud humble wife, which fhew'd how 
much * 
She did her honour above greatnefs prize. 
And fo b’ing full of what fhe did conce. > 
Defires to be difmifs’'d, and takes her leave. 
LXXV1. 
Here, Mary Pembroke, (by whofe gen’rous 
brow, 
And noble graces, I delincate 
Thefe (hapes of others virtues) could I thew 
An what a defp’rate and confus’d eftate 
She left this difappointed king : and how 
Love and ambitign in their glory fac, 
And tyranniz'd on his divided heart, 
‘Warring each other with a pow'rfal part : 
EXXvVil. 
How firit love underneath his colours brought 
The firength of all her graceful worthinefs ; 
And fets them in th’ advantage of his thought, 
Upon the fide of youth and wantonnels; 





Then how ambition, that for glory wrought, 
Comes with his fate, his crown and pow’ rfulnefe, 
Aad plants her on the fide of providence, 
To beat unfit affedtions off from thence 5 
Lekvitr. 
But I matt overgo thefe paffages, 
And haften on my way to overtake 
Mine ends, in fad and graver bus'neffes; 
Whereof { fhall to you relation make. 
And yet my zeal here forc’d me thus t’ exprefs ie 
Elizabeth, for our Eliza’s fake 3 : . 
Who grac’d the mufes, (which her times became) + 
“ For they who give them comfort, mufthave fame.” 
LXXIX, ; 
And I mutt tell you now, when this great fight 
Of counter-paffions had been throughly try’d, ‘ 
How in the end the victory did light - 
Upon love's forces, asthe ftronger fide; 
And beat down thofe refpedts of benefit, 
Of honour, greatnefs, ftrength, and all befides 
And never granted reft unto his itrife, 
Till marriage rites had her confirm'd his wife. 
EXXX, 
Which that place where he faw her firft, faw 
done, ae: 
E'er he remov'd his foot---* For love is ftill up 
“ In hafte, and (as a lord that rules‘alone): 
“« Admits no counfellor in good nor ifl, . 
“ For he and kings gladly give car to none, {will . 
“ But fuch as fmooth their ways, and footh their 
“ And who will not defire to give his voice, 
“ (Be what it will) to praife a prince’s choice ? 
LXXxL, a 
“ Which was (indeed) in virtue, beauty, gracg, 
“ And (all but fortune,) worthy of his bed; 
* And in that too, had he but liv'd the fpace, 
“1” have feen her plenteous iffue fully bred ; 
“That they might have collated ftrength and 
“ grace re 
“ Ou her weak fide: which (fcorn’d and maliced) 
“* Lay open undefenc’d, apt to b’ undone | 
“ By proud ufurping pow’r, when he was gonc.”” 
LXXXxil. 
But now when fame of this home-chofen match 
Arriv'd in France, (for there it did arrive, 
Fre they could here attend to make difpatch 
T° impart the fame to Warwick, or contrive 
Some colour that in any fort might fetch 
Him fairly off, and no difhonour give) 
Te fo much ftire'd the humours in thafe parts, 
As marr’d the whole complexion of their hearts, 
Lxxxtit. 
The French king fcorns fach an indignity + 
Warwick difdains employment in this cafe. 
The queen enrag’d, with extreme veh'mency 
Scurus at her fifter’s and her own difgrace. 
‘The Lady Bona takes moft tenderly, 
To be fo mock’d with hope of fuch a place. 
And all blame Warwick, and his fraud condemn ; 
Whilft he himfelf deceiv’d, foffers with them : 
LXXXIv, ee 
And could not by all means might be devis’d, 
Untaite them of this violent difgutt ; 
But that they ftill held, fomething lay-difguis’d 
Under this treaty. So that now he nuit 
6 
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yoo 
Bring home his reputation cauterie’d 
With th’ idle mark of ferving others luft 
Jn ‘frivolous employments; or be fent 
Out of the way, to colour fome intent. 
LEXEV. > [veigh 
© Which, to himfelf, made him with grief ine 
“ Againft diftemper’d kings; who often are 
* Til warrants for their own affaira ; and weigh 
"© Their lufts more than their dignity by fac: 
* And what a milery they have, that fway 
« "Their great defigns; what danger, and what care; 
* And often moft be forc’d (b’ing at their becks) 
* To crack their reputation, or their necks, 
LXXXvi. 

* How their high favours like as fig-trees are, 
_™ That grow upon the fides of rocke; where they 
Who reach their fruit, adventure mutt fo far, 
© Aat’ hazard their deep downfal and decay. 

“ Their grace not fix'd; but as a blazing ftar, 

“ Byrns out the prefent matter, and away: 

« And how the world could too well witnefs hear, 

That beth their loves and hates like dang’rous 
i BXXXVIT, {were.”” 

. ‘Thus he complains, and makes his home retire; 

‘All difappointed of his purpofes. 

For hoping by this match to hold entire 

“That bady, with her great alliances; 

And have the king more firm to his defire, 

By managing of both their bus’neffes: 

“He by this match (thus made without his mean) 

Comes barr'd from all thofe tying int’refts clean. 

LXXXVIIT. 

For well he knew that all his fervice paft, 
‘Was paft; and would not be a future tie 
To hold him in, unlefs that he coulu caft 
To introduce fome mere neceflity 
Of his employment, that were like to lat, 

And thue out all other concurrency : 

‘Without which nor his greatnefs, nor his wits, 

Could ward him from the king's unconftant fits. 
ULXXxix. 

Which more perplex'd him, and in nearer fort, 
‘Than what France might by his embaflage guefs, 
Or England deem. But b’ing arriv'd at court, 
He draws a traverfe "twixt his grievances: 

Looks like the time—His eye made not report 
Of what he fele within. Nor was he lefs 
‘Than uf'ally he was in ev'ry part ; 
‘Wore 2 clear face upon a cloudy heart : 

xc. 

Congratulates the queen—Commends the king 
For his rare choice. Proreiting her to be 
Far beyond all the world befide could bring, 

To fit his liking : and that he did fee 
‘The Lady Bona was a peevith thing, 
Bullen and proud ; and would in no degree 
Have pleas’d his humour, or in any fort 
Have fatisfy’d the ladies of this court. 

xcl. 

And after having finith’d all the rite 
Of compliment and intervifiting, 

He humbly craves difmiffion, that he might 
Retire a while, t’ attend the managing 
And fetting of his country bus’nefs right, 
Whereby the better to attend the king. 
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From whonr he parts: and never feem’d mou dear) 
More grac’d, nor yet himfelf of free’r chect. 
xc. 7 . 
Firlk Warwick Caftle (that had feidom.known 
The mafter there) he vifits; and from thence 
Goes t’ other goodly manors of his own + 
Where feen with joy, with love, with reverence ; 
(King of himfelf) he finds that there is fhewn 
The ufe of life, the true magnificence, 
‘T’ enjoy his greatnefs : which at court in vain 
Men toil for, and yet never do attain. 
xCHI. 
Which his religious confeffor (who beft 
Could cait, with what a violent accefs 
This fever of ambition did moleft 
His ftill-fick mind) takes held on, to addrefs 
(Upon th’ advantage of this little reit) 
Some lenitives, t’ allay the fi’rinefs 
Of this difeafe ; which (as a malady, 
Seiz’d in the fpir’ts) hath feldom remedy. 
XCl¥. 
And thus fets on him—* See, my lord, how hers 
“ Th’ eternal providence of God hath brought, 
You co the fhore of fafety, (out of fear) * 
“ From ail the waves of mifery, that wrought 
“To overwhelm you 3 and hath fet you clear, 
“ Where you would be; with having (which you 
“ fought 
“ Through all thefe hazards of diftrefs) a king 
“ Of your own making and eftablihing. 
xev. 
« And now, my lord, U truft you will fit down, 
« And reft you after all this paffed thrall, 
“ And be yourfelf, a prince within your own, 
 Wichout advent’ring any more at all é 
Your ftate in others bottoms; having known 
“ The dangers that on mighty actors fall; 
Since in the foot of your accounts, your gains 
“ Come fhort to make ev'’n reck'ning with you 
“ pains, 
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XxCv. 
“ Enjoy now what you wrought for in this for 
“ (If great men's ends be to enjoy their ends) 
“ And know, the happi'ft pow’r, the greateft por 
“ Is only that which on itfelf depends. 
“ Here have you fate enough, to be a court 
* Unto yourfelf! here! where the world attenc 
* On you, (not you on it) obferved fole : 
“ You el(ewhere but a part, are here the whole 
xevit. 
« Th’ advantages of princes are, we fee, 
“ But things conceiv’d imaginarily : 
“ For ev'ry ftate of fortune, in degree, 
« Some image hath of principality ; 
“ Which they enjoy more natyrai and free, 
“ ‘Than can great pow’rs, chaip'd with obfervanc: 
“ And with the fetters of refpect fill ty’d ; 
* Bing eaficr far to follow, than to guide. 
xevint. 2 
“ And what are courts, but camps of mifery? 
“ That do befiege men’s fates, and fill Fe prefs 
«4 affail, prevent, complot and fory%y ; 
“In hope t’ attain, in fear to be fupprefs’d. 
“ Where all with fhews and with apparency, - 
“ Men feem asif for ftratagems addrefs'd: 


od 
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 Wiisre fortune, as the wolf, doth ftill prefer 
« The fouleft of the train that follows her. 
xO, = > 
“ And where fair hopesare laid, as ambufhments, 
® To intercept your life, and to betray 
* Your liberty to fuch entanglements, 
As you fhall nevermore get clear away : 
« Where both th’ engagement of your awn intents, 
And other reck'nings and accounts, fhal} lay 
* Such weights upon you, as you shall not part, 
* Unlefs you break your credit, or your heart. 
ec 


 Befides, as exiles ever from your homes, 
* You live perpetual in difturbancy ; 
« Contending, thrufting, fhuffling for your rooms 
“« Of eafe or honour, with impatiency ; 
“ Building your fortunes upon other tombs, 
“ For other thap your own pofterity. 
* Yon fee, courts few advance ; many undo; 
And thofe they do advance, they ruin too. 
ch [here, 
* And therefore now, my lord, fince you are 
Where you may have your reft with dignity ; 
“ Work that you may continue fo: and clear 
“ Yourfelf from out thefe ftraits of mifery. 
“ Hold your eftate and life as things more dear, 
* Than to be thrown at an uncertainty, 
* Tis time that you and England have a calm ; 
“ And time the olive ftood above the palm.” 
cn. 
Thus the good father, with an humble thought, 
{Bred in a cellulary low retire) 
According to his quiet humour, fought 
'T” avert him from his turbulent defire ; 
‘When the great earl began—* Father, J note 
« ‘What you with zeal advife, with love require; 
* And I muét thank you for thiscare you have, 
And for thofe good advertifements you gave. 
cri. 
« And truly, father, could I but get free, 
« (Without b'ing rent) and hoid my dignity ; 
« That fheep-cot, which in yonder vale you fee, [by 
“ (Befet with groves, and thofe {weet {prings hard 
“ Trather would my palace with to be, 
« Than any roof of proudeft majefty. 
“ But that I cannot do—I have my part: 
« And [ muft live in one houfe with my heart. 
lv. 
«“ T know that Iam fix’d unto a fphere, 
© That is ordain’d to move—It is the place 
“ My fate appoints me; and the region where 
« J mutt, whatever happens, there embrace. 
 Difurbance, travel, labour, hope and fear, 
“ Are of that clime, engender’d in that place, 
“ And adtion beft (I fee) hecomes the beft : 
“ The ftars that have moft glory, have no reft. 
cv. 
“ Befides, it were coward’s part to fly 
* Now from my hold, that have held out fo well, 
« It b'ing the tation of my life, where I 
* Am dure to ferve, and ftand as centinel : 
And mut of force make good the place, or dic, 


; When Fave and Fortune (thofe great ftates)} com- 


“ And when we lords in fach cafe ever are, [pel, 
© As peace can cut our throats as well as war: 


evr, 
« And hath her griefs, and her ineumbrances + 
* And doth with idle reft deform us more 
« Than any Macha can, or forcerefs, 
“ With bafely wafting all the martial ftore 
Of heat and fpirit, (which graceth manlineds), 
“ And makes us ftill falfe images adore = 
“ Befides profusion of our faculties, 
“In grofs dull. glutt’ny, vap’rous gormandife. 
evil. 
“ And therefore fince I am the man I am, 
“ T muft not give a foot, left 1 give all. ‘ 
“ Nor is the bird within my breait fo tame, 
“ Asto be fed at hand, and mock’d withal : 
“T rather would my ftate were out of frame, 
“ Than my renown fhould corhe to get a fall. 
“No! no! th’ ungrateful boy thall never think, 
« That 1, who him enlarg’d to pow’r will thrimk, 
cvili. 
“ What is our life without our dignity + 
“ Which oft we fee comes lefs by living long. 
“ Who ever was there worth the '" 
“© And eminert inded, but fill dy’d young? 
“ As if worth had agreed with deftiny, Zi 
“ That time, which rights them, fhould not do 
“chem wrong. . 
“ Befides, old age doth give (by too long fpace). - 
“ Our fouls as many wrinkles as our face. 
cix. 
“ As for my inheritance and ftate, aye 
“« (Whatever happen) 1 will fo provide cece 
«© That ~ fhall, with what ftrength it hath, cole 
“ Jate 
‘© The fame on mine, and thofe to mine ally'’d 
“ Although 1 know the ferves the prefent date; 
“ And can undo again what fhe hath ty’d. 
“ But that we leave to him, who pointe out heirs; 
“ And howfocver yet the world is theirs, 
cx. . 
« Where they muft work it ont; as born torun 
“ Thofe fortunes, which as mighty families 
“* (Asever they could be) before have done.* 
“ Nor fhall they gain by mine indignities, 
“* Who may, without my courfes be undone, 
‘« And whofo makes his ftate and life his ties. 
“* To do unworthily, is born a flave ; 
“ And let him with that brand go to his grave.” 
cxi, 
Here would the rev’rend father have reply’d, 
That it were far more magnanimity, 
«‘T” endure, than to refift— Phat we are ty’d 
“« As well to bear the inconveniency . 
© And ftrains of kings and ftates; as to abide 
“ Untimely rains, tempefts, fterility, 
* And other ills of nature that befal; 
“ Which we of force muft be content withal ; 
cxXil. 
But that a fpeedy meffenger was fent, 
To thew the Duke of Clarence was hard by. 
And thereupon Warwick breaks off, and went 
(With all bis train ateending formally) 
To entertain him with fit compliment ; ~ 
As glad of fuch an opportunity 
Yo work upon, for thofe high purpofes 
He had concciv’d in difcontentednefa. 





























A FUNER 


AL PGEM, 


UPON THE 


DEATH OF THE LATE NOBLE EARL OF DEVONSHIRE, 


Now that the hand of death hath laid thee there, 
neither greatnefa, pomp, nor grace we {ce, 

Nor any diff'rences of earth; and where 

{Wo vejl is drawn betwixt thyfelf and thee. 

Now, Devonthire, that thou art but a name, 

And all the ref of thee befides is gone; 

‘When men conceive thee not but by the fame 

Of what thy virtue and thy worth have done; 

Now thall my verfe, which thou in life did't grace, 
(And which was no difgrace for thee to do) 

Not leave thee in the grave, that ugly place, 

‘That few regard, or have refpect unto : 

‘Where all attendance and obfervance ends; 
‘Where all the funfhine of our favour fets; 

‘Where what was ill no countenance defends, 

. And what was good th’ unthankful world forgets. 
Here thalt thou have the fervice of my pen; 
(Phe tongue of my beft thoughts) and in that cafe 
T.cannot be fuppos'd to flatter, when 
T {peak behind thy back, not to thy face. 

Men never foothe the dead, but where they do 
Find living ties to hold them thereunto. 
jd land clear from any other chain 
Than of my love; which freeborn, draws free 
breath ; . 
The benefit thou gav’ft me, to fuftain 
My humble life, I Jofe it by thy death. 
Nor was it fuch, as it could lay on me 
Any cxaction of refpect fo ftrong, 
Ast’ enforce m’ obfervance beyond thee, 
Or make my confcience differ from my tongue : 
“ For | have learnt, it is the property 
“‘ For free men to {peak truth, for flaves to lie.” 
And therefore I fincerely will report, 
Firft how thy parts were fair convey’d within ; 
How that brave mind was built, and in what 
fort 
Allthy contexture of thy heart hath been : 


Which was fo nobly fram‘d, fa’ veell compas'd, 
As virtue never had a fajrer feat, ij 
Nor could be better Indg'd, nor more repos’d, 
Than in that goodly frame ; where all things fweet, 
And all things quiet, hold a peaceful reft ; 
Where pailion did no fudden turaylts rife, 
That might difturb her——nor was ever breagt 
Contain’d fo much, or made fo little noife:' 
That by thy filent modefty is found 
The empti’ft veffels make the greateft found. _ 
For thou fo well difcern’d’t thyfelf, had’ft read 
Man and his breath fo well, as made thee force’ 
The lefs to {peak ; as b'ing ordain'd to {pread 
Thyfelf in a@ion, rather than difcourfe. : 
Though thou hadft made a general furvey 
Of all the beft of men’s beft knowledges, 
And knew as much as ever learning knew ; 
Yer did it make thee truft thyfelf the lefs, 
And lefs prefume—And yet when being mov’ 
In private talk to fpeak; thou did’ft bewray 
How fully fraught thou wert within; and prov’ 
That thou did’ know whatever wit could fay. - 
Which thew’d, thou had’ft not books, as mari 
For oftentation, but for ufe: and that [have 
Thy bount’ous memory was fuch as gave 
A large revenue of the good it gat. 
Witnefs {fo many volumes, whereto thou 
Haft fet thy notes under thy learned hand, [hov 
And mark’d them with that print, as will thev 
The point of thy conceiving thoughts did ftand : 
That none would think, if all thy life had been 
Turn’d into leifure, thou could'ft have attain’é 
So much of time, to have perus’d and fggn 
So many volumes that fo much contayt . a 
Which furniture may not be deem'd/teaft rare, 
Amongtt thofe arnaments that tweetly dight 
Thy folitary (2) Wanfted; where thy cere 

(2) ‘The library at Wanfted. 
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Hadyather’d all what heart or eyes delight. 

And whereas many others have, we fee ae 
All things within their houfes worth the fight; 
Except themfelves, that furniture of thee, 

And of thy prefence, gave the beft delight. 

With fuch a feafon, fuch a temp’rature, 

‘Wert thou compofed, as made Sweetnefs one 5 
And held the tenor of thy life flill fure, ©" + 
Yn confore with thyfelf, in perfect tone. ° 
And never man bad heart more truly ferv’d © 
Under the regiment of his own care, sosat 
‘And was more at command, and more obferv'd 
The colowrs of that modefty he bare, : 
"Than that of thine; in whom men never foun 
‘That any fhew, or fpeech obfcene, could telh ve 
‘Of any vein thou had’ft that was unfound, ! 
Or,motion of thy pow’rs that turn’d not well: “< 





+ And this was thy provifion laid withins © 0+. 4 -. 


‘Thus wert chou to thyfelf, and now remains; 
* ‘What to the world thou outwardly haft been, 
‘What the dimenfion of that fide contains ; 
“Which likewife was fo goodly and fe large, 
"As fhews that thou wert born t’ adorn the days 
pWherejn thou liv’; and alfo to difcharge (raifé, 
“'Thofe parts which England's and thy fame fhould 
* Althongh in peace thou feems to be all peace, 
Yet b’ing in war, thou wer’t all war: and there 
gat in thy fpherg, thy fpir'ts did never ceale 
E'To move with indefatigable care ; " 
* And nothing feem’d more to arride thy heart, 
Nor more enlarge thee into joliity, ; oe 
Phan when thou faw’ft thyfelf in amour girt, i 
Or any ad of arms like to be nigh. nt 
{Phe Belgic war firft try'd thy martial fir’t, 
‘And what thou west, and what thou would’ft 
: found; Es 
“And mark’d thee there according to thy mer’ty 
‘With honout’s ftamp, a deep and noble wound, 
“'And that fame place that rent from mortal men, 
Immortal Sydney, glory of the field! = 
, And glory of the mufes! and their pen * 
(Who equal bear the caduce and the fhield) 
Had likewife been thy laft ; had not the fate 
: Of England then referv’d thy worthy bload, . + - 
+ Unto the prefervation of a fate te 
: ‘That much concern‘d her honour and her good 5 
& And thence return’d thee to enjoy the blifs, 
Of grace and favour in Eliza’s fight, 
‘(That miracle of women !) who by this 
wiMlade thee beheld according to thy rights‘ 
. Which fair and happy blefling thou might’ well . 
| Have far more rais’d, had not thine enemy 
* (Retired privacy) made thee to fell : 
‘Thy greatnefs fer thy quiet, and deny 
} To mect fair fortune when fhe came to thee. © 
"For never man did his preferment fly, 
gAnd had it in that eminent degree, 
“As theu;-as if infought thy modefty. «+: -~ / 
For that which many (whom ambition toils ~ 
kAnd tortures with their hopes) hardly attain © ~ 
, With ajl-their threfts, and fhould’ring plots, and 
PWas cafilyynade thine without thy paim. [wiles, 
And withot’ any private malicing, 
"Or public grievance, ev'ry good maa joy’d 
‘That virtue could come clear to any thing, 
And fair defertgta be fo fairly paid, - 
aVou JV, 
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Thofe benefits that were beftow'd on thee, 


| Were not like fortune’s favours: They could fee 


Eliza's clear-ey’d judgment is renown’d 

For making choice of thy ability. 

But it will everlaftingly rebound 

Un-o the glory and benignity 

Of Britain’s mighty monarch, that thou wer’t 

By him advanced for thy great defert: 

It bing the fairer work of majefty, 

With favour to reward, than to employ, 

Although thy fervices were fuch as they 
Might afk their grace themfelves; yet do. we fee 
That to fuccefs defert hath not a way, 

But under princes that moft gracious be ¢ 

For without thy great valour we had loft 

The deareft purchafe ever England made ; 

‘And made with fuch profufe, exceeding coft 

Of blood and charge, to keep and to invade ; 

As commutation paid a dearer price | 

For fuch a piece of carth: And yet well paid 
And well adventur’d for with great advice, 

‘And happily to our dominions laid : 

Without which, out-let England, thou had’ft been 
From all the reft of th’ earth fhut out, and pent — 
Unto thyfelf, and fore'd to keep within 
Environ’d round with others government, «+ - 2° 
Where now by this, thy large imperial crown 
Stands boundlefs on the weft, and hath a way’ 
For noble times, left to make all thine own, 
That lies beyond it, and force all t” obey. é 
.And this important piece like t? have been rent: 
From off thy ftate, did then fo tickle ftand, : 








.{ As that no jointure of the government 


But fhook: No ligament, no band 
Of order and obedience, but were then 
Loofe and in tott’ring, when the charge 
‘Thereof was laid on Montjoy aud that other met 
Chok'd by example, fought to put it off. : 
And he, out of his native modetty, 
(As b’ing no undertaker) labours too 
To bave avoided that which hj ability 
And England’s genius would have him to ao z- 
Alleging how it was a charge unfit : 
For him to undergo; fee'ng {uch a one : 
As had more pow’r and means t’ accomplith it, 
‘Than he could have, had there fo little done. 
Whofe ill fuccels (confid’ring his great worth 
Was fuch, as could that mifchief be withftood, 
It had becn wrought) did in itfelf bring forth 
Difcouragement, that he fhould do lefs good. 
‘The fate reply'd it wae-not look’d he fhould 
Reftore it wholly to itfelf again ; r 
But only now, (if poflible) he could 
In any fathion but the fame retain, 
So that it did not fall afundeg quite, 
B’ing thus dithiver’d in a defy’ sate.plight 
With courage on he goes; doth execute - 
With counfel ; and returns with victory, 
But in what nob‘e fath’on did he fuir 
‘This aQion! with what wit.and indafry | 
Is not to be difgrac’d in fmall card : 
It afks a fpaci-us map of more regard.” 


‘Here isno room to tell, with what ftrange fpeed 


And feerefy he ufed, to prevent . 

"The enemies defigns; nor with what heed [iheant, 

He match’d before report; Where what he 
. yO 
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Fame never knew herfelf, till it was done} ” 
His drifts and rumour feldom b’ing ail one, 
Nor will chis place conveniency afford, 

‘To fhew how he (when difmal winter ftorms) 
Keeps peace, and makes Mars theath his fword 
‘oils him abroad, and noble adts performs, 
Nor how by maft’ring difficulties fo, 

In times unufual, and by paffage hard; 

He bravely came to difappoint the fue; 

«And many times furpris’d him unprepar'u. 

Yet let me touch one poine of this great a 
‘That famous fiege, the malttr-work of all - 
Where no diftrefs nor difficulties lack’d 
"hy afflict his weary, tired camp withal : - 

"that when enclos’d by pow’rful enemies 

‘On either fide, with feeble troops he lay 
Intrench’d in mire, in cold, in miferies; 

Kept walking with alarums night and day. 
‘Vhere were wlio did advife him to withdraw - 
Mis avmy, to fome place of fafe defence, 

¥rom the apparent peril; which they faw 

‘Was to confound them, or to force them thence. 

For now the Spaniard! hath pofefs’d.-three ports; 

"rhe moft important of this ifle, fay they; 

And fooner frefh fuppliment Spain tranfports 

‘To them, than England can to us convey ¢ 

"The rebel i is in heart; and now is join’d 

With fome of them already, and doth ftand 

Here over us, with chiefeft Arengthcombin’d - 

Of all the defp'rate forces of the Jand s, 

And how upon thefe difadvantages, — 

Your doubtful troops will fight, your eciode guets 

‘Th’ undaunted Montjoy hercto anfwers this : 
_ , “« My worthy friends, the charge of this 
* € And kingdom to my faith contmitted i is, 

“ And 1 muft all T can ingeniate 

“To aniwer for the fame, and render it 

“ Upon as fair a reck’nitig as 1 may: : 

“ Bur if from hence 1 Mali once ftit my feet, § 

“* The kingdom is undone, and foft this day. - 

All will By thitheg, where they find is heart ; 

* And fear fhall have none‘ftand to take his part. 

* And how fhall we anfwer our country then, 
« At out retum; nay, anfwer our own fame? 

+ © Which howfoever we have done like men, 
“ Will be imbranded with the mark of blame, 
“, And finee we here are come unto the puint, 
“ For which we toil'd fo much, and ftaid fo long ; 
* Let us not now our travels difappoint 
“Of th’ honotr which doth thereunto belong. 
“We cannet fpend our blood miore worthily; 
© Than in fo fair a caufe—And if we fall, 

“® We full with glory : asd our worth thereby 

. “ Shell be renowned, and held dear of all. 
* Ang for my part, | gount the field to be. 
"The honourable bed to die epon ; ‘ 
* And here your eyes this day fhail either fee 
® My body haid.’or elfe this aGion done. is 
‘Phe Lord, the chief and fov'reign general * 
* Of hofts, makes weak to itand, the flrong to fall.”* 

‘With which brave refolution he fo warm’d . - 
‘Their thaking courage, as they all in one 
Set to that aoble work ; which they Perform’ ‘a: 
‘As galiantly as ever men have done : 

OF which ‘ris er nothing now.to fay, - + - 
‘Fhaw fay too littl, For there refts behind 


cat 
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OF DANIEL. > 


| A trophy t* be eredted, that will ftay 


‘To all pofterities, and keep in mind 
That glorious act, which did a kingdom fave, 
Kept the crown whole, and made the peace we 
have. 1 
And now f will omit to thew, therefore, 
His management of public bus’nefies; 
Which oft are under fortune’s condua, more 
Than our’s:" And tell his private carriages, 
Which on his own difcretion did rely, 
Wherewith his {pit’t was furnifh’d happily. -~ 
Mild, affable, and cafy of accefs 
He was; but with a due refervednefs: 
So chat the paffage to his favour lay 
Not common to all comera; nor yet was 
So narrow, but it gave a gentle way: 
To fuch as fitly might, or ought to pafs. 
Nor fold he fmoke; nor took he up today. 
Commodities of men’s attendances, 
And of their hopes; to-pay them with delay, - 
And entertain them with fair promifes, 
But as a man that lov’d no great commerce 
With bus’nefs and with noife, he ever flies 
That maze of many ways, which might difperfe.; 
Him into other men’s uncertainties : 
And with a quiet calm fincerity 
H’ effeQs his undertakings really. 
His tongue and heart did not turn backs; but went- 
One way, and kept one courfe with what hemeant. 
He us’d no mak at all, but ever ware 
His honeft inclination open-fac’d : 
the friendthips that he vow'd moft conftant were, 
And with great judgment and diferetion plac’d. 
And Devonfhire, thy faith hath her reward ; 
Thy noblcft friends do not fortake thee now, . 
After thy death ; but bear a kind regard * 
Unto thine honowr in the grave ; and thew 
That worthinefs which merits to remain 
Among th’ examptes of integrity ; 
Whcreby themfelves, no doubt, fhall alfo gaia 
Alike Tegard unto their memory. ° 
Now mutt’ring Envy, what canit thou produce, 
To darken the bright luftre of fuch parts ? 
Cat thy pure ftone exempt from all abufe.- 
Say, what defects could weigh down thefe de- 
ferts : 
Summon detraction, to objet the worft 
‘That it may be told, and utter all it can: 
It cannot find a blemifh to b’ enforc’d 
Againft him, other than he was a man; - 
And built of fieth and blood, and did _ here. -3 
Within the region of infirmity ; 3 
Where ail perfections never did ‘appeat 
‘To meet in any one fo really, 
But that his frailty ever did bewray 
Unto the world that he was fet in clay: 
And gratitude and charity, | kaow, 
Will keep no note, nor memory will have 
Of ouglit, but of his worthy virtues now, 
Which iliil will five ; the reft Jics in his gravey- 
See’ng only fuch ftand ever bafe and low, 
That ftrike the dead, or mutter undcrhpnd = 
And as dogs bark ut thofe they do not «now; 
{So they at fuch they do not underftani. 
The worthier fort, who know we do not live - 
‘With perfe& men, wilh never be £. unkind 5 








ee 


POEMS. 


"Phos will the right to the deceafed give, 

Knowing thenfelves mut likewife leave behind 

Thofe that will cenfure them. And they know 

The lion being dead, ev’n hares infult : [how 

And will not urge an imperfc&ion now, 

‘When as he hath no party to confult, 

Nor tongue nor advocate to thew his mind : 

‘They rather will lament the lofs they find, 

By fuch a noble member of that worth, — [forth, 

“And know how rare the world fuch men brings 

But Jet it now fufficient be, that 1 

The lat feene of his act of life bewray, 

‘Which gives th’ applaufe to all, doth glorify 

"The work—For" tis the ev’ning crowns the day} 

This action of our death efpecially 

Shews alla man. Here only is he found. 

‘With what munition did he fortify 

His heart ; how good his furniture hath beened 

‘And this did he perform in gallant wife: 

In this did he confirm his worthinefs, 

For on the morrow after the furprife 

"That ficknefs made on him with fierce accefs, 

He told his faithful friend, whom he held dear, 
‘And whofe great worth was worthy fo to be), 

© How that he knew thofe hot difeafes were 

« Of that contagious force, ashe did fee 

& That men were overtumbled fuddenly 5 

# As might be, e’re his ficknefs fhould grow worfe. 

s And therefore did defer to fet a courfe 

« And order t” his affairs as fpeedily, 

« And as for death, faid he, | do not wey; 

«| am refulv’d and ready in this cafe. 

Tt cannot come t’ affright me any way, 

« Let it look never with fo grim a face: 

« And I will meet it fmiling ; for 1 know 

« How vain a thing all this world’s glory is”? 

And herein did he keep his word—did thew 

indeed, as he had promifed in this. 

For ficknefs never heard him groan at all, 

Nor with a figh confent to fhew his pain 5 

Which, howfoever, b’ing tyrannical, 

He fweetly made it look ; and did retain 

‘A lovely count’nance of his being well, 

‘And fo would ever make bis tongue to tell. 





Although the fervour of extremity, oY 
Which often doth throw thefe defences down, 
Which in our health wall in infirmity, : 
Might open lay more than we would have knows 
Yet did no idle word in him bewray 
Any one piece of nature ill fet in 5 
Thofe lightneffes that any thing will fay, - 
Could fay no iil of what they knew within, 
Such a Care lock of filsnt modefty 
Was fet in life upon that noble heart, 

Asif no anguith hor extremity 

Could open it, t” impair that worthy parts 

For Kaving dedicated ftill the fame 

Unto devotion, and to facred fkill; 

That furnith perfect held; that bleffed flame . 
Continu'd to the laft in-fervour fill. pee 
And whem his fpir’t and torigue no longer could, 
Do any certain fervices befide, , 
Ev'n at the point of parting they unfold, 

With fervent zeal, how only ke rely’d 

Upon the merit of the precious death 

Of his Redeemer; and with rapt defires 

Th’ appeal to grace, his foul delivereth 

Unto the hand of mercy, and expires. 

‘Thus did that worthy, who moft virtuoufly 

And mildly liv’d, moft fweet and mildly aie, 

And thus, great patron of my mufe,havet- 
Paid thee my vows, and fairly clear’d account 
Which in my love I owe thy memiory. 

Aad let me fay, that herein there amounts 
Something unto thy fortune, that thou haft- 

This monument of thee perhaps may laft, 

Which doth not t ev'ry nlighty man befals 

For low !Yhow many when they die, die all. 

Atd this doth argue too thy great deferts x’ >. 
Foihonour never brought unworthinefe 
Further than to the grave t and there it partis 
And leaves men’s rece, to forgetfulnefs.y 












And we do fee thapettles, thiftles, brakes, 
(The pooreft works of nature) tread upon 
The proudeft frames that man’s invention 
To hold his memory when he is gone. 

Bat Devonhire, thou hait anothef tomb; 
Made by thy virtues in a fafer room: 


Nj 
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A 1 
Lo here the glory of a greater day, 
eThan England ever heretofore could fee 

Jo all her days! when the did moft difplay 
The enfigns of her pow’r; or when as fhe 
MDid fpread herfelf the moft, and moft did fway 
Wier Gate abroad; yet could the never be 
pas biels’d at home, nor ever come to grow 

‘be-eatire in her full orb till now. 
: te 
“And now fhe is, and now in peace; therefore 
‘Shake hands with union, O thou mighty fate! 
Now thou art al! Great Briain, and nore ; 
No Scot, no Englifh now, nor no debate : 

‘No borders, but the occan and the fhore ; 

No wall of Adrian ferves to feparate 

Our mutual love, nor our obcdience 5] 

Bing {ubjedts all to one imperial prince. 
: ny 

What heretofore could never yet be wrought 
'y ail the {words of pow’r, by biood, by fire, 
By ruin and deftruion ; here’s brought to pals 
With peace, with love, with joy, defire ; 

Our former bleffed union hath begot 

A greater union that is more entire, 

And makes us more ourfelves; fets us at one 
“With Nature, that ordain’d us to be. one. 

* Iv. 

Glory of men! this haft thou brought to us, 
And yet haft brought us more than this by far: 
Religion comes with thee, peace, righteoufnets, 
sJadgment and juftice; which more glorious are 
“Than ail thy kingdoms : and art more by this 
Phan lord and foy’reign; more than emperor 
'Qver the hearts of men, that let thee in 
“To mere than all the pow’rs on-earth can win. 
‘ vs 
+ God makegthee king of our ftates; but we 
“Do make thee king of cur affection, 

‘King of our love; a paffion born morc irce, 
And mof unfubje& to dominion, 
















And know, that England, which in that degree 

Can love with fuch a true devotion 

Vhofe thar are Jefs than kings ; to thee muft bring 

More love, who art fo much more than a king, 
vie 

And king of this great nation, populous, , 
Stout, valiant, pow'rful both by {ca and land ; 
Attemptive, able, worthy, generous, 

Which joyfully cu:braces thy command : 

A people tradable, obfiquions, 

Aptto be fafhion’d by thy glorious hand 

To.any form of honour, ? any way 

of attempts, thy virtues fhall affay.’ - 
yu. 

A people fo inur’d to peace ; fo wrought 
To a fuccctlive courfe of quietuels, 

As they've forgot (and O b’ it till forgot) 

The nature of their ancient ftubburnefs : 

‘Lime altergd hath the furm, thenicana, and brought 

The flate to that proportion’d evennefs, 

As "tis not like again ’twill ever come 

(Being us’d abroad) to draw the {word at home, 
vit. 

This people, this great flate, thefe hearts adore 
Thy fceptre now; and row turn all to thee, 
Touch'd with as pow'rful zeal, and if not more 3 
(And yet O more how could there ever be, 
hom yet we do deplore 
a nd give us Icave, if we . 
Rejoice acd mourn; that cannot, without wrong; 
So foon forget her We enjoy’d fo long, 














ax, . 
Which likewife makes for thee, that yct we 
hold 
True after death; and bring not this refpe& 
To a new prince, for hating of the old; 
Or from defire of change, or from negle& : 
Whereby, O mighty fov'reign, thou art told, 
What thou and thine are likely to expe&- 
From fuch a faith, that doth not hafle tc run 
Before their time to an arifing fun, 
z 
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x. 

And let my humble mufe, whom fhe did grace, 
Beg this one grace for her that now lies dead ; 
"That no vile tongue may fpot her with difgrace, 
Nor that her fame become disfigured : 
© fet reft her in peace, that rul'd in peace! 

Let not her honour be difquieted 

Now after death; but let the grave enclofe 

All but her good, and that it cannot clofe. 
xu 

It adds much to thy glory and our grace, 
That this concinucd current of our love 

Runs thus to thee all with fo fwift a pace; 

‘And that from peace to peace we do remove, 
Not as in mation, but from out our piace, 
But in one courfe; and do not fecm to move, 
But in more joy than ever heretofore 5 
And well we may, fince thou wilt make us more. 
xi. 
Our: love, we fee, concurs with God's great 
Jove, 

Who only made thy way, thy paffage plain ; 
Levell’d the world for thee; did all remove 
That might the fhew but of a let rerain = 
Unbarr’d the north; humbl'd the fouth; did move 

sPhe hearts of all, the right to entertain; 
Held other ftates embroil’d, whofe envy might 
Have fofter'd factions to impugn thy right: 

xt. 

And alj for thee, that we the more might praife 
The glory of his pow’r, and rev’rence thine; 
Whom he hath rais’d to glorify our days, 

And make this cmpire of che north to thine, 
Againft all th’ impious workings, all tv effays 
Of vile difnatur’a vipers ; whole defign 

. Was to embroil the fate, t” obfcure the light, 

And that clear brightnefs of thy facred right. 
xv. - 

To whofe reproach, fince th’ iffue and fuccefs 
Doth a fafficient mats of fhame retarn, 

Let no pen elfe blazon their uglinefs : 
Be it enough, that God and men do fcorn 
‘Their projects, cenfures, vain pretendences. 

Let not our children, that are yct unbarv, 

Find there were any offer’d to conteft, 

Or nike a doubt to have our kingdom blef. 
XY. 

Bury that queftion in th’ cternal grave 

“Of darknefs, never to be feen again. 

Suffice we have thee whom we ought to have, 

And t’ whom all good men knew did appertain 
"Thy inheritance thy Sacred birth-right gave; 

"Vhat needed wv” other fuffrages ? ordain 

/What only was thy due, nor no decree 
To be ey known, fince none was known but 

thee. 















XVL 
Witnefs the joy, the univerfal cheer, 
The {pecd, the eafe, the will, the forwardnefs, 
Of all this great and fpacious flate; how dear 
It held thy ticle and thy worthinefs. . 
Hafte cdgld not poft fo fpeedy any where, 
Bur fame feem’'d there before in readinefs, 
‘Yo tell our hopes, snd to proclaim thy name ; 
© greater than our hopes @more than thy fame! 


XVie : 

What'a return of comfort doft, thou bring; 
Now at this freth returning of our blood; 

Thus meeting with the op’ning of the fpring; 
Yo make our fpirits likewife to imbud! 
‘What a new feafon of encouraging = 
Begins t? enlength the days difpos’d to good 
What apprehenfion of recovery 
Of greater ftrength, of more ability: 

xvii. 

‘The pulfe of England never more did beat 
So ftrong asnow—nor ever were our hearts 
Let out to hopes fo fpacions and fo great, _ 
As now they are—nor ever in all parts 
Did we thus feel fo comfortable heat, 

As now the glory of thy worth imparts ¢ 
‘The whole complexion of the commonwealth, . 
So weak before, hop’d never more for Mealeh, 

. XIX. * “ 

Could’ft thou but fee frora Dover to the 
From Totnes to the Orcades ; what joy, 
Whatcheer, what triumphs, aud what deat 
Is held of thy renown this bleffed day + 
A day, which we and ous? muft ever count 
Our folemn feftival, as well we may, - © - 
And though men thus court kings 

new; ei 
Yet do they more, when they find more is dues 
- x 


K 

They fear the humoura of a future prince, 
Who either loft a good, or felt a bad: 

But thou hatt cheer’d us of this fear long fince y 
We know thee mors than by report we hdds..  ” 
We have an everlaiing evidence 
Under thy hand; that now we need not 
‘Yhou wilt be otherwife in thy 
‘Than there thou art in thofe judicial lines. 

AAT 

It is the greateft glory upon earth 
Tobeaking; but yet much more ta give 
‘The inftitution with the happy birth 
Unto a king, aud teach him how to live, 

We have by thee far more than thine own wortfi 

‘That doth encourage, ftrengthen, and relieve 

Our hopes in the fucceffion of thy blood, 

‘That like to thee, they Jikewife will be good, 
XXII. 

‘We have an earneft, that doth even tie = 
Thy {ceptre to thy word, and binds thy cra} 
(Phat ¢lfe no band can bind) to ratify ©" “ 
What thy religious hand hath there fet down’; 
Wherein thy all-commanding fov’reignty 
Stands fubjel to thy pen and thy renown. 
‘There we behold thee king of thine own heart; 
And fee what we niuft be, and what thou art, 

xxmL, : 

There, great examplar! prototype of kings!. 
We find the good fhall dwell within thy court s 
Plain zeal and truth, free from bafe flatterings,: 
Shall there be entertain’d, and have refort : 
Honeft diferetion, that no cunning brings 5 
But counfels that lie right, and that import, 

Is there receiv’d with thofe whofe care attends. 
"Thee and the fate more than their private endgy 
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xriv: 
‘There grace and favour shall not be difpos’d, 
‘But by propertion, even and upright. us 
‘There are no mighty mountains interpos'd 
Between thy beams and us, t” imbar thy light. 
‘There majefty hives not as ifenclosd,... 
Or made a prey t’ a private Senefit. ~~ © 
‘The hand of pow’r deals there her own reward, 
And thereby reaps the whole of men’s regard. 
* op xxv, 
*~ There is no way to get up to refped, 
But only by the way of worthinefs ; 
All paffages that may feem indirc&, 
Are ftopt up now; and there is noaccefs , 
By grofs corruption : Bribes cannot effe@ 
Tor th’ undeferving any offices. 
'Th’ afcenc is clean ; and and he that doth afcend, 
Mutt have his meany as clean as is his end. 
*. xxv. ' ‘ 
"The deeds of worth, and laudable deferts, 
Shall not now pafs tharough the ftrait report 
Qf an embafing tongut, that but imparts . 
‘What with his‘ends and humours {hall comport. 
‘The prince himfelf now hears, fees, knows what 
‘Honour and virtue aéts,and in what fort; fparts 
And thereto gives his grace accordingly, 
And cheers up other to the like thereby. 


. cate RRVYs ' 
Nor hall we now have ufe of flattery; 

For he knows falichood far more fubtle is 

‘Than truth, bafenefs than liberty, oe 

Fear than love, t’ invent thefe flourithes ; - 
“And adulation now is fpent {y nigh, 

As that it hath no colours to exprefa 
’'Yhat which it would, that now we. mutt be fain 
‘T’ unlearn that art, and labour go be plain. 

. “xxv, |” 

For where there is no ear tobe abus’d, 

None will be found that dare t” inform a wrong: 
‘The infolent depraver ftands confas’d ; 

‘The impious Athieft feems to want a tongue. 
‘Transform’d into the fafhion that is us’d, » 

Ii ftrive t’ appear like thofe they live among ; 
And all will feem compos’d by that fame {quare, 
By which they fee the beft and greatcft are. 

‘EX1x. J 

Such pow’r hath thy example and refpect, 
As that without a fword, without debate, 
‘Without a noife, (or feeling, in efe) 

‘Thou wilt difpofe, change, form, accommodate, 
‘Thy kingdom, people, rule, and all effect, 
‘Withoat the leaft convulfion of the fate ; 
‘That this great paflage and mutation will 
Not fem a change, hut only of our ill. 
as ie an EK Fe 
‘We fill continue and remain al! one, 
Tn law, in juftice, and in magiftrate; ~* 
"Thow wilt not alter the foundation 
‘Thy anceftors have laid of this eftate, _ 
Nor grieve thy land with innovation, 
Nor take from us more than thou wilt collate 5 
Knowing that courfe is beft to be obferv’d, 
‘Wahereby a flate hath longeft been preferv’d.- 
XXXT. 
"A King of England now mof gracioufy 
agmits the injuries that bave been dene” 








T" a king of Scots, and makes his clemenpe 
To check them more than his correction : 
TH’ anointed blood that ftain’d moft thamefully 
This ill-feduced ftate, he looks thereon a 
With eye of grief, not wrath, t” avenge the fame, 
Since th’ authors are extin@ that caus’d the fhame, 
XXXIL. ‘ 
‘Thus'mighty rivers quietly do glide, 
And do not by their rage their pow’rs profefs, 
But by their mighty workings, when in pride 
Small torrents roar more loud, and work much 
‘les. Aa 9a 
Peace greatnefs beft becimes.” Cali pow'r doth 
With a far more imperious ftatelinefg,,,.. [guide 
Than all the fwords of violence can do, 
And cafier gains thofe ends the tends unto, 
EXXIIT. 
> Then, England, thou reafon thus tq cheer; _ 
Reafon to joy and triumph in this wife; 
When thou thalt gain fo. much, and 
To lofe ought elfe but thy defarmities ; 
When thus thou fhalt have health, and be fet clear 
From all thy great infectious maladies, 
By fuch a hand that beft knows how to cure, 
And where moft lie thofe. griefs thou doft endure, 
XXXIV. ome 
‘When thou fhalt fee there is another grace, 
Than to be rich; another dignity, .. 
Than money; other nicans for place, 
Than gold—wealth fhall not now make honeiy 
When thou halt fee the eftimation bale, 
Of that which moft afflidts our mifery; .” 
Without the which elfe could’ft thou ntverfee’ 
Our, ways laid righty nor men themf{elves to be, __ 
: xxxv. ” 
By which improvement we fhal] gain muchmorg ~ 
‘Than by Peru, or all difcoveries ; 
For this. way to embale, is to enftore 
The treafure of the land, and make it rife. 
This is the only key t’ unlock the door, 
To let out plenty, that it may fuffice : 
For more than all this ifle, for more increafe 
Of fubjeds than by thee, there can increafe. ; 
tee XXXVI. 
This thall make room and place enough for all, 
Which otherwife would not fuffice a few 
And by proportion geometrical, 





| Shall fo difpofe to ali what fhail be due, 


As that without corruption, wrangling, brawl, 
Intrufion, wrefting, and by means undue ; M. 
Defert thalt have her charge, and but one charge, 
As having but one bedy to difcharge. 
XEKVIL, 

Whereby the all-inchecring majetty 
Shall come to fhine at full in all her parts, 
And Spread her beams of comfort equally, 
As being all alike to like deferes. g 
For thus to check, embafe, and vilify 


| iY efteem of wealth, will fathion fo our hearts 


Ta worthy ends, as that we fhall by much 


More labour to be good than to be rich. 


= XEKVII. | 


This'will mse peace with law; refti/ the bar, 
TT” her ancient filence ; where contention now 
Makes fo confus’d a noife——--This will debar 


I The foft'ring of debate; amd everthrow” 
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‘Tha*uely moniter, that foul ravener, 

Extortion, which fo hideoufly did grow, “*” 

By making prey upon our mifery, 

And wafting it again as wickedly. 

- XXXIK. 4 

"The flrange examples of impov'rifhments,  - 

Of facrilege, exaction, and of waite, 

Shall not be made, nor held as prefidents 

For times.to come; butend with th’ ages paft. 

‘When as the ftate fhall yield more fupplements 

(B'ing well employ’d) than kingscan well exhauft ; 

"This golden meadow lying ready ftill 

Then to be mow’d, when their occafions will. 
aL. 

X Favour, like pity, in the hearts of men 

Have the firft touches ever violent ; 

But foon again it comes to languifh, when 

‘The motive of that humour fhall be fpent; 

But b’ing Mill fed with that which firft hath been 

"The cauie thereof, it holds ftill permanent, © 

Andis kept in by courfe, by form, by kind ; 

And time begets more tics, that ftill more bind. « 
XMM. 





...1 The broken frame of this disjointed ftate 
Bring by the blife of thy great-grandfather 
(Henry the Seventh) reftor’d to an eftate - 
More found than ever, and more ftedfafter, 
Owes ail it hach to him ; and in that rate 
Stands hound to thee, that art his fucceffor + 
For without him it had not heen begun ; 
And without thee we had been now undono, 

: XLII 

He of a private man became a King + 
Having endur'd the weight of tyranny, 
Mourn'd with the world, complain’d, and knew 
That goad men wifh for in their mifery (the thing 
Under ill kings; faw what it was to bring 
Order and form, to the recovery 
Of an unruly ftate 5 conceiv’d what cure 
‘Would kill the cafe of this diftemp’rature. 

. RL 

Thon, born a king, haft in thy Mate endur'd 
The four affronts of private difcontent, 

With fubjects broils; and ever been inur’d 

‘To this great myftery of government ; , 

Whereby thy princely.wifdom hath allur’d ss 

A ftate to peace, left to thee turbulent, 

And broughe us ‘an addition to the frame 

Of this great work, fquar’d fitly to the fame, 
; . KL, 

And both you (by th’ all-working -Providence, 

‘That fafhions out of dangers, toils, debutes, 
‘Thofe whom it hath ordained to commence 
‘The firft and great cftablifhments of ftates) 
Came when your aid, your pow’rs experience 
(Which out of judgment be& accommodates 
Thefe joints of rule) was more than moft defir'd, 
And when the times of need the mofk requir’d.. 

ates xXLY. . . 

And as.he laid the mode! of this frame, 

By which was built fo ttrong a work of tate, 
‘As all the pow’rs of changes in the fame, 

All that xcefs of a difordinate 

And Juttful princes nor all that after came; 

Nor child, nor ftranger, nor yct women’s fate, .. - 


4 





99 
Could once disjoint the compliments, whereby 
It held together in juft fymmetry. . 
XLYE. 
So thon likewife art come, as fore-ordain’d ° 
To reinforce the fame mote really, 
Which oftentimes hath been but entertain’d 
By th’ only ftyle and name of majefty 5 
And by no other counfels oft attain’d 
Thofe ends of her enjoy’d tranquillity, 
Than by this form, and by th’ incumbrances 
Of neighbour ftates, that gave ita fuccefs. 
XLVI. 
That had’ft thon had no title, (as thou haft - 
The only right ; and none hath elfe a right), 
‘We yet muft now have been enfore’d t? have cafe 
Ourfelves into thy arms, to fet all right ; 
And to avert confufion, bloodthed, waite, 


| That otherwife upon us needs muft light. 


None but a king, and no king elfe befide, 
Could now have fav'd this ftate from b'ing de- 
flroy’d, oo 
XUV . 7 
‘Thus hath the hundred years brought back 
The facred blood lent to adorn the north, [again 
And here retura’d it with a greater gain, 
And greater glory than we fent it forth. 
Thus doth th’ all-working Providence retain, 
And keep for great effects the feed of worth, 
And fo doth point the ftops of time thereby, 
In periods of uncertain certainty. , 
e XLIX. 
Marg’rct of Richshond, (glorious grandmother 
Unto that other precious Margaret, 
From whence th’ Almighty worker did transfer 
‘This branch of peace, as from a root weil fet) 
Thou mother, author, plotter, counfellor 
Of union! that did’t both conceive, beget, 
And bring forth happinefs to this great ftate, 
To make it thus entirely foreunate ¢ 


L. 
O could’ft thou now but view this fair fuccefs, 
This great effect of thy religious work, 
And fee therein how God hath pleas'd to blefs 
‘Thy charitable counfels ; andto work 
Scill greater good out of the bleflednefs 
Of this conjoined Lancafter and York ¢ 
Which all conjoin’d within; and thofe fhut out, 
Whom nature and their birth had fet without! 
LY 
How much hatt thou bound all pofterities 
In this great work to reverence thy name: 
And with thee that religious, fairhfal, wife, 
And learned Morton! who contriv’d the fame, 
And firft advis’d, and did fo well advife, 
As that the good faccefs that thereof came, : 
Shew’'d well, that holy hands, clean thoughts, clear 
hearts, ; 
Are only fit to a& {uch glorious parts. » 
Lil. 
But, Mufe, thefe dear remembrances muft be 
In their convenient places regift’red, : 
When thon shalt bring ftern difcord to agree, 
And bloody war into a quiet bed. 
hich work muft now be finifhed by thee, 
‘That long hath lain undone; asdeftined 
ny 









400, . 


Unto the glory of thefe days: For which 
‘Thy vows and verfe have laboured fo much. 
Lut. 

Thou ever haft oppofed all thy might, » 
Aguinft contention, fury, pride, and wrong; 
Perfuading fill to hold the courfe of right ; 

- Aud peace hath been the. burden of thy fong. 
And now thyfelf thalt have the benefit 
Of quietnefs, which thou haft wanted long; 
And now fhalt have ealm peace, and union 
Mith thine own wars; and aow thou mutt go on. 
Liv. - 

Only the joy of this fo dear a thing 
Made me look back unto the caufe, whence came 
"This fo great good, this blefling of a king ; : 
When our cftate fo much requir’d the fame: 
‘When we had need of pow’r for th’ wetl-ord’ring 
Of our affairs; need of a {pir’t to frame 
‘The world to good, to grace and worthinefs, 

Out of this huinour of luxurioufnefs : 
Lv. & rs 
And bring us back unto ourfelves again, 
Unto our ancient native modefty, 
Yrom out thefe foreign fins we entertain, 
"Thefe luathfome furfeits, ugly gloctony ; 
_ From this unmanly, and this idle vein 
Or wanton and fuperfluous bravery ; 
‘The wreck of gentry, {poil of noblenefs; 
And fquare us by thy temp’rate fobernefs, 
. vt 
© When abftinence is fafhion'd by the time, ~ 
I isno rare thing to be abftinent : [crifne) 
Bee then it is, when th’ age (ful Fraughe with 
Lics proftrate upon all mifgovernment. 
¢icu who is not licentious in the prime 
«ind heat of youth, nor then incontinent 
‘When out of might he may, he uever will; 
‘No pow'r can tempt him to that tafte of il], % 
tvtt, 

Then what are we t' expect from fuch a hand, 
‘That doth this ftern of fair example guide? - 
Who will not now thame to have no command 
Over his lufts? who would be feen t! abide 
‘Unfaithful to his vows; t’ infringe the band 
Of a moft facred knot which God hath ty’d? 
Who would now feem to be difhonoured 
‘With th’ unclean touch of an unlawful bed? 

. LviiI. é 

‘What a great check will-this chafte court be now 

‘To wanton courts debauch'd with luxury; 

” Where weno other miftreffes thall know, 
But her to whom we owe our loyalty? 

¢ Chae mother of our princes, whence do grow 
‘Thofe righteous iffues, which fhall glorify 
#nd comfort many nations with their worth, 
‘To her perpetyal geace that brought them forth. 

: . ix, 

‘We fhall not fear to have our wives diftain’d, 
Nor yet our daughters violated here 
By an imperial laft, chat b’ing unrein’d, 

Will hardly be refifted any where. 

He will not be betray’d with eafe, nor train'd 
With idle ivi, in foft delights to wear 

His time of life; but knows whereto he tends; . 
How worthy minds are made for worthy ends. 
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And that this mighty work of union, sow 
Begun with glory, mutt with grace run on, 
And be fo clos’d, as all the joints may grow 
Together firm in due proportion : 

A work of pow’r and judgment, that muft fhew 

All parts of wildom and difcretion, 

‘That man.can fhew; that no cloud may im pair 

This day of hope, whofe morning shews {fo fair, 
Lr " 

4 He hath a mighty burden to fuftain 

Whofe fortune doth fucceed a gracious prince ; 

Or where men’s expe@ations entertain 

Hopes of more good, and more beneficence 3 

But yet he undergoes a greater pain, 

A more laborious work ; who muft commence 

The great foundation of a government, 

And lay the frame of order and content. y 

= Lx, 

Efpecially where men’s defires do run 
A greedy courfe of eminency, gain, ote 
And private hopes; weighing not what is done 
For the republic, fo themf-lves may gain 
Their ends; and where few care who be ud< 

done, a 
So they be made: whilft all do entertain 
The prefent motions that this paflage brings, 
With th’ infancy of change, under new kings, 
Exny, 

So that the weight of all feems to rely .. 
Wholly upon thine own difcretion ; 

Thy judgment now mutt only rectify ‘ 
‘This frame of pow'r thy glory ftands upon ; 
From thee muft come, that thy poftcrity 
May joy this peace, and hold this union. 
For whilft all work for their own benefit, ~~ 
Thy only work mutt keep us al} upright. 

LXIv. 

For did not now thy full maturity 
Of years and wifdom, that difcern what fhows, 
‘What art and colours may deceive the eye, 
Secure our truft that that clear judgment knows 
Upon what grounds depend thy majefty, 

And whence the glory of thy greatnefs grows; 
We might diftruft, left that a fide might part 
Thee from thyself, and fo furprife thy heart. 

- ixv. 

Since thou'rt but one, and that againft thy 
breaft 

Are Jaid all th’ engines both of {kill and wit ; 
And all th’ affaults of cunning are addreit, 
With ftratagems of art, to enter it; 
To make a prey of grace, and to inveft : 
Their pow’rs within thy love that they might fit, 
And ftir that way which their affection tends, 
Refpecing but themfelves and their own ends. 

. LEVI, A 

And fee’ng how difficult a thing it is 

To rule; and what firength is requir’d to ftand 
Againft all th’ interplac'd refpondencies 

Of combinations, fet to keep the hand 

And eye of pow’r from out the provinces, 

That avarice may draw to her command; 
Which, to keep hers, she othersfows to Spare, 
That they again to her might ufe like gare, 


A PANEGYRIC CONGRATULATORY: 


. — Lxvil. 
"But God that rais’d thee up to ad this part, 
“Hath giv’n thee all thofe pow’rs of worthincfs, 
it for fo great a work; and fram‘d thy heart 
Difcernable of all apparencies ; 

‘Taught thee to know the world, and this great art 
OF ord’ring man; knowledge of knowledges! 
"That from thee men might reckon how this ftate 
Became reftor’d, and was made fortunate. 

LXVII. 

That thou the firft with us in name, might’ be 
"The firft in courfe, to fafhion us anew ; 
‘Wherein the times hath offer’d that to thee, 
Which feldom t’ other princes could accrue. 
‘Thou hadft th’ advantage only to be free, 

“¥ employ thy favours where they fhall be due; 
And to difpofe thy grace in general, : 
And like to Jove, to be alike to all. 
Lxx. 
... Thy fortune hath indebted thee to none, 
‘Bat t’ all thy people univerfally ; 
nd not to them, but for their love alone, 
hich they account is placed worthily. 
Nor wilt thou now fruftrate their hopes, whercon 
They reft; nor they fail in their loyalty : 
Since no prince comes deceived in his truft, 
But he that firlt deceives, and proves unjuft. 
xx. 

Then fince we are in this fo fair a way 
Of reftoration, greatnefs, and command ; 

Curfed be he that cawfes the leaft ftay 
Ja this fair work, or interrupts thy hand ; 


And curfed he that offers to betray | 
Thy graces, or thy goodnefs to withftand ; 
Let him be held abhorr’d, and all his race 
Inherit but the portion of difgrace. 

Oxxi. 

And he that fhall by wicked offices 

Be th’ author of the leaft difturbancy, 
Or feek t’ avert thy godly purpofes, 
Be ever held the fcorn of infamy. 
And let men but confider their fuccefs, 
Who princes loves abus’d prefumptuonfly ; 
They fhall perceive their ends do itll relate, 
That fure God loves them not, whom-men 
hate, 
LAXIT. 

And it is juft, that they who make a prep 
Of princes favours, in the end again 
Be madea prey to princes; and repay 
The fpoils of mifery with greater gain : 
Whofe facrifices ever do allay 
‘The wrath of men conceiv’d in their difdain: . 
For that their hatred profecuteth fill 
More than ill princes, thofe that make them: 

Lxxust, 

But both thy judgment and eftate doth fre 
Thee from thefe pow’rs of fear and flattery, :.. 
The conquerors of kings; by whom, we fee, * 
Are wrought the acts of all impiety 
‘Thou art fo fet, as thou’ft no caufe to be 
Jealous, or dreadful of difloyalty : 

The pedeftal whereon thy greatnefs flands, - © 
Is, built of all our hearts, and all our hands, 
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‘TO SIR THOMAS EGERTON, KNIGHT; 


LORD KEEPER OF THE GREAT SEAL OF ENGLAN 





‘ett hath the pow’sful hand of majefty, 

‘worthinefs, and England’s hap befide, - 
‘Bev'ehee in th’ aidfull’t room of dignity; 

“As th’ ifthmus thefe two occangto divide, 

4 and confus'd uncertainty, 

“To keep out th’ intercourfe of wrong and pride, 
“That ehey ingulf not up unfuccour’d right, 

‘By th’ extreme current of licentious might. 


~” Now when we fee the moft combining band, 
The ftrongeft fatt’ning of fociety, 

Law, whereon all this frame of men doth itand, 
‘Remain concuffed with uncertainty ; 

Sand feem to fofter, rather than withftand 
Contention ; and embrace obfcurity, 

‘Only t’ afflict, and not to fafhion us, 

‘Making her cure far worfe than the difeafe : 


. As if the had made covenant with wrong, 
To part the prey made on our weakneffes ; 
And faffer’d falfchood to be arm'd as ftrong 
Vato the combat, as is righteoufnefs ; 

Or fuited her, as if the did belong 
‘Unto our paffions; and did ev’n profefs 
Contention, as her only myftery, 

*: ‘Which fhe reftrains not, but doth multiply. 


‘Was fhe the fame fhe’s now, in ages pat? 

Or was fhe lefs, when the was ufed lefs ; 

And grows as malice grows; and fo comes caft 

- Joft to the form of our unquietnefs? 

Or made more flow, the more that ftrife runs faft; + 
Staying t? undo us, e’er the will redrefs ? 

‘That th’ ill the checks, fees fuffer’d to be ill, 
‘When it yields greater gain that goodnefs will. 


‘Mutt there be ftill fome difcord mix’d among 
The harmony of men; whofe mood accords 
Beft with contention, tun’d t’a vote of wrong? 
"That when war fails, peace muft make war with 

words, 

And b’ arm’d unto deftruction ev’n as flrong, 
As were in ages paft our civil fwords: 
‘Making as deep, although unbleedi-fg wounds; 
bate; > A ee 





Dd. 


If it be wifdom, and not cunning, thie... ath 
Which fo embroils the flate of truth “with” 
brawls, : 
And wraps it up in flrange confufednefs 
As if it kiv’d immur’d within the walls 
Of hideous terms, fram’d out of barb’roufnefq 
And foreign cuftoms, the memorials 
Of our fubjeion; and could never be 
Deliver’d but by wrangling fubtilty. 


‘Whereas it dwells free in the open plain, 
Uncurious, gentle, ealy of accefs + 
Certain unto itfelf; «i equal vein; 
One face, one <olon:. one affurednefs. 
Its falfehood that is intricate and vain, 
And needs thefe labyritiths of fubtlenefs 
For where the cunning’ft cov'rings moft appear, 
It argues fill that all is nor fincere, 





Which thy clear-ey'd experience well defcriea, , 
Great keeper of the ftate of equity ! 
Refuge of mercy ! upon whom relies 
The fuccour of opprefied mifery + 
Altar of fafeguard ! whereto afliGion flies, 
From th’ eager purfuit of fevcrity. 
Heaven of peace! that labour’ft to withdraw 
Juftice from out the tempefts of the law; 


And fet her in a calm and cven way, 
Plain, and direétly leading to redrefs; 
Barring thefe counter-courfes of delay, 
Thefe wafting, dilatory proceffes. 
Ranging into their right and proper ray, 
Errors, demurs, effoigns, and traverfes; 
The heads of Hydra, fpringing out of death, 
‘That gives this monfter malice fill new breath. 


‘That what was made for the utility 
And good of man, might not be turn’d t”his hurt, 
To make him worfer by his remedy;- {port. 
And caft him down with what fhould him fup- - 
Nor that the ftate of law might lofe thereby 
The due refped and rev'rence of herport 


And feem a trap to catch o<r ignerance, 
son aes on 
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Since-heg interpretations, and our deeds, 
Unto a sike snfinity arife ; 
As bing a fcience that by nature breeds 
‘Contention, ftrife, and ambiguities, 
For altercation controverfy feeds, 
‘And ia her agitation multiplies: 
‘The field of cavil lying all like wide, 
Yields like’ advantage unto either fide. 


Which made the grave Caftilian king devife 
A prohibition, that no advocate 
Should be convey’d to th’ Indian colonies ; 
Left their new fetting, fhaken with debate, 
Might take but flender root, and fo not rife 
To any perfect growth of firm eftate. 
* For having not this fkill how to contend, 


« Th’ unnonrifh’d ftrife would quickly make an 


end.” 


So likewife did th’ Hungarian, when he faw 
Thefe great Italian Bartolifts, who were 

{alt'd in of purpofe to cxplain the law, 

“1 embroil it more, and make it much lef clear ; 
Caus'd them from out his kingdom to withdraw, 
With this infeftious Akill, fome otherwhere ; 
‘Whofe learning rather let men farther out, 

And open’d wider paffages of doubt. 


XX Sce’ng ev'n injultice may be regulate; 
And no'proportion can there be betwixt 
Our actions, which in endlels motion are, 
And th’ ordinances, which are always fixt : 
"fen thoufand laws more cannot reach fo far, 
But malice goes beyond, or lives immixt 

So clofe with goodnefs, asit ever will 
Corrupt, difguife, or counterfeit it {till 4. 


And therefore did thofe glorious monarchs (who 


‘ Divide with God the ftyle of majefty, 
For being good; and hada care to do 
‘The world right, and fuccour honefty) 
. Ordain this fan@uary, whereunto 
‘Th’ opprefa’d might fly ; this feat of equity, 
‘Whereon thy virtues fit with fair renown, 
, The greateft grace and glory of the gown. 


‘ 
: Whici equity, being the foul of law, 
‘The life of juftice, and the fpir’t of right ; 
_Pwells not in written lines; or lives in awe 
“Of boulcs deaf pow'rs, that have nor cars nor fight: 
Bat out of well-weigh’d circumftance doth draw 
‘The effence of a judgment requifite ; 
yaAnd is that Lefbian {quare, that building fit, 
Plies to the work, nor fore’th the work to it. 


Muintaining (ll an equal parallel 
Jol wich th? occafions of humanity ¢¢ 
“Making her judgment ever liable 
‘To the refpect of peace and amity ; 
, When furely taw, ftern and unaffable, 
_ Cares only but itfelf to fatisfy ; 
“Wand often innacencies fcarce defends, 
As'that whith on ng circumilance depende, 
But equity, that bears an even rein 
Ppon the prefent courfes, holds:in awe 


1 


ivinig hand a little; and doth gaip, 
ee alaration of the law: 
And yet inviolable dothtmaintain _ 
The end-whereto alt conftitutioris draw, 
Which is the welfare of fociety, - 
Confifting of an upright policy. 





Which firft b’ing by neceffity compos’d, 
Is by neceflity maintain’d in beft eftate; 
Where when as juftice fhall be ill difpos’d, - 
‘It fickens the whole body of the ftate. 
For if there be a paffagéonce difclos’d, 
That wrong may enter at the felf fame pe 
Which ferves for right, clad in a coat of laws 
What violent diftempers may it draw ? 


And therefore doft thou ftand to keep the 
And ftop the courfe that malice feeks to run, 
And by thy provident injunctions fay”~ 
This never-ending altercation ; . 
Sending contention home, to.th’ end men may :°* 
There make their peace, whereas their ftrife 
And free thefe pefter’d ftreets they vainly: 
Whom both the ftate and theirs do need 


Left th’ humour which doth thus 
Convert unto itfelf all that it takes ; 
And that the law grow larger than debate, 
And come ¢’ exceed th’ affairs it undertakes 
Asif the only feience of the fate. oa. ; 
That took up all our wits, for gain it makers - 
Not for the good that hereby may be wrought, 
Which is not good if it be dearly bought. 


What fhall we think, when as ill caufes thaRt 
Enrich men more, and fhall be more defir’d  - 
‘Than good; as far more beneficial? _ 

Who then defends the good? who will be his'd 
To entertain a right, whofe-gain is fmall? 
Unlefs the advocate that hath confpir’d 

Yo plead a wrong, be likewife made to ran 

His client’s chance, and with him be undone. 


So did the wifeit nations ever ftrive 
To bind the hands of juftice up fo hard; 
That left the failing to prove lucrative, & 
Might bafely reach them out to take reward 3" - 
Ordaining her provifions fit to live, 
Out of the public; as a public guard, 
That all preferves, and all doth entertain; 
Whofe end is only glory, and not gain, 


‘That ev’n the fecptre, which might all 
mand, 

See'ng her{’ unpartial, equal, regular ; 
Was pleas’d to put itfelf into her hand, 
Wherchy they both grew more admired far. 
And this is that great blefling of this land, 
That both the prince and people ufe one bar; 
The prince, whofe caufe (as not be withftoed) 
Is never bad, but where himfeif is good. 


com. 


This is that balance which committed ia 
Te thy imoft even aud religions hand, 
Great minifter of juftice! who by thig 
Shalt Lave thy name ftill gracious in this land, ¢. 


. Yn the right line of honour, flill are thofe 


. yds that they feldom fairly can get out; 
2. But coft, with lefs fuccefs, more care and toil; 
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This is that feal of pow’r, which doth imprefs 
Thy atts of right, which fhall for ever ftand! 
“This is that ftrain of Nate, that pompouily 
“Attends upori thy rev’rent dignity ! 


tan glory elle befides ends with our breath; 
“And men’s refpedts fcarce brings us to our grave? 
“Put this of.doing good, muft outlive death, 

And have a right out of the right it gave. 
‘Though th’ act but few, th’ example profiteth 
“'Fhoufands, that thall thereby a bleffing have. + 
“The world’s refpect grows not but on deferts; 
“Pow’r may have knees, but juftice hath our heart: 





‘0 THE LORD HENRY HOWARD, 
: ( @ME OF HIS MAJESTY’S PRIVY COUNCIL, 


“puatse, if it be not choice, and laid aright, 
“Gan yield no luftre where it is beftow'd ; 
Nor any way can grace the giver’s art, 
(Fhough *t be g pleafing colour to delight) 
‘Por that no ground whereon it can be fhew’d, 
“Will bear it well, but virtue and defert. ¥ 

And thongh I might commend your learning, wit, 
“And utt'rance ; and commend them right, 
Asthat which decks youmuch, and givesyou grace, 
Yer your clear judgment beft deferveth it, 

in your courfe hath carried you upright, 

And made you to difcern the trueft face, 
*“~And beft complexion of the things that breed 
"The reputation ‘and the love of men ; 
And held you in'the tract of honetty, 
“Which ever in the end we fee fucceed ; 
“Though oft it may have interrupted been, 
‘Bath by the times, and men’s iniquity. 

For thre thofe a@iens which do fairly run 


“Phat get moft clean and fafeft to their end ; 
And pafs the beft without confufion, 
Rither in thofe that ad, or elfe difpofe; 
= Having the fcope made clear, whereto they tend. 
When this bye-path of cunning doth {’ embroil, 
And intricate the paffage of affairs, 


‘WhilK doubt and the diftrufted caufe impairs 
1 Their courage, who would eife appear more tout. 
+ For though fome hearts are blinded fo, that they 
Have divers doors whereby they may let out 
"Their wills abroad without difturbancy, 
Tat’ any courfe, ard into ev'ry way 
“Of humour, that affection turns about ; 
Yet have the bett but one t’ have paffage by; 
And that fo forely warded with the guard 
Of confcience and refpect, as nothing mutt 
Have courfe that way, but with the certain pafs 
Of a perfuafive right; which b’ing compar’d 
‘With their conceit, muit thereto anfwer juit, 
And fo with due examination pafs. 
‘Which kind of meu, rais’d of a better frame, 
Are mere religious, conftant and upright ; 
And bring the ableft hands for any “flee ; 
And bef bear up the reputation, fame, 
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And good opinion that the adtion’s zic7it, 
When th’ undertakers are without ‘{ufpea, 

But when the body of an enterprize 

Shall go one way, the face another way ; 
As if it did but mock a weaker truft ; 
The motion being monftrous, cannot rife 
To any good ; but falls down to bewray, 

‘That all pretences ferve for things unjust = 

Efpecially where th’ a@ion will allow 
Apparency; or that it hath a courfe 
Concentric, with the univerfal frame 
Of men combin'd ; whom it concerneth how 
‘Thefe motions run, and entertain their force ; 
Having their being refting on the fame. 

And be it that the vulgar aré but grofa; 
Yet are they capable of truth, and fee, 
And fometimes guefs the right ; and do co! 
The nature of that text that needs a glofs, 
And wholly never can deluded be : 
Allmay a few; few cannot all deceive, 

And thefe ftrange difproportiosis in’ thé trafir~* 
And courfe of things, do evermore proceed 
From th’ ill-fet difpofition of their minds; 

Who in their ations cannot but retain 
Th’ encumber'd formswhich do within them breed, 
And which they cannot fhew but in their kinds, 

Whereas the ways and counfels of the light 
So fort with valour and with manlinefs, 

As that they carry things affuredly, 
Undazzling of their own or others fight : 
There b’ing a bleffing that doth give fuccefs 
To worthincfs, and unto conftancy. 

And though fometimes th’ event may fall amifa, 
Yet fhall it fil! have honour for th’ attempt ; 
When craft begins with fear, and ends with fame, 
And in the whole defign perplexed is ; 

Virtue, though lucklefs, yet fhall *fcape contempt, 
And though it hath not hap, it fhall have fame. 








TO THE LADY MARGARET, 


COUNTESS OF CUMBERLAND, 


He that of fuch a height hath built his mind, 
And reaz’d the dwelling of his chonghts fo ftrong, 
As neither fear nor hope can fhake the frame 
Of his refolved pow’rs; nor all the wind 
Of vanity or malice pierce to wren 
His fettled peace, or to diflurb the fame: 
What a fair feat hath he, from whence he may 
The boundlefs waftes and weilds of man furvey ? 

And with how free an eye doth he look down 
Upon thefe lower regions of turmoil? 
Where all the ftorms of paflions mainly beat 
On fleth ahd blood : where honour, pow’r, renown 
Are only gay afflidiens, golden toil; 
Where greatnefs ftands upon as feeBle feet, 
As frailty doth; and only great doth fvem 
To little minds, whe do it fe efteem. 

He looks upon the mighti’ 
But only as on itately rabhcsies; 
Where evermore the fortune that prevails 
Mui be the right ; the iMfucceeding mara 





echs wars 





> 


EPISTLES, 


* The faireft and the beft fac’d enterprize. 

Great pirate Pompey leffer pirates quails : 

Jultice, he fees, (as if feduced) fill 

Gonfpires with pow'r, whofe caufe muft not be ill. 
He fees the face of right t” appear as manifold 

As are the paflions of uncertain man ; 

‘Who puts it in all colours, all attires, 

"To ferve his ends, and make his courfes hold. 

He fees, that let deceit work what it can, 

Plot and contrive bafe ways to high defires; 

"That the all-guiding providence doth yet 

All difappoint, and mocks this {moke of wit. 
Nor ishe mov'd with all the thunder-cracks 

Of tyrants threats, or with the furly brow 

“Of pow'r, that proudly fits on others crimes ; 

Charg’dwith more crying finsthan thofe he checks. 

- The dkorms of fad confufion, that may grow 

Up in the prefent for the coming times, 

Appal pot him ; that hath no fide at all, 

But of himfelf, and knows the worft can full. 
Although his heart (fo near ally’d to earth) 

Cannot but pity the perplexed flate 

Of troublous and diftrefs’d mortality, 

"That thus make way unto the ugly birth 

Of their own forrows, and do ftill beget 

AffliGion upon imbecillity : 

Yet feeing thus the courfe of things muft run, 
He looks thereon not firgnge, but as fore-done. 
And whilft diftraught ambition compaffes, 

And is encompais’d ; whilit as craft deceives, 
‘And is deceiv'd: whilft man doth ranfack man, 
And builds on blood, and rifes by diftrefs ; 
And th’ inheritance of defolation leaves 
To great expedling hopes; he Jooks thereon, 
As from the fhore of peace, with unwet eyc, 
And bears no venture in impiety. 
"Vhus,madam, fares that man, that hath prepar’d 
A ret for his defires; and fees all things 
Beneath him ; and hath Jearn’d this bock of man, 
Full of the notes of frailty; and compar’d 
‘The beft of glory with her fufferings : 
By whom, ! fee, you labour all you can 
‘To plant your heart; and fet your thoughts as near 
His glorious manfion, as your pow’rs can bear. 
Which. madam, are fo fondly fafhioned 
By that clear judgment, that had curry'd you 
Beyond the feeble limits of your kind, 
As they can fland againft the ftrongeft head 
Paffion can make; inur’d to any hue 
"The world can caft; that cannot caft that mind 
Out of her form uf goodnefs. that doth fee 
Both what the beii and worft of carth can be. 
Which makes, that whatfoever here befals, 
*'¥ou in the region of yourfelf remain : 
‘Where no vain breath of th’ impudent molcfts, 
That hath fecur’d within the brazen walls 
Of a clear confcience, that (without all ftain) 
Rifes in peace, in innocency refts ; 
Whilft all what maiice from without procures, 
2Sbews her own ugly heart, but hurts not yours, 
And whereas none rejoice more in revenge, © 
Than women nfe to do; yet you well know, 
That wieng—z better check’d by b’ing con- 
temn’d, 7 
Than bing purfu'd; leaving to him t’ avenge, 





‘To whom it appertains. Wherein you thew, : 
How worthily your clearnefs hath condetn’d ~ 
Bafe Malediction, living in the dark, ee 
‘That at the rays of goodnefe {till doth bark. 

Kaowing the heart of man is fettobe ~~ 
The centre of this world, above the which 
Thefe revolutions of difturbances 
Still roll; where all th’ afpedts of mifery * 
Predominate : whofe ftrong effects are fuch, 

As he mutt bear, b'ing pow’rlefs to redrefs 5 

And that unlefs above himfelf he caa 

Ercét himfclf, how poor a thing is man! 

‘And how turmoil'd they are that level lie =) 

With earth, and cannot lift themfelves from. 
thence; vn 

That never are at peace with their defires, 

But work beyond their years; and ev'n deny'~ 

Dotage her reft, and hardly will difpenfe | “~ 

With death. That when ability expires; 

Defire lives ftill—So much delight they have,” 

‘To carry toil and travel to the grave. ¥ = 

Whole ends you fee; and whgt can be'the 

belt 

They reach unto, when they have caft the fum~* 

And reck’nings of their glory. And you know, 

This floating life hath but this port of reft, — +-* 

A heart prepar’d, that fears no ill to come.®, 

And that man’s greatnefs refts but in his thewy 

‘The beft of al} whofe days coniumed are 

Either in war, or peace-conceiving war. 

This concord, madam, of a well-tun'a mind 
Hath been fo fet by that ill-working hand is 
Of heav'n, that though the world hath done hii 

worft os 
To put.it out by difcords moft unkind ; 
Yet doth it till in perfe@ univn fland 
With God and man ; nor ever will be fore’d 
From that moft fweet accosd; but itill agree, 
Equal in fortunes in equality. 

And this note (madam) of your worthhiness. 
Remains recorded in fo many hearts, 

As time nor malice cannot wrong-your right, 
In th’ inheritance of fame you muft poffefs: 
Yon that have built you by your great deferts 
(Out of fmall means) a far more exquifite 
And glorious dwelling for your honaur’d name, - 
{han all the gold that leaden minds can frame. 











TO THE LADY LuCcY, 


COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 


‘Tuovcn virtue be the‘fame when low fhe ftands 
In the humble fhadows of ob{fcurity, 
As when fhe either fweats in martial bands, 

Or fitsin court clad with authority ye 
Yet, madam, doth the ftriétnefs of her room 
Greatly detra& from her ability. 

For as in-wall'd within a living tomb, 
Her hands and arms of aétion laboor not; 
Her thoughts, as if abortive from the womb, 
Come never born, though happily begot. 

But where fhe hath mounted in open fight 


i 


THE WORKS OF DANIEL. 


Ag eminent and {pacious dwelling got ; 






ere ie the more herfelf, arid more her own ; 
‘Phere in the fair attire of honour dight, 
-: She fits at eafe, and makes her glory known. 





Applaufé attends het hands y her deeds have grace ; 
© "Her worth, new-born, is ftrait as if full grown, 


“With fach a godly and refpedted face 
‘Doth virtue Ibokk, that’s fet'to look from high; 
And fuck a fair advantage by her place 
AD Hlath Rate and greatnefs to do worthily. 
And heverore well did your high fortunes meet 
“? with her, that gracing youcomesgrac’dthereby: 
<7 fpad well was let into a houfe fo fweer, 
Bo good, fo fair : fo fair, fo good a guctt! 
Who cow remains as bleffed in her feat, 
‘Aa you are with her refidency blett. 
‘And this fair courfe of knowledge, whercunto 
» 'Froyr ftudics (tearned lady) are addrett, 
“fe th’ only certain way that you can go 
‘hte true glory, to true happinels : 
All paflages on carth befides, are fo 
Encumber’d with fuch vain difturbances, 
As Hill we lofe out reft in feeking it, * 
_ Bing but deluded with appearances. 
And no key had you elfe that was fo fit 
'T’ unlock that prifon of your fex as this, 
To let you out of weaknefs and admit 
Your pow’rs into the freedom of that blifs, 
That fets you there where you may over-fee 
+ This rolling world, and view ic as it is; 
“And apprehend how th’ outfides do agrce 
With th’ inward ; being of the things we deem 
And hold in our iJl-caft accounts, to be 
Of higheft value, and of beft efteem ; 
sinc2Sll the goods we have refts in the mind,” 
“By whole proportions onty we redeem 
Our thoughts from out confufion, and do find 
‘The meafure of ourfelves, and of our pow’rs 
And thafall happinels remains confin’d 
Within the kingdom of this breaft of ours; 
Without whiofe hourtds, all that we look oa lics 
“dn others jurifdicions, others pow'rs, 
Out of the circuit of our fiberties. 4” 
All glory, honour, fame, applaufe, renown, 
Are not belonging to our roy. ities, 
Bute’ ot wills, wherein they're only grown: 
And that anlefs we find us all within, : 
+ We never cao without us be our own; 
Nor caij it right our life that we live itt; 
But a poffeffion held for others ule, : 
"Chat feem to have moft intereft therein; 
Which we do fo diffever, part, traduce, 
Let out to cuitom, fafhion; and to thew 
As we ¢njoy bat only the abufe, 
“And have no other desd at all ta fhew. 
“How oft art: we conftrained to appear 
With other countenance than thac we owe; 
And he ourfelves far off, when we are near! 
How. oft are we forc’d on a cloudy heare 
To fet a faining face, and make it clear; 
Seeming content to put yourfelves apart, 
‘Fo bear a part of others weaknefles! 
As if we only were compos’d by art, 
Not nature; and did all our deeds addrefs 

















‘Where the may ftir at will, ind ule her might, 


T" opinion, not t's confcience, what is sight} | 
As fram'd bh’ example, not‘advifednefs, 
Into thofe forms that entertain our fight.” 
And though books, madam, cannot. make ‘this 
mind, Se ap Se 
Which we mutt bring apt to be fet aright; © < 
Yet do they retify it in that kind, 
And touch it fo, as that it turns that way - 
Where judgment lies. And though we can- 
not find 
The certain place of truth; yet do they flay,» 
And entertain us near about the fame; ‘. 
And give the foul the beft delight, that may 
Enchear it molt, and moft our fpir’ts enflame 
To thoughts of glory, and to worthy: ends, 
And therefore, in a courfe that beft became: . 4, 
The clearnefs of your heart, and beft com. 
mends Ey we 
Your worthy pow’rs; yournn the righteft way 
‘That is on earth, that can true glory give ; 
By which, when all'confumes, your fame fhall 
live. 


TO THE LADY ANNE CLIFFORD, 


. 

Unro the tender youth of thofe fair eyes 
The lighe of judgment can arife but new, [cei 
And young; the world appears ta young cons’ 

Whilft thorough the unacquainted faculties ¢ 
The late invetted foul doth rawly view 
Thofe objeéts which on that diferetion wait. 

Yet you that fuch a fair advantage have, 
Both by your birth and happy pow’rs, t’ outgo, - 
And be before your years, can fairly guefs 
What huc of life holds fureft without ftain ; : 
Having your well-wrought heart full furnith’d fo- 
With all the images of worthinefs, 

As there is left no room at all v’ inveft 
Figures of other form,ssut fandtity, 

Whilf yer thofe clean created thoughts withia 

The garden of your innacencies reft 5 
Where are no motions of deformity, 
Nor‘any door at afl to let them in, 

With fo great care doth fhe that hath brought 
7 * forth - . 
That comely hody¥ labour to adorn 
‘That better part, the manfion of your mind, 
With all the richett furniture of worth, 4 
‘To make y’ as highly good as highly born, 
And fet your virtues equa] to your kind. 

She tells you, how tha®honour only is 
A goodly garment put on fair deferts ; . 
Wherein the fmallelt ftain is greateft feeny< 
And that it cannot grace unworthinefs; - 
But more apparent fhews defective parts, 
How gay foever they are deck’d therein, + 

She tells you too, how tha®it bounded ig 
And kept enclofed with fo many cyes, 
As that it cannot ftray and break abtoad 
Tnto the private ways of cagslei 
Nor ever may defcend to vulgarize, 
Ox be below the fphere of her abode. 








POE 


But like to thofe fupernal bodies fet 
‘Within their orbs, muft keep the certain courfe 
Of order ; deftin'd to their proper place, 
‘Which only doth their note of glory get. 
‘Th’ irregular appearances enforce 
A Short refpect, and perifh without grace : 
B'ing meteors feeming high, but yct low 
lac’d, 
Blazing but while their dying matters lait.x ~ 
Nor can we take the juit height of the mind, 
But by that order which her courfe doth fhew, 
‘And which fuch {plendor to her actions gives; 
~And thereby men her eminency find, 
And thereby only do attain to know 
‘The region, and the orb wherein fhe lives, 
“For low in th’ air of grofs uncertainty, 
Confofton only rolls, order fits high. 
** And therefore fince the dearcft things on 
earth, 
“This honour, Madam, hath his ftately frame 
From th’ heav’nly order, which begets refpect 5 
Andtiat'your nature, virtue, happy birth, 
Have therein highly interplac’d your name, 
You may not run the leaf courfe of neglect. 
For where not to obferve, is to profane 
Nour dignity ; how careful mutt you be, 
To be yourfelf? And though you may to all 
Shine fair afpects; yet muft the virtuous gain 
“The beft cffects of your benignity. 
Nor muft your common graces caufe to fail 
The price of your efteem t’ a lower rate, 
' Than doth befit the pitch of your eftate, 
Nor may you build on your fufficiency, 
For in ovr'frongeft parts we are but weak; 
‘Nor yet may over-much diftruft the fame, 
Left that you come to check it (o thereby, 
As filence may become worfe than to {peak : 
ThoughSfilence women never ill became. +- 
= And none we fee were overthrown 
By others flatt’ry, more than by their own, 
For though we live amongft the tongues of 
praife, 
And troops of {moothing people, that collaud 
All that we do; yet ‘tis within our hearts 
‘Th’ ambufhment lies, that evermore betrays 
©ur judgments, when ourfelves be come t? ap- | 
laud 


Our own abiliry, and our own parts. 
_... So that we muft not only fence this fort 
OF orfrs agairift all others frand, but moft 
Againtt our own; whofe danger is the moft, 
* we lic the neareft to do hurt, 
And foon'ft deceive ourfelves; and foon’ft are 
* loft 
By our beft pow’rs, that do us moft tranfport, 
Such are your holy bounds, who muft convey 
__ (if God fo pleafe) the honourable blood 
*“@¢ Clifford, and of Ruffel; led aright 
To many worthy ftems, whofe offspring may 
» Look back with comfort, to have had that good 
‘Te fpring from fuch a branch that grew” up- 
right; 
Since notiizp-chears the heart of greatnefs 
: more 
‘Than th’ anceftors fair glory gone befcre. 


MS. 


TO HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 
EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON. 


Non fert ullum i8um iafa felisitar. 


oa i 
He who hath never warr’d with mifery, 


Nor ever tugg’d with fortune and diftrefs, 

Hath had n’ occafion, nor no fieldtotry ~: 

The ftrength and forces of his worthinefs, 

Thofe parts of judgment which felicity 

Keeps 4s conceal’d, affliction muft exprefs; 

And only men fhew their abilities, 

‘And what they are, in their extremities. 
The world had never taken fo full-note *. 

Of what thou art, had’ft thou not been indone 3” 

‘And only thy afili@tion hath begot 

More fame, than thy beft fortunes could 
at done ; ea fete 

For ever by adverfity are wrought 

The greateft works of admiration ; 

And all the fair cxamples of senowa, .. 

Ont of diftrefs and mifery are grown. 
Mautius the fire, the tortures Regulas, 

Did make ‘the miracles of faith aud zeal : 

Exile renown’d and grac’d Rutilius : 

{mprifonment and poifon did reveal 

‘The worth of Socrates, Fabritius 

Poverty did grace that commonweal, 

More than all Sylla’s riches got with ftrife ; 

And Cato’s death did vie with Czfar’s life. 

“Not to b’ unhappy is unhappinefs, 

And mis'ry not to have known mifery 5 

For the beft way unto difcretion, is ta 

"The way that leade us hy adverlity. 

And menare better shew’d what is ethifs, 

By th’ expert finger of calamity, .~ 

Than they can be with all that fortune brings, - 

Who never fhews them the true face of things ‘fe 
How could we know that thou could’. dae! 

endur’d, a 

With a repofed cheer, wrong and difgrace ; - 

And with a heart and countenance affur’d, = - 

Have look’d ftern death and horror in the face 

How fhould we know thy foul had been fecur’d;> 

In honeft counfels, and in way.unbafe ; 7 

Had’ft thou not ftood to thew us what 

wert, co ae 

By thy affli@tion that defcry’d thy heart! < 

“¥it is not but the tempeft that doth fhow 

The feamen’s cunning; but the field that tries 

The captain’s courage—And we come to know 

Beft what men are, in their worft jeopardies.—& 

For lo! how many have we {een to grow. 

To high renown from loweft miferics, 

Out of the hands of death? And many a one 

T’ have been undone, had they not beén undone? 
He that endures for what his conftience knows 

Not # be ill, doth from a patience high 

Look only on the caufe whereto he owes: 

Thofe fufferings, not on his mifery : at 

The more he endures, the more his glory grows: 

Which never grows from imbecillity : 

Only the beit compos’d and worthieft hearts, * 

God fets to ad the hard'ft and conftant’tt pai 


thaw’ 








THE 


PASSION OF A DISTRESSED MAN; 


‘Who being in a Tempeft on the Sea, and haviag in his Boat two 


ae 


Women, 


“(ef.whom he loved the one, that difdained him; and feorned the other, 
ae who affected him), was, by Commandment from Neptune, to caft out one 
~ of them to appeafe the Rage of the Tempeft ; but which was referred to-hid 


own Choice. 





“Mr ookind love, or fhe that loves me dear, 

/ Neptune witl have caft forth, to calm the feas 

One of thefe two, or all, muft perifh here ; 

And therefore now which fhall I fave of thefe? 

+ Ab! do I make a queftion which to fave, 

‘When my defires thare but one only part! 
“Whom fhould it be but the, to whom I have 
, Refign'd my life, and facrific’d my heart ? 

‘She ! the matt live !—The tempetts of whofe brow 
? Confound me ntore than all thefe ftorms can do : 
. And but for whom I live—And therefore how 

Can any life be life, *lefs the live too ? 

For by that means 1 both may pacify 

‘The rigor of thefe waves, and her hard heart ; 

‘Who mutt fave him, who would not let her dic : 
‘Nor can fhe but reward fo great defert. 

She cannot, but in mercy needs mutt give 
Comfort to him, by whom herfelf doth live. 


Pars Altera, 


Burt thall the blood of her that loves me then 
,aBe facrific’d to her difdainfulnefs 
That {corns my love? And thall I hope te win 
Mercy from her, by being mercilefs ? 
‘Will not her fafety being thus attain’d, «g 
“Raife her proud heart t’ a higher fet of {corn, 
When fhe thall fee my paflions are diftain’d 
“With blood; although it were to ferve her turn? 
Since th’ act of ill, though it fall good to, us, 
‘Makes us yet hate the doer of the fame. [ thus; 
- And though my hand fhould have preferv'd her 
‘Met b'ing by cruel means, it is my fhame, 





Which fhe will but afcribe to my defects, 

And th’ imperfections of my paffions; which 

She knows the infi'ence of her eyes effects, 

And therein joys t’ have vanquith'd me fo 

much 

And when defert fhali feem t’ exa@ reward, 

It breeds a loathing in the heart of grace, 

‘That muft work free out of her own regard, 

And have no dues t’ upbraid her to her face. 

So fhall I then have bent agzinft my foul, 

Both her difdain, and th’ horror of that deed, 

Which ever muft my cruclty controul, 

And eheck the wrong that never can fucceed. 

And though it be requir’d that one muft go, 

By meflage fent me from the pow’rs divine, 

Yet will J not redcem my fafety fo ; - 

Though life be in their hand, death is in mine: 
And therefore fince compaffion cannot he 
Cruel to cither; Neptune, take all three. 


Refumptio. 


Burt that were to be creel to all three ; 
Rebel to nature, and the gods arreft, 
Whole ordinances muft cbferved be: 
Nor may our frailty with the heav’ns conteft. 
Why then that muft be done that’s leaft unjuk;’ 
And my affe@ions may not bear a part 7 
With crucity and wrong. But here Lmaft 
Be of a fide, to go againft my“ieare: 
And her difdain her due reward muft have 
Ske miuft be coft away, that would nigt faves 





MUSO P H hee 


A GENERAL DEFENCE OF LEARNING. 





To the Right Werthy and Fudicious Favourer of Virtue, 


MR. FULKE GREVILL 


po not here upon this hum'rous flage 
Bring my transformed verfe apparelled 
» With others paffions; or with others rage; 
With toves, with wounds, with fa@tions furnifhed : 
But here prefent thee, only modelled 
h this poor frame, the form of mine own heart 3 
“Where, to revive myfelf, my mufe isled 
With motions of her own, t’ act her own part, 
Striving to make her own contcnined are 
Asfairt’ herfelf as poffibly the can; 
Left feeming of nu force, of rio defert, 
She might repent the courfe that the began; 
* And, with thefe times of diffolution, fall 
From goodnefs, virtue, glory, fame, and all. 


‘ 








PHILOCOSMUE, And I muft not do virtue fo much wrong, 
Foxe man, Mefophilus, that thus dof {pend As love her ought the wore for others cri 
In an ungainful art thy deareft days, And yet I find fome bleffed {pir’ tsamong 
*"Tiring chy wits, and toiling to no end, That cherifh me, and like and grace my.thime,’ 
But to attain that idle fmoke of praife ! Again, that I do more in foul efteem, 
Now when this bufy world cannot attend Than all the gain of duft the world doth. raves : 
Th untimely mufic of negle@ed lays; And if I may attain but to redeem. 
Other delights than thefe, other defires, My name from diffolution and the graye; 
‘This wifer profit feeking age requires. J thall have done enough; and better deem 
+ MUSOPHILUS. r have liv’d to be, than to have.dy’d to havey 
Friend Philocofmus, I confefs indeed Short-breath’d mortality would yet extends; 
vs L love this facred art thon fett'ft fo light ; That fpan of life fo far forth as it may, | +s, 
And though it never fland my life in ftead, And rob her fate; feek to beguile her. epd,: 
-. Jt is enough it gives myfelf delight, Of fome few ling’ring days of terion 
“The whill afflicted mind doth feed That all rhis little all might not deft 
On no unholy thorzhts.for bencfit. Into the dark an univerfal prey; 
~. Beit, that my unfeafonable fong And give our Jabours yet this poor: sigs, 
Come out of time, that fault isin the time; “1 That when oar days do end, ae are not del 
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And though we die, we thall not perith quite, For what poor bounds have they, whom fu: 
But live two lives where others have but one. th’ earth bounds? 
ee TAILCOSBUS, What is their end whereto their care attains; 
Silly defires of felf-abufing man, When the thing got relieves not, but confounds 5_ 
Striving to gain th' inheritance of air, Having but travel to fuceeed their pains? 
‘That having done the uttermoft he can, What joy hath be of living, that proponnds 
Mucaves yet perhaps but beggary t’ his heir s~ Affli@ion but his end, and grief his gains? 
21H that great purchafe of the breath he wan, Gath’ring, encroaching, wrefting, joining to, 
Feeds not his race, or makes his houfe more fair, Deftroying, building, decking, furnithing, 
And what art thou the better, thusto leave; Repairing, alt'ting, and fo much ado, 
A multitude of words to {mail effe& 7 : a ‘Yo his foul’s toil, and body’s travelling + 
—SU4ich other times may fcorn, and fa deceive And all this doth he, little knowing who 
‘Vhy promis’d name of what thou doft expe ? Fortune ordains to have th’ inheriting.” 
: And his fair boufe rais’d high in enivy’s eye, 


Befides fome vip’rous critic may bereave os, 
‘Th’ opinion of thy worth for fome defed $ Whole pillars rear’d (perhaps) on blood and 
wrong, 


And get more reputation of his wit, I Zz 2 
By but controlling of fome word or fenfe, 2.3 ¢ "| The fpoils and pillage Of iniquity, 
“Chan thou fhalt honour for contriving it Who can aflure it to continue long ? 
If rage {par’d not the walls of piety, 


With all thy travel, care, and diligence ; : 
Wing learning now enough to contradict, Shall the profanctt piles of fin keep ftrong ?- 
How many proud, afpiring palaces, 


Ad cenfure others with bold infulence. ~ 
Befides, fo many fo confus’dly fing, Have we known made the prey of wrath and 
pride; 


Whofe diverfe difcords have the mufic marr’d, 
Level¥'d with th’ earth, left to forgetfulnefe; 


And in contempt that myftery doth bring, 
‘That he muft fing aloud that’ will be heard.’ Whilft titlers their pretended rights decide, 
Or civil tumults, or an orderlefs 


And the receiv'd opinion of the thing, 
(| Order; pretending change of fome ftrong fide ? 


Yor fome unballow’d ftring that vilely jarr’dys 
Hath fo unfeafon'd row the earsef men, “7 *f ‘Phen where is that proud title of thy name, 
Written in ice of melting vanity ? 


That who doth touch the tenor of that veia, 
Ys held but wain ; and his unreckon’d pen Where is thine heir Jefe to poffefs the fame? 
The title but of levity doth gain. Perhaps not fo well as in beggary. 

A poor light gain, to recompence their toil, Something may rife, to be beyond the fhame 
Of vileand unregarded poverty. 


‘That thought to get eternity the while! : 

And therefore leave the left and out-worn Which I muft confels; although 1 often ftrive 

courfe ,. e ‘ ‘To clothe in the bett habit of my kill, caches 
Of unregarded ways, and Iabdur how, . , In all the faireft colours t can give. 
‘Co fit the times. with what is noft in force; Yet for ali that methinks fhe looks but ill ; 
Be new with men’s affections that are new : I cannet brook that face, which (dead alive) 
Strive not to run an idle counter-courfe, - Shews a quick body, but a bury'd will. 
Yet oft we tee the bars of this reftraint 


Out from the fcent of humours men allow. 

For not difereetly to compofe our parts. Holds goodaefs in, which loofe wealth would let 

nto the frame of men (which we mutt be) 
Is to put off ourfelves, and make our arts 
Rebels to nature and fociety, seas 
‘Whereby we come to bury our deferts 
in th’ obfcure grave of fingularity, 

MUSOPHILUS. 

Do not profane the work of doing well, 
Seduced man, that can’ not look fo high F 
From out that mift of earth, as thou can’t telf 
‘The ways of right which virtue doth defery 
‘Phat overlooks the bale contemptibly, —* 

And low Ixid follies of mortality. ‘ 

Not mete out truth and right defefving praifé 
By that wrong meafure of confufion, 

The vulgar foot ; that never takes his ways 

By reafon, but by imitation; . 

Reviiig on wich the reft, and never weight 
‘Lhe courfe which he fhould go, but what is gone. 

Well were it with mankind, if what the moft 
‘Did like were beft : But ignorance will live 
By others fquare, as by example loft. 

And man to man mutt th’ hand of error give, 
‘Chat none can fall alone at their own colt; 
Aind all becanfe men judge not, but believe, * * 
Queen ee SMe tae wie eae 7 









flys oe 
And fruitlefs riches, barrener than want, 
Brings forth {mall worth from idle liberty : 
Which when diforders thall again make fcant, 
tt muft refetch her ftate from poverty. 

But yet in all this interchange of all, ~ 
Virtue, we fee, with her fair grace ftands fat : 
Foy what high faces hath there come to fall 
With low difgrace, quite vanithed and paft, _ 
Since Chaucer liv'd; who yet lives, and yet 

fhall, _ 
Though (which I grieve to fay) bre in his laft.* 

Yet whut a time hath he wrefted from time, 
And wen upon the mighty wafte of days, 

Unto th’ immertal Honour of our clime, 
That by his means came firft adorn’d with baja? 
Unto the facred relics of whofe time, + 

We yet are bound in zeal to offer praife. = 

And could our lines, begotten in this age, 
Obtain but fuch a bleffed hand of years, 

And “feape the fury of that threatening rage, 
Which in confufed clouds ghafM-<pp-ars3" 
Who would not ftrain his travels to engage, 

When fuch true glory should fucceed his cares? 


* 


| MUSOPHILUS — - 


. But whereas he came planted in the (pring, 
And had the fan before him of refpect ; 
‘We, fet in th’ autumn, in the withering 
And fullen feafon of cold defect, “ 
“Mest tafte thofe four diflaftes the times do bring 
pon the fulnefs of a cloy’d neglect, 

‘Although the ftronger conftitutions fhall 
‘Wear ow th’ infection of diftemper’d days,. 
Arid come with glory to out-live this fall, 
Recov'ring of another fpringing of praife; . 
Clear’d from th’ opprefling humours wherewithal 

~The idle multitude furcharge their lays, 
When as (perhaps) the words thou fcornelt 
Pi now 
* May live, the {peaking picture of the mind ; . 
“he extra of the foul, that Jabour’d how 
To deave the image of herfelf behind; 
“Wherein pofterity, that love.to know, 
.2Ehe juft proportion of our fpir’ts may find. 
For thefe lines are the veins, the arteries, 
And undecaying Jife-ftrings.of thofe hearts, 
"Phat fill thall pant,'and (till hall exercife 

The motion, fpir’t and nature both imparts, 

. And hall with thofe alive fo fympathile, 

As nourifh’d with their pow’rs, enjoy their parts. 
« O bleffed letters! chat combine in one 

All ages paft, and make one live with all. 

By you we do confer with who are gone, 

And the dead-living unto, council call: 

By you th’ unborn fhall have cormmunion 

Of what we feel, and what doth us befal. 

Soul of the world, knowledge, without thee, 
‘What hath the earth that traly glorious is? 
Why thould our pride make fuch a ftir to be, 
‘To be forgot? What good is like to this, 

‘Yodo worthy the writing, and to write 
"Worthy the reading, and the world’s delight? 
And let th’ unnatural and wayward race, 

- Born-of one womb with us, but to our fhame ; 
‘That never read t’ obferve, but to dilgrace) 
Raife ali the cempeft of their pow'r, to blame; 
“That puff of folly never can deface 
The work a happy genius took to frame. 

Yet why thould civil jearning {eek to wound, 
And mangle her own members with defpite ? 
Prodigious wits! that Rudy to confound 
‘The life of wit, to fecm to know aright; 

As if themfelves had fortunately found 
Some ftand from off the carth beyond our fight; 
‘Whence overlooking all as from above, 
‘Their grace is not to work, but to reprove : 
- "But how came they plac’d in fo bigh degree, 
, Above the reach and compafs of the reft ? 
‘Who hath admitted them only to be 
Free denizens of fkill, to judge the beit? 
From whom the world as yet could never fee 
The warrant of their wit foundly expreft. 
‘T” acquaint our times with that perfection 
Of high conceit, which only they poffefs ; 
That we might have things cxquifitely done, 
Meafur'd with all their {trict obfervances! 
Such would (1 know) fcorn a tranflation, 
Gr bring ers labours to the prefs ; 
Yet oft thele rhont.-rebreéding mountains will 
Bring forth {mall mice of great sxpected skill. 


be: 





, Prefumption, ever fallett af defeéts, 
Fails in the doing to perform her part 5 
And [have known pioud wotds, and poor «ffedhty 
Of {uch indeed 28.40 mn this arts; 

But let them reft; it ever-hath been known, _ 
They others virtues-icornthat doubt their ow. 
And for the divers difagteeing cords - 
Of inter-jangling ignorance, that fill - 
‘The dainty ears,and leave no room for words; 
fhe worthier minds negle&, or patdon will : 
Knowing the bef he hath; he frankly.’fords; 
And fcorns to be a niggard of his fkilli.. -.- 
And that the rather fince this thort-li'd racd. 
Bing fatally the fons but of one day, 
‘That now with all theit pow’r ply’t apace _ 
To hold out with the greateft might they may, - 
Againtt confufion that hath all in chacey _» * 
To make of all an univerfal prey. ‘ S 
For now great nature hath Jaid down at Je 
That mighty bireh wherewith fo loag the wei 
And over-went the times of ages pait, . 
Here to fie in upon our foft content; .; 
Where fruitful the hath maltipli’d fo Fatt, 





‘That all fhe bath on thefe times fcem'd, {! have: 
* fpent. . eee: 
All that which might have maiy ages grac’di’.” 


Is born in one, to make ong cloy’d with alle, 
Where plenty hath imprefs'd a deep diftae, . 
Of beft and worft, and allin general; 
That goodnefs feems goodness to have delenit 
And Sieve hath to virtue giv’n the fall, 

For emulation, that proud curfe of wit, 
Scorning to flay below, or come behind; 
Labours upon that narrow top to fit “ 

Of foie perfection in the higheft kind. 
Envy and wonder looking after it, . : 
‘Thru likewife on the felf-fame bhifs to find 

And fo long ftriving till they can no more, 
Do ftuff the place; or others hopes thut out; 
Who doubting to o’ertake thofe gone beforg,: 
Gi¥e up their care, and caf no more about ; 
And fo in {corn leave all as fore-poflet, . 
‘And will be noné, where they may not be beft. “- 

Ev'n like {ome ernpty creck, that lotig hatfi: 








jain 

Left or neglected of the river by, . 

Whofe fearching fides pleas’d with 2 iwahd! 

vein, E i 

Finding forme little way that clofe did lie, 

Steal in at fir; then other ftreams again 

Second the firft, then more than all fupply ; 
‘Till ail the mighty maint hath born at lait 

The giory of his chiefelt pow’r that way, ~ 

Plyivg this new-found pleafant room fo fat, 

‘Till all be full, and all be at a fy; 

And then about, and back again doth cgft, 

Leaving that full to fall another way + : 
So farcs thig hum‘rous world, that evertmor® 

Rapt with the current of a prefent courfe, 

Runs into that which lay contemn’d before; 

Then glutted, leaves the fame, and falls 

Now zeal holds all, no life but to adore; 

Then cold in fpir’t, and faith Is of no-fetog. 
Strait all that holy was unhaliow’d Hes, 

The {atter’d earcafes of ruin’d vow 
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‘Then truth is fall; and iow’ heath blindnefs eyes; 
“Ffich zeal trufts all, new fcarcdly what it knows : 
That evermore to foolith oF to-wife, 

‘Jt fatal is to be fedued with fhows,  - : 

, Sacred'tcligién'! Mother of form and fear! 

* Bow yorgeouily fometimes doft thon fit deck’d ? 
What pompous veftures do' we make thee wear 
What ftately piles we prodigal ere&? . 

low fweet perfum’d thou art: how thining 

clear? g 
How folemnly obferv’d ; with what refpedt ? 
Another time all plain, all quite thread-bare; 

‘Thou muft have all within, and riought without; 
Sit poorly without light, difrob'd: ‘No care 
Of outward grace, t’ amufe the poor devout ; 
Pow'rlefs, unfollow’d: Scareely men can fpare 
‘The neceffarv rites to fet thee out, 

“_ Either trath, goodnefs, virtue are not {till 
"The 'felf-fame which they are, and always one, 
But, aher to the proyeG of our will; 

-@r we our a@ions make them wait upon, 
‘Patting them in the liv'ry of our skill, 

And,caf them off'again when we have done, 

‘You, mighty lords, that with refpe@ed grace 
Do at the ftern of fair example ftand, 

And all the body of this populace 
Guide with the turning of your hand; 

Keep w right courfe ; hear up from all difgrace 
Obferve. the eeint of glory to our land 

—~Moid ip dilyraced knowledge from the ground; 
Keep virtue in requeft; give worth her due: 
Let not heglect with barb'rous means confound 
80 fair a good, to bring in night anew: 

Be not, O be not acceflary found 
Unto het death, that muft give life to you. 

Where will you have your virtuous name fafe 
laid" 

Tn gorgeous tombs, in facred cells fecure ? 

Do you not fee thofe proftrate heaps betray'd 
‘Your father’s bones, and could not keep them fure? 

Aad will you truft deceitful ftones fair laid 
And think they will be to your honour truer ? 
~. No, no; unfparing time will proudly fend 

| A warrarit unto wrath, that with one frown 
“Willall thefe mock’sies of vain glory rend, 

And. make them (as before) ungrac’d, unknown; 

Poor idle honours, that can ill defend 

Your memories, that cannot keep their own, 
And whereto ferve that wondrous trophy now 

‘That on the goodly plain near Walton ftands? 

‘That huge dumb heap, that cannot tell us how, 

Nor what, nor whence it is; nor with whofe 

hands, 

‘Nor for whofe glory—it was fet to thew, 

How much our pride mocks that of other lands. 
Wherebn, when as the gazing paflenger 

Had greedy look’é with admiration ; 
jAndfain woald know his birch, and what he were; 
“How there ereéfed; and how Jong agon : 
Inquires and alks his fellow traveller 
‘What. he had heard, and his opinion : 
“+ &nd lie knows nothing. Then he turns again, 
Ard tooks and fighs; and then admires afreh, 
Abd in*him{e}f with forrow doth complain 

‘Whe mifery of dark forgesfulnefs : 








OF DANIEL. 
Angty with'time that nothing thould-reniaiay 
Our greateft wonders ‘wonder to exprefa, J 

Then ignorance, with fabulous difcourfe, © 
Robbing fair art and-cnnning of their right, © 
‘Tells how thofe ftones'were by the devil's forte’: 
From Afric brought to Ireland in a night ; 
And thence to Britanny, by magic courfe, A 
From giants hands redeem’d by Merlin’s ffight ¥ 

And then near Ambri plac’d, in memory '-? 
Of a!l thofe noble Britons murder’d there, s 
By Hengift and his Saxon treachery, : 
Coming to parley in peace at unaware, ~~ - 
With this ‘old legend then credulity : 

Holds her content, and clofes up her care, 

But is antiquity fo great aliar? ° + 
Or do her younger fons her age abufe; 
See’ng after-comers ftill fo apt't’ admire 
The grave authority that ‘the ‘doth ufe, hand 
That rev’rence and refpect dares not require 
Proof of her deeds, or once her words refufe 

Yet wrong they did us, to prefume fo fate’ 
Upon our eafy credig amd delights)” 

For once found falfe, they ftraight became to maf 
Our faith, and their own reputation quite; 
That now her truths hardly believed are; 
And though fhe ayoucH the riphe, the feared ffath 

right. : 

And as for thee, thou huge and mighty frame, * 
That ftands corrupted fo with time's defpite, 
And giv’ft falfe evidence againft their fame 
‘Chat fet thee there to teftify their right . - 
And art become a traitor to their riame, °° 
‘That trufted thee with all the beft they might; 

Thou fhalt ftand ftill bely’d and flandered, 














The only gazing ftock of ignorance, ~“"s* 
And by thy guile the wife admonithed, 
Shall never more defire fuch hopes t’ advance, 
Nor truft their living glory with the dead 
That cannot fpeak, but leave their fanie to change, 
Confid’ring in how fmal! a room do lie, “3g 
And yet lie fafe, (as freth as if alive) 
Allthofe great worthies of antiquity, Se 
Which long fore-liv’d'thee, and thall long furvive: 
Who ftrénger tombs found for eternity, 
Than could the pow’rs of all the eatth ¢ontrive, 
‘Where they remain thefe trifles to upbraid, “*a 
Ont of the reach of fpoil, andi way of rage; 
Though time with all his pow’r of years Hiatt 
ae laid 4 
Long batt'ry, back'd with undermining ages iach 
Yet they make head only with their-owm aid, 
And war with his all-conqu’ring fortes wagi 
Pleading the heav'n’s prefcription to be free, 
And t’ have a grant t’ endure as long as he. 
PHILOCOSNUS, 
Behold how ev’ry man, drawn with delight 
Of what he doth, flarters him in his way; 
Striving to make his courfe feem only right, ; 
Doth his own reft, and his own thoughts betray? 
Imagination bringing bravely dight 
Her p'eafing images in bef array, ; 
With flatt’ring glaffes that mutt thew him fair, 
And others foul: His fill and-—“Cuit heft, 
Others feduc’d, decciv'd and wrong in their 5 
His knowledge right, all ignorant the reft 3-9 
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at fee'ng how thefe minions in the air’ 

refent a face-of things falfely expreft, 
-und that the glimmy’ring ‘of thefe errors fhow n 
Are-but a light to let him.fee his own. 
_. Alas, poor fame! in what a narrow room, 
‘As an incaged parrot, art thou pent 
‘Here amongft us; where ev'n as good be dumb 
As fpeak, and to be heard with no attent ? 
How can you promife of the time to conte, 
‘When as the prefent are fo negligent ? 

Is thisthe walk of all your wide renown! 
“Shis little point, this fcarce difcerned ifle ! 

*('Thruft from the world, with whom our {peech un- 

P known, 
Made never any traffic of our flyle. 
‘And in thisall, where all this care is fhown, 
'T’ enchaat your fame to lait fo long a while : 
‘And for that happier tongues have won fo much, 
‘'Phink you to make your barb'rou» language fuch? 
” Poor narrow limits for fo mighty pains, 
‘That cannot promife any foreign vent | 
And yet if here too all your wondrous veins 
‘Were generally known, it might content. 
But lo! how many reads not, or difdaine 
"The labour of the chicf and excellent ? 
How many thoulande never heard the name 
of Sid: ey, or of Spencer; or their books ? 
Agd yet brave fellows, and prefume of fame ; 
“And feem to bear down all the world with looks: 
‘What then thall they expea& of meaner frame, 
Ma whole endeavours few' or none fearce looks ? 
Do you not fee thefe pamphlets, libels, rhimes, 

Thefe flrange confufed tumults of the mind, 
re grawn to be the ficknefs of thefe times, 
he great difeafe inflicted.on mankind ? 

‘ur yirtues, by your follies made your crimes, 
fave iffue-with your indifcretion join’d. 

| Scheols, ares ‘prefeflions, all in fo great Rore, 

‘Bas the proportion of the prefent ftate ; 

‘Where bring as great a number as before, 
And fewer rooms them to accommodate; 
* ‘Yrcannot be, but they muft throng the more, 
And kick and thruft, and fhoulder with debate. 
For when the greater wits cannot attain 
. Th’ expected geod which they account their right, 
And yet perceive others to reap that gain 
Of fay inferior virtaes in their fight ; 
‘They prefent, with the fharp of envy, {train 
_'To.wound them with reproaches and defpite; 
And for thefe cannot have as well as they, [way. 
They feorn theit-faith fhould deign to look that 
Hence difcontented-fe@s apd {chifms arife ; 
Fence interwounding controverties {pring, 
"That feed the fimple, and offead the wife, 
Who know. the confequence of cavilling 
Difgrace, that thefe to others do devile : 
Contempt and {corn on all in-th’ end doth bring, 
Like fcolding wives, reck’ning each others fault, 

__ Make flanderehy imagine both are naught. 

““ For when to thefe rare dainties time admits 
All comers, all complexions, all that will; 
‘Where hone fhould be let in but choiceft wits, 
Whofe mild usec con could comport with fieill : 
For when the place their hamour neither fits, 
Nea they the place; who. can expect-but ill? 





\ ‘What fhall we imagine it is pen'd, 


For b’ing unept for what they took in hand, 
And for ought.elfe whereto they thal b’ adders 
‘They ev’n become. th’ incumbrance of the land, 
As out of rank, difurd’ring all the reft : 

This grace of theirs to feem to underftand, 
Mars all their grace, to do without their re(t. 

Men find that ation is another thing, - 
Than what they in difcourling papers read ¢ 
The world’s affairs reqnire in managing . 
More arts than thofe wherein you clerke proceeds 
Whilft tim’rous knowledge ftande.confidering,, 
Audacious ignorance hath done the deed... 
For who knows moft, the more he knows to doubts: 
The leatt dilcourfe is commonly mo ftout. [sleam., 

This fweet-enchanting knowledge turns you 
Out from the fields of.nacural delight, - ai 
And makes you hide, unwilling to be feen : 
In th’ open concousfe of a public fight + 
‘This fill wherewith you haye fo cunning been, 
Unfinews all your pow’rs, unmans you quite, 

Public foci’ty, and commerce of men 
Require another grace, another port waa 
‘This eloquence, thefe rhimes, thefe phrafes then, 
Begot in fhades, do ferve us in no fort; 2 
The unmaterial {welling of your io e 
Touch not the fpir’t that ation doth impart. 

A manly ftyle fitted to manly ears, 2. . 
Beft "grees with wit; not that which goesfo gay, 
And commonly the gaudy liv’ry wears i 
Of nice corruptions, which the times do fways't 
And waits on th’ humour of his pulfe, that beare, 
His paffions fet to fuch a pleafing key. . - - : 
Such dainties ferve only for ftomachs weak ¢ 
For men do fouleft, when they fineit {peal 

Yet do I not diflike, that in fome wile 
Be fung the great heroical deferts 
Of brave renowned fpir'ts; whofe exercife, 

OF worthy deeds may cal] up others heartey 

And ferve a model for pofterities, 

Te fafhion them fit for like glorious parts; 

Bur fo that ali our {pir'ts may tend hereto, 

To make it not our race to fay, but do 
MUSOPHILUS. : 

Much thou hat faid, and willingly I hear, 

As one that am not fo poffefs’d with lovg 

Of what J do; but that I rather bear 

An car to learn, than a tongue to difprove : 

I know men moft, as carry’d in their {phere, ~ 

According to their proper notions move. 

And that courfe likes them beft, which they are on; 

Yet truth hath cerzain bounds, but falfchood none. 

I do confefs our limits are but {mall, . 
Compar’d with ail the whole vatt earth befids 5 
All which again rated to that Great All, “* 
is likewife as a poiut, {carcely defery’d : 

Go that in thefe refpe@ts we may this calf 
A point but of a point, where we abide. 

But if we thal] defcend from that high ftand 
Of overlooking contemplation, a 
And cat our thoughts but to, and not beyond, 
‘This fpacious circuit which we tread apon; 

We then may eftimate our mighty land 
A world within a world, ftanding alone. 
Where if oar fame confin’d cannot get out, 
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vc’That hath fo great a world to walk about; 
~Whofe bounds with her reports have both one end? 
- "Why fhalt we not rather efteem her ftout, 
- That farthes than her own feorn to extend? 


Where b'ing fo large a 100m both to do well, 

And eke to hearth’ applaufe of things well done; 
‘That farther if men fhall our virtues tell, 
‘We have more mouths, but not more merit won; 
Ie doth not greater make that which is laud'ble, — 
‘Phe'flathe is bigger blown, the fire all one. 

And for the few that only lend their ear, 


“That few is all the world; which with a few 


Do ever live, and move, and work, and ftir. 

+ This is the heart doth feel, and only know 
‘The reft of all that only’bodies bear, 4 
Roll up and down, and fill up but the row; 

* And ferves'as others members, not their own, 
‘The inflruments of thofe that do direct. 

‘Then what difgrace is this, not to. be known 
'To thofe knew not to give themfelves refpet? 


<And though they fwell with pomp of folly blown, 
- They live ungrac’d, and die but in neglect. 


‘And for:my part, if only one allow 
‘The care my lab‘ring fpirits take in this; 
He is to mea the'tre large enow, 
«And his applaufe only fuificient is: 
All my refped is bent but to his brow: 
What is my All, and all I am is his: 

And if fome worthy fpir'ts be pleafed too, 


- Ft thall more comfort breed, but not more will. 


Roce what if none ? it cannot yet undo 
‘The love I bear into this holy fill. 
"This is the thing that I-was born to do: 
‘This is my fcene; this part muftI fulfil. 
Let thofe that know not breath efteem of wind, 


- And fet t? a vulgar air their fervile fong; 


Bating their goodnefs by the praife they find, 

Making their worth on others fits belong ; 

As virtue were the hireling of the mind, 

And could not live if fame had ne'er a tongue : 
Hath that all-knowing pow’r, that holds within 

‘The goodly profpedtive of all this:frame, 

(Where what(oever is, or what hath been, 

Reflects a certain image of the Se 

No inward pleafures to delight her in, 

But the nuit gad to feek an alms of fame? 
Moft the, like toa wanton courtezan, 

Open her breafts for thewto win her praife; 

And blaze: her fair bright beauty unto man, 

~As if the were enamour'd of his ways; 

And knew not weaknefs, nor could rightly fean 

‘To what defects his tum’rous breath obeys? 
She. that can tell how proud, ambition 

Ys but a beggar, and hath nought at all, 

But what is giv’n-of mcre devotion : 

For which, how. mach it fweats! how much its 

thrall} g : : : 

“What toil-it takes! And yet when all is done 

‘Th’ ends in expectation never fall. - 
Shall the join hands with fech a fervile mate, 

And proftrate her fair body, to commit 

Folly with earth; and to defile that flate 

‘Of clearnefs, for fo grofya benefit ? 

Having reward dwelling within her gate, 

‘And glory of her own te furnish it, 


er See 
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Herfelf a recompence fufficient 
Unto herfelf, to give her own content. 
Its‘not enough that the hath rais’d fo high 
‘Thofe that be her’s; that they may fit and fee... 
The earth below them, and this All to fie 
Under their view? taking the true degree 
Of the juft height of fwol'n mortality 
Right as it is, not as it feems to he. 
And undeceived with the paralax 
Of a miftaking eye of paffion, know 
By thefe mafk’d outfides what the inward lacks; 
Meas’ring man by himfelf, not by his thew : 
Wond'ring not at their rich and golden backs, 
That have poor minds, and little elfe to thew: _ 
Nor taking that for them, which well they fee. 
Is not of them, but rather is their load: 
‘The lies of fortane, wherewithal men be 
Deemed within, when they be all abroad ; 
Whofe ground, whofe grafs, whofe earth have ‘eap 
and knee, : 
Which they fuppofe is on themfelves beftow’ 
And think (like His’ afs) all honours are ° 
Giv'n unto them alone; the which are done 
Unto the painted idol which they bear, 
‘That only makes them to be gazed on. 
For take away their pack, and shew them bare, 
And fee what beaft this honour rides upon, * 
Hath knowledge lent to her's the privy key, 
To let them im unto the higheft ftage G 
OF caufes, fecrets, counfels; to furvey 
‘The wits of men, their heats, their colds, their 


rage; ‘ 
That build, deftroy, praife, hate, fay, and gainfay,,; 
Believe and unbelieve, all in one age? ‘ . 

And fhall we truft goodnefs, as it proceeds «- ia 

From that unconflant mouth; which with one 
breath : 

Will make it bad again, unlefs it feeds 

The prefent humour that it favoureth? 

Shall we efteem, and reckon how it heeds ‘ * 

Our works; that his own vows unhalloweth? 

Then whereto ferves it to have been enlarg’d 
With this free manumiflion of the mind, i 
If for atl that. we ftill continue charg'd 
With thofe difcover’d errors which we find ? 

As if our knowledge only were difcharg’d, 
Yet we ourfelves ftay’d in a fervile kind. 

‘Yhat virtue muft be out of countenance, 

If this grofs fpir't, or that weak thallow brain, 
Or this nice wit, or that diftemperance, 
Negle&, diftatte, uncomprehend, difdain 
When fuch fick eyes can never caft-a glance, 
But through the colours of their proper ftain. 

Though I muft needs confefs, the imall refpeck 
That thefe great {eeming-beft of men do give, 
(Whote brow begets th’ inferior fort’s negle@y”- 
Might move the weak irrefolute to grieve 3° 
But ftronger fee how juftly this defe& 

Hath overtook the times wherein we live. 

Phat learning needs muft sun the common fate 
Of all things elfe. thruft on by her own weight ™ 
Comporting not herfelf in her eftate, 
Under this burden of a felfp-met: | 
Our own diffentious bamds op’ning the gate 
Unto contempt, that on our quarrels wait, 












MUSOPHILUS. 


Ditcover’d have out inward government ; 
And led in hard opinion to difgrace 
‘The general; for fome weak imapotent, 
‘That bear out their difeafe with a ftol’n face ; 
“Who (filly fouls!) the more wit they have fpent, 
‘The lefs they thew'd, not bett’ring their bad cafe. 

‘And fee how foon this rolling world can take 
Advantage for her diffolutian | 
Fain to get loofe from this withholding fake 
Of civil fcience and difcretion ; 

How glad it would run wild, that it might make 
ine formlefs form of one confulion ! 

Like tyrant Octomans blindfalded ftate, 
Which muft know nothing more, but to obey: 
For this fecks greedy ignorance t’ abate 
Onr number, order, living, form and iway : 

Fer this it practifes to diffipate 
"Th unhhelter'd troops, till all be made away. 

For fince our father’s fins pull’d firft to ground 
The pate of this diflever'd dignity, 

And overthrew that holy rev’rend bound, 
‘That parted learning and the laity, 

And laid all flat in common; to confound 
"The honour and refpect of picty : 

It did fo much invile the eftimate 
‘Of th’ open’d and invulgar'd myfteries, 

Which now reduc'd unto the bafeft rate, 


. Muft wait upon the Norman fubtleties; 


Who being mounted up into their fate, 
Do bet with wrangling rudenets fympathize. 
And yet, though now fet quite behind the train 
Of vulgar fway, (and light of pow’r weigh’d 
ight 


lig 
Yet would this giddy innovation fain 


+ Down with it lower, to abale it quite: 


‘And thofe poor remnants that do yet remain 
‘The fpoiled marks of their divided right. 

‘They wholly would deface, to leave no face 
Of reverend diftin@ian and degree ; 
Asif they weigh'd no diff’rence in this cafe, 
Betwixt religion’s age and infancy : [grace, 
Where th’'one mutt creep, th’ other fland with 
Left tura’dt? a child, it overturned be, 

"Phough to pull back th’ on-ruaning ftate of 

things, : 
{Gath'ring corruption, as it gathers days) 
Unto the form of their firit orderings, 
Ys the beft means that diffolution ftays; 
‘And to go forward, backward right men brings, 
"1° obferve the line from whence they took their 
ways. 

Yet heing once pone wide, and the sight way 
‘Not level to the times condition ; 
“Fo alter courfe may bring men more aftray : 
And leaving what was known, to light on none: 
Since ev'ry change, the rev’rence doth decay 
Of that which alway fhould continue one. 

For this is that clofe kept palladiam, 
Which once remov'd, brings ruin evermore + 
This ftire’d, makes men fore-fettled, to become 
Cyrious to know what was beliew'd before : 
‘Whilft faith difputes, that ufed to be dumb ; 
And more me! ive to talk, than to adore. 

For never headitreng reformation will 
Ref, rill to th’ extreme oppefite it run, 








‘And overrun the mean diftrufted fill; 
‘As b’ing too near of kin to that men fhutr: 
For good and bad, and all minft be one ill, - 
When once these is another truth begun. « 
So hard itlis an even hand to bear, 
In temp’ring wich fuch maladies as thefes 
Left thet our forward paffions lannch-too near, “+: 
‘And make the cure prove worfe than'the difeafe's’’ 
For with the worft we will not fpare the belt, ” 
Becaufe it grows with that which doth difpleafe. 
‘And faults are eafier leck'd in, éhan redreft > ” 
Men rvoning with fuch eager violence, : 
At the firft view of errors frefh in queft; 
As they, to rid an inconvenience, 
Stick not to raife a mifchief in the ftead,” 
Which after mocks their weak impravidence, 
And therefore do make not your own fidés bleed, 








| Te prick at others: you that would amend . 


By pulling down, and think you can proceed, 
By going back unto the farther end = 

Let ftand that fittle covert left behind, 
Whereon your fuccours and refpedts depend 

And bring not down the prizes of the mind,” on 
With undes-rating of yourfelves fo bafe : 

You that the mighties doors do crouching find, . = - 
‘Yo fell yourfelves to buy a little grace s 

Or wait whole months to outbid Simony, 

For that which being got, is not your plate. 

For if it were, what-nceded you to buy -{fhift, 
What was your due? your thirfting thews yout. 
‘And little worth, that feeks injurioufly 7 
A worthier from his lawful room to lift. ( 

‘We cannot fay, that you were then preferr’d; 
But that your money was, or fome worle gift. 

O fcatt'ring gath'rers! that without regard 

Of times to come, will (to be made) undo; 
As if you were the laft of men, prepar’d 
‘fo bury in your graves all other too. 

Dare you profane that holy portion, 
Which never ficrilegious hand durft do? 

Did form-cftablithing devotion, 

To maiutain a refpeive reverence, 

Extend her bountiful provifion 

With fuch a charitable pravidence, 

For your deforming hands to diflipate, 

And make God’s due your impious expence ? 

No marvel then, though th’ over-pefter’d fate = 
Want room for goodnefs; if our little hold . “ 
Be jc@en’d unto fuch a narrow rate, 

That rev'rence cannot fit; fit aa it fhould. 

And yct what need we thus for rooms comphain ? - 

‘That hall not want void rooms, if this courfe hold ;* 
And more than will be fill’¢—For whe wilt’ 

ftrain, as 

To get an empty title, to betray 

His hopes; and travel for an honour vain, 

And gain a port, without fuppart or ftay ? 

What need bath envy to malign their flate, 

‘That will themfelves (fo kind!) give it away? 

This makes indeed our number pafs the rate 
Of our provifious; which, if dealt aright, 

Would yield fufficient room t* accommodate, 
More than we have in places requifite. 
The ill-difpofing only doth us fet 
in difarray, and out of order quite. 
O iii 





{Ss THE WGORES:0F 


Whilft others'gifts then ‘of the‘mind thall get, } Though th’ ignorant.déceiv'd with colon vain, > 
“Under oursolours, that which is our dues,- Mifs of the caufes whenca.thie luck proceeds: : 17. 
“And co our travels, neither benefit, Foreign defects giving home-fauits't eWay, 








“Nor grace, por hononr; nor refpect accrues: Make ev’n that weaknefs fometimes well face: 5 
“Whe ficknefe: of the ftae’s foul (learning) then I grant, that fome-unletter'd practic may ae 
« The body's great diftemp’rature enfues. (Léaving beyond the Alps faith and refpe& 
.. Wor if-that learning’s-rooms to learned men To God and man) with im 


pious cunning {way 
‘The courfes fore-begun with like effect, * 
And without -ftop maintain the turning on, 


Were as theic heritage diftributed, 
~All this diforder'd thruit wauld ceafe. For when 
* The fit- were call’d; th? unworthy fruftrated ; And have his errors deem'd without defeat? 

Thefe would he.fbam’d to feck; thofe to b’ un- But when fome pow’rful oppofition 

a. fought; Shall, with a found encount'ring thock, disjoint. 

And ftay’ng theirturn, were fure they fhouldbefped. | ‘he fore-contrived frame; and thereupon 
Then would our drooping academies, brought | Th’ experience of the prefent difappoines 
Again in heart, regain that rev’reng hand And other firring fpir'ts, and other hearts 
Of loft opinion ; and.no more be thought Built huge for action. meeting in a point »: te 
‘Th’ unneceffary-furnith of the land, Shall drive the werld to fummon all their arts; ... 
Nor (difeopraged with their fmall eftecm) And all too little for fo real might, ate 
Confus'd, irrefolute and wav'ring fland : When no advantages of weaker parts : 
Caring not to become profound; but feem Shall bear out thallow counfels from the lights .. 
Contented with @ fuperficial kill, And this fenfe-op'ning a@ion (which doth hate, 
Which for a flight reward enough they deem, Unmanly craft) thall look to have her right. , 
> When th’one fucceeds as well as th’ other wills Who then holds up the glory of the ftate ; 
See'ng thorter ways lead fooner to their end, (Which letter’d arms, and armed letters won), 
And athers longer travels thrive fo il]. Who fhall be fitteft to negotiate, ae 
Then would they only labour to extend Contemn’d Juftinian, or ‘elfe. Littleton 2 
‘Their now unfearching fpis't beyond thefe hounds When it fhall not be held wifdom tobe 
Of others pow'rs, wherein they mutt be pen'd; Privately made, and publicly. undone: 
Asif there were befides no other grounds: But found defigns, that judgment fhall decree, 
And fet their bold plus ultra far without Out of a true difcern of theiglear ways 
“The pillars of thofe axioms 2ge propounds, That lie dired, with fhfe-geing equity; 
Difcov'ring: daily more and more about, Embroiting not their own, and others days, 
In that immenfe and bound|cfs ocean Extending forth their providence beyond 
Of nature’s riches, never yet found out, The circuit of their own particular ; : 
Nor fore-clos’d with the wit of any man. That ev'n th’ ignorant may underftand,. 
So far beyond the ordinary courfe, How that deceit is but a cavilier, 
That other uninduftrious ages ran ; And true unto itfelf can never ftand, 
“That thefemorecurious times they might divorce | But ftill muft with her own conclufiéns war, 
From the opinion they are link’d unto, Can truth and honefty, wherein confifts 
‘Of our difable and unactive force ; ‘The right repofe on earth, the fureft ground 
To thew true knowledge can both fpeak and do: | Of truft ; come weaker arm'd into the lifts, 
Arm’d for the. fharp which in thefe daysthey find, } Than fraud or vice, that doth itfelf confound? 
With all provifions that belong thereto : | Or thall prefumption, that doth what it lifts, 
That their experience may not come behind (Not what it oaght) carry her courfes found.2 
‘The times conceit; but leading in their place, ‘Yhen what fate place out of confufion, 
May make men fee the weapons of the mind Hath plain proceeding honetty to dwell ? 
Are flates bef frenytlis, and kingdoms chiefeft What fuit of grace hath virtue to put on, 
grace; If vice thall wear as good, and do as well? - 
And rooms of charge, charg’d full with worth and } If wrong, if craft, if indiferetion, 
praife, Act as fair parts, with ends as laudable ? 
Makes majefty appear with her full face; Which all this mighty volume of events, 

” Shining with all her beams, with all her rays; | The world, th’ univerfal map of deeds, - 
‘Unfcanted of her parts, unthadowed "+ Strongly controuls; and proves from all defcents, 
Jn any darken'd point: which ftill bewrays That the dire@eft courfes belt fucceeda, i 
The wain of pow'r, when pow’r’s unfurnified, When craft (wrapt fill in many cumberments} 
And hath not all thofe entire compliments, With all her cunning thrives not, though ie fpeeds, 
‘Wherewith the fate fhould for her ftate be {ped. For thould not grave and learn'd experience, 

And though the fortune of fome age confents" | That looks with th’ eyes of all the world befide, 
Unto a thoufand errors grofly wrought, And with all ages holds intelligence, 
Which fourith’d over with their fair events, Go fafer than deceit without a guide ? 
Have pafs’d for current, and good courfes thought; | Which in the by-paths of her diffidence, 
‘The leaft whereof, in other times, again Crofling the ways of right, ill runs more wide. 
‘Moft dang’rous inconveniences have brought; Who will not grant, and th-—Core this oft 
 Whilft to the times, not to men’s wits, pertain ferve, : 


"Fhe good fucceslés of ill-manag’d dgeds ; No flate fliand fure, but on the grounds-of ficht” 


MUSOPHILUS. _ args 


Of virtue, knowledge ; judgment to preferve ? 
* And all the, pow’rs of learning requifite ? is 
‘Though other fhifts a prefent turn may ferve, 
Yet in the trial they will weigh too light. 
*~“and do not thou contemn this fwelling tide, 
And ftream of words, that now doth rife fo high 
Above thé ufual batiks, and fj reads fo wide 
Over the bordersof antiquity: 
‘Which, l confefs, comes evet amplify’d 
With th’ abounding humours that do multiply; 
And ig with that fame hand of happinefs 
-Kglarg’d, as vices are out of their bands 3° 
Yet io as if let out but to redrefs, 
And calm and [way th’ affections it commands; 
“Which ae it ftirs, it doth again reprefs, 
And brings in th’ out-gong malice that withftands. 
» Pow'r above pow'rs! O heav'nly eloquence t 
iaPhat with the ftrong rein of commanding words, 
Dott manage, guide, and mafter th’ eminence 
Of men’s affections, more than all their fwords ! 
Shall we not offer to thy excellence, 
"Phe richeft treafurc that ver wit affords? é 
Thot that canft do much more with one poor pen, 
‘Than all'the pow'rsof princes can effect 5 
And draw, divert, difpofe and faihion men, 
“Better than force or rigour cih direct! 
Shontd We this vfnament of glory then, 
As th’ unmaterial fruits of thades, negle& ? 
Or fhould we carelefs come behind the reft 
In pow’? of Words, that go before in worth ; 
When as our accent’s equat to the bett, 
Inabic greater wonders to bring forth? 
‘When all that ever hotter {pir’cs expreft, 
Comes better'd by the patience of the north. 
And who (in time) knows whither we may vent 
The, treafure of our tongue? To what ftrange 
* shores, 
This gain of our beft glory fhall he fent, 
Pa exzich unknowing nations with our flores? 





‘What worlds in th’ yet unformed occidene, 
May.come refin’é with th’ accents thet are ou 
Or who can tell for what great work in hand 
The greatnefs of our ftyle is now ordain’d? - 
What pow’rs it fhall bring in, what {pir’ts com- 
mand? 
What thoughts let out; what humours keup res 
wie ftrain’d ? 
What mifchief it may pow’sfully withftand ; 
And what fair ends may. thereby be atrain’d ? 
And as for po’fy, (mother of this force !) 
That breeds, brings forth, and nourifhes thie 
might; 
Teaching it in a loofe, yet meafur'd courfe, 
With comely motions how to go upright; 
And foll’ring it with bountiful difcourfe, 
Adorns it thus in faufhions of delight. + 
What should 1 fay ’—Since it is well appro’ 
The fpeech of heav'n, with whom they have coms 
merce; ) 
That only feem out of themfelves remov'd, 
And do with more than human fills converfe ¢ * * 
Thofe numbers wherewith heav'n and carehy tra 
mov'd, . 
Shew weaknefs {peaks in profe, but pow’r in verfe, 
Wherein thon likewife feemelt to allow, =. 
That th' aéts of worthy men thauld be-prefery’dy: 
Asin the holief tumbs we can beftow nae 
Upon their glory that have’well deferv'd ; : 
Wherein thou doft no other virtue frow, 
‘Than what moft barb'rous countrics have obferv'd! 
‘When all the happieft nations hitherto, 
‘Did with no leffer glory fpeak, than do, 
Now to what elfe thy malice fhall objest, 
For fchools, and arts, and their necefiity ; ‘ 
When from my lord, whofe judgment muft dired 
And form and fafhion my ability, ‘ 
T fhall have got more firergth ; thou fhalt expe&, 
Out of my betrer igure, my reply. = 





SONNETS. 





——————————— SSS 


TO DELIA. 


I 


Unive the boundlefs ocean of thy beanty, [zeal, 

“ Rans this poor river, charg'’d with ttreams of 
Returning thee the tribute of my duty, 

Which here my love, my youth, my plaints re- 

3 * veal. 

Here I unclafp the book of my charg’d foul, 
Where I have caft th’ accounts of all my care: 
Here,have I fumm’d my fighs; here I enrol 
How they were fpent for thec ; look what they 

; are. 

Look on the dear expences of my youth, 

And fee how juf J reckon with thine eyes: 

Examine well thy beauty with my truth ; 

And crofs my cares, e’er greater {ums arife. 
Read it, {weet maid, though it be done but flightly; 
Who can thew all his love, doth love bat lightly. 


: - Tt. 
43-Go, wailire verfe, the infants of my loves 
_ Mimerva-like, brought forth without a mother! 
Prefent the image of the cares | prove; 
Witnefs your father’s grief exceeds all other. 
* Bigh out a flory of her cruel deeds, 
With interrupted accents of defpair ; 
A monument that whotoever reads, 
May ju(tly praife, and blame my lovelefs fair. 
Bay her difdain bath dried up my blood, 
And ftarved you, in fuccours itill denying : 
Prefs to her eyes, importane me fome good ; 
‘Waken her fleeping pity with your crying : 
Koock at her hard heart; beg tilly’ have mov'’d 
her; 
And tell th’ ankind how dearly 1 have lov’d her. 





> aL 
Ae it fo hap, this off spring of my care, 
Thefe fatal anthems, lamentable fongs, 
Come to their view who like afflied are; 
Let them figh for their own, and moan my 
‘wrongs. 

But untouch'd hearts, with unaffeaed eye, 
Approach not to behold my heavinets : 
Clear-fighted you, foon note what is awry + 
Whilft blinded fouls minc errors never guefs : 


yr) 
Yon blinded fouls, whom youth and error lead? 
You out-cutt eaglers, dazzled with your fun! 
Do you, and none but you, my forrows read ; 
You bet can judge the wrongs that fhe hath 
e. 


ne. 
That the hath done !—the motiye of my’ 
Who, whilft I love, doth kill me with difduin, 





Iv. 

Turse plaintive verfe, the pofts of my defire, 
Which hafte for fuccour to her flow regard, ” 
Bear not report of any flender fire; 

Forging a grief, to win a fame’s reward. 

Nor are my paffiens limn'd tor ouewarg 
For that no colours can depaint my forrows : 
Delia herfelf, and all the world may view 
Beft in my face, where cares have till’d deep 

furrows. - 

No bays I feek to deck my mourning brow, -’ 

O clear-ey’d re&or of the holy hill! 
My humble accents bear the glive bough 
Of interceflion, but to move her will. 
Thefe lines J nfe, t’ unburden mine own heart; 
My love affects no fame, nor fteams of art. 


Wuizst youth and error led my wand’ring minds 
And fee my thoughts in heedlefs waye to range, 
All unawares a goddefs chatte 1 find, 
(Diana-like) to work my fudden change. 

For her no fooner had mine eyes bewray'd, 

But with difdain to fee me in that place, 
Wich faiveft hand che feet unkindeft maid, 
Caft water-cold difdain upon my face. 

Which turn’d my fport into a heart's defpair, 
Which ftill is chac’d while I have any breath, -: 
By mine own thoughts, fet on me by my fair ¢ 
My thoughts, like houndag purfue me to my 

death. z 

Thofe that I fofter’d of mine own accord, 

And made by her to murder thus their lord. 


vi. a 
Farr is my love, and cruel as thc s far; [funny; 
Fler brow-fhades frowns, although her eyes are 


Her files are lightning, though her pride de- 
efpair 5 7 
And her difdains ate gall, her favours honey. 
A modeft maid, deck’d with a bluth of honour; 
"Whole feet do tread green paths of youth and 
lowe. 
‘The wonder of all eyes that look upon her: 
Sacred on earth; defign’d a faint above! 
Chaftity and beauty, which were deadly foes, 
Live reconciled friends within her brow : 
And had the pity to conjoin with thole, 
“~ Then who had heard the plaints { utter now ? 
For had fhe not been fair, and thus unkind, 
‘My mufe had flept, and none had known my mind. 


Vit. 

For had fhe not been fair, and thus unkind, 
Then had no finger pointed at my lightnefs ; 
‘The world had never known what } do find, 
And clouds obfcure had thaded fill her br 

nels, 

"Then had no cenfor’s cye thefe lines furvey’d, 
Nor graver brows have judg’d my mufe fo vain: 
No fun my blufh and error had bewray'd, 

Nor yet the world have heard of fuch difdain, 

Then had I walk’d with bold ereéted face; 

No downecaft look had fignify'd my mifs: 

But my degraded hopes, with fuch difgrace, 

Did force me groan out griefs, and utter this. 
For being full, fhould I not then have fpoken. 
Myfenfe opprefs’¢ had fail’d, and heart had broken. 








Vit, - 
Tsou poor heart, facrific’d unto the faireft, 
Had fent the incenfe of thy fighs to heav’n ; 
And till gaint her frowns frefh vows re- 
airef. 
And Thade thy paffions with her beauty evertt 
-And you, mine cyes, the agents of my heart, 

* Told the dumb meffage of my hidden grief ; 
And oft with careful turns, with filent art, 

Did treat the cruel fair to yield relief. 

And you, my verfe, the advocates of love, 

' Have follow'd hard the procefs of my cafe; 
And urg’d that tide which doth plainly prove, 
My faith fhould win, if juftice might have 

lace 

‘Yet though f fee that nought we do can move; 

*Tis no: difdain muft make me ceafe to love. 


IX. 
Tr this be love, to draw a weary breath, 
Paint an floods, till che fhore cry to th’ air; 
‘With downward looks, ftill reading on the carth, 
Thefe fad memoriala of my love’s defpair : 
Jf this be love to war againft my foul, 
Lic down to wail, rife up to figh and grieve; 
‘The nevererefting ftone of care to roll ; 
Still tp complain my gri¢fs, whilft none relieve. 
Tf this be love to clothe me with dark thoughts, 
Haunting untrodden paths to wail apart; 
My pleafure's horror, mufic tragic notes ; 
Tears iptuiz> eyes, and forrow at my heart. 
Tf this be love, to live a living death ; 
Then do I ove, and draw this weary breath. : 


SONNETS: 


. x. a 

Taen do J Jove, and draw this weary breath 
For her the crucl fair ; within whole brow, 

I written find the fentence of my death . 
{n unkind letters, wrote the car¢s not how. .- = 

Thou pow’s that rul’ft the confines of the night, 

Laughter-lov’ng goddefs, worldly pleafure’s ; 
queen, 2 a 

Intenerate that heart that fets fo light; 

The truecft love that ever yet was {cen ! 

And caufe her leave to triumph in this wile, 
Upon the proftrate fpoil of that poor heart, ' 
That ferves a trophy to her conqu’ring eyes 5 
And mutt their glory to the world impart. *- 5 

Once Jet her know fh’ hath done enough to prove 

me; 

and let her pity, if fhe cannot love me. 





xt. 

Tears, vows, and prayers, win the hardeft heart’ 

Tears, vows, and 
vain? 

‘Tears cannot foften flint, nor vows convert 

Prayers prevail not with a quaint difdain, 

I Jofe my tears, where I have loft ny loves’: 
I vow my faith, where faith is not regarded's% 
1 pray in vain, a mercilefs to move: 

So rare a faith ought better be rewarded. 

Yet though | cannot win her will with tears, |‘ 
Though my foul’s idol fcorneth all my vows, - 
Though all my pray’ra be to fo deaf.caray 
No favour though the cruel fair allows; 

Yet will I weep, vow, pray, to cruel fhe: 

Flint, froft, difdain, wears, melts, and yields-we fee 











XI 
Mr fpotfefs love hovers with pureft wings, 
About the temple of the proudeft frame 5 
Where blaze thofe lights faireft of earthly things, . 


Which clear our clouded world with brighteft 
flame. cS 


‘| M’ ambitious thoughts confined in her face,’ 


Affe no honour, but what the can give : 

My hopes do reft in limits of her grace, 

I weigh 20 comfort, unlefs the relieve. 
For fhe that can my heart imparadife, 

Holds in her faire hand what deareft ing 

My fortune’s wheels the circle of her eyes,’ ** 

Whole rolling grace deign once a turn of blifes 
All my life’s fweet confifts in her alone ; : 
So much I Jove the moft unloving one. 


XML 
Beuotp what hap Pigmalion had to frame, 
And carve his proper grief upon a one ! 
My heavy fortune is much like the fame; 
1 work on flint, and that’s the caufe | moan> 
For haplefs, Io! ev’n with mine own defires, 
I figur’d on the table of mine heart, . _. 
‘The faireft form that all the world admires; 
And fo did perith by my proper art. 
And ftill I toil, to change the marble breaft 
Of her, whofe iweetett grace ldoadores; ~~ 
‘Yet cannot find her breathe unto my.reft : 
Hard is her heart; and woe is mesherefor! - 
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But happy he, that joy'd his lone and art: 
Wahappy I, to love's Nony heart, 


XIV. 
‘Tuaee fhary locks, are thofe fame nets (my dear) 
‘Wherewith my liberty thou did’ tt farprife: 
“Lee wasthe flame, that fired me fo near, 


» The dart tranfpiercing wetc thofe cryftal eyes: |: 


Strong is the net, and fervent is the flame ; 
Deep is the wound, my fighs can well report : 
Yet-dol love, adore, and praife the fame, 
“That holds, that. burns, that wounds me in this 

fort + 

And lift ‘net feek to break, to quench, to heal. ° 
‘The bond, the flame; the wound that felt’ reth fo; 
By knife, by liquor, or by falve to deal ; 
So much Ipleafe to-perifh in my wae. 

Yet left long travels be above my ftrength, 

400d Delia lote, quench, heal me now at length. 


Xv. 
Yr that a loyal heart and faith unfeign’d, 
if a fweer languifh, with a chafte defire; 
If hanger-ftarven thoughts, fo Jong retain’d, 
‘ed bue with {moke, and cherith’d but with fire: 
Andiif'a brow with care’s characters painted, 
Bewrays my love with broken words half {po- 


Panes 
‘To her that fits in my thoughts temple fainted, 
And Jays to view my vulture-gnawmheartopen: 

¥f 1 have done due homage to her eyes, 
And had my fighs ftill tending on her name; 
“3 on her love my life and honour lies, 
1 Aad dhe (th? pnkindef maid) fill fcorns the 
fame : 
‘Let this fuffice, that all the world may fee 
‘The fapit is her's, though mine the hurt muft be. 


“s xvi. 
Happy in fleep, waking content to languith; 
~ Embracing clouds by night, in day-time mourn; 
«My. joys but fhadows, touch of truth my an- 
ruith : 
© Griefs Ger fpriaging, comforts never born. 
(And ftill expe@ting when the will retent; 
Grown haarfe with crying mercy, mercy give : 
So many vows and prayers having fpent, 
That weary of my life, I loath to live. 
‘Aaid: yet the Hydra of my cares renews 
Still new-born forrows of her freth difdain ; 
And ftill.my hope the fummer winds purfues, 
Finding no end or period of my pain. 
‘This is my ate my griefs do touch fo nearly ; 
And thus: live, becanfe I love her dearly. 


: we XVI. 

‘ Way thould I fing in verfe ; why fhould I frame 
Thete-fad neglected: notes for her dear fake ? 
Why thould:! offer up onto her name, : 
‘The fweetett facrifice my youth can make ? 

Why fhovld I ftrive to make her live for ever, 
That never deigns to. give me joy to live? 
Why fhould m’ afflitted Mile fo much endea- 

‘vour . 
Suchi honour unto cruelty to give : 





i 


Ifher defetwhave purchas't: hat this fanie, . 
What thould her virtues do, her (miles,her lave? 
JEthis her worft, how: fhould her bet inflam? 
‘What paflions would her.mikier favours mows. 

Favours {i think} would feafe quite overcome? 

And that makes happy lovers ever dumb, 


XWAL 


|. Since the firft fook that led me to this error, 


‘To this thoughts maze, to my oonfafion tending; 
Still have I liv’d in grief, in hopey in terror, 
‘The circle of my forrows never ending: 

Yet cannot leave her love, that holds me hateful + 
Her eyes exaé it, though her heart.difdains met 
See what reward he hath that ferves th’ un~ 

grateful ! 
So true and loyal'love no favour gains me. - 

Still mut L whet my young defires abated; | 
Upon the fine of fuch a heart rebelling ; 

Aad all in vain, her pride is fo innated, 
She yields no place at all for pity’s dwelling, 

Oft have f told her chat my foul did dove her, flow, 

(And that with tezrs) yet ali this will nor move 


XIX, 
Restore thy trefles to the goldeniaras 
Yield Citherea’s fon, thofe arks of love s 
Bequeath the heav'ns the ftars that I adores 
And to th’ orient do thy pearis remove. 
Yicld thy hands pride unto the ivory whites 
T Arabian odors give thy breathing {weet : 
Reftore thy bluth unto Aurora bright; 
To Thetis give the honour of thy feet. 
Let Venus have thy graces, her refign'd; 
And thy fweer voice give back unto the Spheres; 
But yet rettore thy fierce and cruel mind 
To Hyrcan tygers, and to ruthlefs bears, 
Yield to the marble thy hard heart again 5 
So fhalt thou ceafe to plugue, and I to pain, 


xx. 

Wuar it is to breathe and live without life; 
How to be pale wich anguith, red with:fearg.., 
‘T’ have peace abroad, and nought within but 
Wifh to beprefent, andyctihunt’ appear: [{trife ; 

How to be bold fat off, and baihful near ; 
How to think much, and have no wordstofpeak;.. 
To erave redrefs, yet hold affti@ion dear: oF 
To have affection ftrang, a body weak. 

Never to find,.and evernjore to feek; 
Aod feek that which I dare noc hope to find. 
T° affect this life, and yet thisdife difike;  ~ 
Grateful t* another, co myfelf unkind. 

This cruel knowledge of thefe contraries, 

Delia, my heart hati |earn’d out of thofe eyes. 


XXi. : 
Tr beauty thus be clouded’ with'a frown, 
That pity fhines no comfort to my blifs, 
And vapours cf difdain fo overgrown, 
That my Jife’s light whaily endarkened is ; 
Why thouid I more moleft the world with cet: 
The air with fighs, the earth v witht 
‘thofe ruthicfs‘egely 
'd mean her.dafaty cars, 









Vexing with t 


SONNETS. . Bry 4 


‘¥f Thave fov'd her dearer than my breath, ' 
My breath that calls the heav'ns to witnefs it 5 
And ftijl mutt hold her dear till after death; 
—- Amd that all this moves nor her thoughts a whit: 
Yer fure fhe cannot but muft think a part, 
She doth me wrong, to grieve fo truc a heart. 


i JXXIL : 

Comz, time, the anchor-hald of my defire, 

My laft refort, whereto my hopes appeal; 
Caufe once che date of her difdain t’ expire; 

“~Make her the fentence of her wrath repeal. 

Rob her fair brow; break in on beauty; fteal ~~ 
Pow’r from thofe eyes, which pity cannot {pare: 
Deal with thofe dainty cheeks, as the doth deal 
With this poor heart confumed with defpair, _ 

‘This heart. made now the profpective of care, . ~ 
By loving her, the cruell’it fair that lives; 
The cruel’ fair, that fees I pine for her; - 
And never mercy to thy merit gives. - 

Let her not ftill triumph over the prize. 

Of mine affections, taken by her eyes. 

i abe + XX. 

‘Time, ervel time, come and fubdue that brow, ... 
Which conquers all but,thee; and thee too ftays, 
As if fhe were exempt from feythe or bow, 
From love or years, unfabject to decays. 

Or art thou grown in league with thofe fair eyes, 
That they may help thee to confume our days, 
Or doft thou {pare her for her cruclties; 

B’ing mercilefs, like thee, that no man-weighs? 

And yet thon feet thy pow’r the difobeys ; 
Cares not for thee, but lets thee waite in vain; 
And prodigal of hours and years, betrays 
Beauty and youth t’ opinion and difdain. 

‘Yet {pare her, time; let her exempted bes : 

She may become more kind to thee, or me. 





. XXIV. : 

Tresr forrow’ng fighs, the fmoke of mine annoy; 
Thefe tears which heat of facred flame diflils; 
Are thofe due tributes, that my fairh doth pay 
Unto the tyrant, whofe unkindnefs | + 

I facrifice my youth and blooming years 
As her proud feet, and the refpects not its 
My flow’r untimely’s wither’d with my tears; 
And winter woes, for fpring of youth uafit. 

. She thinks a look may recompenfe my care, 
And to wee looks prolongs my long-look’d 
cale > 
As fhort that blifs, fo is the comfort rare; 


Yet mutt that blifs my hungry thoughts appeafe. 


». Thus the returns my hopes to fruitle(s ever ; 
Once Jet her love indeed, or elfe look never. -. 


XXvV. 

Faust hope prolongs my ever certain grief ;. 

‘Traitor to me, and faithful to my love ! 

A thoufand times it promis’d me relief, 

Yet never any true effcé& I prove, as 
“Okt when I find in her no truth at all, 

J banifh ker, ond blame her treachery. 

Yet foon again I mufther back recal, 

Asone that dies without her company. 


Thus often ast chafe my hope from may... 
Straightway fhe haftes her unto Delia’seyes; 
Fed with fome pleafing look there thall fhe be, 
And fo fent back, and thus my fortune lies. 

Looks feed my hope; hope fofters me in vain, 

Hopes are unfure, when certain is my pain. 


Pas 3 - KEVE.s. 

Loox on my griefs, and blame me not to-mourng 
From care'to care that leads a life fo bad ; : 
Th’ orphan of fortune, born to be her {corn, 
Whofe clouded brow'doth make my days fo fad. 

Long are their nights, whofe cares do never fleep; 
Lothfome their days, whom no fun ever joy'’ds 
Th’ impreffion of her eyes do pierce fo deep, 
That thus I Jive both day and night annoy'd, 

But fince the fweeteft root yields fruit fo four, 
Her praife from-my complaint } may not part = 
Ileve th’ effect the caufe b’ing of this pow’r ; 
I'll praife her face, and blame her flinty heart s 

Whilf we both make the world admire at us; 

Her for difdain, and me for loving thus, 


a XXVIL : 
Reien in my thoughts, fair hand, fweet eye, rare 
voices " 
Poffefs me whole, my heart’s triamverate: 
Yet heavy heart to make fo hard a choi.., 
Of fuch as fpoil ‘thy poor affli@ed ftate, ~ 
For whilft they ftrive which fhall be lord of alf, 
All my poor life by them is trodden dowa ; 
They all ereét their trophies on my fall, 
And yicld me nought that gives them their re- 
When back I look, i figh my freedom pail, [nown, 
And wail the ftate wherein 1 prefent ftand; 
And fee my fortune ever like to lat, 
Finding me rein’d with fuch a heavy hand, 
What can I do but yield—aAnd yield I do, 
And ferve all three; and yet they fpoil me too, 


+ XXVIE 


Alluding to the Sparrow, perfued by a Hawk, that flew 
into the Bofim of Zenocrates, 


Wuutst by thy eyes purfu’d, my poor heart flew 
Into the facred refuge of thy breaft; 
‘Thy rigour in that fanQuary flew {bleft, 
That, which thy fucc’ring mercy fhould have 

No privilege of faith could it proteét, _[fign’d, 
Faith b’ing with blood, and five years witnefa 
Wherein no thew gave caufe of leaft fufpect ; 
For well thou faw’it my love, and how I pin'd. 


| Yet no mild comfort would thy brow reveal, 


No lightning looks which falling hopes ere; 
What boats to laws of {uecour to appeal ?_ _ 
Ladies and tyrants never laws refpect. - 

Then there I die, from whence my life fiould comes 

And_by that hand whom fuch deeds ill become. - 


*XXIX. 

Stitt in the trace of one perplexed thought, 
Mj ceatelefs cares continually run on; 
Secking in vain What [ have ever fought, ” 
One in my tove, and heg bard heart Gull one, 





I yeho did-Aever joy in-other fan, 
And have no fters but thefe that mutt. folll 
The work of rigeur, fatally began 
‘Upon this heart; whom crucity will kill. 
Injatious Delia, yet 1 love thee fill; 
And will whiift | thal! draw thisbreath of mine: 
‘Tl tell the world, that I deferv'd but ill, 
> And blame myfelf 4° excufe that heart of thine, 
‘Bee then who fins the greater of us twain; 
Tin my love, or thon in-thy difdain ? 





ee XXX. 
Orr dol marvel, whether Delia's eyes 
“Are eyes; or elie two radiant ftars that shine! 
* For how could nature ever thus devife 
. Of earth (on earth) a fubftance fo divine ? 
‘Stars fare they are, whofe motions rule defires = 
And calm and tempeft follow their afpedts : 2 

Their fweet appearing ‘till fuch pow'r infpires, 

That makes the world admire fo itrange effects. 
Metarhether fix'd or wand'ring ftars are they, 

‘Whole influ’nce rule the orb of my poor heart? 

. Fix'd fure they are; but wand’ring make meftray 

In endlefs errors, whence I cannot part. 

Stars then, not eyes, move you with milder view, 

"Your fweet afpeét on him that honours you. 
XXX. 

Ndv far of my mifhap impos'd this pain, 

‘To fpend the April of my years in gricf; 

Finding my fortune ever in the wane, 

‘With till fret cares, fupply’d with no relief, 
Yer thee 1 blame not, though for thee ’tis done : 
«But thefe weak wings prefuming to afpire, 

Which now are melted by thine eyes bright 


fun: 

* That makes me fall from off my high defire. 
‘And in my fall I cry for help with fpced, 

No pitying cyolooks back upon my fears: 

No {uccour find 1 now, when I moft necd, 
~My heats muft dewn in th’ ocean of my tears: 
Which Mill muft bear the title of my wrong, 
Caus'd by thofe cruch beams that were to ftrong. 


XXXIL 
Anp yet I cannot reprehend the fight, 
Or blame th’ attempt prefuming {0 to foar ; 
.. The mounting venture for a high delight, 
Did make the honour of the fall the more. 
¥or who gets wealth, that puts not from the fhore? 
.. Danger hath honour ; 3 great defigns their fame: 
Glory doth follow ; courage goes before. 
.; And though th’ event oft anfwers not the fame, 
Suffice that high attempts have never thame. 
The mean obferver, whom bafe fafety keeps, 
. bes without honour, dics without a name, 
And in eternal darknefs ever fleeps. 
find therefore, Delia, ‘tis to me no blot, 
'9 have attempted, though attain’d thee not. 


XXXUI. 

Hanste my hopes on hills of high defire, 
Thinking to {cale the heaven of her heart, 
My flcnder means prefum'd too high a part ; 
ler shunder of difdgin fore’d me ¢° retise, 
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And threw me down to pain in all this fire; - 
-Wherolo I languifh in in fo heavy fmart, -; 
Becaufe th’ attempt was far above my art i. . 
-Her pride brook’d not poor fouls fhould fo alpites | 

Yet  proteft, my high-defiring will 
Was not to difpoflefs her of her right; . 

Her fov'reignty thould have remained fill; 

T only foughe the blifs to have her fight. 
Her fight contented thus to fee-me fpill, * 
Fram’d my defires fit for her eyes to kill. 


XXXIV, 

Wuy doft thou, Delia, credit fo thy glafs, 
Gazing thy beauty deign’d thee by the tkies = 
And dof not rather look on him, (alas!) [eyes? 
Whofe ftate beit thews the force of murd’ring 

The broken tops of lofty trees declare 
‘The fury of a mercy-wanting ftorm : 

And of what force thy wounding graces are, 
Upon myfelf thou beft may'ft find the form : 

Then leave thy glafs, and gaze thyfelf on me; 
That mirror thews what pow’r is in thy, facet 
To view your form too much, may danger be 5 
Narciffus chang’d t’ a flower in fuch a cafe. 

And-you are chang’d, but not ¢’ a hyacint: ,.¢ 

1 fear your eye hath turn’d your heart to flint — 


XXXV. 

Tonce may fee when years fhall wreck my. wrong, 
When golden hairs thall change to filver wire ? 
And thofe bright rays that kindle all this fire, 
Shall fail in force, their working not {o ftrong : 

Then beauty (now the burthen of my fong), 
Whefe glorious blaze the world.doth,fo, 
Mutt yieid up all to tyrant time’s defire ; - 
Then fade thofe flow’rs that deck'd her pride fo 

When if the grieve to gaze her in her glafs, 
Which then prefents her winter-wither’d hue ; 
Go you, my verfe; go tell her whiat the was; 
For what fhe was, the beft fhall find in you, 

Your fi’ry heat lets not her glory pafs, 

But (Phenix-like) thal! make live anew. 





t 
XXXVI. 

Loox, Delia, how w’ efteem the half-l blown rofe, 
The image of thy bluth, and fummer’s honour { 
Whilft yet her tender bud doth undifclofs 
‘That full of beauty, time beftows upon hery 

No fooner fpreads her glory in the air, 

But ftrait her wide-biown pompcomes todeclines 
She then is {corn’d that late adorn’d the fair ¢ ~ 
So fade the rofes of thofe checks of thine! 

No April can revive thy wither'd flow’rs, 
Whofe {pringing grace adorns the glory nodW : 
Swift fpeedy time, feather’d with flying hours, 
Diffolves the beauty of the faireft brow. 

Then do not thou fuch treafure wafte in vain ; 

But love now, whil thou may'ft be lov’d again, 





XXXVI 
Bur love whilft that thou may’ft be lov'’d aoa, 
Now whilit that May hath fill’'d thy lap with 
flow'rs; 
Now whilft thy beauty bears @ without a ftain; 
Now ufe the Summer {miles, e’se winter low'ss 
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And whilft chou {pread’# unto the rifing fun, 
"The faireft flow'r that ever faw the light, 
Now joy the time before thy fweet be done; 
And; Delia, think thy morning’mnft have night; 

And that thy brightnels fets at length to Welt, 
‘When thou wilt clofe up that which now thou 

fhew’ft, 
And think the fame becomes thy fading heft, 
Which then fhall moft inveil, and thadow moft. 
Men do hot weigh the ftalk for what it was, 
‘When once they find her flow’r, her glory pafs. 


oe XXXVIIL 
‘Waen men fhall find thy flow’r, thy glory pafs, 
And thoa with careful brow fitting alone, 
Reveived had'ft chis meffage from thy glafs, 
‘That tells the truth, and fays that all is gone, 
Frefh fhalt thou fee in me the wounds thou mad’; 
Though’ fpent thy flame, in me the heat re~ 
** maining : 
I that have Jov’d thee thus before thou fad’tt, 
My faith thall wax when thou art in thy wain- 


ing. 
‘The world fhall find this miracle in me, 
‘That fire can burn when all the matter’s {pent : 
‘Then what my faith hath been, thyfelf thal fee ; 
wA&od that thou waft unkind,thou may’ft repent. 
‘Thou may’ft repent that thon haft {corn’d my tears, 
‘When winter fiows upon thy fable hairs, 


XXXIX. . 
Wrew winter friows upon thy fable haits, 
And froft of age hath nipt thy beauties near; 
When dark hall feem thy day that never clears, 
"And all lies wither’d that was held fo dear : 
‘Then take this picture which I here prefenc thee, 
Limned with a pencil not all unworthy : 
Here'fee the gifts that God and nature lent thee ; 
Here read thyfeif, and what | fuffer'd for thee. 
This may remain thy latting monument, 
‘Which happily pofterity may cherith; 
‘Thefe colours with thy fading are not {pent : 
Thefe may remain, when thou and I fhail perith, 
Uf they remain, then thou fhale live thereby ; 
‘They will remain, and fo thou can’t not die, 


XL. 
‘Fuov can'ft not die, whilft any zeat abound 
“Ii feeling hearts, that can conceive thefe lines; 
"Though thou a Laura, haft no Petrarch found, 
In bate attire yet clearly beauty fhines. 
And 1 (though born within a colderclime) 
Do feel mine inward heat as great, (1 know it:) 
He acver had more faith, although more rhime ; 
Tlove as well, though he could better thow it. 
But I may add one feather to thy fame, - 
To help her flight throughout the faireft ifle : 
And if my pen could more enlarge thy name, 
Then thould’(t thou live in an immortal ftile. 
For though that Laura better limned be, 
- Suffice thou thalt be lov'd as well as the. 


. XLIL 
Be not difpleas’d, that thefe my papers fhould 
Bewray unto thé world how fair thou agt i 


-- 


#3. 
Or that my wits have fhew’d the beft they coutd. 
(The chafteft fame that ever warmed heart1) 

Think not, fweet Delia, this fhall be thy fhaiey 
My mufe fhould found thy praife with mouraful 

warble ;” : 
How many live, the glory ‘of whofe nariie: 
Shall reft in ice, when thin is grav’din tharble 2° 

‘Thou may’ft in after ages live efteem’d, ~~” 
Unbury’d in thefe lines, referv'd'in purenefe; _ 
‘Thefe fhall entomb thofe eyes, that have re- 

deem’d : 
Me from the vulgar, thee from all obfcurenefe. 

Although my careful accents never mov'd thee, 

Yet count it no difgrace that I have lov'd thee. 


XLit 

Denta, thefe eyes that fo admire thine, 4, 

Have feen thofe walls which proud amblifon 
rear'd {tier 

To check the world; how they entomb'd haye 

Within themfelves, and on them ploughs havé 
ear’d. 

Yet never found that barb’rous hand attain’d. 
‘The fpoil of fame deferv’d by virtuous men; 
Whofe glorious aGions luckily had gain’d 
‘Th’ eternal annals of a happy pen. *. 

And therefore grieve not if thy beauties die ; 
Though time do fpoil thee of the faireft veil, 
‘That ever yet cover’d mortality ; 

And mutt enftar the needle and the rail, 
‘That grace which doth more than enwoman thee, 
Lives in my lines, and muft cternal be, 


xu * : ; 

Mos? fair-and lovely maid!"Look from the fliére, 
Sce thy Leander ftriving in thefe waves! . 
Poor foul quite fpent, whofe forct candono more! 
Now fend forth hope ; for now calm pity faves. 

And waft him to thee with thofe lovely eyes; * -. 
A happy convoy to a holy land _ [ies 5: 
Now fhew thy pow’r, atid where thy virtue 
To fave thine own, ftretchdut the faireft hand, 

Stretch out the falreft hand, a pledge of peace ; 
That hand that darts fo right, and never mifies, : 
¥ thall forget old wrongs; my griefs fhall ceafe 5 
And that which gave my wounds, l'll give jt 

kiffes, a 
Once jet the ocean of my cares find fhore;, 
‘That thou be pleas’d, and I may figh no more, 





XLIvV. 
Reap in my face a volume of defpairs, 
The wailing Miads of my tragic woe; — [eares, 
Drawn with my blood, and painted with.my 
Wrought by her hand that I have honiour’d {. 
Who whilft J burn, fhe fings at ry foul’s wrack, 
Looking aloft from turret of her pride; 
There my fonl’s tyrant joys her, in the fack 
Of her own feat, whereof I made her guides 
There do thefe fmokes that from affli@ion rife, 
Serve as an incenfe to a cruel dame; 
A facrifice thrice gfatefiil to her eyes, 
Becaufe their power ferves to exact the fame. 
Thus ruins the (to fatisfy her will) 
‘The temple wherg her name was honour'd fill, 


THE WORKS OF DANIEL. 


: 2 XLV. 
By Delia hath the waters. of mine eyes, 2 
“be ready handmaids on her grace ¢’ attend; 
“Phat never failto ebb, but ever dries; 
Er to their flow.the never grants an end. 
‘The peean never. did attend more duly 
“Upon his fov'seign’s courfe, the night's pale 
queen, 
Nor. paid the impoft of his waves morc truly, 
an mine unto her cruelty ‘hath been. 
Wot noughe the rock of,that hard heart can-move, 
Where beat ther tears with zeal, and fury 
_ ofitives 5 : 
“And yet Leather languith for her love, 
Than I would joy the faireft the that lives. 
And if I find fuch pleafure to coniplain, 
What.dhquid 1 do then, if I fhould obtain ? 


Ms . XLVI. 
Plow Jong fhall I in mine afflition mourn ? 
, «Darden to myfelf, diftreft in mind! 
hen shall my interdigted hopes return 

‘From out defpair, wherein they live confin'd? 

When salt her troubled brow, charg'd with dif- 
any 

“Reveal the treafure which her {miles impart? 

When fhall my faith the happinels attain, 

“Yo break the ice that hath congeal’d her heart ? 
‘Unto herfelf, ber.felf my love doth fummon, 
If love.in. her hath any pow’r to. move) 
nd let her tell meas fhe isa woman, 
". Whether my faith hath not deferv’d her love ? : 
know her heart cannot but judge with me, 
Although her eyes:my adverfaries be. 


XLVI. 
‘Braurr, fweet love, is like the morning dew, 

4 of fhort refrefh upon the tender green, 
Cheers for a time, but till the fun doch fhew ; 
And ftrait "tis gone, as it had never been. 

“Spon doth it fade that makes the faireft flourith; 
-Shart is the glory of the blushing rofe : 
‘The hue which thou fo. carefully dof noarith, 
Net which at length thou mui be forc’d to 
lofe. 

‘When. thou, furcharg’d with, burden of thy ycars, 
Shalt bend thy wrinkles homeward to the earth; 
And that in beauty's ieafe expir’d, appears 
‘The date of age, the calends of our death. 

Bat ah! no more; this muft not be foretold : 

For women grieve to think they muft be old, 


oa 


XLVIN. 
I muft not grieve my love, whofe eyes would read 
Lines of delight, whereon her youth might 
7 fmile ; 
Flowers have time before they come to feed, 
And fhe is young, and now muft fport the 
while. 5 
And fport, {weet maid, in feafon of thefe years, 
And learn to gather flow'rs before they wither; 
-And where the fweeteft bloffoms firft appears, 
Let love and youth conduct thy pleafures thi- 
ther. 
‘ 








Lighten forth. finiJes.to-clear thé ghouded airy 
oy um the:tempelt whighmy Gghs do:raile : 
Bity and finiles do belt become the fair. 
~.Pity and {miles mulonly yield ghee praife, 
Make me ¢o fay, when all my.gricfaare pougy, ~ 
Happy the heart that figh’d for,fych a ang. 


we KLIK. 
Anp whither, poor Jorfaken, wilt thou ga, . 
To go from forrow, and thine awn diftrefe? 
When ev'ry;place prefents like face of woe, 
And n5 remove can make thy forrows lefs?. ~ 
Yet go, forfaken ; leave thefe woods, thefe plains ¢ 
Leave ber and all, and ali for her, thatjeaves 
Thee and thy. love forlorn; andboth difdains 
And of both wrongful deems, andl, concei 
Seek out fome place ; and fve if any place 
Can give the leaft releafe unto thy-grief 
Convey thee from-the.thought of thy-difgrace s- 
Steal from thyfelf, and be thy- cures, own. thief: ~ 
But yet. what comforts fhali f hereby gai? « 
Bearing the wound, I needs muft feel che pain, 














ts dae a a) ae 

Daawn with th’ attractive virtue of her eyes, 
My touch’d heart turns it ¢ that happy cuatt; 
My joyful North, where all my fortune lies, 
‘The-tevel of max hopes daligedimolt s.. . 

There were my Delia fairer than the fim, cbgedde : 
Deck'd with her youth whereon the world doth 
Joysin that honour which her eyes have won, 
‘Th’ eternal wonder of our happy -ifie | . 

Flourifh, fair Albion, glory of the North; 
Neptune’s beft darling, held. between pis armerei 
Divided from the world, as better worth}: 
Kept for himfelf, defended from all harms. 

Still let difarmed peace deck her and thee; 

And mufe foe Mars abroad far foitar’dbsesit 


LI. 

Care-c aura » fon of the fable aighte... 
Brother to. rane filent darknefs born ;. 
Relieve my languifh, and reftore the light; 
With dark forgetting of my care, returns. 

And let the day be time enapgh'te mourn 
The fhipwreck of my ill-advencur’d youth : 
Let waking eyes fuflice to wail their feorn, , = 
Without the corment of the night's untruth. 

Ceafe, dreams, the images of day-defires, 

To model forth the paffions of the morzaw.s 

Never let xifing fun approve you liars, -* 8 

To add more gricf to aggravate my forrow. 
Stilllet me flecp, embracing clouds in vain j.:! 
And never wake to feel the day's difdain, 





Lin, be 

Ler others fing of knights and palladines,-: 

In aged accents, and untimely words; 

Paint fhadows in imaginary lines, sf 

Which well the reach of their-high wits record? 
But £ muft fing of thee, and thofe fair eyeag>“" 

Authentic fhall my verfe in time to comes; + 

When yet th’ unborn fhall-4ay, So, where fhe 

-- fies! ; {dumb. 

Whofe beauty made him. fpeak, that clfc was 


SONNETS. 


"Thefe are the arks, the trophies  ere&, 

That fortify thy name againft old age ; 

And thefe thy facred virtues muft proted, 

Againtt the dark and time’s confuming rage. 
"Though th’ error of my youth in them appear, 
Suffice they flew 1 liv’d and lov'd thee dear. 


UL 

As to the Roman that would free his land, 

His error was his honour and renown ; 

And more the fame of his miftaking hand, 

‘Than if he had the tyrant overthrown, 
So, Delia, hath mine error made me Known, 

And my deceiv'd attempt deferv’d more fame, 

‘Than if { had the vitory mine own, 

And thy hard heart had yielded up the fame, 
And fo likewife renowned is thy blame, 

‘Thy cruelty, thy glory. O ftrange cale, 

‘That errors fhould be grac’d, that merit fhame ; 

(And fin of frowns bring honour to the face ! 
Yet happy, Delia, that thou waft unkind ; 
"Though happier far, if thou woald’& change thy 

mind. 


Liv. 
Line as the lute delights, or elfe diflikes, 
As is his art that plays upon the fame; 
So founds my mute, according as the ftrikes 
On my heart-ftrings high-tun'd unto her fame. 
Her touch doth caufe the warble of the found, 
‘Which here | yield in lamentable wife; 

A wailing defcant an the fweetett ground, 
‘Whofe due reports give honour to her eyes. 
Efe harfh my ftyle, untunable my mute; [name + 

Hoarfe founds the voice, that praifeth not her 

If any pleafing relifh here I ufe, . 

Then judge the world her beauty gives the fame. 
For no ground elfe could make the niufic fuch, 
Nor other hand could give fo true a touch. 


Lv. 
None other fame mine unambitious mufe 
Affeéted ever, but t’ eternize thee : 
All other honours do my hopes refufe, 
‘Which meaner priz’d and momentary be. 
For God forbid | fhould my papers blot 
With mercenary lines, with fervile pen 
Praifing virtues in them that have them not, 
Bafely attending on the hopes of men. 
No, no; my verte refpedts not Thames, nor 
theatres, 
Nor feeks it to be known unto the great: 
Bat Avon, poor in fame, and poor in waters, 
_ Shall have my fong: where Delia hath her feat. 
‘Avon fhalt be my Thames, and the my fong ; 
No other prouder brooks {hall hear my wrong. 


LVI. 
Unaarry pen, and ill-accepted lines, 
"That intimate in vain my chafte defire ; 
My chafte defire, which from dark forrow thines, 
Enkind!’d by her eyes celeftial fire. 
Celeftial fire, and unrefpe@ing pow'rs! 
Which ‘pity Got the wounds made by their 
might; 
Vou, IV. 


Shew’d in thefe lines the work of careful hour: 

‘The facrifice here offer'd to her fight. ee 
But fince the weighs them not, this refs for mez 

Tl moan myfelf, and hide the wrong 1 haves: 

And fo content me that her frowns thould be 

To m’ infant ftyle, the cradle and the graves. 
‘What though my mufe no honour get thereby? . 
Each bird fings to herfelf, and fo will 1, 


LYVIE 

Lo here the.impoft of a faith entire, 

Which love doth pay, and her difdain extorta!,, 

Behoid the meffage of a chafte defire, 

Which telis the world how much my grief ime 

ports! 6 , 

Thefe tributary paffions, beauty’s due, 

I fend thofe eyes the cabinets of love; 

‘That cruelty herfelf might grieve to view 

‘Th’ affti@ion her unkind difdain doth move,? 
And how L live caft down from off all mirth, 

Penfive alone, only but with defpair ; 

My joys abortive perith in their birth; 

My griefs long-liv’d, and care facceeding carts. 
This is my ftate; and Delia’s heart is futh.: 
Lfay no more—I fear I faid too much. 


AN ODE 


Now each creature joys the other, 
Paffing happy days and hours; 
One bird reports unto another, “~ 
In the fall of filver fhow’rs ; 
Whilft the earth, our common mother, 
Hath her bofom deck’d with flow'rs. 
Whilft the greateft torch of heaven, 
With bright rays warms Flora’s lap ; 
Making nights and days both even, 
Cheering plants with frefher fap: 
My field of flowers quite bereaven, 
Wants refrefh of better hap. 
Eccho, daughter of the air, 
(Babbling gueft of rocks and hills,) 
Knows the name of my fierce fair, 
And founds the accents of my ills. 
Each thing pities my defpair, 
Whilft that the her lover kills, 
‘Whilft that fhe (O cruet maid !) * 
Doth me and my love delpife ; 
My iife’s flourith is decay’d, 
‘That depended on her eyes; 
But her will mutt be obey’d; 
And well he ends, for love who dies. 





A PASTORAL, 


© uapry, golden age! 
Not for that rivers ran 
With fireams of milk, and honey dropt from. 
trees + 
Not that the earth did gage 
Unto the hufbasdman 
P 


THE WORKB OF DANIEL. 


‘lor voluntary fruits, free without fecs, 
Not for ne sald did freeze, 
“Nor any cloud beguile 
Fh’ evernal ‘ring Spring, 
‘Wherein liv'd ev'ry thing ; 
And whereon th’ heavens perpetually did fmile: 
Wigs fer oo fhip had brought 
«From fordign thores, or wars or wares ili fought. 
But only for that name, 
"That idle name of wind; 
"That idol of deceit, that empty found 
Calt’d Honour; which became’ 
‘The tyrant of the mind, 
And fo torments our nature without ground, 
‘Was not yet vainly found : 
Nor yet fad geiefs imparts, 
Amidt the (weet delights 


Of joyful, arm’rous wights, (hearts ; 
Nor were his hard laws known to free-born 
But golden laws, like thefe {pleafe. 


‘Which natare wrote—That's lawful, which doth 


Shani amongtt flow’rs and fprings 
“Making delightful fport, 
_ Bat lovers without confi, ost flame ; 
And nymphs and thepherds fings 
“Mixing in wanton fort [fame, 


‘Whifp’rings with fongs, then kifles with the 
‘Which from affection came. 

‘The naked virgin then 

Her rofes freth reveals, 

‘Which now her-veil conceals, 

‘The tender apples in her bofom feen; 


And oft in rivers cleay, 
‘The lovers with their loves conforting were, 
Honour, thou firft didft clofe ’ F - 
The fpring of all delight ; 
Denying water to the am’rous thirft, 
‘Thou taught’ft fair eyes to loft 
The glory of their light : 
Reitrain’d from men, and on themfelves reverft. 
“Yhou in a lawn didft firft * 
Thofe golden hairs encafe, 
Late fpread unto the wind : 
Thow mad’tt loofe grace unkind ; 
Gav'ft bridle to their words, art to their pace. 
OG Honour, it is tho 
‘That mak’ft that itealth, which leve doth free 
allow. ‘S4e 
It is thy work that brings 
Our gricfs and torments thus : 
But thou fierce lord of Nature gnd of Loway : 
‘The qualifier of kings; . 
What doft thou here with vs, 
That are below thy pow’r, shut from above ? 
Go, and from us remove ; oo 
Trouble the mighties fleep ; 
Let us negleéted bafe 
Live ftill without thy grace, 
And th’ ufe of th’ ancient happy ages keep, 
Lets love—This life of ours 
Can make no truce with time that all devours, 
Let's love—The fun doth’ fet, and rife agains; 
But when as our thort light 
Comes once to fet, it makes eternal night. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF BEAUTY; 
TRANSLATED OUT OF MARINO. , 








I 
© seaury, (beams, nay, flame 
OF that great lamp of light) 
That fhines a while with fame, 
But prefently makes night ! 
Like winter's fhort-liv'd bright, 
Or fummer’s fudden gleams; {heams, 
How much more dear, fo much lefs-lafting 
1 
‘Wing’d Love away doth fly, 
And with it time doth bear; 
And both take fuddenly 
‘The fweet, the fain, the dear. 
A Shining day and clear 
Succeeds an obfcene night 5 
And forrow is the hue of fweet delight. 


mn. 
With what then doft thou fwell, 
O youth of new-born day ‘ 
Whercin doth thy pride dwell, 
O Beauty made of clay! 
‘Not with fo fwift a way 
‘The headlong current flies, 
As do the fparkling rays of two fair eyes. 
iy. 
Do not thyjelf betray 
‘With wantonifing years ; 
O beauty, traitors gay! 
Thy melting life that wears, 
Appearing, difappears; 
‘And with thy flying days, 
Ends ali thy good of price, thy fair of praife. 
ve 


Truft not, vain creditor, 
Thy apt deceived view, 
In thy falfe counfellor, 
‘That never tells thee true. 
Thy form and flatter’d hue, 
‘Which fhall fo foon tran{pafs, 
+ Isfar more fair than is thy looking-glafs. 
Vi 
Enjoy thy April now, 
Whilft it doth freely thine ; 
This lightning-‘flafh and fhew, 
With that clear fpir’t of thine, 
‘Will fuddenly decline s 





And thou fair murd’ring eyes 
shall be Love's combs, where now his 
lies, : 
vit. 
Old trembling age will come, 
With wrink!’d cheeks and ftains, 
With motion troublefome ; 
With ikin and bloodlefs weaves, 
That lively vifage reaven, 
And made deform'd and old, 
Hates fight of glafsit lov'd fo to behold. 
VIII, 
Thy gold and fearlet thall 
Pale filver-colour bes 
‘Thy row of pearls fhall fall 
Like wither’d leaves from tree; 
And thou halt fhortly fee 
Thy face and hair to grow 
All plough’d with furrows, over-fwola 
foow. 
aX. 
‘That which on Flora’s breaft, 
All frefh and flourifhing, 
Aurora newly dreft 
Saw in her dawning {pring 5 
Quite dry and languifhing, 
Depriv'd of honour quite, 
Day-clofing Hefperus beholds at night, 
x 7 


Fair is the lily; fair 
“Lhe rofe ; of flow'rs the eye! 
Roth wither in the air, 
Their beauteous colours die; 
And fo at length fhall lie 
Depriv’d of former grace, 2 
‘The lilies of thy breafts, the rofes of thy face. 
XI. 
What then will it avail, 
O youth advifed iH! 
In lap of beauty frail 
‘To nurfe a wayward will, 
Like faake in fun-warm hill? 
Pluck, pluck betime thy flow’r, 
That {prings, and parcheth in .one fhort 
hour. 
Pa 
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To the Angel Spirit of the mo excellent 


SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. es 


To thee, pure fpir't, to thee alone addreft 
this joint work, by double int’reft thine : 
hine by thine own, and what is done of mine 
Infpir'd by thee, thy fecret pow’r impreft, 
My mufe with thine itfelf dar'd to combine, 
As mortal ftaff with that which js divine : 
thy fair beams give luftre to the reft. 
“Phat [frael’s king may deign his own transform'd 
In fubftance no, but fuperficial tire; 
And Englifh guis'd in fome fort may afpire, 
To better grace thee what the vulgar form'dg. 
His facred tunes age after age admire; 
Nations grow great in pride and pure defire, 
80 to excel in holy rites perform’d. 
. Ohad that fonl, which honour brought to reft 
To foon, not left, and reft the world of all 
What man could thew, which we perfection call ! 
« This precious piece had forted with the beft. 
ab! wide fefter’d wounds (that never thall, 
‘ thuft be clos’d) unto freth bleeding fall. 
“Ah memory! what needs this new artift? 
Yet bleffed grief, that fwectnefs can impart, 
#Since thou art bleft—~Wrongly do 1 complain; 
Whatever weights my heavy thoughts fuftain, 
Dear feels my fou] for thee—I know my part. 
“Nor be my weaknefs to thy rites a ftain ; 
| Rites to aright, life, blood would nat refrain, 
" Aflidt me then, chat life what thine did part. 
-Time'may bring forth what time had yet fup- 


preft, 

In whom thy lofs hath laid to utter wafte 
The wreck of tinke, untimely all defac'd, 
Remaining as the tomb of life deceaft : 

‘Where in my heart the higheft room thou haft ; 
‘There, truly there, thy earthly being is plac’d: 
Triumph ofdeath !—In earth how more than bleft 

"Behold (0 that thou were now to behold yo! 

‘This finith'd long perfeétion’s part begun ; 

The reft but piec’d, as left by thee undone, 
Pardon, bleft foul, prefumption over bold : 


-) Iflove and zeal hath to this error run, 


‘Tis zealous love ; Jove that hath never done, © 
Nor can enough, though juftly here controul'd, 
But fince it hath no other {cope to go, 
Nor other purpofe but to honour thee; 
That thine may fhine, where all the Graces be : 
And ry my thoughts (like {mallet ftreams that 
flow, 
Pay to their fea their tributary fee) 
Do ftrive, yet have no means to quit nor free 
That mighty debt of infinites 1 owe, 
fo thy great worth, which time to times enrol, 
Wonder of men ' fole born! foul of thy kind ! 
Complete in all—But Leav'nly was thy mind, 
For wifdom, goodness, fweetnefs, fairelt foul | 
Too good to with ; too fair for eqrth; refin'd « 
For heav'n, where all true glory refts confin'd : 
And where but there no life without controul ? 
O when from this account, this caft-up fum, 
This reck’ning made the audit of my woe ! 
Some time of race my {welling paffions know; 
How work my thoughts! My fenfe is ftricken 


dumb, 
That would thee more than words could ever 
thew; [know, 


Which all fall thort. Who knew thee belt tp 
There lives no wit that may thy prayer become : 
And reft fair monuments of thy fair fame, 
Thoughnot complete. Nor canwereachin thought, 
What on that goodly piece time would have 
wronght : 
Had divers fo fpar'd that life (but life) to frame 
The reft : alas fuch lofs! the world hath nought 
Can equal it—Nor (QO) more grievance brought! 
Yet what remains, muft ever crown thy name. 
Receive thefe hints; thefe obfequies receives 
(if any mark of thy fecret fpirit thou bear) 
Made only thine, and no name elfe muftwear. 
I can no more, dear foul; I take my leave: 
My forrow fttives to mouat the highcftfphere, 
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To the Right Reverend Father in God, 


JAMES MONTAGUE, 


Lord Bifoop off Winchefter, Dean of the Chapel, and one of bis Majefty’s maf 
honourable Privy Council. 


Ajirnozex you have, out of your proper ftore, 
The beft munition that may fortify 
A noble heart; as 0 man may have more, 
Againft the batt’rics of mortality + 
Yet, rev’rend lord, vouchfafe me leave to bring 
One wespon more unto your furnifliment, 
That you th’ affaults of this clofe vanquithing, 
And fecret wating ficknefs may prevent 
For that myfelf have ftruggled with it too, 
And know the worft of al that it can do. 
And let me tell you this, you never could 
-Hlave found a gentler warring enemy, 
‘And one that with more fair proceeding would. 
Encounter you without extremity ; 
Nor give more time to make refiftances, 
And to repair your breaches, than will this, 
For whereas other fickneffes furprife 
Our fpir'ts at unawares, difweep’ning fuddenly 
All fénfe of underftanding in fuch wife, 
As that they lay us dead before we die, 
Or fire us out of our enfiamed fort, 
With raving ffenfies in.a fearful fore: 
This comes arid fteals us by degrees away; 
And yet not that without our privity, 
They rap us hence, a3 vultures do their prey, 
Confounding us with tortures inftantly, 
This fairly kills, they foully murder us, 
‘Trip up our heels before we can difcern. 
"This gives us time of treaty, ™ difeufs 
Our fuff’ring, and the caufe thereof to learn. 
Befides, therewith we oftentimes'have truce 
For many months; fometimes for many y¢ars; 
And are permitted to enjoy the ufe 
Of ftudy: And although our body wears, 
Our'wit remains; our {peech, our memory 
Fail not, or come before ourfelves to die. 
‘We part together, and we take our leave 
Of friends, of kindred : we difpofe our ftate, 
And yield up fairly what we did receive, 
And all our bus’neffes accommodate. 





So that we cannot fay we were thruft out, 
Bat we depart from hence in quiet forts 
"Phe foe with whom we have the battle foughty.~” 
Hath not fubdued us, but got our fort. 
And this difeafe is held moft incident 
To the beft natures, and moft ifnocert. 
‘And therefore, rev’rend lord, there cannot be 
A gentler paffage, than there is hereby 
Unto that port, wherein we thail be free 
From all the ftorms of worldly mifery 
And though it thew us daily in our glafs, 
Our fading leaf turn’d to a yellow hue; 
And how it withers as the fap doth pafs, 
And what we may expeé is to enfue, 
Yet that I know difquiets not your mind; 
Who knows the brittle metal of mankind ; 
And have all comforts vittne can beget, - 
And mot the confeience of welt acted days? 
Which all thofe monuments which you have fet’ 
On holy ground, to your perpetual praife, 
(As things beft fet) muft ever teftify 
And fhew the worth of noble Montague + 
And fo long as the walls of piety : 
Stand, fo long fhall ftand the memory of you. ; 
And Bath and Wells, and Winchefter shall fagw: 
‘Their fair repairs to all pofterity; * 
And how much bleft and fortunate they wert, ° 
That evér-graciots hand did plant you there. 
Befides, you have not only built up walls; 
But alfo (worthier edifices} men 5 
By whont you fhall have the memorials, 
And everlafting honour of the pen. 
That whenfoever you fhall come to make 
Your exit from this feene, wherein you have 
Perfurm'd fo noble parts; you then halt take 
Your leave with honous, have a glorious grave: ~ 
© For when can men go better to theis reft, ° 
“ Than when they are efteem’d and: loved” 
bel?” ce . 
P ij * 
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OF PHILOTAS; 


’ 


A TRAGYDY. 


TO THE PRINCE 


To you moft hopeful prince, not as you are, 
But as you may be, do I give thefe lines: 
‘That when your judgment fhall arrive fo far, 
As t’oerlook th’ intricate defigns 

Of uncontented man; you may behold 

‘With what encounters greateft fortunes clofe, 
‘What dangers, what attempts, what manifold 
Incumbrances ambition undergoes, 

How hardly men digeft felicity; 

‘How to th’ intemperate, to the prodigal, 
"To wantonnefs, and unto luxury, 

“Many things want, but to ambition all, 

And you fhall find the greateft enemy 

‘That man can have, is his profperity. 

Here fhall you fee how men difguife their ends. 
And plant bad courfes under pleating thews, 
How well prefumptions broken ways defends, 
‘Which clear-eyed judgment gravely doth difclofe. 
‘Here fhall you fee how th’ eafy multitude 
[Tranfported, take the party of diftrefs; - 

- “And only out of paflions do conclude, 
Not out of jodgnient, of mens pradices; 

. How pow'rs are thought to wrong, that wrongs 

debar, 

And kings not held in danger, though they are, 
‘Thefe ancient reprefentments of times paft 
‘Tell vs that men have, do, and always run 
The {elf fame line of ation, and do caft 

“ "Their courfe alike, and nothing can be done, 
‘Whilft they, their ends, and nature are the fame; 
But will be wrought upon the self fame frame. 

This benefit, moft noble prince, doth yield 
"The fure records of booke, in which we find 
"The tenure of our flate, how it was held 
Py all our anceftors, and in what kind 
‘Wehold the fame, and likewife how in the end 





This frail poffeffion of felicity, 

Shall to our late pofterity defcend 

By the fame patent of like deftiny, 

In them we find that nothing can accrue 

To man, and his condition that is new. 

Which images here figured in this wife 

1 leave unto your more mature furvey, °° , 

Amongft the vowes that others facrifice 

Unto the hope of you, that you one day 

Will give this grace to this kind of harmony, 

For know, great prince, when you fhull come te 
know 

Bow that it is the faireft ornament 

Of worthy times, to have thofe which may thew 

The deeds of power, and lively reprefent 

The adclions of a glorious government, 

And isno leffer honour to a crown, 

‘T’ have writers then have adtors of rcnown. 

And though you have a fwannet of your owny 
Within the banks 4 Douen meditates 
Sweet notes to you, and unto your renown 
The glory af his mufic dedicates, © 
And in a lofty tune is fet to found 
The deep reports of fullen tragedies: © ~~. 
Yet may this laft of me be likewife found 
Amongft the vows that others facrifice 
Unto the hope of you, that you one day 
May grace this now neglected harmony, -.. 
Which fet unto your glorious a&tions, may * 
Record the fame to all potterity. 

Though I the remnant of another time 
Am never like to fee that happinefs, : 
Yet for the zeal that I have borne to rhyme 
And to the mufes, wifh that good fuccefs 
‘Yo others travel, that in better piace, 

And better comfort, they may be incheer’é 


“DEDICATIONS. * 


Who fitall deferee, anid who fhel have the grace 
‘Td have a mufe held worthy to be heard. 
And know, fweet prince, when you shall come 
know, ’ 
‘That ‘tis not in the pow’r of kings to raife 
A fpirit for verfe that is not born thereto, 
Nor are they born in every princes days : 
For late Eliza’s reign gave birth to more 
‘Then all the kings of England did before, 
And it may be, the genius of that time 
‘Would leave to her the glory inthat kind, 
. And that the utmoft powers of Englifh rhyme 
Should be within her peaccful reign confin'd; 
For fince chat time our fongs could never thrive, 
But lain as if forlorn; though in the prime 
‘OF this new raifing feafon, we did ftrive 
'Yo bring the beft we could unto the time. 
And I although among the latter train, 
And leaft of thofe that fang unto this land, .. -., 
Have borne my part, though in an humble ftrain, 
And pleas'd the gentler that did underfland s 
And never had my harmlefs pen at all 
Diftain'd with any loofe immedefty, , 
Nor ever noted to be tauch'd with gall; 
To aggravate the worft man’s infamy. 
But fill have donc the faireht offices 


tw 


23% 
‘To virtue and the tirfie, pet tought prevails, 


And all our labours are without fuccefs, 

For either favour or our virtite fails, 

And therefore finee I have out-liv’d the date 
Of former grace, acceptance and delight, 

I would my lines late-born beyond the fate 
Of her fpent line, had never come to light 
So had | not been tax’d for withing weil, 
Nor now miftaken by the cenfuring ftage, 
Nor ig-my fame and reputation fell, 

Which I efteem more than what ail the age 
Or th’ earth can give. But years hath done this 


< wrong, 

To make me write too much, and live too long. 
Ana yet I grieve for that unfinifh’d frame, 

Which thou dear mafe didft vow to facrifice, 

Unto the bed of peace, and in the fame 

Defign our happinefs to memorife, 

Muft, as it is, remain, though asic ist 

It thall to after-times relate my zeat 

To kings and unto right, to quictnefs, 

And to the union of the commonweal. 

But this may now feem a fuperfuons vow, 


We have this peace ; and thou haft fang enaw, 


And niore then will be heard, and then as good 
As not to write; as not to-be underftood, 


OF CLEOPATRA, 


A TRAGEDY, 


To the Right Honourable, the Lady Mary, 
COUNTESS OF PEMBROKE 


‘Loo! here the labour which the did impofe, 

‘Whofe influence did predominate my mufe : 

The ftar of wonder my defires firlt chofe 

To guide their travels in the courfe lufe: | 

She, whofe clear brightnefs had the power t’ infufe 

Strength to my thoughts, from whence thele mo- 
tions came, 

Cail’d up my fpirits from out their low repofes 

To fing of fate, and tragic notes to frame. 


I, who (contending with an humble fong) 

Made mufic to myfelf that pleas'd me beft, 

And only told of Delia, and her wrong, _[reft: 
And prais’d her-cyes, and "plain’d mine own wn- 


A 


(A test from whence my mufe had not digreft) 
Madam, had not thy well grac’d Antony; 
Who all alone, having remained long) 
equir’d his Cleopatra’s company. 
Who if fhe here do fu appear in a@, 
That he can farce difcern her for his queen, 
Finding how much the of herfelf hath lackt, 
And mifs’d that grace wherein the fhould be 
feen, 
Her worth obfcur'd, her fpirit embafed clean, 
Yet lightning thou by thy fweet cheerfulnefs, 
My dark ae which from her powers de+ 
tras 
He may her guefs by fome refembiances, 
BP iiij 
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“And U hereafter-in another kind, 

- Moré fuiting to the nature of my vain, 

:.May peradventure raife my humble mind 
To r mufic in this higher ftrain ; 

* Since I perceive the world and thou doft deign 
“Fo countenance my fong, and cherifh me, 

“¥ mutt fo work pofterity may find, 

‘My love to verfe, my gratitude to thee. 


“Now when fo many pens (like fpears) are charg’d, 
"To chafe away this tyrant of the north ; 

‘Srofs barbarifm, whofe power grown far enlarg’d 
“Was lately by the valiant brothers worth 

Fir found, encountred, and provoked forth: 
‘Whole onfet made the reft audacious, 

‘Whereby they likewife have fo well difcharg’d 
Upon that hideous beat encroaching thus, 


And now muft I with that poor ftrength I have, 
‘Refift fo foul a foe in what I may : 
And arm againft oblivion and the grave, 
“‘Fhat elfe in darknefs carries all away, 
And makes of all an univerfal prey ; 
So'that if by-my pen procure I fhall 
“But to defend me, and my name to fave, 
“Then though I dic, 1 cannot yet die all; 


‘But fill the better part of me will live, 
- wand in that part will live thy reverend name, 
° Although thyfelf doft far more glory give 

" Unto thyfelf, than I can by the fame. 

‘Who doft with thine own hand a bulwark frame 
" Againf thefe monfters, (enemies of honour) 

ich evermore fhall fo defend thy fame, 
As time, or they, fhall never prey upon her. 


“Thofe hymns which thou doft confecrate to 
2 heaven, 

‘ AWhich Ifrael’s finger to his God did frame : 
“Wuto thy voyage eternity hath given, {came, 
And makes thee dear to him from whence they 
in them mutt reft thy venerable name, 

Go long as Sion’s God remaineth honoured ; 

And till confufion hath all zeal bereaven, 
* And murdered faith, and temples ruined. 


“By this (great lady) thor muft then be known, 
‘When Wilton lies low levell’d with the ground : 
And this is thac which thou may’ft cali thine own, 
‘Which facrilegious time cannot confound; 
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OF DANIEL, 


Here thou furviv't thyfelf, here thou art foun * 
Of late fucceeding ages, freth in fame : , 
This monument cannot be overthrown, 

Where, in eternal brafs remains thy name. 


O that the occan did not bound our ftyle 

Within thefe ftri@ and narrow limits fo; 

But that the melody of our {weet ifle, 

Might now be heard to Tiber, Arne, and Po: 

That they may know how far Thames doth 
outgo 

The mufic of declined Italy; 

And lift'ning to our fongs another while, 

Might Jearn of thee their notes to purify. 


O why may not fome after coming hand 


“| Unlock thefe limits, open our confines, 


And break afunder this imprifoning band, 

‘T’ enlarge our fpirits, and publith our defigns; - , 
Planting our rofes on the Apennines ? 
And to teach Rhyne, to Loire, and Rhodanus. 
Our accents, and the wonders of our land, 

That they might ali admire and honour us. ‘ 


Whereby great Sidney and our Spenfer might, 
With thole Po fingers being equalled, f 
Enchant the world with fuch a fweet delight, > ° 
That their eternal fongs (for ever read) 

May thew what great Eliza's reign hath bred. 
What mufic in the kingdom of her peace 

Hath now been made to her, and by her might, 
Whereby her glorious fame thall never ceafe. 


But if that fortune doth deny us this, 

Then Neptune, lock up with th’ ocean's key 
This treafure to ourfelves, and let them mifs 
OF fo fweet riches : as unworthy they 

To tafte the great delights that we enjoy. 
And let our harmony fo pleafing grown, 
Content ourfelves, whofe error ever is 
Strarige notes to like, and difefteem our own. 


But, whither do my vows tranfport me now, 
Without the compafs of my courfe enjoin’d? 
Alas! what honour can a voice fo low 

As this of mine, expe& hereby to find ? 

But (madam) this doth animate my mind, 
That yet I thal! be read among the reft, 

And though I do not to perfe@ion grow, 
Yet fomething hall I be, though not the bet 
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OF THE QUEEN’S ARCADIA; 


A PASTORAL TRAGI-COMEDY. 


TO THE QUEEN’S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 


Tuat which their zeal, whofe only zeal was 

: bent 
‘To thew the beft they could that might delight 
Your royal mind, did lately reprefent 
Renown’d emprefs to your princely fight : 
Is now the offsing of their humblenefs, 
Here confectated to.your glorious name ; 

<> WWhofe happy prefence did vouchfafe to blefs 
&o poor prefentments, and to grace the fame: 
And though it be in th’ humbleft rank of words, 
And ip the fowett region of our fpeech, 
"Yet is it in that kind, as beft accords 
‘With rural paffions, which ufe not to reach 
Beyond the groves, and woods where they were 
bred: 

And be become a cloift'ral exercife, 
Where men fhut out retir’d, and fequeft’red 
From public fafhion, feem to fympathile 

“With innecent and plain fimplicity : 
And living here under the awful hand 
Of difcipline, and ftri& obfervancy, 
Learn but our weakneffes to underftand, 
And therefore dare not enterprife to fhew 
In louder ftyle the hidden myfteries, 
And arts of thrones, which none that are below 
Though fphere of action, and the exercife 
Of power can truly few : though men may ftrain 
Conceit above the pitch where it fhould ftand, 
And form more monitrous figures then contain 
A poffibility, and go beyond. 
‘The nature of thofe managements fo far, 
As oft their common decency they mar: 


‘Whereby the populace (in whom fuch fkift 
Is needlefs) may be brought to apprehend 
Notions, that may turn all toa tafte of i 
Whatever power fhall do, or might intend = 
And think all cunning, all proceeding one, 
And nothing fimple, and fincerely done * : 
Yet the eye of prattice, locking down frot Right 
Upon fuch over-reaching vanity, f 
Sees how from error t’ error it doth float, 
As from an unknown ocean into a gulf: ty 
And how though th’ wolf, would counterfeit: ‘the. 
Yet every chink bewrayes him for a wolf, 

And therefore in the view of ftate t’ have fhew'd:, 
A counterfeit of {tate had been to light Toe 
A candle to the fun, and fo beftow’d =~ 
Our pains to bring our dimnefs unto light. 
For majefty, and power, can nothing fee 
Withont itfelf, that can fight worthy be. 
And therefore durit not we but on the ground;’ 
From whence our humble argument hath birth, 
Ercét our fcene, and thereon are we found, - 
And if we fall, we fall but on the earth, [bring ; 
From whence we pluck’d the flowers that here we 
Which if at their firft opening they did pleafe, 
It was enough, they ferve but for a fpring, 
The firit fent is the beft in things as thefe : 
A mutfic of this nature on the ground, 
Is ever wont to vanifh with the found. 
But yet your royal goodnefs may raife new 
Grace, but the mufes they wilt honour you. 


. Cbi non fa, non falla, 


THE WORKS OF DANIEL: 





OF HYMEN'’S TRIUMPH; 


& PASTORAL TRAGI-COMEDY. 


TO THE QUEEN'S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 


Rurz, was your facred influence begat 
. {Mott lov'd, and moft refpeced majefty) 
igMfith humble heart, and hand, I confecrate 
‘Unto the glory of your memory : 
‘As being a piece of that folemnity, 
“Which your magnificence did celebrate 
In wing of thofe roofs (you rear'd of late) 
“With fires and cheerful hofpitality, 
- Whereby, and by your, fplendeat werthinels, 
: Your name fhall longer live then fhall your 
walls: 
. For, that fair ftrudture goodnefs finithes, 
‘Beare off all change of times, and never falle. 
Asad that is it hath let you in fo far 
** Hato the heart of England as you are. 
‘ And worthily, for never yet was queen 
That more a people's love have merited 
_ By all good graces, and by having been 
Phe means our ftate ftands faft etablithed 
Aad bleft by your bicft womb, who are this day 
“The bighett born gween of Europe, and alone 





Have brought this land more bleffings every way, 
Than all the daughters of ftrange king’ have 
done. 
For, we by you no claitis, no quarrels have 
No factions, no betraying of affairs : 
You do not spend our blood, nor ftates, but Saves 
You ftrength us by alliance, and your leibs, 
Not like thofe fatal marriages of France, . 
For whom this kingdom hath fo dearly paid, 
Which only our afi ions did advance : 
And brought us far more miferies, then sid. 
Renowned Denmark, that haf furnifhead 
The world with princes, how much do we owe” 
‘To thee for this great good thou didft heftow, 
Whereby we are both bleft, and homoured ? 
Thou didf not fo much burt us heretofore, 
But now thou haft rewarded us far More.“ 
But what do I on this high fubjed@ fat! * 
Here, in the front of this low paftoral ? 
‘This a more grave, and fpacious room 
To fhew your glory, and my deep deftre. 
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HYMEN’S TRIUMPH; 


A PASTORAL TRAGI-COMEDY. 


Hyraan oppofed by Avanice, ENvY, and Jeavousy, the diflurbers of quict marriageo¥Firh Eaters. 


RYMEN. 


Ty this difguife and paftoral attire, 
ithout my faffron robe, without my torch, 
Or other enfigns of my duty : 
1, Hymen, am come hither ferely; 
‘To make Arcadia fee a work of glory, 
‘That thall defereé‘tn evertatling fory. 
Here hall 1 bring you two the moft entire 
And conftant lovers that were ever feen, 
From out the greateft fuff’rings of annoy 
“That fortune could jafliG, to their full joy, 
Wherein no wild, ae rude, no antic fport, 
‘But tender paffions, motions foft, and grave, 
“Phe ftill {petators mutt expect to have. 
For thefe are only Cynthia's recreatives 
Made unto Phebus, and are feminine ; 
And therefore muft be gentle like to her, 
Whofe {weet affections wildly move and ftir. 
And here, with this white wand, will 1 effe& 
As much, as with my flaming torch of love: 
And with the power thercof, affeGions move 
Jn thefe fair nymphs, and fhepherds round about. 
ENVY. ° 
Stay, Hymen, flay ; you ‘thall not have the day 
OF this great glory, as you make account: 
‘We will herein, as we were ever wont, 
Oppofe you in the matches you adrefs, 
And undermine them with difturbances, 
a2 . HYSIEN, 
Now, do thy worft, bafe Envy, thou canft do 5 
Thou thalt net difappoint my purpofes, 
AVARICE, 
‘Then will 1, Hymen, in defpite of thee, 
1 will make paretits crofs defires of love, 


With thofe refpects of wealth, a¢ foal diffleg 
The ftrongeft knots of kindeft faithfulne! 
HYMEN. 

Hence greedy Avarice, | knew thoti art 
A hag, that doft bewitch the minds of men ¢ 
Yet thall thou have no at all herein. 

‘ JzALousy. 

Then will I, Hymen, do thou what thou cank j 
1 will fteal clofely into linked hearts ; Pou 
And fhake their veins with cold diftruftfulneis; . 
And ever keep them waking in their fears, 
With fpirits, which their imagination rears. 

HYMEN, 
Difquiet Jealoufy, vile fury, chou, 
Thou art the ugly montter of the mind, 
Avant, be gone, thou fhalt have nought ta do, 
In this fair work of ours, nor evermore aa 
Canft enter there, where honour keeps the door, 

And therefore, hideous furies, get you hence, 
This place is facred to integrity, 

And clean defires: your fight moft lothfome is 
Unto fo well difpos’d a company. 55) 
Therefore be gone, { charge you by my power, 
We mutt have nothing in Arcadia four, 

ENVY. 

Hymen, thou canft not chafe us fo away ; 
For, look how leng as thou mak’{t marriages, 
So long will we produce incumbrances, 

And we will in the fame di(guife, as thon, 
Mix us among the thepherds, that we may 
Effect our work the better, being unknown: 
For ills thew other faces then their own. 
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ULYSSES AND THE SIREN. 








STREN, 
Cour worthy Greek, Ulyffes, come, 
Poffefs thefe thores with me, 
The winds and {eas are troublefome; 
And here we may be free. 
Here may we fit and view their toil 
‘That, travel in the deep, 
&ind joy the day ia mirth the while, 
And fpend the night in fleep. 
ULYSSES, 
Pair nymph, if fame or honour were 
To be attain’d with cafe, 
‘Then would I come and reft with thee, 
And leave fuch toils as thefe. ‘ 
- But here it dwells, and here muft F 
‘With danger feck it forth, 
‘fo fpend the time lururiouy, 
Becomes not men of worth. 
‘ SIREN, 
Ulyffes, O' be not'deceie’d 
‘With that unreal name, 
This honour is a thing conceiv’d, 
‘And refts on others fame. 
Begotten only to molcft 
Our peace, and to beguile 
(The beft thing of our life) our reft, 
And give us up to toil. 
ULYSSES. 
‘Delicious nymph, fuppofe there were 
Nor honor nor report, 
‘Yet manlinefs would fcorn to wear 
‘The time in idle fport; 
For toil doth give a better touch,, 
To make us fcel our joy, 
And cafe finds tedioufnefs as much 
As labour yields annoy. 
SIREN, 
) ‘Then pleafure likewife feems the fhore, 
“ Whereto tends all your toil, 2 
Which you forego to make it more, 
And perifh oft the while. 


Who may difport them diverfely, 
Find never tedious day, 
And eafe may have variety, 
As well as adtion may. 
ULYSSES. 
But natures of the nobleft frame 
Thefe toils and dangers pleafe, 
And they take comfort in the fame, 
As much as you in eafe ; 
And with the thought of actions pafty 
Are recreated ftill: | - 
When pleafure Jeaves a tonch at laft, 
Yo fhew that it was ill. 
1 SIREN. 
That doth opinion only caufe, 
That’s out of cuftom bred, 
Which makes us many other Jaws, 
Than ever nature did. 
No widows wail for our delights, 
Our fports are without blood, 
The world we {ce by warlike wights 
Receives more hurt than good. 
~  OLYSsBS, 
But yet the ftate of things require 
Thefe motions of unreft : R 
And théfe great fpirits of high defire 
Seem born to turn them beft. 
To purge the mifchiefs that encreafe, 
And all good order mar, 
For oft we fee a wicked peace, 
To be well chang'd for war. 
SIREN. 
‘Well, well, Ulyffus, then I fee, 
I fhall not have thee here : 
And therefore I will come to thee, 
And take my fortune there, 
i muft be won that cannot win, 
Yet loft were [ not won, 
For beauty hath created been’ 
¥’ undo, or be undone. 











“THE COMPLAINT OF ROSAMOND. 








Qor from the horror of infernal deeps, 
My poor afflicted ghofl comes here to plain it, 
Attended with my fhame thar never fleeps, 
‘The {pot .whercwith my kind and youth did 
ftain it, 
“My body found a grave where to contain it : 
A fleet could hide my face, but not my fin, 
For fame finds never tomb ¢? enclofe it in. 


And which is worfe, my foul is now denied, 

Her tranfport to the fweet Elyfian reft, 

"The joyful blifs for ghofts repurified, 

"Vhe ever-feringing gardens of the bleft : 

Charon denies me waftage with the reft. 
And {ays my foul can never pals the river, 

~ Pill lovers fighs on earth thall it deliver. 


So hall T never pafs; for how thould I 
Procure this facrifice amongft the living? 
Pitne hath long fince worn out the memory 

Both of my life, and lives unjuit depriving, 

Sorrow for me is dead for aye reviving. 
Rofamond hath little left her but her name, 
And that difgrac’d, for time hath wrong’d the 

fame, 


No mufe fuggefts the pity of my cafe, 
Bach pen doth averpafs my juft complaint, 
‘Whilft others are prefer’d, though far more bafe ; 
Shore’s wife is grac’d, and pales for a faint 5 
Her legend juftifies her foul ateaint. 
Her well told tale did fuch compaffion find, 
‘That fhe is pafs’d, and I am left behind. 


Which {een with grief, my milerable ghoft, 
(Whilom invefted in fo fair a vail, 
Which, whilft it lov'd, was honoured of the moft, 
* And being dead, gives matter to bewail) 
Comes to folicit thee, (whilft others fail) 
To take this taf, and in thy woful fong 
To form my cafe and regifter my wrong. 
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Altbough I know thy juft lamenting mufe, 
Toil’d in th’ affeGtion of thine own diftrefs, 
“In others cares hath little time to ufe, 
And therefore may’ft cfteem of mine the lefs: 
‘Wet as thy hopes attend happy redrefs, 
Their joys depending on a woman's grace, 
So move thy mind a woful woman’s cafe. 


Delia may hap to deign to read our ftory, 

And offer up her fighs among the reft, 

Whofe merit would fuffice for both our glory, 

Whereby thou might’ft be grac’d, and I be 

‘That indulgence would profit me the beft. 2 
Such power fhe hath by whom thy youth is led; 
To joy the living, and to blefs the dead. 5 





So I (through beauty) made the wofall’ft wighs, _ | 

By beauty might have-comfort after death *- 

That dying faireft, by the faireft might 

Find life above on earth, and reit beneath. 

She that can blefs us with one happy breath, 
Give comfort to thy mufe té do her beft, 
That thereby thou may’? joy, and I might reft. . 





Thus faid : forthwith mov'd with a tender care, 

And pity (which myfelf could never find,) 

What fhe defir’d, my mufe deign'd to declate, 

And thercfore will'd her boldly tell her mind. 

And ! (more willing) took this charge affign’d, 
Becaufe her gricfs were worthy to be known, 
And telling hers, might hap forget ming owns ‘ 


Then write (quoth the) the ruin of my youth, 
Report the cownfal of my flipp’ry ftate, 
Of all my life reveal the fimple truth, 
To teach to others what I learnt teo late. 
Exemplify my frailty, tell how fate 

Keeps in eternal dark our fortunes hidden, 

And c’er they come to know them ‘tis forw 

bidden. 


For whilft the funthine of my fortune lafted, 

1 joy’d the happieft warmth, the fweeteft hegt 

That ever yet imperious beauty tafted. 

had what glory ever flefh could get : 

But this fair s:orning had a fhameful fet, 
Difgrace dark’d honour, fin did cloud my brow, 
As note the fequel, and I'll tell thee how. 


The blood I ftain’d, was good and of the beft, 
My birth had honour, and my beauty fame : 
Nature and fortune join’d to make me bleft, 
Had I had grace t” have known to ufe the fame, 
My education fhew’d from whence F came, 
And all concurr’d to make me happy firft, 
That fo great hope might make me more ac« 
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Happy liv'd { whilft parents eye did guide i 
“The indifcretion of my feeble ways, 


* And country-home kept me from being eide, 


Where, beft unknown, I fpent my fweeteft days; 
. Tittthat my friends mine honour fought to raife 
“Te higher place, which greater credit yields, 


a Deeming fuch beauty was unfit for fields. 


From country then to court | was prefer'd 
Frosh cglen to ftorms, from thore into the deeps : 
‘here, where I perith'd, where my youth firft 





'd; 

‘There, where I loft the flower, which honour keeps, 
‘There, where the worfer thrives, the better weeps; 
Ah me! (poor wench) on this unhappy fhelf, 

I grounded me and caft away myfelf. 


"There, where as frail and tender beauty ftands, 
“With all affaulting powers environed ; 
Having but prayers and weak feeble hands 
Wd their honour’s fort unvanquifhed; 
‘There, where ta ftand, and be unconquered, 
+ "Ye to b’ above the natore of our kind, 
‘That cannot long for pity be unkind. 


For thither com’d, when years had arm'd my 


youth, 
‘With rareft proof of beauty ever feen : 
‘When my reviving eye had learnt the truth, 
‘That it had pow’r to make the winter green, 
Agd Gow’ affections whereas none had been; 
*“Beon ‘could 1 teach my brow to tyrannife, 
And make the world do homage to mine eyes. 


For age I faw (though years with cold conceit, 


~Congeal'd their thoughts againft a warm defire,) 


Wet. figh their want, and look at fuch a baie; 

1 fiw youth was wax before the fire; « 

1 faw by ftealth, 1 fram’d my look a lyre. 
+¥et well perceiv'd, how fortune made me then 
‘The envy of my fex, and wonder unto men. 


Look how a comet at the firft appearing, 
‘Draws all men's eyes with wonder to behold it; 
Or as the faddeft tale at fudden hearing, 
Makes filent lift’ning unto him that told it, 
So did my fpeech when rubies did unfold its 
So did the blazing of my blufh appear, [dear. 
T’ amaze the world, that holds iuch fights fo 


‘Ah beauty, firen, fair inchanting good ! 


Sweef filent sheturic of perfuading eyes: 
Dumb eloquence, whofe pow’rdoth move the blood 
More than the words or wifdom of the wife; 
Still harmony, whofe diapafon lies 
Within a brow, the key which paffions move, 
To ravith fenfe, and play a world in love. 


What might I not then do whofe pow'r was fuch? 
‘What cannet women do that know their pow’r? 
‘What women koows it not (1 fear too much) 
How blifs ar bale lies in their laugh or low’r, 
Whilft they enjoy their happy blooming flow’r, 
Whilft nature decks them in their bett atrires 
OF youth and beauty, which the world admires, | 


+ 
OF DANIEL ‘ 


Such one was !, my beauty was mine own, 
No borrow’d blafh which bank-rot beauties f:cke 
That new-found fhame, a fin to us unknown, 
Th’ adulterate beauty of a falfed cheek : 
Vile ftain to honour, and to women cke, aes 
Seeing that time our fading muft detect, 
‘Thus with defect to cover our defect. 


Impiet¥ of times, chaftity’s abettor, 

Falfehood, wherein thyfelf thyfelf denieft : 

Treafon to counterfeit the feale of nature, 

‘The ftamp of tHeav’n, impreffed by the Higheft. 

Difgrace unto the world, to whom thou lieft. 
Idol unto thyfelf, fhante to the wife, “ 
And all that honour thee idolatrife, . 


Far was that fin from us whofe age was pure, 
When fimple beauty was accounted beft, 
The time when women had no other lure 
Lyut modefty, pure checks, a virtuous breait 3.” 
This was the pomp wherewith my youth was blett.: 
‘Thefe were the weapons which mine honour 
won, 


In all the confli&s which mine eyes begun, 


Which “ae not fall, | wrought on go mcan ob- 
jet, ; 
A crown wasat my feet, feeptres obey'd me, [je& 
Whom fortune made my king, love made my fub- 
Who did command the land, moft humbly pray’d. 
me, “ 
Henry the Second, that fo highly weigh'd me, 
Found wall (by proof) the privilege af beauty, 
‘hat it had pow'r to countermagd all duty. ~~ 
Yor after all his victories in France, 
And all the triumphs of his honour won 3 os 
Unmatch’d by fword, was vanquith'’d by a glance,’ 
And hotter wars within his breaft begun. 
Wars, whom whole legions of defires drew on: 
Againft all which, my chaftity contends 
With force of honour, which my fhame defends, 


No armour might be found that could defend, 

‘franfpiercing rays of chryftel-pointed eyes: 

No fratagent, no reafon could amend, 

No not his age ; (yet old men would be wife), 

But thews deceive, outward appearance lies. 
Let none for fecmng fo, think faints of othere, 
Forall are men, and all have fuck’dtheir mothers.’ 


Who would have thought a monarch would, 
ever 

Obey’d his hand-maid of fo mean eftates 

Vulture ambition feeding on his liver, 

Age having worn his pleafures out of date, 

But hap comes never, or it comes tao late, -., 
For fuch a dainty which his youth found not, 
Unto his feeble age did chance allot, , 


Ah, fortune ! never abfolutely good, 
For that fome crofa ftill counterechecks our Ipek 5. 
As here behold th’ incompatible blood, 

Of age and youth was that whereon we ftucl : 
Whofe lothing, we from nature's breafts do fuck, 
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As oppofite to what our blood requires, 
For equal age doth equal like defires. 


But mighty men, in higheft honour fiting, 
Nought but applaufe and plesfare:can behold: 
Sooth’d in their liking, carelefs what is fitting, 
May not be fuffer’d once to think they’re old: 
Not truiting what they fee, but what is told, 
Miterable fortune to forget fo far 
The ftate of fleth, and what our frailties are. 


Yet muft I needs excufe fo great defect 

For drinking of the Lethe of mine eyes, 

1 is fore’d forget him(elf, and all refpedt 

Of majcity, whereon his ftate relies : 

And now of loves and pleafures mutt devife. 
For thus reviv’d again, he ferves and fu’th, 

*. And fecke all means to undermine my youth. 


‘Which never by affault he could recover, 
So well encamp’din ftrength of chatte defires : 
My clean-arm'd thoughts repell’d an unchafte 





ki lover. 
‘The crown that could command what it requires, 
1 leffer priz'd then chaftities attires. 
Ti’ unitain'd vail, which innocents adorns, 
"Yh ungather'd rofe, defended with the thorns. 


And fafe mine honour ftood, till that in truth, 
One of my fex, of place and nature bad, 
‘Waa fet in ambush to entrap my youth, 
One in the habit of like frailty clad, 
ae who the liv’ry of like weaknefs had. 
A feeming matron, yet a finful montter, 
As by her words the chafter fort may coniter. 


‘Bbe fer upon me with the fmootheft fpeech 
That court and age could cunningly devife : 
‘Th’ one authentic, made her fit to teach, 
Potthe other Jearn'd her how to fubtilife. 
Both were enough to ciscumvent the wife, 
"* A document that well might teach the fage, 
‘That there’s no truft in youth, nor hope in age, 


Daughter (faid the) behold thy happy chance, 
‘That haft the loc caft down into thy lap, 
‘‘Whereby thou may’ft thy honour great advance, 
; Whilft thou (unhappy) wilt not fee thy hap: 
+ Sach fond refpe@ thy youth doth fo inwarp. 
FT oppofe thyself againft thine own good fortune, 
That points thee out, aud fecms thee to impor. 
tune, 


ae 


:Doft thou not fee how that thy king (thy love) 

Hfightens forth glory on thy dark eftate : 

{And thow’rs down gold and treafure from above, 

[Whilt thou doft fhut thy lap againtt thy fate? 

ps fondling, fie, thou wilt repent too Jace 

f) "The error of thy youth; thou can’ft not fee 
‘Whiat is the fortune that doth follow thee. 


pFhow mutt not think thy fow'r can always flou- 


t rifh, 
ind that thy beauty will be Si) admired; [rifh, 
at that thofe rays which all thefe flames do nou- 


{aa 


Cancell’d with time, will have their date expired,> 
And men will fcorn what now is fo defised.. 
Our fraiities doom is written in the flawerg, _ 
Which flourifh now, and fade e’se many houtt,. 


Read in my face the ruins of my youth, 
“the wreck of years upon my aged brow; 
J have been fair (I mutt contefs-the truth) 
And ftoud upon as nice refpeéts a thou; 
Tlo& my time, and I repent it now. 

But were I to begin my youth again, 

I would redeem the time I {pent in vain. 


But thou haft ycare and privilege to ufe thet, 
Thy privilege doth bear beauty’s great (cale ; 
Belides, the law of nature doth excufe them, 
To whom thy youth may have a jut appeal. 
Efteem not fame more than thou doit thy.weal, . 
. Fame (whereof the world feems to make (aeh * 
choice) Bhar 
Is but an echo, and an idle voice, 
Then why fhould this refpe@ of honour 
In th’ imaginary lifts of reputation ? 
Titles which cold feverity hath found Us, 
Breath of the vulgar, foe to recreation : 
Melancholy’s opinion, euftom's relation 
Pleafure’s plague, beauty's fcourge, hen to 
To leave the fweet for caftles in the air, 


‘| Pleafure is felt, opinion but cencelv’d, 


Honour, e thing without us, not our own; 
Whereof we fee how many are bereav'd, 
Which fhould have reap'd the glory they had 
And many have it, yet unworthy, known, 
So breathes this biait, this many-headed beast, 
Whercof the wifeit have efteemed leat. 
3 ‘ 


The fubtle city-women, better learned, 
Etteem them chafte enough that beft feem fo + 
Who though they fport, it ihall net be decerned, » 
heir face bewrays not what their bedies do; 
*Tis wary walking that doth fafelieft HO. 
With thew of virtue, as the cunning knows, _ 
Babes are beguil'd with iweets, and men with 
thews, 
Then ufe thy talent, youth fhall be thy warrant, 
And let not honour from thy {ports detract: . 
‘Thou muft not fondly think thyfelf tranfparant, 
‘Than thofe who fee thy face can judge thy fast, 
Let her have fhame that canpot closely ad. . 
And feem the chafte, which is the chiefett arty 
For what weleemeachfee, none knows our heart. 


What, doft thou ftand on this, that he is od? 
Thy beauty hath the more to work upen, -* 
Thy pleafure’s want fhall be fuppy’d with. gold, 
Cold age doats moft when heat of youth is gone: 
Enticing words prevail wish fuch a ones 
Alluring thews moft deep impreffion iikes, 
For age is prone to credit what it likes: -> 


, 


Here interrupt, the leaves me in a doubt, 
When io began the combat in my blood, 
Seeing my youth enyiron'd sound about, 
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‘The ground uncertain where my reafons ftood ; 
Small nty defence to make my party good, 
Againft fuch powers which were fo furely laid, 
Yo overthrow a poor unfkilful maid. 


Treafon was in my bones, myfelf confpiring, 
‘To fell myfelf to Juft, my foul to fin: 
Pure-blufhing thame was even in retiring, 
Meaving the facred hold it glory'd in. 
_ Honour lay proftrate for my fieth to win, 
‘When cleancr thoughts my weaknefs’gan upbray 
Again& myfelf, and fhame did force me fay ; 


Ah, Rofamond ! what doth thy fleth prepare ? 
Deftrudtion to thy days, death to thy fame; 
‘Witt thou betray that honour held with carc, 
'T’ entomb with black reproach a {potted name ? 
Leaving thy blufh the colours of thy fhame ? 
7 ‘Opening thy feet to fin, thy foul to luft, 
Gracelefs to lay thy glory in the duft? 


Nay firft let th’ earth gape wide to fwallow thee, 
Aad fhut thee up it bofom with her dead, 
Ever ferpent tempt thee tafte forbidden tree, 
Or {cel the warmth of an unlawful bed ; 
- Snff’ring thyfelf by lutt to be mifled ; 
| Sotodifgrace thyfelfand grieve thine heirs, 
'ThatCiifford’s racethould {corn thee one of their's, 


Never with longer to enjoy the air, 

‘Then that thou breath’ft the breath of chaftity : 

Longer than thou preferv’ft thy foul as fair 

As is thy face, free from impurity. 

‘Fhy face, that makes th’ admir’d in every eye, 
‘Where nature's care fuch rarities inroll, 
‘Which us’d amifs ntay ferve to dama thy foul. 


Bat what? he is my king, and may conftrain me, 
‘Whether I yield or not, I live defamed. 
‘The world will think authority did gain me, 
1 fhall be judg'd his loye, and fo be fhamed, 
We [ee the fair condem’d, that never gamed. 
And if 1 yield, ’tis honourable fhame, 
if not, I live difgrac’d, yet thought the fame. 


What way is left thee then, (unhappy maid) 
Whereby thy fpotlefs foot may wander out 
‘This dreadful danger, which thou feet is laid, 
Wherein thy fhame doth compafs thee about ? 
‘Thy fimple years cannot refolve this doubt. 
‘Thy youth can never guide thy foot fo even, 
But (in defpite) fome {candal will be given. 


‘Thys ftood I balanc’d equally precife, 
‘Till my frail flehh did weigh me down to fin; 
"Fill world and’ pleafure made me partialife, 
‘ And glittering pomp my vanity did win, 
«When to excufe my fault my luits begin. 
And impious rhoughtsallcg’d this wanton claufe, 
That though I finn'd, my fin had honeft caufe. 


So well the golden balls caft down before me, 
Could entertain my courfe, hinder my way : 
‘Whereat my wretchlefs youth ftooping to ftore me, 
Loft me the goal, the glory, and the day. 


OF BANIEL. 


And bade me ufe the virtue of mine eyes, ~ 
For {weetly it fits the fair to wantonife. 


Thus wrought to fin, foon was I train’d from eurt, 
T’ a folitary grange, there to attend 
The time the king fhould thither make refort, 
Where he love's long-defired work fhould end. 
Thither he daily meflages doth fend, 

With coftly jewels, (orators of love,) 

Which (ah, too well men know) do womeg 


move, 


The day before the night of my defeature, 
He grects me with a cafket richly wrought ; 
So rare, that art did feem to ftrive with nature, 


T" exprefs theeunning workman’scurious thought, 


The myftery whereof | prying fought, 
And found engraven on the lid above, 
Amymone, how fhe with Neptune ftrove. 


Amymone, old Danaus’ faireft daughter, 
As fhe was fetching water ali alone 
At Lerna: whereas Neptune came and caught 


From whom the ftriv’d and ftruggled to be gone,. . 


Bathing the air with cries and piteous moan ; 
But all in vain, with him the’s forc'd to go, 


(her, 


‘Tis fhame that men fhould pfe poor maidens fo, : 


There might I fee deferibed how the lay, 

At thofe proud feet, not fatisfy’d with prayer : 

Wailing her beauty-hap, curfing the day, 

In act fo piteous to exprefs defpair. {fair. 

And by how much more griev’d, fo much more 
Her tears upon her cheeks (poor careful girl,) 
Did feem again the fun chryftal and pearls»: 


Whofe pure clear ftreams (which lo fo fair ap- 
pears) 

Wrought hotter flames (O miracle of love!) 
‘That kindles fire in water, heat in tears, 
And makes neglected beauty mightier prove, 
Teaching affliged eyes affes to move; 

To thew that nothing ill becomes the fair, 

But cruelty, which yields unto no prayer. 


This having view'd, and therewith fomething 
moved, 

Figured I find within the other {quares, 

Transformed lo, Jove’s dearly loved, 

In her affliction how fhe ftrangely fares. 

Strangely diftreffed (O beauty borne to cares) 
Turn’d to a heifer, kept with jealous eyes, *,-: 
Always in danger of her hateful {pies, 





Thefe prefidents prefented to my view, 

Wherein the pretage of my fall was fhewn, 

Might have forewarn’d me well what would enfue 

And others harms have made me fhun mine own 

But fate is not prevented, though foreknewn. 
For that muft hap, decreed by heavenly pow'rs 
Who work our fall, yet make.the fault ftill ours 


Witnefs the world, wherein is nothing rifer, 
Than miferies unken'd before they come: 


Pleafure bad fet my well-fchool’d thoughts to play, ! Who can the characters of chance decyphes 
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Witten in clouds of our concealed dome, 

Which though perhaps have been reveal'd to fome, 
Yet that fo doubtful (as fuecefs did prove them) 
‘That mutt know they have the heav'ns above 

7 them. 2 ‘ as 


1 faw the fin wherein my foot was en'tring, 

1 (aw bow that difhonott did attend it ; 

I (aw the thame whereon my flefh was vent’ring, 

Yer had I not the power for to def-nd it. 

$o weak is fenfe, when error hath condemn’d it.” 
‘We fee what’s good, and thereto we confent, 
But yet we choofe the worft, and foon repent. 


And now I come to tell the wortt of illnefs, - 
Now draws the date of mine affli@ion near. 
Now when the dark had wrapt up all in ttilnefs, 
‘Ard dreadful black had difpoffets'd the clear, 
Com'd was the night (mother of fleep and fear) 
r Who withher fable mantle friendly.¢ pers’ - 
The fweet-fol'n fport of joyful meeting lovers. 


“when Bs, Hoy'd my lover, not my love, 
“And felt the hand cf luft moft undefir’d ¢ 
Enférc'd th’ unproved bitter fweet to prove, 
Which yields no natural pleafure when ’tis hie’d. 

Love's not conftrain'd, nor yet of due requir’d. 
Jrulge they who are unfortunately wed, 
‘What "tis to come unto lothed bed. - 








But foon his age receiv’d his fhort contenting, 
And fleep feal’d up his languithing defires : 
When he tarnsco his rett, I to repenting, 

Into myfelf my waking thought retires : 

My nalkcednefs had prov’d my fenfes liars. é 
Now op'red were mine eyes to look therein, 


- For, firthwe tafte ghe fruit, ther fee our fin, 


. Now did I find myfelf unparadis’d, ne oe 
From thofe pure fields of my fo clean beginning ¢ 
Now ! perceiv’d how ill | was advis’d, ‘ 
My fleth ’gan lothe the new-felt touch of finning 
Shame leaves us by degrees, not at firft winning. 

For nature checks a new offence with lothing, 
But ufe of fin doth make it fecm as noting. 


And ufe of fin did work'in me 2 boldnefs, ° 
And love in him, incorporates fuch zeal, , 
sphat jealoufy increas’d with ages coldnefs, 
aringro lofe the joy of all his weal, 
Or doubting time his ftealth might clfe reveal; 
& Ht is driven to devife fome fubile way, 
* How he might faiely’ft keep fo rich.a prey. 


A Mately palace he forthwith did build, 

Whofe intricate innumerable ways 

With fuch confufed errors, fo beguil’d 

‘Th’ unguided ent’rers, with uncertain ftrays, 

And doubtful turnings, kept them in delays, « ~ 
With bootlefs labour leading them about, 
Able to find no way, nor iv, nor out. 


‘Within the clofed bofom of which frame, ~~ 

‘That ferv’d a centre to that goodiy round, 

Were lodgings, with a garden to the fame 
Vou. IV, . 
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With fweeted flowers that e’éFadorn'd the ground, - 
And all the . leafures that delight nath found, 

“F* entertain the fenfe of wanton eyes, 

Yael of love, from whence iufts flames arife. 


Herc:l, inclos'd from all the world afander,: 
The minotaur of fhame kept for difzrace, 
‘The moniter of fortune, ard the world’s wonder, 
Liv’d cloifter’d in fo defolate a cafe 
None but the king might come into the place, 
With certain maids that did attend my need, 
And-he himfeli came guided by a thread. 
‘ 


0 jealoufy, daughter tenvy and love, 

Moft wayward iffue of a gentle fire ; 

Fefter'd with fears, thy fathers joys t’ improve, 

Mirth marring monfer born a fubtle liar; 

Hateful urito thyfeif, flying thine own defire : 
Feeding upon fufpect that doch renew thee, 
Happy were lovers if they never knew thee, 


Thou haft a thoufand gates thou ent’reft by, 

Condemning trembling paffions to our hearts 

Hundred ey'd Argus, ever waking Spy, 

Pale bag, infernal fury, pleafures imart, 

Envious obferver, prying in every parts ° “. 
Sufpicious,fearfel, gazing fill about thee, [thee 
© would to God that love could be. withou: 


Thon did@ deprive (through fulfe fuggeRing fear’ 
Him of content, and me of liberty ae Re 4 
‘The only good that women hold fo dear, 
And turn'it my freedom to captivity, 
Firft made a prifoner, ere an enemy, 
Anjoin’d the ranfom of my body’s fhame, 
Which though 1 paid, could not redeem th 
fame. ioe Ph a 


What greater torment ever conld have been, 

"Than to enforce the fair-to live retir’d? 

For what is beauty if it be not feen? 

Or what is’t to be feen, if not admir’d ? ‘ 

And th-ugh admir’d, valefs in love defir’d ? 
Never wete cheeks of rofes, locks of ambes, 

- Ordain’d to live imprifon’d in a chamber. 


Nature created beauty for the view, + is 
(Leke as the fire for heat, che fe. for Hight ) 
‘The fair do hold this privilege as due 

By ancient charter. to live moft in fight 5 

And fhe that is debar'd it, bath nor nght. 

In yain our friends from this, do us exhort, 
For beauty will be where is moft refort, 








Witnefs the fairett ftreets that Thames doth v'fit, 
The wond’rous concourfe of the glit*ring fair: 
For what rare woman deck’d with beauty isit, 
That thither covets not to make repair? 
The folitary country may not itay her. 
Here is the centre of ail beauties beft, 
Excepting Delia, left t’ adorn the weft, 


Here doth the curious with, judicial eyes, 
Contemplate beaury glorieufly attirgd 3. 

) And hexein all our chiefeft glory Kes, 2 any 
as Q. 8 
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'o live where we are prais'd and mot defired. 

uP how we joy to fee ourfelves admired, 
PWhilft niggardly our favours we difcover : 
‘We love te be belov'd, yet fcorn the lover. 


Met would to God my foot had never mov'd 
“From country fafety, from the fields of reft ; 


‘Fe know the danger to be highly lov'd, 
‘And live in pomp to brave among the beft, 
‘lappy for me, better had [ been ble, 

‘ff Cunluckily had never ftray'd, 


jat liv’d at home a happy country maid. 


Whofe unaffected 

No guileful fraud, as doth the courtly liver : _ 

She's deck'd with truth, the river where fhe drinks 

Doth ferve her for her glafs, her counfel-giver ; 

She loves fincerely, and is loved ever. 

"Her days are pvace, and fo the ends her breath, 
(True. life that knows not what's to die till 

death.) 


So fhavld I never have been regift’red 
(in the black book of the unfortunate : 
lor had my natne inroll’d with maids miffed, 
Which bought their pleafures at fo high a cate. 
lot had { taught (through my unhappy fate), 
* "This leffon (which myfelf learn’d with expenee) 
+ How moft it hurts, that moit delights the fenfe. 


Shame follows fin, difprace is duly given, 
Impiety will out, never fo clofely done : 
No walls can hide us from the eye of heaven, 
‘Bor thame muft end what wickednefs began ; fon, 
Forth breaks reproach when we leat think there. 
! “And this is ever proper unto courta, 

‘That sothing can be done, but fame reports, 


Fame doth explore what lies moft fecret hidden, 
, Ent’ring the clofet of the palace dweller : 
Abroad revealing what is moft forbidden. 
* Of truth and fulfehood both an equal teller, 
*Tis not a guard can ferve for to expet her. 
‘The {word of juftice cunnot cut her wings, 
Nor ftop her mouth from utv’ring fecrer things. 


) And this our flealth the could not long conceal, 
Fromm’ her whom fuch a forfeit moft concern’d 
‘The wronged queen, who could fo cloiely deal, 
‘That the.he whole of all our practice learn'd, 
wand watch a time when leaft it was difcern’d, 
* "Mi abfonee of the king to wreak her wrong, 
3 With fuch revenge as the defired long. 


‘Whe labyrinth the ent'red by that thread, 
hat ferv’d a condu@ to my abfent lord, 
‘eft there by chance, referv'd for fach a deed, 
Where the furpris'd me whom fhe fo abhorr'd. 
Horag'd with madnef, fearce the fpeaks a word, 
“* But Hiés with eager fury to my face, 
© Off'ring me mof unwomanly difgrace. 


ook how a tygrefs, that hath loft her whelp, 
uns fiercely ranging through the woods aftray: 
And fecing herfell depriy'd of bope or belp, 


Furioufly affaults what's in her way, 

To fatisfy her wrath (nat for a Prey), 
So fell fhe on me in outrageong wife, 
As could difdain and jealouly devife. 


And after all her vile reproaches us'd, 

She forc'd me take the poifon the had hrought, 

Yo end the life that had her fo abus'd, 

And free her fears, and eafe her jealous thought 

No cruelty her wrath coukt leave unwreught, * 
No fpiteful a& that to Tevenge is common; 
(No bealt being fiercer than a jealous woman.) 

‘ 





Here take (faith fhe) thou impudent unclean, 
Bafe gracelefs firumpet, take this next your hearts 
Your love-fick heart, that overcharg'd hath. been, . 
With pleafure's furfeit, mut he purg'd with art. 
This potion hath a power that will convert 
To naught thofe humours thar opprefgyon fo. - 
And (girl) I'll fee you take it eer Igo. 


What, flard you now amaz’d, retire you back ? 
Tremble you (minion?) come, difpatch :with 
Speed; So 

There is no help, your champion now you lack, 

And all thefe tears you thed will nothing fteed ; . 

Thofe dainty fingers needa matt de th ae 
Take it, or Twili drench you elfe by force, 
And trifle not, left that [ule you worfe, 


) F 
Having this bloedy ‘dobti from hellith breath, 


My wolul eyes on every tide I caft : 

Rigour about me, in my hand my death, 

Picfenting me the horror of my laft..; 

All hope of pity and of comfort pat. teetay 
No means, no power; no forces to contend, 
My tren:bliny hands mut give mylelf my end. 


+ . 
Thofe hands that beanty’s minifters had heen, 


y mult give death, chat me adorn'd of late, 
‘That mouth that newly gave coufent to-in, 
Mutt now reevive delten@ion. in thereat, 
That body which my luft did violate, 
Mutt faccifice itfelf U appeafe the wrong, 
(So thort is pleafure, glory Jade nat long)’ 





And fhe no foorier faw Thad it takeu, 

But forth the rufies (proud with vidtory} =! 

And leaves m’ alone, of all the world forfak’n, 
Except of death, which dhe had left with me. 
(Death and myfelf alone together be), 

To whom the did her full revenge refer. era 
Oh, poor weak congueft both for him and Her. 





Fhen frraight my confcience fuminons up my fin, 
T' appear before me in a hideous faces .*: : 
Now doth the terror of my foul begin, 
When ev'ry corner of ‘that hateful place 
Gates mine error, and reveals difgrace 5. 
Whilfe I remain oppreff in ev'ry part, = 
Death in my body, horror at my beare. 


Down on my bed, my lothfome felf I caft, 
Yhe bed that Gkewi gvesinevidence ux 
Again& my foul, ini veis { was unchafte; 
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Tots¥ ein wanton, tells I followed fenfe, 
Ani! thererefare caft, by guilt of mine offences 
‘Mujft.hear the right of heaven needs fatisfy, 


# ‘and where I wanton jay, muft wretched die. 


Here U begin to wale mp hard mifhap, 
‘My fudden, ftrange unlook’d-for mifery ; 
Accufing them that did my youth entrap, 
To give me fuch a fall of infamy. 
Anid poor diftrefs'd Rofamond {aid 1) 
Is this thy glory got, to dic forlorn 
In deferts where no ear can hear thee mourn? 


Nor any eye of pity to behold 
‘The woful end of my fad tragedy 5 
Buc thac thy wrongs tnfeen, thy tale untold, 
Mutt here in fecret filence buried lie 
‘And with thee, thine excufe together die. 
‘Thy fin reveal’d, but thy repentence hid, 
Thy shame alive, hat dead what thy death did. 


Yet breathe out to thefe walls the breath of moan, 
‘Tal th’ air thy "plaints, fince men theu canit not 
tell. 
And though thou perifh defolate alone, 
‘Tell yet thyfelf, what thyfelf knows too well ; 
_ Utter thy grief wherewith thy foul doth fwell. 
‘And let thy heart pity thy heart’s remorfe, 
‘And be thyfelf the moulner'atd the coife. 


Condole thee here, clad all in black defpair, 
s With filencé nly, anid’a dying bed)” 
“Thou that of late, fo flourifhing, fo fair, 
Did@ glorious live, admir'd and honour’d: 
‘And now frdm friends, from fuccour hither led, 
_ Artmade a fpoil to lutt, to wrath, to death, 
<. And in difgrace, fore’d here to yield thy breath. 


‘Bid nature (for this good) ingeniate, 
To fhew in thee the glory of Kex-befl; 
Framing thine eye the ftar of thy ill fate, _ 
Making thy face the foe to fpoii the ret? 
© beauty, thou an enemy profeft 
_To chaltiry, and us that Jove thee moft, [loft ? 
“Without thee, how w* areloth’d, and with thee 


You, you that proud with liberty and beanty, 

(And well may you be proud that you be fo) 

Glitter in court, Jov’d and obferv'd of duty; 

Would God | might to you but ere I go 

Speak what J feel, to warn you by my woe, 
To keep your fect in cleanly paths of fhame, 
‘That no enticing, may divert the fame. 


*Sec'ag how againtt your tender weaknefs ftill, 
‘The fretigth of wit, and gold, and alll is bent ; 
“< Aud al} th? affaolts that ever might or skill, 
Can give againft a chafte and clean intent : 
wAh! let not.greatnefs work you to confent. 
‘The fpot is foul, thongh by a monarch made 
Kings cannot privilege what God forbade. 


Lock up therefore the treafure of-your love, 
‘Under the fureft keys ef fear and fhame : [move, 
And let no pow’ss heve pow'r chafte thoughts to 


(To make 2 lawlefs entry on your fame $ 
nto thofe the comfort of your fisme, Ze 
‘Whofe equal love fhall march with equal pate, 
In thofe pure ways that lead to no difgrace< 


For fee how many difcontented beds, 

Our own afpiring, or our parents pride 

Have cans’d; whilft that ambition vainly weds © - 

‘Wealth, and not love honour, and nought befide 

Whilfé married but to titles, we abide ; 
As wedded widows, wanting what we have,.: 
When fhadows cannot give us what we cravty 


Or whilft we fpend the frefheft of our time, 

The fweet of youth implotting in the air; 

Alas, how oft we fall, hoping to climb ; 

Or whether as unprofitably Bie, 

Whilft thofe decays which are without repair, 
Make us neglected, fcorn’d and reprov ‘a. * 
(And O, what are we, if we be not lov'd ?),. 


Faften therefore upon occafions fit, 

Left this, or that, or like difgrace as mine, ° 

Do overtake your youth or ruin it, 

And cloud with infamy your beauty’s thine: 

Seeing how many feek to undermine % 
The treafury that’s unpoffeit of any: 
And hard "fis kept that is defir'd of matiy, 





And flie (O lie) thefe bed-brokers unclean, 
(The monfters of our fex) that make a prey 
' Of their own kind, by an unkindly mean 3 
And even (like vipers) eating out a way “ 
Through th’ womb of their own fhame, accurs’d 





they 
Live by the death of fame, the gain of fin, 
The filth of Juft, uncleannefé wallows in, 


As if twere not enough that we (poor we) 

Have weaknefs, beauty, gold, and men our foes. 

But we muft have fome of ourfelves to be 

Traitors unto ourfelves, to join with thofe ? 

Such as our feeble forces do difclofe, xe 
And ftill becray our caufe, our fhame, our youth, 
To luff, to folly, and to mens untruth? 


Hateful confounders both of blood and Tavs, ~ 
Vile orators of fhame, that plead delight: , 
Ungracious agents in a wicked caule, 
Fadtors for darknefs, meffengers of rights 
Serpents of guile, deviis, that do invite 
"The wanton tafte of that forbidden tree, {ba 
Whofe fruit once pluck’d, will fhew how foul we 


You in the habit of a grave afpect, 

(in credit by the truft of years) can thew’ * 

The cunning wayes of luft, and can dire” 

‘The fair and wily wantons how to go, 7 

Having (your lothfome felves) your youth fpent fis. 
‘And in uncleannefs ever have been fed, oes 
By the revenue of a wanton bed. ae 


By you have been the innocent betray’d, 

‘The bluthing fearful, bolden’d unto fin, 7 

“Phe wife made fabtle, fubthe madé the maid, 
Qi 


| our race, and falfified our blood, 
Whilft fathers fons poffefs wrong fathers 


~ This, and much more, I would have uttered then, 
% teftament to he recorded ftill, __ {pen 
with my blood, fubferib’d with, conf ience 
arn the fair and beautiful from ill, 
gh I could with (by th’ example of my will) 
Thad not left this note to the fair, ; 
it did inteftate t have had no heir, 
But no 
And noiight refpecting death (the Jaf of pains) - 
Ma’ his pale coldurs (th? enfign of his might) 
is new-got fpoil before his right; i 
hence cbac'd my foul, fetting my day o’er 
noon, $ oon. 
‘When’ 1 Teal thought’ my joys coukd end fo 


poifon {pread'throngh all my veins, 


_ And asconvey'd t* untimely funerals, 
Be fearce cold corfe not fuffer’d longer ftay; 
_ Behold. the king (by chance) returning, falls 
~ Tencotinter with the fame tipon the way, 
She repair’d to fee his deareft joy. 
thinking fuch 4 meeting could have been, 
his love, and fecing been unfeen. 


sto lofe a thing we hold fo dear : 
elight, wherein our foul takes pleafure, 
‘The {weet of life. that penetrates fo near. 
hat _paflions feels that hearc, enfore’d to bear. 
‘The deep imnpreffion of fo ftrange a fight, 
‘That overwhelins us, or confounds us quite? 


naz'd he 
as Ho pallage, tears no iffwe found, 
F forrow that up Words, wrath kept in tears, 
mnfus'd affects each other do confound : 
ft with grief, his paffions had no bound. 
ell his woes, words would not come; 
bt cares fpeak, when mighty griefs are 


finds, Hor voice nor body fteers, 


length, extremity breaks out away, 
hrough which, th’ imprifoned voice with tears 
attended, 
ails out a found that forrqws do bewray, 
arms gcrofs, and eyes to heaven bended, 
fighs that to the tkies afcended. 
Sighs (the poor cafe calamity. affords) 
en feane f for'ipeech when forrow wanteth 
‘words, © 


ens (quoth he) why do mine eyes behold 
teful rays of this unhappy fun ? 
have flight to fee my fins controul’d, 
h blood of mine own fhame thus vilely done 2 
low can my fight endure to look thereon? 
hy doth not black eternal darknefs hide 
‘That from mine eyes, my heart cannot abide ? 


fels my living fenfes quite ; =e 


y foul might joys" 
a had my days whom troubles fil aflighe J, 
But woly this, to counterpoife annoys - 


. | This joy, this hope, which death hath Im 


ted; 


| This fweet, whofe lofs hepall diftrefs. 


This, that did feafon almy four of lif 
‘Vex'd fill at home with broils, abroad ir 


Vex’d ftill at home with broils, abroad in ftrife, 

Diffevfion in my blood, jars in my Pi 

Diftruft at board, fufpecting fill my 

Spending the night in horror, days in dre: 

(Such life hath tyrants, and this life 1 led), 
Thefe mis’ries go mafk'd in glitteri ig. 
Which wife men fee, the yulgar li 


‘Thus as thefe paflions do him overwhelm, 
He draws him neat my bedy to behold it. 
And as the vine matry’d unto the elm ¥ 
With ftri@ embraces, fo doth he enfold it : 
And as he in.his.careful, arms di ii 

* Viewing the face that even dea 


t living gav'ft 


silt comfort that my foul could wi 
be ic Faw Fal n rth ead thay't, 
| This forrowing farewe of a dying. at 


: | And yoh fair eyes, containers of my blifs, 
fe whom chance deprives of fweeteft | 
“treafure, : 


What 
The bett 


Motives of love, born to be matched never, 

| Entomb'd in your {weet circles, fleep for ever, 
Ah! how. methinks J 

| To entertain iti I 


et retain, Notes of forme, :% % 
And ugly death fits fair wichin ties 3 
Sweet remnants refting of vermilion red, a 
That death itfelf doubts whether the be dead. % 


Wonder of beauty, oh reccive thefe "plaint 
Thefe obfequious, the laft that I fhall make “ 
For lo! my foul that now already faints, 
That lov’d thee living, dead will not forfake thee, 
Haitens her fpeedy courfe to overtake thee. 

Vil meet my. death, and free myfelf thereb: 

Fot (ah) what can he do that canmot die? 


Yet eré I die, thus much my foul 
Revenge fhall {weet’n death with eafe of mind; 
And I will caufe poi fh: i et 
How fair thou w: 
And after agés monuments fhall find. 

Shewing thy beauty’s title, not thy 

Rofe of the world, that fweet 


This faid, though more defirous yet to fay, 
(For forrow is unwilling to give over) ey 
He doth reprefs what grief would elfe ray, 
Leftjhe too much his paffion fhould difee 
And yet refpect fcarce bridles fuch a 4 

So far tranfpoted that he. knows not 

ther, 
For love and majefly dwell ill together . 





COMPLAINT OF ROSAMOND. 


"Then were my funeral’s not long deferr’d, 
But done with all the rites pomp could devife, 
At Goditow, where my body was interr’d, 
-And richly tomb’d in honourable wife, 
Where yet as now fearce any note defcries, 
Unto thefe times, the memory of me, 
Marble and brafs fo little latting be. 


For thofe walls which the credulous devout, 
And apt-believing ignorant did found ; 
‘With willing zeal, that never call’d in doubt, 
"That time their works fhould ever fo confound, 
“Lie like confufed heaps as under ground. 
And what their ignorance efteem’d fo holy, 
"The wifer ages do account as folly. 


And were it not, thy favourable lines 
_ Re-edify’d the wrack of my decays, 
And that thy accents willingly afligns 
Some farther date, and give me longer days, 
__Few in this age had known imy beauties praife. 
But thus renew’d my fame redeems fome time, 
‘TH other ages thall negled thy rhyme, 


243. 

Then when confusion in her courfe fhall bring’: 

Sad defolation on the times to come + 

When mirthle(s Thames fhali have no fwan to 

All nvufic filent, and the mufes dumb, 2 

And yet even then it muft be known to fome, [fo, 
That once they flourifh’d, though not cherith’d 
‘And Thames had fwans as weil as ever Po. 


But here an end, I may no longer ftay, 
T mut return ¢” attend at Stygian flood + 
Yet e’re I go, this one word more ! pray, 
Tell Delia, now her figh may do me good, 
And will her note the frailty of our blood, 
And if I pafs unto thofe happy banks, 
“Phen fhe mufthave her praife, thy pen herthanke. , 


So vanquifh'd fhe, and left me to return 
To profecute the tenor of my woes: ag 
Eternal matter for my mufe to mourn, ee 
But (yet) the world hath heard too mach of thofe, 
My youth fuch errors muft n. morc dilclofe. 
Pll hide the reft, and grieve for what hath b 
Who made me known, nuit make me live w 


feeg. 
Qiii 


















ALETITER 


OCTAVIA TO HER HUSBAND MARCUS ANTONIUS, 





os 








To the Right Honourable and maf virtuous Lady, 


¢YHE LADY MARGARET, COUNTESS OF CUMBERLAND 





Asrnouci the meaner fort (whofe thoughts are plac’d 
As in another region, far below 
The {phere of greatnefs) cannot rightly tafte 
What touch it hath, nor right her pafiions know : 
Yet have I here adventur'd to beftow 
‘Words upon grief, as my griefs comprehend ; 
And made this great afli@ed lady thew, 
Ont of my feclings, what fhe might have penn'd, 
And here the fame, I bring forth, to attend 
Upon thy rev'rent name, to live with thee, 
Moft virtuous lady, that vouchfaf"ft to lend 
Ear to my notes, and comfort unto me, 
‘That one day thay thine own fair virtues fpread, 
Being {ecretary now but to the dead. 


SS 


The Argument. 


Urow the fecond agreement (the firft being broken through jealoufy of a difproportion of eminencyy 
between the Triumviri O@avius Cefar, Marcus Antonius, and Lepidus: Odavia, the fifler of 
Odavius Cafar, was married to Antonias, asa link to combine that which never yet, the greatefi 
ftrength nature, or any power of neareft refpe@, could long hold sogether, who made but the in 
Arument of others ends, and delivered up asan hoflage, to ferve the opportunity of advantages, 
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‘met nt with that integrity the brought; bur, as highly pteferred to affli@ion, encountered with 
all the grievances that beat upon the mifery of greatnefs, expofed to fland betwixt the diverfe 
tending humours of unquiet parties. For Antony having yet upon him the fetters of Egypt, laid 
on by the power of a moft incomparable beauty, could admit no new laws into the ftate of his 
affedion, or difpofe of himfelf, being not himfelf, but as having his heart turned eaftward, whither 
the point of his defires were direéted, touched with the ftrongeft allurements that ambition and 
2 licentious fovereigaty, could draw a man unto: could not truly defcend to the private love ofa 
civil nurtured matron, whofe entertainment bounded with modefty, and the nature of her educa- 
tion, knew not to clothe her affeétions in any other colours, than the plain habit of truth, wher¢in 
she ever fuited all her actions, and ufed all her beft arnaments of honefty, to win the good liking 
of him that held her, but asa curtain, drawn between him and O@avius, to fhadow his other pure 
pofes with all which the fharp fight of an equally jealous ambition could foon pierce into, and'as 
eafily look through, and over blood and nature, 2s he to abufe it; and therefore, to prevent his 
afpiring, he arms his forces, either to reduce Antony to the rank of hiseftate, or elfe to difrank 
-{ him out af flate and all, When Odavia, by the employment of Antony (as being not yet ready 
to put his fortune to her trial), throws herfelf, great with child, and as big with forrow, into the 
travel of a moft labourfome reconciliation : taking her journey, from the furtheft part of Greece, 
to find Odavius, with whom her care and tears were fo good agents, that they effected their 
commiffion beyond ail expectation; and for that time quite difarmed theie wrath, which yet 
long could not hold fo, Fur Antonius falling into the relapfe of his former difeafe, watching his 
opportunity, got over again into Egypt, where he fo forgot himfelf, that he quite put off his own. 
nature, and wholly became @ prey to his pleafures, as if he had wound himfelf out of the refpet 
of country, blood, and alliance, which gave to Odavia the caufe of much affifion, and to me, the 


argument of this letter. “ 


——__—_—_— 


, h - . Pardon, deat ford, from her thefe forrows are, 
To thee (yet dear) though mott difloyal lord, Whofe bed brings neither infamy nor war. 


Whom impious love keeps in a barb’rous land, av. Be eS ae 
"Thy wronged wife Odtavia fendeth word And therefore hear her words, that too, too mucté 
Of ch’ unkind wounds receiv’d by thy hand, Hath heard the wrongs committed bg thy fhame 5 
Great Antony, 0 let thine eyes afford Although at firt my truft in thee was fuch, 

But to permit thy heart to underftand. As it held out againtt the ftrongeft fame : 

The hurt thou doft, and do but read her tears, My heart would never Jet in once a couch 


‘That fill is thine, though thou wilt not be hets, } Of leaft belief, till all confirm’d the fame: 
That J was almoft latt that would believe, 


il. 
“Although, perhaps, thefe my complaints may Becaufe I knew me firft that moft muft grieve: 


} come : v. 
‘Whiltt thou in th’ arths of that inceftuous quect, | _ How oft have poor abufed I todk part 
"The ftain of Egypt, and the fhame of Rome, With falfehood, only for to make thee true? 


Shalt dallying fit, and blufh to have them feen = How oft have T argued againft my heart, 
\ Whilft proud difdainful the, guefling for whom Not fuffering it to know that which it knew ? 
"The meffage came, and what the caufe hath been, | And for t would not have thee what thou art} 
Will {corning fay, faith this comes from your dear, | I made myfelf, unto myfelf untrue ¢ 
Now, Sir, you muft be fhent for ftaying here. | So much my love labour’d a ainft my fin, 


ur. "To {hut out fear, Which yet Rept fear within. 
From her indeed it comes, delicions dame, ere eons ree 
(Thou royal concubine and queen of luft) Par 1 could never think th’ afpiring taind 


Whofe arms yet pure, whofe bieaits are void of -Of worthy and vidtorious Antony, 
Could be by fuch a fyren fo declin’d, 


blame : 3 
And whofe moft lawful flame. proves thine wnjatt; | As to be train’d a preytoluxury: 0. 
Tis fhe that fends the meffage of thy fhame, 1 could not think my ford cou’d be © unkind. 
And his untrurk that hath beway’d her arut: ... As to defpife his aes Rome, and me + 
A say 


Bt 
‘Bot; O, how foon are they deceiv’d that truft, 
and more sheir fhg¢ that will be fo unjuft. 
u: : vu. 
-But now that certain fame hath open laid 
Thy new relapfe, and ftrange revolt from me, 
“Trath hath quite beaten all my hopes away, 
And made the paffage of my forriws free; 
‘For now poor heart, there's acthing in the way 
Methdins to land betwixt defpair and thee : 
All is thrown down, there comes no fuccours 
ela new, 
Tt is mot true, my lord is moft untrue. 
vin 

And now I may with thame enough pullin 
"The colours | advanced in his grace, 
For that fubduing pow'r, that him did win, 
Hath loft me ton the honour of my face : 
‘¥etaehy thould [, bearing no part in iin, 
Bear $uch a mighty part of his difyrace ? 
‘Yea, though it be not mine, it is of mine: 
And his rcnown being ‘clips’d, mine cannot fhine, 

‘ 1x. 
2)"Which makes me, as { do, hide from the eye 
Of the misjudging vulgar, that will deem, 
‘That! fure there was in me fome reafon why 
‘Which made thee thus my bed to difeitcem ; 
Sv'that, clas! poor undeferving 1, 
‘A caufe of thy unclean deferts fhall feem, 
‘Though luft takes never joy in what is due, 
But ftill leaves known delighis to feck out new. 








t x 
<UAnd yet my brother Cafar laboured, 
"To have me leave thy houfe, and live more free ; 
But God forbid Outavia thould be led 
To Jeave to live in thine, though left by thee, 
The pledges here of thy forfaken bed, 
Are ftill che objects thar remember me 
‘What Antony was once, although falfe now, 
-And is my lord, though he negled his vow. 

xr 
! Thefe walls that here do keep me out of fight, 
“shall keep me all unfpotted unto thee, 
And teftify that T will do thee right, 
TU never fain thy houfe, though thou fhame me: 
‘The now fad chamber of my once deliyhr, 
Shall be the temple cf my pity, 
Sacred unto the faith ( reverence, 
Where | will pay my tears for thy offence. 

Ku. 
a Although my youth, thy abfence, and this 

wrong 

Might draw my bleod to forfeit unt fhame, 
Nor need I frutrate my delights fo long, 
‘Phat have fuch means to carry fo the fame ; 
Since that the face of yrcatnef- is fo rong, 
As it diffolves fufpect, and bears out blame, 
Having all {eeret helps thae Jeng thereto, 
‘That feldom wants there aught but will to do. 

xm. 

Which yet to do, e're inft this heart fhall frame, 
Earth {wallow me alive, bell rap me hence ; 
dhall 1, becauft defpis’'d, contenin-my fhame, 

And agd.duigrace to others impudence : 
What can my pew’r, but give more pow’r to fame? 
Greatnelé muft make it great incontinence : 

2 




















THE WORKS OF DANIEL, 


Chambers are falfe, the bed and all will tell, 
No door keeps in their fhame that do nat well. 
xiv. 
Hath greatnefs aught peculiar elfe alone, 
But to fland fair and bright above the bafe ? 
What doth divide the cottage from the-throne, 
If vice Shall lay both level with difgrace ? 
For if uncleannefs make them al} but one, 
What privilege hath honour by this place ?- 
What though our fins go brave and better clad, 
They are as thofe in rags, as bafe, as bad. : 
xv. 
T know not how, but wrongfully 1 know 
Hath undecerning cuftoni plac’d our kind 
Under desert, and fet us far below 
Che reputation to our fex affign'd : 
Charging our wrong reputed weaknefs, how 
We are unconfiant, fickle, falfe, unkind : 
And though our life with thoufand proofs thews 
no, %. 
Yet fince ftrength fales it, weakuefs mutt be fo. 
Xvi. 
Unequal partage to b’ allow'd no fhage 
Of pow’r to do of lile’s beft benefit : 
But ftand, as if we interdi@ed were 
OF virtue, action, liberty aad might: 
Mutt you have ail, and not vouchfafe to {pare . 
Our weaknefs any int’reft of delight 20077." 
Is there no portion left for us at all, -~ 
But fufl”rance, forrow, ign’rance and thrall ? 
XV 
Thrice happy you, in whom it is no fault, 
To know, to {peak, to cdo, and to be wife: 
Whofe words have credit, and whofe deeds though 
naught. 
Mutt yet be made to feem far otherwife : 
You can be only heard, whilft we are taught 
To hold our peace, and not to exercife, 
‘The powers of our beft parts, becaufe your parts 
Have with our freedom robb’d us of ous hearts, 
xvi, 
We in this prifon of ourfelves confin’d, 
Mutt heve fhut up with our own paflions live. . 
‘Turn'd in npow us, and denied to find 
“The vert of outward means that mizht relieves 
that they alone muft take up all cur mind: 
And no room left us, but to think and grieve, 
Yet eft our narrow’d thonghts look more dired 
Then your loofe wifdom’s born with wild negle@.. 








xX. 
For, fhould we to (as ‘God forbid the thould, 
Carry no better hand on our defires oa 


‘Than your ftrength doth, what int're? could 
Our wronged patience pay you for yout-hires 2 
What mixture of firange generations, would 
Succeed the fortunes of uncertain fires ’ us 
What foul confufion in your bleed and race, 
To your immortal fhame agd our difyrace ? 

xx. coos 

What? are there bars for us,no bounds for you? 

Mutt levity ftand fure, though firmaefs fall? 
And are you priviieg’d to be untrue, 
And we no grant to be difpens’d withal? . 
Muti we unviolable keep your due,” 


Buth to your love, and to your fal{chood thrall ? 
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Wh you have firetch’d your luft upon your 
will, © 
As if your ftrength were licenc’d to do ill, 
xxi, 

O if you be more ftrong, then be more jut, 
Clear this fulpicion, make not the world to doubt, 
‘Whether in ftrong or weak be better truft, 

If frailty or elfe valour be more ftout : 

And if we have (hut in our hearts from luft, 

Let not your bad example let them out, 

Think that there is like feeling in our blood, 

UE you will have us good, be you then good. 
XXIL. 

Is it, that love doth take no true delight 
In what it hath, but fill in what it would, 
‘Which draws you on te do us this unright, 
Whilft fear.in us, of loofing what we hold, 
Keeps us in ftill to you, that fet us light, 

So that, what yau entice, doth us infold ? 

‘Then love, ’tis thou that doft confound us fo, 

To make our truth the occafion of our wo. 
XxX1JL. 

Diftreffed womankind, that either mutt 
For loving lofe your lovesy or get negle& : 

- ‘Whilft wantons are more car’d for chan the juft, 
And falfehood cherifh’d, faith without refpect. 
Retrer the faresin Whom is lefs trutt, 

And more is lov'd that is in more fufpea. 
Which (pardon me) fhews no great frength of 
mind, 
4 STobe moft theirs, that ufe you moft unkind, 
xxXIv. 

Yet well it fits, for that fin ever muft 
Be tortur’d.with the rack of his own frame ; 

afer he that holds no faith, fhall find no truft ; 

; t fowing wrong, is fare to reap the fame; 
How can he look to have his meafure juft, 

‘That fills deceit, and reckons not of fhame ? 
* Aud being mot pleas'd with what he hath in lot, 
Shall ever pine for that which he hath not. 


x. 
Yet if thou couldi not love, thou mightft have 
feem’d, 
‘Though to have fcem’d, had likewife been unjuft: 
Yet fo much are ican fhews of us efteem’d, 
That oft they feed, thongh not fuffice our truft: 
Becaufe our nature grieveth to be deem’d 
To be fo wrong’d, although we be, and mutt; 
And it’s fome eafe yet to be kindly us’d 
In outward thew, though fecretly abus'd. 
xavi, 
But wo to her that both in fhew defpis’d 
And in cffect difgrac’d, and left forlorn ; 
For whom no comforts are to he devis’d, 
Nor no new hopes can evermore be borne. 
O, Antony ! could it not have fuffic'd 
That [ wasthipe, but muft be made her fcorn 
"That envies all her blood, and doth divide 
Thee from thyfelf, only to ferve her pride. 
‘XXVil. 
What fault have 1 committed that fhould 
make 
So great diflike of me and of my Jove? 
Or d: th thy fault but an occafion take 
For to diflike what moft doth it approve? 


wg 
Becaufe the confcience gladly would miftake- 
Her own mifdeeds which fhe would fain removes 
And they that are unwilling tomend, : 
Will take offence, becaufe they wil offends 
XKVILL, 

Or having run beyond all pardon quite, 
They fy and join with fin as wholly his, 
Making it now their fide, their part, their. right, .° 
And to wurn back, would fhewt’ havedone =~ 
For now they think, not to be oppofite 
To what upbraids their fault, were wickednefe? 
So mach doth folly thruft them into blame, 
That even to leave off fhame, they count it fhame,- 

7 ‘Xxx. 

Which do not thou, dear lord, for I do not 
Purfue thy fault, but fue for thy return. 

Back to thyfelf, whom thou haft both forgot 
With me, poor me, that doth not fpite, but 
mourn. : ‘ 

And if thou couldit as well amend thy blot, 
As | forgive, thefe, plaints had been forborn.¢ 
And thou fhouldft be the fame unto my heart,. 
Which ance thou were, not that which now than. 
art. 
xxx, : 
‘Though deep doth fit the hard recov’ring fmart: 
Of that laft wound (which God grant be the 
laft) « 
And more doth touch that tender feeling part 
Of my fad foul, than all th’ unkindnefs pat : 
And, Antony, I appeal to thine own heart, 
(lf th’ heart, which once was thine, thou yst till 
haf) 
To judge if ever woman that did live 
Had jufter caufe, than wretched I, to grieve, 
XXXI. 
For coming unto Athens, as I did, 
Weary and weak with toil, and all diftreft, 
After I had with forrow compaffed 
A hard confent, to grant me that requeft + 
And how my travel was confidered, 
And all my care and coft, thyfelf knows befl: | 
That wouldft not move one foot from luft for'mey 
That had left all was dear-to come to thee. 
XXXiL, 
For, firft, what great ado had I to win 
M’ offended brother Czfar’s backward will? 
And pray’d, and wept, and cry’d, to ftay the fia 
Of civil rancour rifing *twixt you ftill : : 
Fo! what cafe fhall wretched 1 Be.in, 
Set 'twixt both, to fhare with both your ill? 
My biood, faid [, with either of you gees, 
Whoever win, I hall be fure to lofe. e 
XSI. 
For what thame fhould fuch mighty perfons get 
For two weak womens caufe to difagree ? 
Nay, what fhall 1, that thall be deem’d to fet 
Th’ enkindled fire, feeming inflam’d for me? 
O! if f be the motive of this hate, 
Let thefe unguilty hands the quenchers be, 
And let me trudge to mediate an accord, 
The agent ’twixt my brother and my lord, 
‘XXXIV. 
With prayers, vows, and tears, with urging hard, ° 
1 wrung from him a flender grant at lait, 





THE WORKS OF DANIEL = 


Aad with the rich provifions I prepar'd 
‘For thy (intended Parthian war) made hafte, 
‘Weighing not how my poor weak body far'd, 
‘But all the tedious difficulties paft : 
AnM#ame to Athens; whence I Niger fent, 
‘To fhew thee of my coming and intent. 
xErY. 

_ Whereof, when he had made relation, 
T'was commanded to approach no near ; 
Then fent J back, to know what fhould be done 
With th’ horfe, and men, and money, } had 

there: 
Whereat, perhaps, when fome remorfe begun 
To'touch thy foul,to think yet what we were, 
Th’ enchantrefe ftraight ‘twixt thy heart and 


thee, 
“And iitercepts all thoughts that came of me. 
Fw XXKVI. 

She arms her*tears, the enfigns of deceit 
And all her battery, to oppofe my love, 

And bring thy coming grace to a retreat, 

“The pow’'r of all her fubtilty to prove : 

Now pale and faint, fhe languithes, and ftraight 

Beems in a found, unable more to move + 

Whilft her inftrudied fellows ply thine ears 

‘With forged paffions, mixt with feigned tears. 
he : REXVEL, 

Hard-hearted lord, fay they, how canf thou 

+ fee 

‘This mighty queen, a creature fo divine, 

Lie thus diftreft, and Janguifhing for thea, 

Aad only wretched, but for being thine? 

Whilft bafe OAavia mutt entitled be 

‘Thy wife, and fhe efteem’d thy concubine : 

Advance thy heart, raife it unto his right, 
And let a fceptre bafer paffions quit. 

; XXXVINE, 

‘Thus they affail thy nature's weakeft fide, 
And work upon th’ advantage of my mind; 
Knowing where judgment ftood leaft fortified, 
And how ¢’ encounter folly in her kind + 
“But yet the while, O what dott thou abide, 
Who: in thyfelf fuch wreftling thoughts doft 

find? 
In what confufed cafe is thy foul in, 
‘Rackt betwixt pity, forrow, fhame, avd fin? 
XEXIX, 

Seannot tell, but fure 1 dare believe, 

‘My travels needs mutt fume compaffion move : 
For no fuch lock to blood could nature give 
‘To {hut out pity, though it fhut out love: 
Confcience muft leave a little way to grieve 
To let in horror coming to reprove, 

‘The guilt of thine offence that caus’d the fame, 
For ceepeft wounds the hand of our own fhame. 
XL. 

XM Never have unjuft pleafares been complete, 

Ja joys entire, bur {till fear kept the door, 

And held back fomething from that full of 
fweet, 

To interfour unfure delights the more: 

For never did a)l circumitances meet 

‘Wich thofe defires which were conceiv’d before : 

Something mutt ftiil be lefe to check our fin, 


Aund give a touch of what dhould rot have becn.y, 


xin F t 

Wretched mankind! wherefore hath nature 

made 

‘The lawful undetightful, th’ unjuft fhame ? 
As if our pleafure only were forbade, 

But to give fire to luft, t’ add greater flame : 
Or elfe, but as ordained more to lade 

Our heart with paiflions to confound the fame, 
Which, though it be, yet add not worfe to ill, 
Do, as the beft men do, bound thine own will. 

xen. 

Redeem thyfelf, and now at length make peacd » 
With thy divided heart, oppreft with toil 
Break up this war, this breat diffention ceafe, 
Thy paflions to thy puflions reconcile: - 

1 do not only feck my good t’ encreafe, 

But thine own cafe, and liberty : the while . 

‘Yhee in the circuit of thyfelf confine, 

And be thine own, and then thou wilt be minez. 
xLint. 

I know my pitied love doth aggravate 
Envy and wrath for thefe wrongs offered : 

And that my fuffsings add with my eftate, 

Coals in thy bofom, hatred on thy head: 

Yet is not that my fault, but.my hard fate, 

Who rather with to have beén unpitied 

Of all but thee, than that my love fhould be 

Hurtful to him that is fo dear tome. . 
XLIV. 

Cannot the bufy world let me alone, 

To bear alone the burden of my grief; 

But they muft intermeddle with my moan, 

Ané feck ¢’ offend me with unfoughit relief ? 

Whilft my aflli@ions labour to move none 

But only thee: muft pity play the thiet, 

‘Vo fteal fo many hearts to hurt my beat, 

And move a part againft my deareft part? 
XLV. 

Yet all this fhall not prejudice my lord, 

If yet he will but make return at lait ; 
His fight hall raze out of the fad record 
Of my enrolled grief all that is paft : 
And I will not fo much as once afford 
Place for a thought to think I was difgrac’d : 
And pity fhall bring back again with me 
Thoffended hearts that bave forfaken thee. 
XLVI, he 
And therefore come, dear lord, deft longer 
flay ' 
Do arm againft thee all the pow’rs of fpite, 
And thou be made at laft the woful prey 
Of full enkind'led wrath, and ruin’d quite :. 
But what prefaging thought of blood doth flay 
My trembling hand, and doth my foul affright ? 
What horror do I fee, prepar’d t’ attend : 
Th’ event of this? what end, unlefs thou end? 
XLVIE. 

With what ftrange forms, and fhadows ominoy 
Did my lait Deep, my griev'd foul entertain? + 
I dream’d, yea, O dreams are but frivolous! 
And yet Vit tell it, and God grant it vain. 
| Methought a mighty («) hippopotamus, 
| From Niles Seating, thrufts into the main, 
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Upon whole back, a wanton mermaid fat, 
As if fhe rul’d his courfe, and fteer’d his fate. 
XLVur. 

_ ‘With whom t” encounter, forth another makes, 
Alike in kind, of ftrength and pow’r as good: 
‘At whole engrappling, Neptune’s mantle takes 
A purple colour, dy’d with ftreams of blood ; 
Whercat this looker on, amaz’d, forfakes 
Her champion there, who yet the better flood : 
But fee'ng her gone, ftraight after he flies, 

‘As if his heart and ftrength lay in her eycs. 
XLIX, 

On follows wrath upon difgrace and fear, 
‘Whereof th’ event forfook me with the night, 
But my wak'd cares, gave me, thefe fhadows 

were 
Drawn but from darknefs to inftru& the light, 

. hele fecret figures, nature’s meflage bear 
Of coming woes, were thy decipher’d right 5 
But if as clonds of fleep thou fhalt them take, 
Yet credit wrath and fpight that are awakes 


Prevent, great fpirit, the tempefts that begia, 
Tf luft and f ambition have pega 
But to look out, and have not shut ail in, 
To ftop thy judgmont froma true furvey 
Of thy eftate, and Jet thy heart within 
Confider in what danger thou doft Jay 
Thy life and mine, to leave the good thou heft, 
To follow hopes with thadows overcaft. 

Lh 
Come, come away from wrong, from  cteti 
from toil, an 

Poffefs thine own with right, with truth, with pedcer 
Break from thefe foares, thy judgment unbeguite, 
Free thine own torment, and my grief releafe. |” 
But whither am I carried ali this while 
Beyond my fcope, and know net when to ceafe? 
Words ftill with my increafing forrows i 
I know t’ have faid too much, but not enough. 

Wherefore, ni- more but only I commen 

To thee the heart that’s thine, and fo I end. 
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ane 
So much a ftranger my feverer mufe 
Is not to love ftrains, or a thepherd’s reed, 
But that the knows fome rites of Phebus’ dues, 
Of Pan, of Pallas, and her fifter’s meed, 
Read and commend, fhe durft thefe tun’d effays 
Of him that loves her (fhe hath ever found 
Her ftudics as one circle). Next fhe prays 
His readers be with rofe and myrtle crown'’d! 
No willow touch them! As his bays are free 
From wrong of bolts, fo may their chaplets be. 
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THE LIFE OF BROWNE. 














Oy Wits Browne, this light narrative fearcely merits the title that is given to it; but the ma~ 
terials for a fuller account are not to be found. He was born at Taviftock, in Devonthire, in the 
year-1gg0. His father, Thomas Browne, was of the rank of gentleman, and according to Prince, 
in his “ Worthies of Devon,” defcended of the knightly family of Browne of Browne’s-Ilahh, in 
the parith of Langtree, near Great Torrington. - . 

He was inftructed in grammatical learning at the fchool of Taviftock, from whence he was fent 
to Exeter College, Oxford, about the beginning of the reign of Bing James I. where he made a 
great progrefs in claflical and polite literature, 

He left the univerfity before he had taken any degree, and tered} into the Society of the In- 
ner Temple, London, where he feems to have devoted himfelf chiefly to poetry, and probably paid 
little attention to the ftudy of the Jaw. 

In 1613, he poblithed, in folio, the firlt book of Britennia’s Paforals ; a confiderable part of which 
he appears to have written before he had attained his twentieth year. 


Here could 1 fpend that {pring of poefy, 
Which not twice ten funs have beftow’d on me; 
And tell the world the mufe’s love appears 
stg. ponag’d youth, asin the length of years. 


Te was dedicated, by a copy of verfes, to William, Earl of Pembroke, Lord Chamberlain to his 
Majefty, and ufhered into the world by complimentary verfes from fome of his ingenious 
and learned friends; among whom were Drayton, Selden, Jonfon, Chriftcpher Brooke, W. Her- 
bert, Charles Croke, Unton Croke, John Glanville, John Davies of Hereford, George Wither of 
Lincoln's Inn; and Edward Heyward, Fr. Dynne, Thomas Gardiner, W. Ferraz, Fr. Ouide, John 
Morgan, ‘Thornas Heygate, and Auguftus Czfar, of the Inner Temple. In the fifth Song, he in- 
ferted an Elegy on the bewwailed death of the truly beloved and moft virtuous Henry, Prince of Wales ; whole 

» lof was juftly a fubject of national regret. - 
Thefe paftorals were generally read and admired, ond procured him a great reputation. 
"Yn 1614, he publifhed The Shepherd's Pipe, in seven Eclogues. %t was dedicated by a copy of verfes 
* to Edward, Lord Zouch. The firft eclogue is copied from Occlecve, a writer of the age of Chau. 
cer, whofe othér poems he defigned to publifh. In the fourth eclogue, he lamented the death of his 
friend Mr. Thomas Manwood, fon of Sir Peter Manwood, Knight, under the name of Philareie. 

In 1616, he publifhed the fecond book of Britannia’s Pafforals; in which he celebrated the fax 
mous Eorl of Effex, together with Spenfer, Brayton, Daniel, Jonfon, and other contemporary 
pect. 

At the beginning of the year 1624, he returned to Exeter College, and became tutor to Robert 
Dormer Earl of Caernarvon, who was killed in the battle of Newbury, on the 2oth of Scprember 
1643, and has been praifed by Clarendon. 

On the 16th of November, in the fame year, the was crcated Mafter of Arts, and was fiyled i in the 
public regifter of the Univerfity, a man well fkilled in all kinds of polite literature and ufefal arts, 

© Kir eani bumena literatura et bonarum artium, cognitione infructus, 
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“In 1625, he publifhed the two books of Britannia’ Paftorals, in 2 vols. 8vo. : % 

\.,, After he had quitted the univerfity with his pupil, he appears to have been patronifed by Williahn 

Earl of Pembroke, the friend of Daniel, and one of the moft univerfally beloved and eftéemed no- 
Bleman of that age. 
Wood, fays Lord Pembroke, had great refped for him, and took him: into his family, and that he 
<“ got wealth and purchafed an eftate 3” and that “ he hada great mind in a litde body.” 

“the time of his death is uncertain, though it probably happened in 1645. Wood faye. in my 
“fearches | find that one William Browne, of Ottery, St. Mary, in Devon, died in the winter time 
#645 ; whether the fame with the poet, tam hitherto ignorant.” It is very likely to have been the 
faite perfon, as he was a native of Devonthire, and appears to have had a ftrong attachment to that 
country, and might therefore naturally be Jed to fix his refidence there in the latter part of his 
life, 

‘This is all that is known of Browne; a man who obtained the highet diftin@ion, as a poet, ing 
Heated and poetical age, and to whofe memory time has by no’means done juitice. His fate is as 
‘uncommon as it is unmerited. He who was admired and beloved by all the beft writers of his 

time, who was efteemed and highly recommended by the critical Jonfon, and the learned Selden,” 
was, in a few years after his death, almoft forgotten, Bog 
‘agp 80 great are the revolutions of our language, and {uch the uncertainty of literary fame, that be- 
fore the clofe of the century in which he wrote, his Poetry was become antiquated, and only one 
sedition of his works has been printed in a hundred years, 

“ But the cffufions of a real poetical mind will be feldom rerideted totally abortive, and thofe hoe; 
pairs which, through envy or accident, are withheld in one age, are {ure to be repaid with intoréft, 
byte and gratitude in another. 

! The prefent age, diftinguithed by a tafte for Poctical antiquities, has already made him fome Te~ 
ration for the injuftice of the laft; and pofterity, through each fucceeding goneration, will:cota 

_ plete the meafure of his fame, 

His poems, which deferved to be refcued from the obfcarity into which they had fallen, were 

‘\eolledted by Y. Davies, the laudable rettorer of our old Englith prets, and printed in 3 vole. ramen" 

2772, as a proper companion of his editions of Davies, Carew, and Suckling. 
The Shipherd’s Pipe was become fo extremely fcarce, that if Mr. Warton, the Jearned hiftorian af ° 
” the Englith poctry. had not lent his own copy to be tranferibed, the public might have been de- 
~ prived of this admirable collc@ion of eclogues, No gives: 
The Inner Temple Mafque, which had never been printed, was Procured from the Library of Ema- 
“nel College, Cambridge, by the learned Dr. Farmer, who alfu communicated the copy of Verfes. fren. "i 
Huet t0 the Tragedy of Richard 11F, not inferted in any former edition, ae 
Some other unprinted poems of Browne appear to have been in the poffeflion of Mr. Warburton, ' 
» the herald, which were fold with his library about the ycar 1759 or 1760, and ‘cannot be re» 
epvered, ee 

His Poems are now, for the firft time, received into a chronological arrangement of claffi- 
gal Englith poetry, : 

" Browne is eminently entitled to a very high rank among our old Englifh clafics; he has original 

- Imagery, firiking fentiment, fertility of expreffion, and happy combinations, together with a felicity 

of diGion, and a flow of harmony, that merit the attention of the modern writers of verfe.._ ? 

There isan amiable fimpticity in mof of his pieces; and he knew how to move the heart by 
Rtrokes of genuine nature and palfion, Hi imagination was fertile, and his mind vigorous," but his 
judgment was corrupted by the vitiated tafte of the age in which he lived: His writings, therefore, 
abound with falfe wit, and frivolous ornaments; his defcriptions, though pidturefque, have an air 
of extravagance ; his conceptions, though ftrong, have marks of deformity, and his language never 
Hows ina continued ftrain of purity: he could not plan with precifion and delicacy, ‘and was unay 
ble to join correcinefs with spirit. Retry 

He is mentioned by Winftan'ey, as « worthily deferving of commendations 3” but the paffage 
which he quotes as a fyeciznen of his mauner, is ipjurious to his merits, and by 50 means charaGer 
itis of Browne, I 
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he isto Kis honour that Milton read and imitated him, aé every attentive reader of Philarcte and 

® Lycidas,” muft foon difcover : the refemblance is obvious ; and it is detracting nothing from the 
merit of “ Lycidas,” that it owes its origin to Puilarete. 

His Janer Temple Mafgue allo, may be fuppblcd to have fuggefted the hint to Milton of his 
* Mafque of Comus,” co which indeed it is much inferior, both in the defign and exécution, though 
fome of the fongs have an agreeable wildnefs and beauty, not unworthy of that great genius. 

Wood fays, that “ ds he had honoured his country with his elegant and {weet paftotals, fo was he 
expected, and alfo entreated, a little farther to grace it, by drawing out the line of his poetic anceftors, 
beginning in Jofephus Ifcanus, and ending in himfelf; but whether ever publithed, having been all 

_ or moftly written, as "twas Taid, 1 know not,” : 

“In one of Mr. Oldys's MSS. it is obferved, that “ he was reputed a man not only the bett verfed 
dn the wotks and beauties of the Englith poets, but alfo in their lives and charaCters, wherefore he 
‘was pitched and prevailed upon to draw out the line of his poetic anceftors, from Jofephus Ifcanus, 
down to himfelf, which muf have been a delectable and ufeful labour, from a man not only of his 
Jearning and tafte, but who had the advantage of living fo much nearer the times when our moft re- 
nownced cultivators of Englifh poetry adorned this ifte.” 

The authority of Mr. Oldys is unqueftionable ; and his fentiments relative to this intended work 

* of Browne, cannot fail to command the approbation, and excite the regret of every lover of litera» 
ty and poetical biography. 

The modern teftimonies to his merits are few, ftom the want of his being generally read; but his 
fame, however tardy, was progteflive. He found a friend and reader in Pattifon of Sidney College, 
Cambridge, who, it is faid, was poffeffed of no book at his death, except Britennia’s Paflorals ; he 
‘was alfo a favourite with Phompfon of Queeri’s College, Oxford; who intended to print an edition 
of his Paforads, with notes and observations, which, though of little value, are preferved in Davies's 
edition. 

_ He was more fortunate in attraSing the notice of the amiable and i ingenious Mr. Headley, , 


Who wove freth garlands for the mute of yore,” 


and has drawn his poetical character with a difcriminating pencil, though with a penury rather than 
@ profufion of praife. ‘ 

« The Italian writers were his models, and he was either too young or too. injadicipus to refift the 
contagion of forced allufions and conceits, which an incorrect age, not only endured, but practifeg 
and approved. His defcriptions are fometimes puerile, and at other times overwrought ; one while 
Joft in a profufion of colours, and at another bald and fpiritlefS : yet he feems to have been a great 
admirer, and no inattentive obferver of the charms of nature; as his works abound in minete rural 
imagery, though indiferiminately fele&ted. From the verfes prefixed to his book, he fhould feem 
to have written very early in life. Had ic been otherwife, and chafte and wholefome models been 
thrown in his way, much might have been expeéted from his natural powers. The praife he re~ 
teived from Selden, Jonfon, and Drayton, and the notice he obtained from Milton, are real honourd 
that almoft counterbalance oblivion, at leaft they prove that he ish not deferve it,” 

Vou IV. 4 Z : & 














To the truly noble and learned 


WILLIAM EARL OF PEMBROKE, 


LORD CHAMBERLALN To ws MajEsTY, &c. 


Nor that the gift (great lord) deferves your hand, 
(Held ever worth the rareft works of men) 
Offer I this; but fince in all our land 
None.can more rightly claim a poet’s pen: 
"That noble blood and virtue truly known, 
Which circular in you united run, 
‘Makes you cach good, and every good your own, 
Mf it can hold in what my mufe hath done. 
But weak and lowly are thefe tuncd lays, 
‘Yet though but weak to win fair memory, 
You may improve them, and your gracing raife; 
For things are priz'd.as their poffeffors be. 
If for fuch favour they have worthlefe ftriven, 
Since love the caufe was, be that love forgiven! 


Your honour’s, 


‘W. Browne. 











TO THE READER. 


SE we times ate fwoln fo big with nicer wits, Hence grows the want of ever-living fanges 

iat nought founds good, but what opinion firikes, | With which our ifle was whilom bravely fox 

: {ure with judgment feld together fits; ae 
now the man more than the matter likes. If fuch a bafilife dart down hiseye, _.. 

bo (Empoifon'd with the dregs of utmof bare) 
















“The great rewardrefs of a poet’s pen, To kill the firft blooms of my poefy, 
ame, is by thofe fo clog’d the feldom flies, It is his worft, and makes me fortunate. 
"The raufes fitting on the graves of men, Kind witsJ vail to, but to fools precife # © 
“Singing that virtee lives and never dies. 3 am as confident as they are nice. 
a : W. Wey 
‘And chas'd away by the malignant tongues From the en oy z 


‘Offech, by whom detraGion is ador’d: SFune VB. 613. 
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BRITANNIA’S PASTORALS. 


SONG L 


‘The Argument. 


Marina’s love yclep'd the fair, 
Celand’s difdain, and her defpair, 
Are the firft wings my Mute puts on 
‘To reach the facred Helicon. 


‘J ruar whileare near Tavie’s © flrag’ling {pring, 

Unto my feely theep did ufe to fing, 

And play’d to pleafe myfelf, on ruftic reed, 
Nor Sghe for bay, (the learned thepherd’s meed,) 

But as a fwain unkent fed on the plains, 

And made the echo umpire of my flrains : : 
Am drawn hytime, (although the weak’ ft of many) 
“To fing thofe lays as yet unfung of any. 

‘What! need 1 tune the fwains of Theffaly ? 

Or bootlefs, add to them of Arcadie ? 

No: fair Arcadia cannot be completer, 

My praife may leffon, but to make thee greater. 

My mufe for lofty pitches fhall not roam, 

But homely pipen of her native home : 

And to the {wains, love rural minftralfy, 

‘Thus, dear Britannia, will U fing of thee. 

High on the plains of that renowned ifle, 
Which all men beduty’s garden-plot enftyle, 
Afhepherd dwelt, whom fortune had made rich 
‘Wich alt the gifts chat feely men bewitch. 

Near him a fhepherdefs, for beauty’s ftore 

Unparallel’d of any age before. 

* Tavie tsa river, having bis bead in Dertmore in 
Devon,fame few miles from Marie-Tavy,and falls fouthe 
ward into Tamar : out of the fame airir rifeth, running 
northward, another, called Tau ; which, by the way, the 
rather I peak of, becaufe in the printed Malmefbury de 
Get, Pontific, ib. % fol.148..you read, Eftin Dormnonia 
ecrobiam Monachorum juxta Tau flavium, quod Tavi- 

flock vocatur:” whereas, upon Tau fasnd: (near the north= 
“fide of the faire) Tauflock, boing no remnants of a mana- 
“flery i fo that you muft there read," juxtaTavi Fluaium,” 
as ina manufiript copy of Malmesbury (the form of the 
hand, affuring Malmefoury's time ) belonging to the Abbey 


of St. Augufiin in Canterbury, I bave fren in the bands of 


ary very learned fritad M. Selden, 


Within thofe breafts her face a flame did mave, 

Which never knew before what ‘twas to love, ¢ 

Dazzling each thepherd’s fight that view'd hery! 
eyes. A 

And as the Perfians did idolatrife a 

Unto the fun : they thought that Cynthia's light 

Might well be fpar’d, where the appear’d in night,’ 

Aid as when many to the goal do run, 2 

The prize is given never but to one : 

So firft, and only Celandine was led, 

Of deftinies and heaven much favoured, 

To gain this beauty, which t here do offer 

To memory: his pains (who would not proffer . 

Pains for fuch pleafures?) were not great nos 
much, 

Bat that his labour’s recompence was firch 

As countervailed all: for the whofe paffion, 

(And paffion oft is love) whofe inclination 

Bent all her courfe to him-wards, let him knot 

He was the elm whercby her vine djd gro 

Yea, teld him, when his tongue began this talk,.; 

She knew not to deny when he would afk. 

Finding his {uite as quickly got 2s mow’d, 

Celandine, in his thoughts not welt approv'd «is 

What none could difallow, his love grew fained, 

And what he once affected, now difdained. 

But fair Marina, (for fo was fhe call’"d) 

Having in Célandine her love inftall’d, 

Affected fo this faithlefs thepherd’s boy, 

‘That the was rapt beyond degree of joys 

Bricfly, fhe could not live one hour without him, : 

And thought no joy like theirs that liv'd about him, 

This variable fhepherd for a while 

Did nature’s jewel, by his craft, beguile : 

And ftill the perfeéter her Jove did grow, 

His did appear more counterfeit in thew, 


- Rij 
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BWhich fhe perceiving that his flame did flake, 
‘And lov'd her only for his trophy’s fake : 
‘© FoF he that’s fuifed with 2 faithlefs tumour, * 
“ Loves only for his Juft and for his humour :”” 
And that he often in his merry fit . 
Would fay, his good came, e’er ie hop'd for it: 
His thoughts fer other fubjects being prett, 
¥ERceming that as nought, which he poset : 
Yor, what is gotten but with little pain, 
8 Aalittle grief we take to lofe again :” 
Welleminded Marine grieving, thought i: ftranze j 
Phat her ingrateful fwain did feek for change. 
Still by degrees her cares grew to the full, 
Joys to the wane + heart-rending gricf did pull 
Her from herfeif, and the abandon'd all! 
‘Ta cries and tears, fruits of a funeral; 
Rarning, the mountains, fields, by wat’ry fprings, 
Filling cach tave with woful echoings; 
Making in thoufand places her complaint, 
,4\nd uttering to the trees what her tears meant. 
“* For griefs conceal’d (proceeding from defire ) 
* Confume the more, as doth a clofe pent fire.” 
. Whilft that the day's fole eye doth guide the feas, 
4p his-day’s journey to th’ Antipodes ; 
Yynd ‘all the time the jetry charioteer 
Hurls her black mantle through our hemifphere. 
Bete the covert of a {prouting pine 
¢ fits and grieves for faithlefs Celandine, 
Beginning thus. Alas! and muff it be 
"Chat love, which thus torments and troubles me 
In feteling it, fo fmall advice hath lent 
‘To make me captive, where enfranchifement 
Cannot be gotten? nor where, like a‘flave, i 
‘The office due to faithful prifoners, have ? 
© crvel Celandine, why thouldft thou hate 
ler, who to love thee, was ordain’d by fate! 
Should not follow thee, and facrifice i 
- My wretched life to thy betraying eyes? ‘ 
“Aye me! of all, my moft unhappy lot, { 
‘What others would, then may’ft, and yet wilt not. | 
Have I rejedted thofe that me ador’d, 
‘To be of him, whom [ adore, abhor’d? 
And pals’d by others tears, to make ele@ion 
> GF one, that fhould fo pafs by my affe@ion ? 
_¥have : and fee, the heav’nly powers intend 
* To punish finners in what they offend,” 
May be he takes delight to fee in me 
“The burning rage of hellith jealoufy; 
“Tries if in fury any love appear: ; 
And bathes his joy within my flood of tears. 
* But if he low’d to foil my fpotlefs foul, 
And me amongft deceived maids enrol, 
‘Fo:publift to.the world my open thame : 
Then heart take freedom; hence accurfed flame; 
And, as queen regent in my heart fhal! move 
* Difdain, that only over-ruleth love :’”” 
By this enfranchis’d fure my thoughts thall be, 
“And in the fame fort love, as thou jov’h me, 
But what? or can't cancel or unbind 
‘That which my heart hath feal’d and love hath 
fign'd? : 
No, no, grief doth deceive me more each heur; - | 
* For, who fo truly loves, hath not that power.” 
l wrong to fay fo, fince of all tis known, 
‘* Who yields to love doth leave to Le her owa,” 
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But what avails my living thas apart ? 

Can { forget him ? or out of my heart 

Can tears expulle his image? furely no. 

“ We well may flie the place, but not the woe 3 
“ Love’s fire is of a nature which by turns 

“ Confumes in prefence, and in abfence burns.” 
And knowing this, aye me! unhappy wight! 


| What means is left to help me in this plight ? 


And fram that peevith, thooting, hood-wink'd elf, 
To repoffels my love, my heart, myfelf? f 
Only this help I find, which { cle@, 


; Since what my life, nor can nor will effea, 


My ruin fhall: and by it, I hall find, 
Death cures (when all helps fail (the grieved 
“ nund.” 

And welcome here, (than love, a better gueft) 

That of all labours art the only reft ; 

Whilf thus 1 live, all things difcomfort give, 
¢ life is fure a death wherein I live + 

Save life and death do differ in this one, 

That life hath ever cares, and death bath sane, 

But if thar he (difdainful{wain) fhould know 

That for his love | wrought my overthrow; 

Will he not glory in't ? and from my death 

Draw mcfedclights,and give new joys theirbyeath ? 

Admit he do, yet better ’tis that £ . 

Render myfelf to death chan mifery. 

I canrot live, thus barred from his fight, 

Nor yet endure, in prefence, any wight “s 

Suoatd love him but myfelf. O reafon’s eyc, 

How art thou blinded with wild jcaloufy ! 7 

And isit thus? Yhen which fhatl have my blood, ° 

Or certain ruin, or uncertain good? . 


; Why do I doubt? Are we not {till advis'd, 
; “ That certainty in all things beft is prig’d 2’ 
! Yhen, if certain end can help my mean, 


* Know death hath certaiuty, but life hath none.* ~ 
Here is a mount, whofe top fecms to de(pife 

The far inferior vale that under lies: x 

Who, like a great man rais’d aloft by fate, 

Meafures his height by others mean. eftate 

Near to whofe foot there glides a filver flood, 

Falling from hence, I'll climb unto my good.» 

And by it finifh love and reafon’s ftrife, +" 

And end my mifery as well as life. ‘ 

But as @ coward’s heartener in war, 

‘The ftirring drum, keeps leficr noife from far, 

So feem the murmuring waves, rell in mine ear, 

That guiltlefs blood was never fpilled there. 

Then tay awhile; the beafts that haunt thofe 

fprings, 

Of whom I hear the fearful betllowings, 

May do that deed, (as moved by my cry} 

Whereby my foul, as fpotlefs ivory, 

May turn from whence it came, and, frecd from’ 

hence, - 

Be unpolluted of that foul offence. he 

But why protrad ttime? Death is no flranger, 

“ And generous fpirits never fear for danger : 

“ Death isa thing moft natural to‘us, * 

“ And fear doth only make. it odious.” : 
As when to feek her food -abroad doth rove 

The Nuncius of peace, the Seely dove, = -c- 

Two fherp set hawks do her on each fide Nem, 

And the knows not which way te lic from them: 
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Or like a thip, that toffed to and fro 
‘With wind and tide, the wind doth fternly blow, 
And drives her to the main, the tide comes fore 
And hurls her back again towards the fhore ; 
And fince her ballaft, and her (ails do lack, 
One brings her out, the other beats her back; 
‘Till one of them encrcafing more his fhocks, 
Horls her to fhore, and rends her on the rocks : 
So food fhe long, *twixt love and reafon toft, 
Until defpair, (who, where it comes rules mot 
Won her to throw herfelf, to niet with death, 
From off the rack into the flood beneath. 
The waves that were above, when as fhe fell, 
For fear few back again into their well; 
Douhting cnfuing times omthem would frown, 
‘That they fo rare a beauty help'd to drown, 
Her fa, in grief, did make the ftceam fo Toar, 
‘That fullen murmurings filled all the thore. 
~~ Achepherd (near this flood that fed his theep, 
‘Who at this chance left grazing and did weep) 
Having fo fad an object for his eyes, 
“Left pipe and flock, and in the water flies, 
‘To fave a jewel, which was never fent 
To be poficit by one fole clement : 
But fuch a work nature difpos'd and gave, 
‘Where ali the elements concordance have, 
We took her in his arms, for pity cry'd, 
And brought her to the river’s further fide : 
Yea, and Ke fought by alt his art and pain, 
‘To bring her likewife to herfelf again : 
While fhe that by her fall was fenfelefs left, 
‘And almoft in the waves hud life bereft, 
Lay long, as if her fweet immortal fpirit 
‘Was fled fome other palace to inherit. 
‘But as clear Pharbus, when fome foggy cloud 
His brightneds from the world awhile doth fhroud, 
< Doth by degrees begimr to thew his light 
{ Unto the view : or, as the queen of night, 
in her encreafing horns, doth rounder graw, 
y Till full and perfect the appear in thew : 
Such order in this maid the thepherd {pies, 
 Wheu the began to thew the world her eyes. 
Whe (thinking now that the had pait death’s 
ry. dream, 
§@ccafion’d by her fall into the ftream, 
wfand that hell’s ferryman did then deliver 
‘Her to the other fide th’ infernal river) 
bsaia to the fwain : O Charon, I am bound 
“More'to thy kindnefs, than all elle, that round 
*Come thronging to thy boat: thou haft pait over 
‘The woful’} maid chat e’er thefe thades did cover. 
“Bat pr’thee (ferryman dire@ my fp’rit ~ 
Where that black river-runs the Lcthe hight, 
‘Thet I of it (as other ghofts) may. drink, 
And never of the world, or Jove, more think. 
‘The fwain perceiving by her words ill farted, 
‘That the was wholly from herfelf tranfported ; 
And fearing left thofe often idle fits ‘s 
Might clean expel her uncollected wits : 
Fair nymph (faid he) the powers above deny 
So fair a beaw'y fhould fu quick!y die: 
The heavens unto the world have made a loan, 
And mué for you have intercf, three for one: 
Gaui hack your thoughtso’ercatt withdoloursnight; 
Do you not feg the day, the heavens, th? light? 








Do you not know in Pluto’s darkfome place ; 

The light of heaven did never fhew his face: 

Do not your pulfes beat, y’are warm, have bregehy, 

Your fenfe rapt with fear, bur not with death? 

Tam not Charon, nor of Pluto's hoft ; z 

Nor is there flefh and blood found in a ghot ;° 

Bat as you fee, a feely thepherd’s {wain, 

Who, though my mere revenues bet he train. 

Of milk-white fheep, yet 1 am joy’d-as much, 

Jn faving you, (O, who would not fave fuch ?) 

As ever was the wand’ring youth of * Greece, 

‘That brought, from Colchos, home, the Goldéi “ 

Fleece. 3 

The never too much-praifed fair Marine, 

Hearing thofe words, believ’d her ears and een: 

And knew how fhe efcaped had the food 

By means of this young fwain that ngur het ftood. 

Whereat for grief the ’gan again cofaint, . 

Redoubling thus her cries and fad complaint: 

Alas! and is that likewife barr’d from me, 

Which for all perfons elfe lies ever free? 

Wiil life, nor death, nor ought abridge my pain? 

But live ftill dying, die to live again ? * 

The moft unhappy U! which find moft fure;, 

The wound of love, neglected, is paft cure. 

Moft cruel god of love (if fuch there be) 

‘That ftill to my defires art contrary! 

Why fhould Ynot in reafon this obtain, 

That as [ love, I may be lov'd again ? 

Alas! with thee too, nature plays her parts, F 

That fram’d fo great a difcord, tween two hearts; 

One flies, and always doth in hate prefever; — 

‘The other follows, and in love grows ever. is 

Why doft thou not extinguith clean this flame,. 

And plac’d omhim that beft delerves the fame ¥ 

Why had not J affected fume kind youth 

Whole every word had been the word of trath? 

Who might have had to love, and lov'd to have 

So true a heart as 1 to Celand gave, 

For t Pfyche’s love! if beauty gave thee birth, 

Or if thou haft attractive power on earth, * * 

Dame Venus’ fweeteft child, requite this love; ~ 

Or fate yield means my foul may hence remove! 

Once fecing in a pring her drowned eyes, 

O cruel beauty, caufe of this (fhe crica,) 

Mother of love, (my joy's moft fatal knife) . > 

That work’ft hr death, by whom thyfelf haik 

life! ; ie 

The youthful {wain that heard this loving faint 

So oftentimes to pour forth fueh complaint, 

Within his heart fuch true affection prais'd, 

And did perceive kind love and pity rais'd 

His mind to fighs; yea, beauty forced this, 

That all her grief he thought was likewife his, . 

And having brought her what his lodge affords, 

Sometime he wept with her, fometimne with words 

Weald feek to comfort; when alas poor elf 

He needed then a comforter himfelf. ” we 

Daily whole troops of grief unto him came, 

For her who languifh’d of another flame. 

if that the figh’d he thought him lov'd of her, 

When “twas another fail her wind did ftir: 





°* Falon, : ; 
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But had her fighs and tears been for this boy, 
Her forrow had been lefs, and more her joy. 
Long time in grief he hid his love-made pains, 
‘And-did attend her walks in woods and pluins; 
"Rearing a fuel, which her fun-like eyes 
'Enfans'd, and made his heare the facrifice. 
‘Wet he, fad fwain, to thew it did not dare ; 
And the, leat he fhould love, aye dy'd for fear. 
Ste, ever-wailing, blam’d the powers above, 
That night nor day give any reft to love, 
‘FAe prais'd the heavens in filence, oft was mute, 
“And thought with tears and fighs to win his fuic. 
“Once in the thade, when the by fleep repos'd, 
‘And her clear eyes ‘twixt her fair lids enclos’d; 
‘The thepherd fwain began to hate and curfe 
“That day unfortunate, which was the nurfe 
Qf all his fostows, He had given breath 
“And life to her, which was his caufe of death, 
@ Afop’s fnake, that thirftet for his blood, 
From whom thyfelf recciv’a’ft a certain good. 
“Thus oftentimes unto himfelf alone 
‘Would be recount his grief, utter his moan ; 
And after much debating did refolve 
her his grandame earth fhould clean involve 
pining body, ¢’er he would make known 
‘o her, what tares Jove in his breaft had fown. 
‘Gay he would fay, when grief for fpeech ‘hath 
ee eey'ds :4 
ted “pie bower never afk then be deny’d.” 
* But as the queen of rivers, faireft Thames, 
"That for her buildings other floods enflames 
With greateft envy ; ov the *’nymph of Kent, 
“phat ftatelieft thips to fea hath ever fent; 
Some bafer groom, for lucre’s hellifh courfe, 
‘Her channel having ftopt, kept back her fource, 
© (fill'd with difdain) doth well above her mourids, 
Aad overfloweth all the neighb’sing grounds, 
Angry the tears up all that ftops her way, 
And with more violence runs to the fea: 
So the kind fhepherd’s grief (which long up pent 
Grew moré in pow'r and longer in extent) . « 
. Forth of his heart more violently thruft, 
And all his vow'd intentions quickly burft, 
Marina hearing fighs, to him drew near, 
"And did entreat his caufe'of grief to hear : 
But had fhe known her: beauty was the fling, 
Fhat.caufed all that inftant forruwing ; 
Silence in bands her tongue had tronger kept, 
And fh’ad not alk’d for'what the thepherd wept. 
« The fwain firft, of all times, this beft did think, 
‘To fhew his love; whilft on the river’s brink 
They fat alone, then thought, he next would 
z move her + ‘ . 
- With fighs and tears, (true tokens of a lov 










er) 
And fince fhe knew what help from him the found 
‘When in the river fhe had elfe been drown'd, 
‘He thinketh fure fhe cannot but grant this, 
To give relicf'to him, by whom fhe is: 
By this incited, faid; Whom I adore, 
Sole miftrefs of my heart, I thee implore, 
+ Do not in bondage hold my freedom long; 
~ And fince I life or death hold from your tongre, 
“Buffer my heart to love; yea, dare to hope : 
Yo get that good of love’s intended fcope, 
i ® Medway. 
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Grant T may praife that light in you] fee, 
And dying to mylelf, may live in thee. 
Fair nymph furceafe this death-alluring Janguifh, 
So rare a beauty was not burn for anguith, 
Why fhould’ft thou care for him that carcs not for 
* thee? : 
Yea, moft unworthy wight, feems to abhor thee ¢ 
And if he be as you do kere paint forth him, 
He thinks you beft of beauties are not worth him; 
“Phat all the joys of love will uot quit coft - : 
For al} lov'd freedom which by it is Joft. 
Within his heart fuch telf-opinion dwella, 
"hat his conccit in this he thinks excels; 
Accounting women beuuty’s fugred baits, 
‘That never catch, but fools, with their deccits < 
» Who of himfelf harbours fo vain a thought, 
“ Truly ro-love could never yet be brought.” 
Then love that heart, where fies no faithlels feed, 
That never wore diffimulation's weed : mete 
Who doth accoung all beauties of the fpring, 
That jocund fummfer days are ufhering, 
As foils to yours. But if this cannot move 
Your mind to pity, nor your heart to love ; 
Vet, fweeteft, grant me love to quench the fame, 
Which burns you now, Expel his worthlefs name, 
Clean root him out by me, and in his place 
Let him inhabit, that will run a race 
More true in love, « It may be for your reft, 
And when ke fees her, who did love him bett, 
Poffefied by another, he will rate 
‘he much of good he loft, when ’tis too late 
** For what is in our powers, we little deem, 
“ And things poffeft by others, beft efteem.’-). 
If all this gain you not a fhepherd’s wife, 
Yet give not death to him which gave-you life. 
Marine, the fair, hearing his wooing tale, 
Perceived well what wall his thoughts did fcale. 
And anfwer'd thus: I pray, Sir Swain, what boot 
ts it to me to pluck up by the root 
My former love, and.in his place to fow 
As ill a feed, for any thing | know? 
Rather ’gainft thee [ mortal hate retain, 
That fcck’ft to plant in me new cares, new pains * 
Alas! th’ haft kept my foul from death's iweet 
bands, 
To give me over toa tyrant’s hands ; 
Who on his racks will torture by his pow’r, 
This weaken’d, harmlefs body, every hour. 
Be you the judge, and fee if reafon’s laws 
Gives recomspence of favour for this caufe + 
You from the ftreams of death, brought lif¢-on 
fheosy © ar 
Releas’d one pain, to give me ten times more. 
For love’s fake, let my thoughts in this be free ; 
Object no more your baplefs faving me : 
‘That obligation which you think fhould bind, 
Doth fill increafe more.hatred in my mind; 
Yea, I do think, more thanks to him were due 
That would bereave my life, than unto you. 
“The thunder-ftroken fwain lean’d to a tree, 
As void of {pnfe as weeping Niobe: --. 
Making his tears the inflruments to woo her, 
The fea wherein his love fhould {wim unto her : 
And, could there flow from his two-headed fount} 
As great a Dood as is the Hellefpont, 
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Within that deep he would as willing wander, 
"Fo meet his Hero, as did ere ¢ Leander. 
Meanwhile the nymph withdrew herfelf afide, 
And wo a grove at hand her fteps applied. 

With that fad fight (O ! had he never feen, 
His heart in better cafe had ever been) 
Againf his heart, againft the flream he went, 
With this refolve, and with a full intent, 
‘When of that ftream he had difcovered 
The fount, the well-fpring, or the bubbling head, 
He there would fit, and wish the well drop yie, 
That it before his eyes would firft run dry: 
But then he thought the ¢ God that haunts that 

Jake, 
‘The fpoiling of his fpring would not well take. 
And therefore leaving foon the chryital flood, 
Did take his way unre the neareft wood: 
Seating himfelf within a darkfome cave, 
(Such places heavy Saturnifts do crave,) 
‘Where yet the gladfome day was never feen, 
Nor Phebus’ piercing beams had ever been, 
Fic for the fynod houfe of thofe fell legions, 
"Phat walk the mountains, and Silvanus regions. 
‘Where tragedy might have her full {cope given, 
Froms mens afpects, and from the view to hea- 
ven. a 

Within the fame fome crannies did deliver 
Into the midft thereof a pretty river ; 
The nyosph whereof came by out of the veins 
Of our firft mother, having late ta’en pains 
In Scouring of her channel all the way, 
From where it firft began to leave the fea. 
And in her Jabour thus far now had gone, 
‘When coming through the cave, fhe heard thac 


one 
Spake thus: * If E do in my death perfevere, 
“Pity may that efle&, which love could never.y 
By this the can conjecture "twas fome fwain, 
Who overtaden by a maid’s difdain, 
Had here (as fitteft) chofen out a place, 
Where he might give a period to the race 
Of his Joth'd life: which the (for pity’s fake) 
* Minding to hinder, div’d into her lake, 
And hait’ned where the ever-teeming earth 
Unto her current gives a wifhed birth; 
And by her new-delivered river's fide, 
Upon a bank of flow'rs, had foon efpied 
Remonés young Remond, that full well could 
fing, 
And tune Tis pipe at Pan’s-birth carolling : 
Who for his nimble leaping, {weeteit lays, 
A laurel garland wore on holidays; 
In framing of whofe hand dame Nature {wore 
There never was his like, nor fhould be more : 


* See Mufeus and Ovid's Epifiles; likewife the 
Seflyad, a poem, in fis books, begun by Chriftepher Mare 
low, and finifoed by George Chapman ; Lighly efleemed 
by Ben Fonfon, 

$ Dea fant et Nimphe, plerungive fontibus et flan 
lis prafunt apud poetas, que Epbydriades et Naiudes 
dif: verum et nobis tamen deum preficere (fic Al- 
fbeum Tyberinum, et REcaum, et id gers alics divew 


us ) Baud iHiciture, 


a 





Whofe locks (infnaring nets) were like the rays, 

Wherewith the fan doth diaper the feas: ~ 

Which if they had been cut, and hung upon 

The fnow-white cliffs of fertile Albion, 5 

Would have allured more, to be, their wiuner, : 

‘Than all the + diamonds that are hidden in her 

Him the accofted thus; fwain of the wreathe,” 

Thou art not placed, only here to breathes, 

But nature in thy framing fhews to me, 

Do good; and furely I myfelf perfuade. 

‘Thou never wert for evil adtion made, 

In heaven’s confiftory "twas decreed, , 

That choiceft fruit thould come from : chpicef: 
feed; ote 

In bafer veflels we do ever put 

Bafeft materials, do never fhut 

Thofe jewels moft in eftimation fet, 

But in fome curious coftly cabinet. 

If | may judge by th’ outward fhape alone, 

Within, all virtues have convention : 

“ For't gives moft luftre unto virtue’s features... 

« When ihe appears cloth’d in a geodly creaturge. 

Haif way the hill, near to thofe aged trees,’ 

Whole infides arc 99 hives for lab’ring bees, 

(As who fhould fay (before their roots wee 
dead) as 

For good works fake and alms, they harbo 

Yhofe whom nought elfe did cover but the 

A path (untroden but of beafts) there lies, 

Direéting to a cave in yonder glade, 

Where al! this foreft’s citizen’s, for fhade 

At noon-time come, and are the firft, think, 

That (running through that cave) my water! 

drink : 

Within this rock their fits a woful wight, 

As void of comfort as that cave of light; 

And as [ wot, occafion’d by the frowns 2a 

Of fome coy thepherdefs that haunts thefe downs. 

‘This I do know (whos’ever wrought his cdre) 

He is a man nigh treading to defpair. : 

‘Then hie thee thither, fince ’tis charity 

‘To fave a man; leave here thy flock with mex 

For whilft thou fav’ him from the Stygian’bayy 

Y'Il keep thy lambkins from ull beatts of prey,” 

The nearnefs of the danger (in his thought) 

Asit doth ever, more compaffion wrought 

So that with reverence to the nyniph, he went 

With winged fpecd, aud haft'ned to prevent 

Th’ untimely feizure of the greedy grave = 

Breathiefs, at laft, he came into the cave ; 

Where, by a fign directed to the man, 

“Po comfort him he in this fort began + 

Shepherd all hail, what mean thefe plaints? thie 

cave a 

(Th’ image of death, true portrait of the grave) 

Why doft frequent? and wail thee under ground, 

From wheuce there never yet was pity found?. * 

Come forth, and fhew thyfelf unto the light, 

‘Yhy gricf to me. “If there be ought char might 








tied) 


+ Fulium Cafsrem, pe Margaritarum, Britanniant 
pretiffe, feribit Sucton, in Ful. cap. 47» et ext tie thon. 
racem faSlum veneri genctrici dicdffe. Plin. Hift Nate 
. 35- De Margaritis werd noftris sonfilas 
ja Cornub, et Semerfit, 
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eafe unto thy troubled mind, 
Pak miuch-to ve, ag thou to find, 
Swain replied ; Remond, thou art 
to whom’ would impart 
more wi than ‘to afty fwain, 
and feeds-his fheep upon the plain. 
is, and wishes ebeees my woes 
Felation, or’to thee or thofe 
at remedy. Let it fuffice, 
ut of eS'me precife 
my grief. fe mé then, arid forego 
ive more fad; fince Thave made it fo.” 
is broke, forth, And Remond ’gan 


ties earneft to purfue 
fuit, that he tebongs hardly) wan 

herd'to difclofe; and thus began : 
b sl sata hewn. face, | 

and perfeation's grace, 
breaft bath kindled ‘fuch a fire, 

confume all things, except ‘defire ; 
ly doth increafe, though always burn- 






















ay y 
nt tears, but lack no caufe of mourning ; 
‘whom love under his‘colours draws, 
often want th’ effect, but ne'er the cafe.” 
h th’ other, have thy ftars malign been fuch, 
their predontinations fway fo much . 
ver the reft, that with a mild afpe& 
and loves of fhepherds do affed ? 
‘think there is fome greater hand, 
endeavours (till doth countermand : 
‘wilh thee'quench the flame, thus 


ever léveexcept thot be belov’ 
‘uch an imimotir every wonian Teizeth, 
ot him that plaineh, but that pleafech. 
When mach thou loveft, mot difuain’ comes on 
a we thee 5 * : [from thee, 
im avhen though think’ft to hold her, fhe flies 
follow’d, fits; the fled front, follows ‘pot, 
loveth beft where fhe is hired mod, 
ey noted both in maids and wives; 
hearts and tongues are never relatives. & 
i ‘(fo elder thepherd's feine), 
apter'to re that to retain,” = 
crafts and Wiles did Vintend to fhow, 
his-day would not pernsit'me time, | know: 
day’s {wilt horfés would theit\courfe have 
run, 
w'd themfelves within the Ocean, 
Ahould have’ pértotmed half mytafk, 
theircrafty fubtilties Punmafic. 
the fwain fume cownfel take of mes 
Phot Rill where thou mayh ; love, who loves 















le courteous, fly thy love’s abhorrer, 
ite be not for theé; be ‘not for her.” 
the fill be wavering, willwway, ~ {Qay? 
thotldi thou firive to “hold what will not 


‘0 live by lots than “dié-by fair.” 
fome other love the is inclin’d,- 
Awill at length clean root that from ‘her 


















Time will extiné& loves fames, fils helllike 
flathes, idee 
And like a burning brand confume’t to afhes: 
Yet mayf thon fill attend, but not imy 
“ Who feeks oftimiffeth, fleepers light on fortune,” 
Yea,and on woman too. Thus doltifh forts” 
“ Have fate and faireft women for their lots. ” 
Favour and pity wait on patience :”” ¥ 
And hatred oft attendeth violence: 3 3 
If thou wilt get defires whence love has pawn’dit, 
Lelieve me, take thy time, but nee demand ity 
Wonjen, as well as'men, retain d aes 
But can diffemble, more then men, fire, ¥ 
| Be never caught with looks; nor felf-wrought ru~ 
mour; > | 
Nor by a quaint difguife, nor finging humour,” 
Thoie out fide thews are toys, which outwards 


fate: a 
But virtue lodg'’d within, is only fair, 
If thoa hadit teen the beauty oe nation, SS 
And find’ft her have'no love, have'thou no pat 

fion ‘1 ictew Hae fe 

But feek thou further ; other places fure 
May yield ‘a face as fair, ‘a love more pure: 
Leave (O, then leave) fond fwain this idle courfe, 
For love's a god no mortal wight can force. 

‘hus Remond faid, and faw the fair Marine 
Piac’d near a {pring, whofe Waters chryftalinés 
Did in their murmurings bear a part, and *plained 
‘That'one fo true fo fair, thould be difdained: 
Whilft in her cries, that fill'd the vale'along, 
Still Celand was the burden of her fongs ~ 
The ftranger thepherd left the other fwain, 
‘To give attendance'to his fleeey traing-< + 
Who in departing from him, let him know, +> 
Uhat yonder was his freedom’s overthrow, 
Who fat bewailing (ashe late had done) 7 2 
‘that love by true*affe@ion was notiwons 
This fully known + Remond came t6 the maid 
And after fome few words(her tears allay’d) 
Began to blame her rigour, call’d her cruel, 
Fo follow hate, and fly love's chiefeft jewel. 

Fair, do not blame him that he thus is mov'd; ~ 
For‘women fure were made to be beloved. 
Iftbeauty wanting lovers long fhould ftay, 

It like an houfe undwelt in would decays 
When in the heart if it have taken place, 

‘Time cannbt blot, nor crooked age deface. + 
he adamant and beauty we diltover bi 
Tobe alike; for beauty draws a lover, ‘ 
The adamant hisiron.% Do'not blame: oa k 
His loving then, but that’ which caus’d the fame. # 
Who fo is lov’d doth glory'fo to be : ae 
Phemore your lovers, more your vittorys > 

Know, if you ftandon faith, moft womens leath- 
























































Fair to herfeif bur foul to every one. 
'{ in’a man it ofice have taken place, 
He is 2 fool, or doats, or wants a face 
To win a woman, and I think it be |” 








aind,. S 
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No virtue, but 2 mere neceflity, = 


oar ITANNIA'S 
it fwain (quoth the) have 


detradtsin fetting forth, 
‘his own worth, 


€ oe 
“,Falfe tables, wrought 
Swhich noted well-of all, 
ft fait Without, but’ moft deform’d within. 
n thepherd ‘k that*l-intend tobe’ 
fs true to one, ashe is falfe to me. 
|) Toone? (quoth he) why fo? Maids pleafure 
take 


f e 
'o fee a thoufand lapguith for their fake : 
en defire for lovers 6f each fort, 
nd why not you? Th’ amorous fwain for 
~~ fport; 
i Luc... that drives Bae nig flock to field, 
| Will bufkins, gloves, other fancies yiel 
(The gallant fwain will fave you from the jaw 
“OF ravenous bears, and from the lion’s paws. 
Believe what! propoond; do many. choofe, '* 
F Thee het the field ferves for fore ufe. 
ON perfuaded, norafluag'd by this, 
| Was faireft Marine, or her heavinefs : 
But prais’d the thepherd as he ere did hope, 
Flis filly theep fhould fearlefs have the fcope 
Of all the fhadows that the trees do Jerd, 
rom Raynard’s ftealth, when Titan doth af- 


cend, Sia) 


way courfe; to leave her there, 
ing charge again repair, 
ed’; left her by the brook, 
ie {wain and’s theep himfelf betook. 
witlshertell doa gan'to faine ; 
ér es to attain 
veby fitting here? or can the fire 
quencht with wood ? can we allay defire 
wanting what's defired? O that breath, 
r ife; fhouild be the canfe of death ; 
hat who is fhipwreckt on love’s hidden fhelf, 
loth live to others, dies unto herfelf. « 
thy might not attempt by death as yet 
oe a) aa Which I could not get, 
ing hind’red herétofore; atime as {rec, 
place as fit offers itfelfto me, 
4 ed of ill is grown t6 fuch a height, 


es the earth groan to fupport his 
{ho fo is lull’d afleep with Midas’ treafures, 
_ {ndionly fears by death to lofe life’s pleafures; 
jem fear death ; but fince my fauit is fach, 
id Pfault, that { have lov’d too much, 
- i joys of life why fhould 1 fland! for thofe 
~fhich I near-had, I furely ‘cannorlote. 
mit a while 1 to thofe thoughts confented, 
ath can be but deferred, not prevented.” 


They reprefented a gol or goddefs without, anda 
wus orideformed piper within. Brafimus has a cum 





pus.difertation on Sileni Alcibiades. Adag. px 667. 
'. Stephens, : ° 


eos s 
P. 2 oy es eae : 
Then with delay, her tears that 
Uther’d her way, and ihe into a well —. 
Straightways leapt after; ‘ O! how def 
“ Attends npon the mind enthral’d to pa 
The fall of her did make the god belo 
Starting, to wonder whence that 
‘ow : 


gr ies 
'| Whether fome ruder clown in fpite 


A-lamb, untimely fall’n, imp baling: : 
And if it were, he folemnly then fwe: 


| His {pring thould flow. fome. 


more 
Should it in wanton manner | 
Yo writhe in knots, 
Unto their meadows, nor to play, 
Nor drive the rufhy mills, that in his way 
The fhepherd’s made: but rather for the 
Send them red waters that their 
rot. 
And with fuch moorifh fprings embrace 
field, 
That it fhould nought but mofs and rufhes 
Upon each hillock. where 
‘Sits piping in the fhade his 
He'd thew hisanger, by fome 
And turn the fame.into a running {a 
Upon the eak, the pli and the 
The fiock dove and’ 2 Viack ird fhe 


come, ¢ 
Whofe muting on thofe trees doeemnibe to 
Rots curing + hyphear, and the miffelt 


Nor fhall this help their theep, whofe ftomachs 
fails, : 

By tying knots of wool near to their tails 

But as the place next to the knot ‘doth die, 

So Mall it all the body mortify. 

Thus fpake the god : But when, asin the 

The crops came finking down, he fpy’d the mat~ 
ter, 1 

And catching foftly in his arms the maid, _ 

He brought her up ; and having gently laid 

Her on his bank, did prefendly command ¥ 

‘Thofe waters in her, to come forth? a hai 5 

They ftraight came gufhing out, and did contef 

Which chielly fhould obey their uke 

‘This done, her then pale lips he ftraight hel 

And from his filver hair Jet fall a drop. 

Into her mouth, of fuch an excellence, 

That cali’d back life, which yriev’d 
thence, 

Being for troth affur’d, that, than-his one, 

She ne'er pofleft a fairer manfioa, - : 

Then did the god her body forwards fi 

And caft her for a while into a fleep;_ 

Sitting ftill by her, did his full view take 

OF nature’s mafterpiece. Here, for her fake, 

My pipe in filence, as of right, hall mourn, 

Till from the wac'ring We again return, 


+ Fypbear od: faginanda Pecora utiliomus: nino 
autem fatum nillo modo nafeitur, nee nifi per aloim avi- — 
um redditum mawime Palumbiset Tardi.  Plin. Hifp 
Wat. 16. cap. 44. - Hine iltud detus gerbumn, turdits 
fbi malum cacaty Z 
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BRITANNIA’S PASTORALS. 
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SONG Iif. 


The Argument. 


Oblivion’s fpring, and Dory’s love, 


‘With fair Marina’s rape, firft move 


‘Mine oaten pipe, which after fings 
‘Phe birth of two renowned {prings. 


Wow til! the fun thall leave us to our reft, 
And Cynthia have her brother’s place pofleft, 
J shall go on: And, firft, in diff’ring firipe, 
The flood-god’s {peech thus tune on oaten pipe ¢ 

Or mortal, or a power above, sO 

Inrag'd by fury, or by love, 

Or both, 1 know not, fuch a deed 

Thou would’ft effected, that 1 bleed 

To think thereon: Alas! poor elf, 

‘What, grown a traitor to thyfelf? 

This face, this hair, this hand fo pure 

‘Were not erdain'd for nothing fure. 

Dor was it meant fo fweet a breath 

Should be expos’d by fuch a death; 

But rather in fome lover's breatt, 

Be given up, the place that beft 

Befits a lover yield his foul. : 

Nor fhould thofe mortals e’er controul 

The gods, that in their wifdom fage 

Appointed have what pilgrimage : 

Each one fhould run: And why fhould m 

Abridge the journey fet by them? 

But much } wonder any wight 

Whe did turn his outward fight 

Into his inward, dar’d to act 

Her death, whofe body is compact 

Of all the beauties ever nature. 

J.aid up in ftore for earthly creature. 

No favage beaft can be fo cruel 

"To rob the earth of fuch a jewel, 

Rather the ftately unicorn 

‘Would in his breaft cnraged feora, 

‘That maids committed to his charge, 

By any br aft in forctt large, 






Should be fo wrong’d.  Satyrs rude 
Durft not attempt, or e’er intrude 
Wich fuch a mind the flowry balks, ~ 
Where harmlefs virgins have their walks. 
Would the be won with me to flay, ° 
My waters thould bring from the fea ~ 
The corral red, as tribute due, Be 
And roundeft pearls of orient hue 
Or in the richer veins of ground 
Should feck for her the diamond. 
And whereas now unto my {pring 
‘They nothing elfe but gravel bring, 
‘They thould within a mine of gold -- 
In piercing manner long time hold, 
And having it to duft well wrought, 
By them it hither fhould be brought; 
With which Pl) pave and overfpread 
My bottom, where her foot fhall tread. 
The beft of fithes in my flood iy 
Shall give themfelves to be ber food. 
‘The trout, the dace, the pike, the bream, 
‘The eel, that loves the troubled ftream, 
‘The millers-thumb, the hiding loach, 
The perch, the ever-nibbling roach, 
The fhoats, with whom is Tavie fraught, 
‘The footith gudgcon, quickly caught, 
And, laft, the lite minnow-ffh, ~ .” 
Whofe chief delight in gravel is. 

In right fhe cannot me defpife, 
Becaufe fo low mine empire lics, 
For { could tel! hoWature’s fture 


» Of majefty appeareth more 


In waters, than in all the reft- 
Of elements. fc feem'd her bef 


BRIFARNIA’S PASTORALS. 


Mo give the waves mot ftringth and 


: ow's 
For bey do fwallow and devour 
"The earth, the waters quench and kill 
The flames and fire: aad mounting fill 
Up in the air, are feen to be, 
As challenging a fcignore 
‘Within the heavens, and to be one 
‘That fhould have like dominion, 
They be a ceiling and a floor 
- Of clouds, caus’d by the vapours ftore 
Arifisg from them, vital {pirit 
By which all things their life inherit 
From them is ftopped, kept afunder. 
And what's the reafon elfe. of thunder, 
Of lightning's flathes all abour, 
‘Phat with fuch violence break out, 
Caufing fuch troubles and fuch jars, 
‘As with itfelf the world had wars? 
And can there any thing appear 
More wonderful, than in the air 
Congealed waters oft to fpy - 
Continuisg pendant in the fky ? 
Till falling down in bail or fnow, 
‘They make thafe mortal wights below 
‘To run, and ever help defire 
¥rom his foe element the fire, 
‘Which fearing them to come abroad 
‘Within doors maketh his abode. 
‘On falling down oft time in rain, 
Doth give green liveries to the plain, 
Make fhepherd’s lambs fit for ‘be dith, 
And giyeth‘nutriment to filh. 
noprifheth all things of worth 
The earth produceth and brings forth ; 
Angrtherefore well confidering 
_ hiftite of it in’ each thing : 
As when the teetning darth doth grow 
So hard, that none can plow'nor fow, 
Her breait it doth fo mollify,” 
‘That it mat only comes to be 
More eafy for the fhare and ox, 
Buz that in harveft times the thocks 
Of Cetes’ hanging cared corn 
Doth fill the hovel ‘and the barn.y- 
-To-rees and plants 1 comfort give; 
By mé they fructify and live : 
For, firft, aftending from beneath 
"Ene the fky, with lively breath, 
thenge.am furnifh’d, and beftow 
Che fame on herbs, that are below. 
Behar by thiseach one may fee _ 
I caufesthem {pring and multiply. 
| Who feedh'this, can do no lefs, 
‘Phan of his‘own accord confefs, 
‘That notwithftanding all the ftrength 
‘The earth enjoys in breadth and length, 
She is beholding to each ftream, 
And hath reésived all from thera. 
Her love to him fhe then muft give, 
By whom herfelf doth chiefly live. 












‘That iraight the (#) nyayph who then fat on 
fhore, ‘ “s 
Knew there was fomewhat to be done in ores 
Aud therefore hafting to her brother's fpring 
She fpy’d what caus'd the waters echoing. 
Saw where fair Marine firft afleep did lie, 
Whilt that the god ftill viewing her fat by. 2=- 
‘Who, when be faw his fifter nymph draw néar, 
He thus”gan tune his voice unto ber car.“ 
Faireit fifter (for we come ~ 
: Both from the fwelling Thetis’ womb} 
‘The reafon why of late | frook 
: My ruling wand upon my brook 
‘Was for this purpofe'; late this maid 
Which on my bank afleep is laid, 
Was by herfelf, or other wight, _ 
Caft in my fpring, and did affrighr 
‘With her late fall, the fith that take 
‘Their chiefeft pleafure in my lake: , 
Of all the fry within my deep, ‘ 
None durft out of their swellings peeps 
‘The trouc within the weeds did foud, 
"The cel him hid within the.mud. 
Yea, from this fear | was not free: 
For as I mafing fat to fee 
How that the pretty pebbles round 
Came with my fpting from under ground, 
And how the waters iffuing 
Did make them dance about my fpring; 
‘The noife thereof did me appal + 
‘That ftarting upward therewithal, 
Tin my arms her body cought, 
And both to light and fife her brought 
‘Then caft her ina fleep you fees 
But, brother, to the caufe (quoth fhé)=.” 
Why by your raging waters wild ~ 
Am [ here called ?: Thetis” child, 
Reply'd the god, for thee I fent, 
‘That when her time of fleep is fpent, 
I may commit her to thy gage, 
Since women beft know women's rage. 
Meanwhile, fair nymph, accompany’ 
My {pring with thy fweet harmony ; 
And we will niake her foul to take 
Some pleafure, which is fad to wake, 
Although the body hath his reft. te 
She gave confent: and each of them addyelt 
Unto their part. The watty nymph did fing’ 
In manner of a pretty queftioning -~ * 
cxhe god made anfwer to what fhe propounded, ° 
Whilft from the {pring a pleafant mufic founded,” 
(Making each thrub in filence to adore them) 
“Yaking their fubject from’ what lay before thems, 
- NYMPH. ‘ 3 
What's that, compaét of earth, infus’d with air, 
A certain, made full with uncertainties ; 
Sway'd by the motion of each feveral phere; 
Who's fed with nought but infelicities}  ° ~ 
Endures not heat nor cold; is like-a wan, 
That this hour fings, next dies? 
‘Gop. {t isa man. 





This being fpoken by this water’s god, 

He ftraightway in his hand did take his rod, 
and ftroke it on his bank, wherewith the flood 
Bid fuch 2 roaring make within the wood, 


NYMPL, i 
‘What's he, born to be fick, fo always dying, 
That's guided by inevitable fate; 
(a) The watry nymph that /p.*e to Remond. 





THE WORKS OF BROWNE 


". What.¢omes in weeping, and that goes out <ry- 
cn. iDg5 
‘Whole kalendar of woes ip Dill in date; . 
ye Whole life’sa bubble, and in length a fpan; 
A confort fill in difcords? : 
con. ’Tis a man. x 
7 NYMPH. 
‘Whai’s he, whofe thoughts are fill 
#-* ” event, . 
? Though ne'er fo lawful, by an oppofite, 
an all things fleeting, nothing permanent : 
as his ears wears itilla parafite : 
Hath friends in wealth, or wealthy friends, 


quel'd in th* 


who can 
‘In want prove meer illufions ? 
cop, 'Tisa man, 
NYMPuL 


‘Wrhiat’s he, that what he is not, ftrives to feem, 
‘That gath fuppore an Atlas-weight of care: 
‘That of an outward good doth beft eftcem, 
Aad looketh not within how folid they are: 

"That doth not virtuous, but the richef fean; 
Learning and worth by wealth ? 
cop. °Tie a man. 
be NYMPH. 

What's that polfellar, which of good makes bad ; 

* And what issvortt makes choice {till for the beft; 
‘That giveth moft.to think of what he had, 

© and of his chiefeft lofs accounteth leat; 

That doth not what he ought, but what he 





can; ° 
‘Whofe fancy’s ever boundlefs! 
cop, ‘Tis aman, 
NYMPH. 


‘Bat what js it, wherein © dame nature wrought 
” Phe belt of works, the only frame of heaven; 
«nd having long to find 2 prefent. fought, 
. Wherein whe world’s whole beauty might be 
given; 
She did refolve in it all arts to fummon, 
To join with nature's framing ? i 
Gop. ‘Tis this woman. y 
NYMIH, 
XM beauty be a thing to be admired ; 
And if admiring draw to it affection; 
And what we do affed, is moft defired ; 
fhat wight is he to love denies fubjection ? 
» And can his thoughts within himfelf confine? 
“Marine that waking lay, faid—Celandine, 
‘He is the man. that hates, which fome admire ; 
He is the wight that lothes whom moft defire : 
*Tis only he to love denies fubjeding, H 
And but himfelf, thinks none ix worth affecting. 4 
Unhappy me the while ; accurit my fate, i 
‘That nature gives no love where the gave hate. 
‘The watry rulers then perceived plain, 
Nipt with the winter of lovels froft, difdain ; 
‘This nonpareil of beauty had been led 
To do an act which envy pitied : ” 
Therefore in pity did confer together, 
‘What phyfic belt. might cure this burning fever. I 


The firft woman is feigned to be named Pandra, 





i. 
ornanents of all the gods. As Hefiod. "Ori wévrng Oye 
sum Bean” icons £5209 By noav, 


6. a creature framed of the concurrence of the gifts and ferft helping 


At laft found ont that in a grave below, 
Where thadewing fycamours paft humbér. grow, 
A fountain takes his journey to the.main, 
Whofe liquor’s nature was fo foveraign, 
(Like to the wond’rous well and famous {pring, 
Which in + Boetia hath his iffuing) 
That who fo of it doth but only tatte, 
All former memory from him doth waite. 
Nat changing any. other work of ature, 
But doth endow the drinker with a feature 
More loyely. Fair Medea took from hence 
Some of this water ; by whofe guinceffence, 
¢ £fonfromaye came backtoyouth. This known, 
(The god thus fpake +) 
— Nymph be thine own, 
Aad after mine. Phis goddefshere 
{For fbe’s no lefs) will bring thee where 
Thou fhalt acknowledge fprings have done 
As much for thee as any one, 
Which ended, and thou gotten free, 
If thou wilt come and live with me, 
No thepherd’s daughter, nor his wife, 
Shall boaft them of a better life, 
Meanwhile I leave thy thonghts at-large, 
Thy body to my fifter’s char Be; 
Whilt | into my fpring do dive, 
‘Yo fee that they do not deprive ‘ 
The meadows near, which much do thir, 
‘Thus heated by the fun. May firth, : 
(Quoth Marine) fwaius give lambs tathee; > 
And may thy flood have, {gignorie 
OF sil floods elfe; and to thy fame 
Mect greater fprings, yet keep thy. name. 
May never euct, nor the toad, ©. , 
Within thy banks make their abode! 
Taking thy journey from the fea, 
May’tt thou ne’er happen in’ thy way 
On nitre or on brimitone mine, ce 
To fpoil thy tafte ! this fpring of thine 
Let it of nothing tafte but earth, 
And falt conceived, in their’ birth, Re 
Be ever freth ! Jet no man dare 
To fpoil thy fith, make lock or ware, 
But on thy margent fill ler dwell... x 
Thole flow'rs which have the fweeteft Imell, 
And let the du upon thy ftrand 
Become like ‘Tagus' golden fund. ._ 
Jet as much good betide to theoy: 
As thou haft iavour fhew'd tq me, 
Thys faid ; in gentle paces they remove, 
Aw hat'ned onward to the thady grove : 
Where both arriv'd; and having found the 
Saw how this precious water it did lock. 
As he whom avarice paffeffeth moft, 
Drawn by neceflity unto his coft, . 
Doth drop by piece-meal down hia prifon'd gold, 
And feems unwilling to let go his hold. 
So the ftrong rock the water long tinie flops 
And by degrees lets it fall down in drops." [food, 
Like hoarding houfewives that do mould their? 
ind keep from others, what doth them no good. 


t Pliny 








writes of two pring? rifng in Boetia, the 
mrernory, called Mviwn. Tbe latter caufing ~~ 
binion, called Kid 5 

f Ovid. Metuzn. b. 6. 
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7 "The drops within a ciftern fell of ftone _. 
‘Which fram'd by satire, art had never one 
‘Half part fo curious: Many fpells then ufing, 
The water"s nymph *twixt Marive’s hips infufing 
Part of this water, fhe might Rraight perceive 
How foor her troubled thoughts began to icave 
-Bler love-fwoln breaft ; and that her inward flame 
‘Was clean affuaged, and the very name 
Of Celandine forgotten ; did {carce know 
Tf there were fucli a thing as love or no. 
whrid fighing, therewithal threw in the air 
All former love, all {orrow, alt delpair ; 
“And ali the former canfeg of her moan 
Did therewith bury in oblivion. 
"Then mult’ring up her thonghts, grown vagabends 
Preft to relieve her inward bleeding wounds, 
She had as quickly all things paft forgotten, 
As men-do monarchs that in earth lic rotten. 
5 gone new-born the feem’d, fo al! difterning : 
« Stough things tefig*learned are the long’ft un- 
“ Jearning.” 
"Then walk’d they to a grove but near at hand, 
Where fiery Titan ‘had but fell command, 
Becaufe the leaves confpiring kept his beams, 
For fear of hurting (when he’s in extremes) 
The under flowers, which did enrich the ground 
‘With fweeter fcents than Arabia found, 
The earth doth yield (which they through porcs 
‘eshaley 
Farth’s beft of Gdoure, th”'aromatical : 
Like to that fmell, which oft our fenfe defcries 
Within a field Which long unplowed lies, 
Somewhat beforé the fétting of the fun’; 
And where the rainbow in the horizon 
Doth pitch her:tipa sor as wheli'in the prime, 
s*Phé‘carth being troubled with a drought long 
time, men 
The hand oH Gen hf Ipongy clouds doth ftrain, 
“Rng throws into her lap a fhower of rain; w 
She fendeth up (conceived' from the fun) 
A: fweet perfurne arid exhalation. 
Not all the ointments brought from Delos ifle; 
Nor from the confines of féveh-headed Nile ; 
Nor that brought whence Phéenicians have abodes, 
Nog:Cyprus wild vine-flowers; nor that of Rhodes; 
Nor rofes oi) from Naples, Capua, 
<Rafiror confeded'ta'Cicilia ; 
Nor that of quinces of marjoram, 
Phat ever from the ifle of Cods, came. 
Nor thefe, nor any elfe, though ne’er fo rare, 
«Could with this place for fweeteft fmells compare, 
© Yhere flood’ the-elmt, whofe thade fo mildly dim 
+ Doth Réurith al! that groweth under him. 
“@yprefs ise Miss pyramids run ‘topping, 
An@burt the leaft'ef any by their dropping. 
The elder, whofe fat fhadow souritheth, 
Bach plant {ét near to himiTong flourifheth. 
"The heavy-headéd*plane tree, by whofe thade 
‘The grafs grows thickeft, men afe frefher made. 
The oak, chat bef. endires the thunder fhocks: 
The everlafting ebon, cedar, box. 
The olive thac in waihfeet never cleaves, $ 
'Ybe amorous vine, which‘in the elin fill weaves. 









% See Spencer's Faery Queen, bs 1c, Te fre 8, 9- 


The lotus, juniper, where worms ne'er efter: 
The pine, with whom men through the ocean vene 
ture. ” 
‘The warlike yew, hy which (more then the launce 
"Yhe flrong-arm’d Englith fpirits conqiier’d Frances 
Amongtft he reft the tamarifk there food, 
For houfewives befoms only known moft good, 
The cold-place-loving birch, and fervice trée:” 
‘The walnut loving vales, and niulberry. 
The mapple, ah, that do delight in fountains, 
Which have their currents by the fides of moan<* 
tains. 
The Jaurel, myrtle, ivy, date, which hold 
‘Their leaves all winter, he it ne'er fo cold, 
The fir, that oftentimes doth rofin drop : 
The becch, that {ales the welkin with his top: * 
All thefe, and thoufand more within this grove, 
By all the induftry of nature {trove ~ 
To frame an arbour that might keep withia. ie 
The beft of beauties that the world hath. init, 
Here ent'ring, at the entrance of which fhroudy, 
‘The fun half angry hid him in a cloud, a» 
As raging that a grove fhould froni hisfight 
Lock up a beauty whence himfelf had light. 
‘The flowers pull’d in their heads as being tham’d 
Their beauties by. the. others were defame 
+k Near to this wood there lay a pleafant mead,! 
Where fairies often did their meafures tread,“ 
Which in the meadow made fuch tircles green, 
Asif with garlands it had crowned been, " 
Or like the circle where the figne we track, 
And lesrned shepherds call'c the Zodiac : 
Within one of thefe rounds was to be feen. 
A hillock rife, where oft the fairy queen 
At twilight fate, and did commartl her elves, 
To pinch thofe maids that had not fwept their 
thelves : 
And further, if by maidens overfight, 
Within dvors water were not brought at night s 
Or if they {pread no table, fet no bread, 3 
They fhould have nips from toe unto the'head : 
And for the maid that had perform’d each thing, 
She in the water pale bade leave a ring, 
Upon this hill there fat a lovely fwain, 
As if that nature thought it great difdain 





‘That he fhould (fo through ‘her his gening told, 
him) tc 

Take equal place with fwains, fince the did hold 
him. Rene 


‘er chiefeft work, and therefore thought, it fit, 
‘hat with inferiors he fhould never fit. 
Narciffus’ change, fore Ovid clean miftook, 
He dy’d not looking in a chryftal brook, 
But (as thofe which in emulation gaze) 
He pin’d to death by looking on this face. 
When he ftood fithing by fome river’s brim, 
The fith would leap, more for a fight of hia 
Than for the fly. The eagle, higheft bred,” ~ 
Was taking him once up for Ganimede. 
The fhaf-hair’d fatyrs, and the trippitig-fawns ; 
With all the trocp that frolick on the lawns, 
Would come and gaze on him, as who fhould fay 
They had not fecn his like this many a day...” 
Yea Venus knew no difference "twixt thefe twain 
Save Adon was 2 hunter, thisa fwain. 


a;O 
‘The wood’s {weet chorifters from fpray to {pray 
‘Would hop them neareft him, and then there ftay: 
Each joying greatly from his little heart, | 

‘That they with his fweet reed might bear a part. 
This was the boy, (the poets did miftake} 

To whom bright Cynthia fo much love did make, 
And promis’d for his love no fcornful eyes 
Should ever fee her more in horned guife ; 

But the at his command, would as of duty 
Become as fall of light as he of beauty. 

Lucina at his birth for midwife ftuck : 

And Citherea nurs’d and gave him fuck, 3 
‘Who to that end, once dave-drawn from the fea, 
Her full paps dropt, whence came the milky way. 
od as when Plato did i’ th’ cradle thrive, 

Bees to his lips brought honey from their hive : 
So to this boy they came, f know not whether _ 
They brought, or fron: his lips did honey gather. 
"The wood nymphs oftentimes would bufied be, 
And pluck for him the blufhing ftrawberry ; 
Making of them a bracelet on a bent, 

Which for a favour to this {wain they fent. 
Sitting in thades, the fun would oft by fkips , 
Steal through the boughs, and feize upon his lips. 
"The chiefett caufe the fun did condefcend 
‘To * Phaeton’s requeft, was to this end, . 
‘That whilft the other did his horfes rein, [fwain ; 
He might flide from his fphere, and court this 
‘Whole fparkting eycs vy’d luftre with the ars, 
‘The trueft centre of all circulars, 
In brief, if any man in, fkill were able 
To finith up + Apelles’ half done table, 
‘This boy (the man left out) were fitceft fure 
To be the pattern of that portraiture. 
Piping he fat, a» merry as his look, 
And by him lay his bottle and his hook, 
His bufkins (edg’d with filver) were of filk, 
‘Which held a leg more white than morning’s milk, 
‘Thofe bufkins he had got and brought away 
For dancing beft npon the revel day, 
His oaten reed did yield forth fuch fweet notes, 
‘oined in confort with the birds fhrill throats, 
"That cqualis'd the harmony f{pheres, 
A mufic that would ravith choiceft ears. 
Long look'd they on (who would not long look on, 
‘That fuch an object had to look upon)? 
‘Till at the Jaft the nymph did Marine fend, 
'To afk the neareft way, whereby to wend 
'To thefe fair walks where fprung Marina’s ill, 
"Whilft fhe would flay: Marine obey’d her will, 
And haft’ned towards him (who would not do fo, 
‘That fach a pretty journey had to go?) 
Sweetly fhe came, and with a modeit bluth, 
Gave him the day, and then accofted thus ; 
Faireft of men, that (whilft thy flock duth feed) 
Sit’ft fweetly piping on thine oaten reed 
Upon this little berry (fome yclepe 
A hillock) void of care, as are thy theep 
Devoid of {pots, and fure on all this green 
A fairer flock as yet were neverfeen: 
* See Ovid's Metam. 6.2. Apollonius Argonaut.t. 4. 

Lucretus,t. §. 

+ Anunfinifoed Venus, Plin. b. 35.¢. 10. Cisere, 

4 3. de Offictis lib. 3. epift. 9. Epif.ad Fanit.. *, 
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Do me this favour (men fhouid favour. maids} 

That whatfoever path direétly leads, 

And void of danger, thou to me do thew, 

That by it tothe Marith Imaygo.. 43 

Marriage! (quoth he) miftaking what the faid,. 

.Nature’s perfection : thou mott faireft. maid, | 

(H any fairer than the faireft may be). as 

Come fit thee down by me; know lovely lady, ..- 

Love is the readiet way; if ta'en aright . ~ 

You may attain thereto full long ere night. 

The maiden thinking he of Marith fpoke, 

And not of marriage, ftraightway did invoke, 

And pray’d the fhepherd's god might always 
keep. so, ‘ f . 

Him from an danger, and from wolves his theep. 

Withing with all that in the prime of {pring 

Each fheep he had, two lambs might yearly bring. 

But yet (quoth fhe) arede good gentle fwain, ; 

If in the dale below, or on yond plain ; 

Or is the village fituate in x grove, 

Through which my way lies, and ye cleped lave. 

Nor on yon plain, nor in this neighbouring wood; 

Nor in the dale where glides the filver flood, , 

But like a beacon ona hill fo. high, - 

‘That every one may fee’t which paffeth by. 

1s love yplac’d; there's nothing can it hide, 

Although of you as yct ’tis unefpy’d. i 

But on which hill (quoth fae) pray tell me trug 2 

Why here, (quoth he) it fitsand talks to you. 

And are you lave (quoth fhe ?) fond fwain adieu, 

You guide nie wrong, my way lies not by you, 

Though not your way, you may not lie by me; 

Nymph, with a Shepherd thou as merrily ‘ 

May’ft love and live, as with the greateft lord, 

“ Greatnefs doth never moft content uilord.” 

T love thee only, not affeét world’s pelf, 

“ She is not lov’d, that’s Jov’d not for herfelf.””- 

How many fhepherd’s daughters who in duty, 

To griping fathers, have inthral’d their beauty, 

To wait upon the gout, to walk when pleafes 

Old January halt, © that difeafes _ i 

Should link with youth! She hath fuch a mate 

Is like ewo twins, born both incorporate 

Th’ one living, the othet dead: the living twin 

Muft needs be flain through noifomnefs of hint 

He carrieth with him: fuch are their eftates, 

‘Who merely marry wealthy, and not their mates, 

As ebbing waters freely flide away, 

‘To pay their tribute to the raging fea ; 

When meeting with the flood they juftle flouts 

Whether the one fhallin, or th’ other out: 

Till the ftlrong flood new power of waves doth 
bring, 2 

And drives the river back into his {pring : é 

So Marine’s words off sing to take their courfe, 

By love then ent’ring, were kept back, and forge 

To it, his fweet face, eyes, and tongue affign’d 

And threw them back again into her mind, |; 

** How hard it is to leave and not to do 

“ That which by nature we are prone unto? . 

“ We hardly can (alas!: why not?) diicufs, 

‘When nature hath decreed it muft be thus. _ 

It isa maxim held of all, known plain, 

Ther nature off with forks, fhell turn 

* gain.” 
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_ Blithe Doridon (fo men this thepherd hight) 
{Seeing his goddefs in a filent plight, 
{* Love often makes the fpeech’s organs mute,”) 
Gegan again thus to renew his flit : 
: If by nty words yoat filence hath been fuch, 
“Faith Lam forry I have fpoke fo much. 
Sar U thofe lips? fit to be th’ utt’rers, when 
‘The heavens would parly with the chiefs of men. 
Fit to direc (a tongue all hears convinces) 
“When bett of {cribes writes to the beft of princes, 
Were mine like yours of choiceft words completett, 
* I'd thew how grief’s a thing weighs down the 
 greateft 
# The beft of forms (who knows not?) grief doth 
b “ taint it, 
# The fcilfull’ pencil never yet could paine it.” 
‘And reafon good, fince no man yet could find 
{What figure reprefents a grieved mind. 
tviethinks a troubled thought is thus expreft, 
Spo uc chaos rude and indigett : 
‘Where all do rule, and yet none bears chicf fway: 
jCheck’d only by a power that’s more than they. 
oe do I {peak, fince to this every Javer 
"That thus doth love, is thus fill given over. 
If that you fay you will not, cannot love: 
‘Ob heavens! for what caufethendoyou heremove? 
‘Are you not fram’d of that experteft mold, 
Bor’ whom all in this round concordance hold 
“Or are you framed of fome other fathion, 
And have a form and heart but not a paffion ? 
It cannot be: for then unto what end 
Did the beft workman this great work intend? 
Not that by mind’s commerce, and joint eftate, 
The world’s continuers ftill thould propagate ? 
Yea, if chat reafon (regent of the fenfes) 
Have but a part amongft your excellences, 
She'll tet, you what you call virginity, 
Is fitly lik'ned to a barren tree ; 
TWhich when the gard’ner on it pains beftows, 
‘To graft an imp thereon, in time it grows 
¥'Tofuch perfection, that ic yearly brings 
As goodly fruit as any tree that {prings. 
Believe me, maiden, vow no chaftity ; 
For maidens but imperfect crcatures be. 
y Alse! poor boy, (quoth Marine), have the fates 
, Exempted no degrees? are no eftates 
) Free ftotm Tove's rage? Be rul’d: unhappy fwain, 
Call back thy fpirits, and recollect again 
SThy vagrant wits, I tell thee for a truth 
* Love is a fyren that doth thipwreck youth.” 
: Be well advie'd, thou entertain'ft a gueft 
(‘That is the harbinger of all unreft : 
i Which like the viper’s young that lick the carth, 
“Eat out the'breeder’s womb to get a birth. 
Fail woth the boy) 1 know there cannot be 
Danger Theving or in enjoying thee. 
}¥6r what canfe were things made and called good, 
= But to be loved ? If you underftood 
- The birda that prattle here, you would know then, 
. As birds woo birds, maids flould be woo'd of 
4 men. 
{But I want power to woo, fince what was mine 
Ts fled, and Jie ak vaffals at your fhrine: — [move, 
5 And fince what’s mine is your's, Jet that fame 
‘ithough in me you fee nought worthy love. 


a 


Marine about to fpeak, farth of a fling 
(Fortune to al! misfortune’s pliesher wing 
More quick and {peedy) came a fharp'néd Hint, *~ 
Which in the fair boy’s neck made fuch a dint, * 
That crimfon blood came ftreaming from the™ 

wound, , 
And he fell down into a deadly fwound, 
The blood ran all along where it did fall, 
And could not find a place of burial : 
But where it came, it there congealed flood, 
As if the earth Joth'd to drink guiltlefs blood. 

Gold-hair'd Apollo, mufes facred king, 

Whofe praife in Delphos’ ifle doth ever ring 3 
Phyfie’s firft founder, whofe art’s excellence 
Extracted nature's chicfeft quinteffence, 
Unwilling that a thing of fuch a worth 

Should fu be loft; ftraight fent a dragon forth 
To fetch his blood, and he perform’d the fame ¢‘! 
And now apothecaries give it name, ee 
From him that fetch’d it : (* doctors know it good 
in phyfic’s ufe) and call it dragon's blood. tie 
Some of the blood by chance did downward fall, 
And by a vein got toa mineral, © i 
Whence came a red, decayed dames infufe it 
With Venice cerufe, and for paintirig ufe it. 
Marine aftonith’d, (moft unhappy maid), 
O'ercome with fear, and at the view afraid, 

Fell down into a trance, eyes loft their fight, 
Which being opefi made all darknefe light. 

Her blood ran to her heart, or life to feed, 

Or lothing to behold fo vile a deed. 

And as when winter doth the earth array 
In filver fuit, and when the night and day 
Are in diffention, night locks up the ground, 
Which by the help of day is oft unbound; 4” 
A fhepherd’s boy with bow and fhafes addreft, * 
Ranging the fields, having once piere’d the brea’ 
Of fome poor fowl, doth with the blow ftraight” 

ruth : 
To catch the bird fies panting in the bufh + 
So rufh’d this ftriker in, up Marine took, 
And haft’ned with her to a near hand brook [faine} .. 
Old thepherd’s faine (old fhepherd’s footh. have « 
Two rivers ¢ took their iffue from the'main, 
Both near together, and each hent his race, 
Which of them both fhould firft behold the face 
Of radiant Phoebus: one of them in gliding ~ 
Chane’d on a vein where nitre had abiding : « 
The other, loching that her purer wave 
Should be defil’d with that the nitre gave, 
Filed faft away, the other follow'd faft, 
Till both been in a rock ymet at laft. 
As feemed beft, to rock did firft deliver 
Out of his hollow fides the purer river + 
(As if it taught thofe men in honour clad, 
‘Lo help the virtuous and-fupprefs the bad). 
Which gotten Joofe, did foftly glide away. 
As men from earth, to earth; from fea to fex" 


© The tears of a tree bearing a fruit femething likéa 
cherry ; the flin of which pulled off, they fay, refembles a 
dragon, P 

t An exproffion of the natures of two rivers rifing 
near together, and difcring in their taftes and manner of 


jreonings 


45, 
So riversrun: and that from whence both came 
Takes what the gave : waves, earth: but leaves a 
Tame. 
As waters have their courfe, and in their place 
Sueceeding ftreams well out, fo is man’s race : 
The name doth fill farvive, and cannot die, 
Until the channels ftop, or fpring grow dry. 
.. AsT have {een upon a bridal day 
Full many maids clad in their belt array, 
Tn honour of the bride come with their flatkets 
Filld full with flowers: others in wicker baikets 
Bring fcom the marifh ruthes, to o’erfpread 
‘The ground, whereon to church the lovers tread; 
‘Whilf that the quainteft youth of all the plain 
Uhhers their way with many a piping train: 
So, as in joy, at this fair river's birth, 
Triton came upon a channel with his mirth, 
And call’g the neighb’ring nymphs cuch in her 
turn 
‘To pour their pretty rivulets from. their urn; 
‘To wait upon this new-delivered fpring. 
Some running through the meadows, with them 
bring 
Cowflip and mint: and ‘tis another's lot 
‘To light upon fome gardener’s curious knot, 
Whence the upon her breatt (love's iweet repofe) 
Doth bring the queen of flowers, the Englifh rofe. 
Some ftom the fen bring reeds, wild thyme from 
downs ; 
Some from a grove the hay that poets crowns; 
Some from an aged rock the mofs hath torn, 
And leaves him naked unto winter’s ftorm : 
Another from her banks (in mere good will) 
Brings nutriment for fith, the camoniile. 
"Thus all bring fomewhat, and do overfpread 
The way the {pring unto the fea doth tread, 
This while the flood which yet the rock up pent, 
And fuffered not with jocund merriment 
To tread rounds in his fpring; came ruthing forth, 
As angry that his waves (he thought) of worth 
Should not have liberty, nor help the prime. 
And as fome ruder fwain compofing rhyme, 
Spends many a grey goofe quill unto the handle, 
Buries within his focket many a candle; 
Blots paper by the quire, and dries up ink, 
As Xerxes’ army did whole rivers drink, 
Hoping thereby his game his work fhould raife 
‘That it fhould live until the Iaft of days: 
Which finifhed, he boldly doth addreis 
Him and his works to undergo the prefs; 
When lo (O fate ') his work not feeming fit 
To walk in equipage with better wit, 
Is kept from light, there gnawna by both moths and 
worms, 
At which he frets: right fo this river ftorms: 
Bat broken forth, as Vavy creeps upon 
‘The weftern * vales of fertile Albion, 
Here dafhes roughly on an aged rock, 
That his intended paffage doth up lock ; 
‘There intricately ’mongft the woods doth wander, 
Luofing himfelf in many a wry meander; 
Here amoronily bent, clips fome fair mead ; 
And then difper in rilis, doth meafures tread 
, 
* Devorfbire, 
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Upon her bofom *mongft her flow'ry ranks + 

‘There in another place bears down the banks 

Of fome day-labouring wretch: here meetsa rill, 

sind with their forces join’d cut out a mill 

Into an iffand, then in jocund guife 

Surveys his conqueft, lads his enterprife : 

Here digs a cave at fome high mountain's foot + 

‘there undermines an oak, tears up his root: 

Thence rufhing to fome country farm at hand, 

Breaks o'er the yeoman’s mounds, {weeps from his’ 
land 

His harveft hope of wheat, of rye, or peafe : 

And makes thar channel which was fhepherd’s 
leafe ¢ 

Here, as our wicked age doth facrilege, 

Helps down an abbey, then a natural bridge 

By creeping under ground he frameth out, 

as who fhould fay he ¢ither went about 

To right the wrong he did, or hid his face, - +~ 

For having donc a deed fo vile and bafe, 

So ran this river on, and did beftir 

Him(elf, to find his fellow-traveller. 

But th’ ether fearing leaft her noife might thew 

What path fhe took, which way her ftreams did* 
flow: 

As fome way-faring man ftrays through a wood,’ 

Where beafts of prey thirfting for human blood 

Lurk in their dens, he foftly lift’ning goes, 

Not trufting to his heels, treads on his toes: " 

Dreads every noife he hears, thinks each fmall bufh | 

To bea bealt that would upon him ruth: 

Feareth to die, and yet his wind doth {mother ; 

Now deaves this path, takes that, then co another z 

Such was her courfe. This feared to be found, 

‘Uhe other not to find, fwells o’er each mound, 

Roars, rages, foams, againft a mountain dathes, 

And in recoil, makes meadows ftanding plafttes : 

Yet finds not what he feeks in all his way, 

But in defpair runs headlong to the fea. 

This was the caufe them by tradition tanght, 

Why one flood ran fo faft, th’ other fo foft, 

Both from éne head. Unto the rougher ftream, 

(Crown'd by that mcadow's flow'ry diadem, 

Where Doridon lay hurt) the cruel fwain 

Hurries the thepherdefs, where having lay'n 

Her in a boat like the * carioes of Ind, “~ ” 

Some feely trough of wood, or fome tree’s rind: 

Puts from the fhorc, and leaves the weepithy 
fivand, 

Intends an act by water, which the land 

Abhorr'd to bolfter; yea, the guiltlefs earth ~ 

Loth’d to be midwife to fo vile a birch : 

Which to'relate [am enforc’d to wrong 

Yo modett bluthes of my maiden fong. 

Then each fair nymph whom nature déth endow 

With beauty’s cheek, crown’d with a thamefac'd 
brow ; 

Whofe well-tun'd ears, chafte objedt-foving cen 

Ne’er heard nor faw the works of ¢ Arctines 


* Sco Thomas de Bry's America, vol. 1. fol. part. V. 
Virginia Tabul. amo. Lintrium conficiendorum Ratis, 
See likewife Sir Thomas Herber?'s Travelt, fol. 3d esits 

pe 
P30. . . 
} Lalian poct, a 


fing. 
a plain, 
‘each vein 5 


3 4 
the venerean 


k git 
And warm yourfélves at luft’s alluring flame; 
WHO dare toad as much as men dare think, 

© And-wallowing lie within a fenfual fink ; 
Whofe feigned geftures do entrap our youth 
With an apparency of fimple truth ; - 
ate guifs, in your detective pgrt 
help nature, and by nature, art 2 
me your-cars, and } will touch a fring 
~~ Shafi lull your fenfe.aileep the while { fing. 
But flay; methinks hear thing in:me 
_ That bids me-keep th modefty ; 
~ Says," Each nian’s voice to-that is quickiy sowed 
 Whick of himfelf is belt of all beloved; ~y 
By utt’ting what thou know’ft lef glory's got, 
e* Than by concealing what thou kowelt not. 
If fo, Lyield to it, and fet my reft 
Rather to loole the bad, thaniwrong the.bet, 
n mule flies the Ia{civious:fwains, 
+ sto foilher ines with luftful rains: 
f ill not dilate (nor omher forchead bear 
lunmode abhorred charaSter) 
thamelets pryings, his undecent doings ; 
curio is refpEtiets z 
hae he faw. But what ?-t dare not bpeak it, 
Mater may conceive than'l dite fitak it. 

fet verily. hed it het dead, 

a’ Jade) bd foond, her maidenhead, 
ougher fream Iothing a things compacted 
. hame, fhould-on his flood ty. atkedy 

(Acgording tour times not well allow’d 

awhat he in hinifelé hwaw'd) 
B avd his forehead, furrow'd wp his face, 

And dangerled: ¢.wvay the boat did reaces 

And as within adaudfeapethat dah Mad © 

‘Wroupht by the peneil of forne curious Rand, 


ty defaryy here méaduiw, thérd ® wootl: - 
ding ponds, and there a rundling’ flood : 
Here-on f¢ a houleof pltaferemannesd, 


there once thé 193 n had Keen planted i 
a bill a {wait pipesoutethe dey 
ailithe, choritters@f May: 7 
7 is his ory of hgnnds, 
the fallow grounds: 
} ingithe {port t¥allow, 
q he sud carelefs leaves the plovgh, 
Sbhere:i plaee.fonte high-rais'd Jand, 
“In pride beers out her breafts unzo'tbe flrand.. 
Here flands a bridge, andthere 2 conduit head : 
Here rowndia. May-polefome the meafures tre 
thétrpont play and leave their book 
nds.af atigler-with a baited hook. 
Ta ‘one lurks withio a bough: 
fc ee milking of her cas 
diy plain (by time thrown down) 
duifomeancient-town ; 


4} Vhe waters underneath * 


Who now envillaged, there’s 

Tn his vat ruins what nee 
And all of thefe in thadows fo ex 
Make the beholder’s eyes to take: 

So for the fwain the flood did mean 
To fhew in - te 

A vempeft’s rage, his ‘urious waters 
Somme tn hie Work forks Wn 
Here.ftands a mountain, where was 
‘Phere where z nro ite 

Here flows 2 billow, 

Each,omeach Gide the Mai 

up 
Wond'ring what Rratagems were wi 
Billows that mifs'd. the boar, Still ons 
Afd on the cliffs, as fwoln with anger, 
All thefe, and, more, in fubftance fo expre 
Made-the beholder’s thoughss to 
Horror in triumph rid upon, the wa: 
And all the furies from their gloom 
Come hovering o’er the boat, fammon'’ 
Before the fearful bar of gonitience; 
Were guilty all, and all co 


Oau lend me fuch a fight that, 1 e i 
A guilty Histo. anatomy 5 
That well kept regier whefein is writ > 
AllLills men do, all goddnefs they omit? 
His pallid fears, his forrows, his 
His lace with’ had-1-wits; renn6 
Hisshany cortares, his heat. ve 
How were his griats eompi 
Aad he by it letdown peg ; 
Or though (he votre to che witiped 
He might chatige elifnates, or be 

fa 


Yet find 96 Gilve, nor ever a 
Feare, Sorrows, tortiites; fa 
Like to: the. econfeigicd 
ot AY; seban pag 
Yer all thefé tormante by 
Whilll death's gritr wife lay 
But as whef fore lind farfe 


child, shot teoaBled 


fhiaele, 3 Ri 
As foreecly flimbers; a¢ bis furle doth rock, 
So ley the maid, th amazed fwai ‘ 
And death in her Wasah(poflet by 


The rearing: veiee of winds, the bill 
Nor all the snuterisg of the i 
Could once difquiety or kérflomber 
But luii'd her iioreafees ( 

ich-are-theis Rates; whore 

nthroned Sta fpetiely i 
Where reft my mufe 5 til} (jell Step! 
Next morg with pearls of dew bedecks 0 
We'll fold cur flocks, then'in tx time te go ON. 
‘To tue azine caten pipe for oridon, 
Cay 
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SONG Ii. 


The Argument. 


‘The fhepherd’s fwain here finging on 
‘Tells of the cure of Doridon : 

And then unto the water’s falls 
Chaunteth the ruftic paftorals, 


” Now had the fun, in golden chariot hurl’d, 

. “Dwice bid good-morrow to the nether world : 
“And Cynthia, in her orb and perfect round, 
‘Twice view'd the thadows of the upper ground, 
Twice had the day-ftar ufier’d forth the light ; 
And twice the evening-ftar proclaim'd the night; 
F’er once the fweet-fac’d boy (now all forlorn) 
Came with his pipe to refalute the morn. 

When pace by time (unhappy time the while) 
The cruel fwain (who e’er knew fwain fo vile ?) 
Had ftroke the lad, in came the watry nymph, 
‘To raife from found poor Doridon (the imp, 
‘Whom nature feem’d to have felected forth 
‘To ke ingraffed’on fome ftock of worth; ) 

And the maids help, but fince “ to dooms of fate 
* Succour, though ne’er fo foon, comes ftill too 


* late.” ; 
She rais’d the youth, then with her arms inrings 
him, {him. 


And fo with words of hope the homewards brings 
At door expeéting him his mother fat, 

Wond’ring her hoy would ftay from her fo late; 

‘Framing for him unto herfelf excufes : 

And with fuch thoughts gladly herfelf abufes 

Asthat her fon, fince day grew old and weak, 

Staid with the maids to run at barleybreak : 

Or that he cours'd a park with females fraught, 

‘Which would not run except they might be caught. 

Or in the thickets laid fome wily {nare 

‘To take the rabbit or the purblind hare. : 

Cr taught his dog to catch the climbing kid : 

‘Thus fhepherds do y-and thus the thonght he did, 


“ In things expected meeting with delay, ; 
“ Though there be none, we frame fome ewok” 
of ftay Aue 

And fe did the, (as the who doth not fo;) 
Conjecture time unwing'd he came {0 flow. 
But Doridon drew near, fo did her grief ; 
“ Ut luck, for fpeed, of all things elfe is chief." 
For as the blind man * fung, “ time fo provides, 
“ That joy goes iHIl on foot, and forrow rides,” 
Now when fhe faw (a woful fight) her fon, 
Her hopes then fail’d her, and her cries begun 
Toatter fuch a plaint, that fcarce another 
Like this, eer came from any love-fick mother. 

Hf man hath done this, heaven why mad’ft thou 

men? 

Not to deface thec and thy children ; 
But by the work the workman to adores 
Framing that fomething, which was nought before. 
Ay me unhappy wretch! if that in things oe 
Which are as we (fave title) men fear kings, 
That be their poftures to the life limb'd on” - 
Some wood as frail as they, or cut in ftene; [things,” 
“Tis death to ftab: why then thould earthly. 
Dare to deface his form, who formed kings? 
When the world was but in his infancy, 
Revenge, defires unjutt, vile jealoufy, 
Hate, envy, murder, all thefe fix then reigned, 
When but their half of men the world contained, 
Yet but in part of thefe, thofe ruled’ then, 
When now as many vices live as men. 


ak 


» Homer. 
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Live they? yes, live 1 fear to kill niy fon, 
With whom my joys, my love, my hopes, are done. 
Ceafe, quoth-the water’s nymph, that led the 
. fwain ; 
‘Though ’tis each mother’s - to complain: 
“Yet “ abftinence in things profefs 
Which nature fram’d for need, not for excefs.”” 
*- Sure the leatt blood, drawn from the leffer part 
Of any child, comes from the mother’s heart, 
*We cannot choofe but grieve, except that we 
Should be more fenfelefs than the fenfelefs tree, 
Repiy’d his mother, Do but cut the limb 
‘Of any tree, the trunk will weep for him: 
Rend the cold *fycamor’s thin bark in two, 
His name and tears would fay, fo love fhould do. 
* That mother is all flint (than bealts lefs good) 
“" Which drops no water when her child ftreams 
* blood.” 
~ At this the wounded boy fell on his knee, 
Mother, kind mother (faid), weep not for me, 
Why, Tam well; indeed fam. If you 
Ceafe not to weep, my wound will bleed anew. 
‘Whea I was promis'd firft the light’s fruition, 
You oft have told me, ’twas on this condition, 
-'That I fhould hold it with like rent and pain 
was others do, and one time leave *t again. 
‘Then, dearéft mother leave, oh { Icave to wail, 
fe Tine will cffect where tears can nought avail.” 
Herewith Marinda, taking up her fon, 
Her hope, her love, her joy, her Doridon. 
She thank’d the nymph, for her kind fuccour Tent, 
Who ftraight tript to her watry regiment. 
Down in a dell (where in that + month whofe 
fame 
Grows greater by the man who gave it name, 
Stands many a well-pil'd cock of thort fweet hay, 
‘That feeds the hufband’s neat each winter’s day ) 
adf\-mountain had his foot, and gan to rife 
In ftately height to parley with the fkies, 
wand yet as blaming his own lofty gate, 
“Weighing the fickle props in things of fate, 
ishead began to droop, and downwards bending, 
Enock'd on that breait which gave it birth and 
ending + 
And lies fo with an holiow hanging vault, 
“As when fome boy trying the Somerfet; 
Stands on his head, and feet, as he did lie 
io kick againft earth's fpangled canopy ; 
“When fecing that his heels are of fuch weight, 
:Thaz he cannot obtain their purpos'd height, 
Leaves any more to ftrive; and thus doth fay : 
What now I cannot do, another day 
May well ee: Ie cannot be deny’d 
‘T thew'da will to act, becanfe I try’d: 
‘The {cornful Hill wen cxll’d him, who did feorn 
‘So to be cali'd, by reafon he had borne 
No hate to greatnets, but a mind to he 
‘Phe flave of greatnefs through humilicy - 
For had his mother nature thought it meet, 
He meckly bowing would have kit her fee. 
_ Under the hollow hanging of this hill, 
There was a cave cut out by nature's fkill :* 


* Alluling to our Englife pronunciation, and indip- 
fercit orthography 
t uly took its ndne from 


ap Col 
3 Cefar 
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Or eife it feem'd the mount did open’s breaft, 

‘That afl might fee what thoughts he there poffeft. 

Whofe gloomy efitrance was environ’d round 

With fhrubs that cloy ill hafband’s meadow- 

ground: [brier, 

The thick-grown hawthorn, and the binding 

The hally, that outdares cold winter's ire: 

Who, all enewin'd, each limb with limb did deal, 

That fearce a glimpfe of light could inward fteal. 

And uncouth place, fit for an uncouth mind, 

‘That is as heavy as that cave is blinds 

Here liv’d a man, his hoary hairs eali'd old, 

Upon whofe front time many years had told. 

Who, fince dame nature in him feeble grew, 

And he unapt to give the world ought new, 

The fecret power of herbs that grow on mold, 

Sought ought to cherifh and relieve the old. 
Hither Marinda, all in hafte, came ranning, 

And with her tears defir'd the old man’s cunnifig, 

When this good man (as goodnels ftill is pret 

Atall aifuys to help a wight diftreft) 

As glad and willing was to eafe her fon, 

As the would ever joy to fee it done. 

and giving her a falve in leaves up-botind ; 

sind fhe direéted how to cure the wound, 

With thanks, made homewards, (longing fHill to fea 

Th’ effec of this good hermit’s furgery) 

There carefully her for laid on a bed, 

(Enriched with the blood he on it thed) 

She wathes, dreffes, binds his wound (yet fore) 

That griev'd, it could weep blood for hini no more, 
Now had the glorious fun ta’en up his inn, 

And all the lamps of heav'n enlight wed been, 

Within the gloomy thades of fome thick fpring; 

Sad Philomel gan on the hawthora fing, 

(Whit every beaft at reft was lowly laid) 

The outrage done upon a feely maid. 

All things were huht, each bird flept on his bough; 

And night gave reft to him, day tir’d at plough ; 

Each beat, each bird, and each day-toiling wight, 

Receiv'd the comfort of the filent night : 

Free from the gripes of forrow every one, 

Except poor Philomel and Doridon ; 

She on a thorn fingsiwect, though fighing ftrains 3 

He on a couch more foft, more fad complains : 

Whofe inpent thoughts him long time having 

ained, 

He fightox wept, and weeping thus complained, 
Sweet Philomela (then he heard her fing) 

1 do not envy thy tweet caroling, 

But do admire thee, that each ev’n and morrow, 

Canft carelefsly thus fing away thy forrow. 

Would [ could do fo too! and evet be 

In all my woes ftill imitating thee : 

But I may not attain to. that ; for then 

Such moft unhappy, miferable mien 

Would ftrive wich heaven, and imitate tire fan 

Whofe golden beams in exhalation, 

Though drawn from fens,of other grounds irnpuré, 

Taro all to frugifying nuriture. 

When we draw nothirty by our fun-like eycs, 

That ever turus to mirth, but miferies + 

Would Thad never fen, except that fhe 

Who made me wiih fo, Jove to look~on me. 
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lout yet J (but he is gone) 
could tune a lover's moan. . 
tones enfore’d the rocks to weep, 
real griefs in quiet fleep: 
fung (a3 I would do to mine) 
to his fair Rofalin, 
each epherd’s ear to. hear hint play, 
with wonder, thus admiring fay: 
‘plains (if plains thrice happy-may be: 
a fhepherd pipes to fuch * lady. ee 
jalfes long to fit down near him; 
o0'd the rivers from their fprings to hear 
him. 
thy foul (if fo a fwain may pray) 
orks live here, live there for ays 
hile (unhappy) J shall fill complain 
S¢ruel wounding of a filly fwain. 
Wo nights ty ee the Jily-handed morn 
"Phoebus. dew from Ccres’ corn. 
mounting lark (day’s herald) got.on wing, 
bird thon out his bough and fing. 
y treble fung the little wren; 
‘mean, that beftof all loves. men; 
htingale the tenor; and the thrufh 
e counter-tenor fweetly in a bufh : 
he mufic might be full in parts, 
groves flew with right willing 


. a) they thought (as do the fwains, 
their  pipes,“on. fack’d. Hibernia’s 












plains) © . 
ere fhould fome droaning part be, therefore 
wili'd 
@ bird to fly into a neighb’ring field, 
ly unto the king of bees, 
ner's.on the flow’rs and trees ; 
jadly flew along, 
org the bafs well tuned fon; 
‘o crows was willing they dhould be beholding 
_ For his deep voice; but being hoarfe wich fcolding, 
gin es aid; upon anoak doth climb, 
with his head; fo keepeth time, 
eeacigie, enharbouring the breafts 
creatures with the plumy crefts. 
man fuch fimpl’nefs given, 
, like birds, be far more near to heaven. 
Do ridon well knew (who knows no lefa2) 
‘Man's compounds have o'erthrown his inple- 
~ — nefs,” {yield, 
“Noohtide the morn had_ woo'd; and. fhe. ’gan 
When Doridon (made ready for the ficld) 
‘Goes fadly forth (« woful thepherd's lad) 
jrowhed in tears, his mind with grief yclad, 
ope hisfald and Jet his lambkins out, 
jolly flock they feem'd, a well fleec’d rout) 
gently walk'd before, he {adly pacing, 
ides and follows them towards their 


Baling: [dear, |= 
= When a grove the wood nymphs held full | 
| As when fome malefador judg'd todie” 


0 heavenly voices did entreat dorset 
And Ga ecccpabhtelongin ging eyes to fee 
“What happy wight enjoy’ 'd fuch: harmony. 


# Edmund Spenfor, 
¥ ae A defcriftion' of a tufical confort y birds. 


THE WORKS OF BROWNE 
Which joined with ive ‘more, and f 


| R. 4 looker on indeed, fo fwains of forty" 








wen, » 
Would parallel.in m 


fpheres of | heaven. ~ 
‘To have a fight 


would not press, 


BR Pye; Shepherd 8 twain, ae fit": thou. all isa 
Whilft other lads are {porting on the leys ? 
R. Joy may have company, but grief hath ‘none t\- 
Where pleafure never came, {ports cannot pleafen 
F. Yet may you: pleafe to grace our this ay 
fport; 
Though not an-ador, yet’a looker on, 













Caf low,. take-joy: to looky whence they. are 
thrown. 
B, Seek joy, and finditi= ~ 
R. Grief derh not: mindit. 
Boru. 
“ Then borh agree-in one, 
“© Sorrow doth hate. 
“To havea mate > 
«True gricf is Mill alonel’’ 
F, Sad fwain array’d, (if that’a: maid’ may afk 
What caufe fo: great effets of grief 
wrought? 
R.. Alas, love is nat hid, it* nieces nomafk ; 
To view’ tis by the face conceiv’dand brought. 
F. ‘Che! canfe-l grant > the caufer isnot le 
+ Your {pcechd do entreat abont this tafe 
R, If that;imy sbeart. were coc “twould: be 
cerned; 


And Fida’s name found on 
&, Mathdove young a 
R 





‘Lis Fida that is joved. 
BoTit. 

- ‘Alsbiough ‘tis (aid that nomen <5 

* Willowith theirhearts, 
+ Or reat itera” 
“"Truft a feus or-we é 

TP. How tay a maiden be affur'd of love, 

Since falfchood Jere in every fwain excelfeth 


Re When may-approve™ 
Uhre erapelieane ae ane 
dwelleth. ; = 
F. The troeft cavfe elects.a judge as true: ' 
Fy, how my-fighing, my anuch: loving telleth ! 
R. Your love is fixtda c ante 
Shall be asiconfiancy, 
E. Noneothertfhall:- have grace, 
R. None elfein my he; 
BOTH 3 
“ Go, hepherdifwain; and'wive al 
“ For love and kings 
« Are twolike things, 
« Admitting no corrival,” 
























For his offence, his exéeution 1 
Cafteth his fight on flates unlike to his, 

And weighs his ill by other's happinefs 
So Doridon thought every flate to be 
Further from himymore near felicity. 


BRITANNIA‘’S PASTORALS. 
‘ : ‘ 
© bleffed fight ! where fuch concordance meets, » Yet had I known this deer, Thad not wron; 


Whergrzruth with truth, and love with liking 
o- greets. : 
Had (quoth the fwain) the fates given me fome 
meafyre 7 
OF true delight’s ineftimable treafure, 
I had been fortunate: but-now fo weak 
~ Ise bankrupt heart wifi be enfore’d to break. 
Sweet love that draws on cartis a yoke fo even; 
Bweee life that imitates the biiis of heaven; 
Sweet death they needs muft have, who fo unite 
That two diftin& make one hermaphrodite : 
Sweet love, fweet life, fweet death, that fo do 
meet 
On earth; in death, in heaven he ever fweet ! 
Let all good withes-ever wait upon you, 
And happinefs as handmaid tending on you. 
Your love's within one centre meeting have ! 
One hour your deaths, your crops poffefsane grave! 


Your name's Mill green, (thug doth a fwain im- | 


plore) 
Till time and memory fhall be no more ! 
Herewith the couple hand in hand arefe, 
And tool: the way which to the theepewalk goes. 
wid whilft that Doridon their gate lock’d on, 
is dog difelos’d him, cathing forth upon 
A well fed deer, that trips it o'er the mead, 
As nimbly as the wench did whilom tread 
On. Ceres’ danaling ears, or fhatt fet go 
By fome fair nyniph thar bears Diana's bow. 
When turning head, he not 2 foot would fiir, 
Scorving the barking of a thepherd’s cur : 
So fiould all fwaing as little weigh their fpite, 
Wha at their fongs do bawl, but dare not bite, 
taeRemond, that by the dog the maiter knew, 
Came hack, and angry bad him to purfue ; 
Dory (quath he).4f your ill-tutor'd dog 
Elayenought of awe, then let him have a clog. 
jo you net ktow this feely timerous deer, 
(As ufual to his kind) hunted whileare, 
Phe.fun not ten degrees got in the fi 
Since to our mais, here gathering columbines, 
She weeping came, and with ber head iow laid 
In bida’s jup. did humbly beg for aid. 
Whereat unto the hounds they yave acheck, 
And faving her, might h 
A collar hanging and { 
Thele words in gi 








yet is feen) 
wrought on a ground of 








ris decreed a maid fhall have.me, 
sseep-me till he fhall Lill me that muft fave me.” 
But whence'the came, or who the words concern, 
We neither kneWigor can of apy learn, 
Upos.a patine the doth lie at night, 
Near Fida'y bed, nor will (he from her fight : 
Upon her watks the all the day attends, 
“And by her fide'the trips where’er fhe wends, 
Remond, (reply'd the fwain) if L have wrang'd 
Fida in ought which unto her belong'd, 
T forrow for't, and truly do-protef, 
As yet [never heard fpeech of this beat: 
Nor was it with my will ; or if it were, 
Js it not lawful we thould chafe the deer, 
thst, breaking onr inclofures every morn, 
“Are found at feed upon onr crop of coru? 


[ 
| 








Fila in ought which unto her belong’d, 

Uthink no lefs, quoth Remtond ; ‘but.T pray, 
Whither walks Doridos this holyday ? 

Come, drive your feep to their appointed feeding, 
And make you ong at this our merry saeetingy ~” 
Full many a fhepberd with his lovely Jady,.. ** 
Sit telling tales upon the clover gralas- 

There is the merry thepherd of the hales 
Thenot, Piers, Nilkin, Duddy, Hobbigal, 

Alexis, Sylvan, Teddy of the glen, 

Rowly, and Perigot here by the fen,’ 

With many more, [ cannot reckon all 

That nivet to foleninife this feftival, : 

I grieve not at their mirth, faid Doriden: | 
Yet had there been of feafts not any one. 
Appointed or commanded, you will fyy: 

‘* Where there's content "tis ever holydag. 
Leave forther talk (quoth Remond) fepgube: 

gone, ‘ 
Uhclp you with your theep, the times draweon 
Fida wiil call the hind, and come wit h us, 

‘Vhus went they on,and Remond-did difeuts 6 
Their caufe of meeting, till they wop.with pacing? 
‘The circuit chofen for the maidens trazing., 
it was a roundel feated on a plain, « 
Vhat ftood as centinel unto the main, 
Environ'd round with trees and many an‘arho j 

rein melodious birds did nightly harbour." 
Ard on a bough within the quick’ning dpring, | 
Would be a teaching of their young to fing ; < 
Whofe ploafing notes the tired fwain have: made 
‘In teal a nap at noontide in the shade: 

Nature herieif did there in triumph ride;: 

And made that place the ground of all het price, 

Whofe various fhow’rs deceiv’d the rather eye, * 

In taking them Yor curious tapeftry, : 

A filver fpring forth of a rock did fall, 

‘That in a drought did ferve to water all, 

Upon the edges of a graffy bank, 

A tuft of trees grew circling inva rank, 

As ifthey feem’d their {pores to. gafe-ypos, 

Or itood as guard againit the wind atdtun $ 

So fair, fo frefh, fo green, fo frweet a ground 

‘The piercing eyes of heaven yer never found: 

Here Doriden all ready met doth fee, S 

(Ob, who would not at fuch a meeting bet}, 

Where he might doubt, who Bava: to “other 
grace, 

Whether rhe place the maids, 

Here gan the reed, and merry bagpipe play, 

Shril asa threth upon a morn of May, 

(A sural mufic for an heavenly train) 

And every fhepherdefs danc’d with her Swai an 

As when fome gale of wind doth nimbily sake. 
A fair white lock of wool, and with it make’ 05 
Some pretty driving : here it fweeps the plain: 5... 
There flays, here hops, there mounts, and turns 

again: aera 
Yet all fo quick, that none fo {oon can fay 
‘Phat now it ftops, or leaps, or turns away: 
So was their dancing, none look’d thereupon, 
But thought their feveral motions to be one. 

A crooked meafure was their &rft eleQion, 
Becanle all cranked tende en hall ment a 































or maids the places’ 








tad 
‘And aa ¥ weep this often bowing meafure, 

‘M¥'08 chiefly framed for the womens pleafure. (ing, 
Though, like the rib, they crooked are and bend- 
Met to the bet of forms they aim their ending : 
Next in an (i) their meafure made a reft, 
Shewing when love is plainett it is beft. 

Then in a (Y) which thus doth love commend, 

_ Making’ of two at firft, one in the end. \ 
And, laffly, clofisg in a round do enter, 

cing the lufty thepherds in the centre : 

About-the fwains they dancing feem’d to roll, 

A‘ other planets round'the heavenly pole. 

Who, by their fieet afpedt, or chiding frown, 
Could raife a thepherd up, or caft him down. 
‘Thus were they circled, till a fwain came near, 
Anz fent this fong unto each fhepherd’s ear : 

Fhe note and volke fo fweet, that for fuch mirth, 
: gods would leave the heavens, and dwell on 

earth, ' : 3 


Happy are you fo enclofed, 
‘May the maids be ftill difpofed, 

2 Instheir geftures and their dances, 
So to grace you with entwining, 
‘That envy with in fuch combining. 

Fortune's fmile with happy chances. 


Here it feems as if the graces 
‘Meafur’d out the plain In traces, 
Yaa thepherdels difguifing. 
Are the fpheres fo nimbly turning, 
' ‘Wand’ring lamps in heaven burning, 
» 'Yo the eye fo much enticing ? 


‘Yes, heaven means to take thefe thither, 
» And add one joy to fee.both dance together. 


‘Gentle nymphs, be not refufing, 
Love’s neglect is time’s‘abufing, 
‘Fhey and beauty are but lent you; 
‘Take the one, and keep the other : 
| Love keeps freth what age doth fmother, 
* ‘Beauty gone you will repent you, 


*Twill be faid, when ye have proved, 
ever fwains more truly loved : 
-O, then fly ail nice behaviour ! 
~ Pity fain would (as her duty) 
,, Be attending ftill on beauty, 
c+ Let her not be out of favour. 


Difdain is now fo much rewarded, 
Phat pity weeps fince fhe is unreguarded. 


"The meafure and the fong here being ended : 
‘Bach fwain his: thoughts thus to his. love com- 
mended: - . Eating BP 


THE WORKS OF BROWNE. 


The Firf! prefant; bis Dog, quith bef: 
When I my flock near you do keep, 
And bid my dog go take 2 theep,* 
He clean miftakes what 1 bid do} 
And bends his pace {till towards you. 7: 
Poor wretch, he knows more care I keep 
Teo get you, than a feely fheep, 


The Sccond, bis Pipe, with thefe : : 
Bid me to fing (fair maid) my fong thall prove 
There ne’er was truer pipe {ung truer loves 
The Third, a pair of Gloves, thus : 


Thefe will keep your hands from burning, 
Whilft the fun is {wiftly turning ; 

But who can any veil devife 

‘To fhield my heart from your fair eyes? 


The Fourth, an Anagram. 
MAIDEN AND MENe 


Maidens fhould be aiding men, 

And for love ive love again ; 

Learn this leffop from your mother, 
One good with requires another, 
They deferve their names beft, when 
Maids mof willingly aid men. 


The Fifth, 2 Ring, with a Pidture ina Ferel on it 
Nature hath fram’d a gem beyond compare, 
The world’s the ring, but you the jewel are. 

The Sinth, a Noferay of Rofes, with a Nettle iti. 
Such is the pofy, love compofes; ~~ 
A ftinging nettle mixt with rofes. 





The Seventh, a Girdle. 


‘This during light I give to clip your wait; 
Fair, grant mine arniis that place when day is pat, 





Whilf cvery one was off’ring at the fhring. 

Of fuch rare beauties might be ftyl'd divine, 

‘This lamentable voice towards them flies : 

© Q, heaven, fend aid, or elfe a maiden dies!” 

Herewith fome raw the way the voice them Jed 3: ~ 

Some with the maidens ftaid, which fhook for 
dread : . ss 

What was the caufe, time serves not now to tell. 

Hark ! for my jolly wedder rings his bell, 

And almeft all our flocks have left to grat 

Shepherds, ‘tis almoft night, hie howe upace ; 

When next we meet (as we fhall itieet ¢'er Io: 

Tiltell the reft in fome enfuing fong. 
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SONG IV. 


The Argument. 


‘ Fida’s diftreft, the hind is flain, “ 
Yet from her ruins lives again. 
Riot’s defcription next I rhyme; 
Then Alitheia, and old Time : 
And laftly, from this fong I go, 
Having defcrib’d the Vale of Wo. 


Harry ye days of old, when every waite 

‘Wee like a fanctuary tothe chatte; 

‘When incefts, aa adulteries, were not known ; 

All pure.as blofioms, which are newly blown. 

Maids were as free from fpots, and foils within, 

As moft unblemifh’d in the outward fin. 

Men every plain and cottage did afford, 

As (mooth in deeds, as they were fair of word. 

Maidens with men, as fifters with their brothers ; 

And men and maids convers’d as with their mo- 
thers 5 . 

Free from fufpicion, or the rage of blood. 

Strife only reign’d, for all ftriv’d to be good. 

But then, as little wrens, but newly fledge, 
Firh, by theirnefts hop up and down the hedge; 
‘Then one from bough to baugh gets up a tree: 
His fellow noting his agility, . 

"Thinks he as well may venture as the other, 
So flufhirig from one {pray unto another 
Gets to the top, and then enbold'ned flies, 
Unto an height paft ken of human eyes: 
So time brought worfe, men fir defir'd to talk; 
Then came fufpect; and then a private walk ; 
Then by confent appointed times of meeting, 
Where moft fecurely each might kifs his fweeting: 
Laftly, with lufts their panting breafts fo fwell, 
‘They came to~-But to what { blulh to tell. 
And ent'red chus, rapes ufed were of all, 
lnceft, adultery, held as veniel : 

2 


‘The certainty in doubtful balance refts,§ 
If beafts did learn of men, or men of beafts, 
Had they not learn'd of man whd was their king, 
So to infult upon an underling, . 
They civilly had fpent their lives tion, 
Asmeck and mild as in their firft création’; 
Nor had th’ infections of infe&ed minds 
So alter’d nature, and diforder'd kinds, 
Fida had been lefs wretched, I more glad, 
That fo true love fo true a progrefs had.” 
When Remond left her, (Remond then: 
Fida went down the dale to feck the hind” 
And found her taking foil within a flood : ¢ 2 
‘Whom when the cal’d, firaight follow'd to. the 
wood, ‘ 
Fida then wearied, fought the cooling fhade, 
And found an arbour by the thepherds made’ 
To fralic in (when Sol did hotteft thing) 
With cates, which were far cleanlier than fine, 
For in thofe days men never us’d to feed _ 
So much for pleafure as they did for need. 
Enriching then the arbour down the fat her's 
Where many 2 bufy bee came flying at her: | 
Thinking when the for air her breafts difclofes, + 
That there had grown fome tuft of damafk-rofes, 
And that her azure veins which then did fwelly = 
Were conduit pipes brought from a living well,“ 
Whofe liquor might the world énjoy for money, 
Bees would be bankrupt, none would careforhonleys. 
$ iij on 












intermix’d with .cun- 


diftenr, different chances mect them, 
sarful obje@ fate doth grect theme, 
“appear'd; which feem'd far off, 
em ‘ : * F: 


properties one weil might gues, 
aman, he fare had nothing lef... 
finge old + Degealion’s flood » 
vet slime #id'ne’er produce’a viler brood. 
the various earth's embroidered own 
is a weed upon whofe head grows down ; 
tle tis yelep'd, whofe downy wreath, 
one.can Plow otf at a breathy» x 
leein her for a mail 
ady to thed at any ftirring 
Ais tars were flrucken deaf when he came nigh, 


De 


the widow's or‘the orphan’s.cry,* 0. <= 


encircled witha bloody. chain, 
fing in the blood ‘of bodies lain. 
th exteeding wide, from whence tid fly 
‘of exectable blafphemy;-<- ? 
the Heavens, and he that ridethon them, 
ctgReatS tothe teeth to fall ugop him: 
ythian wolves, or f men of wit bereav'n, 
ch howl and. thoot againit the lights of heav’n. 
hands; (if hands they were), like fome dead 
he reorfe,* . ri ar eee 
ith digging up his buried anceftors 
Making his father’s tomb and facréd thrine 
h wherein the hog-herd fed his fwine, 
ete ek th Sepaeee thepberds fear, 
'd a balger, which our lambs doth tear) 
Jong; the other short, that when he runs 
n the plain, he halts; but when he wons 
gey rocks, or feepy hills, we fee, 
runs more fwift, nor eafier than he: 
chiles the monfter Had, one finew thrunk, — 
in the plains he reel'd, as being drank; 
ited i the paths to virtue tending : 
efore never durft be that way bending : 
p Re came cn ¢arved monuments, 
Gdleffns, and high taifed refts, 
pafs'd them o'er, quick as the eatern wind 
ps eee eeMion; ora nimble bind ; 
oma lawn. or-fkipping roe; 
vellewing’d uate forth ck a Parthian bow. 
body fade (iE in confumptions rife) 
‘able prifon for a life, — 


And 


: {taife, 
She hight; whom fome curs'd fiend eid 
en liké @ chaos were the nights and days; 
2nd brought up in the Cymerian clime, [tim 
¢ fin tor thon; nor days, nor nights do 
Should fay, they feorn’d to fhew their faces, 
fiend, fhould feck to fpoil the graces. 


Difeription of Riot 

Metambrpbofec, Bock 1. 

x Scirtim Moot agais/t the Pars. 
i ae agaist the fi a 





At fight whereof, Fida nigh drown’din-fear, 
Was Se at yd ‘wha he apptetahed ac ae ee 
Nor durft the call the deer, nor whillling ne 

sue Preece eG 
| Fearing her noife might make the monfter find 
Whoflyly. came, for he had cunoing learn’d him, 
; And feiz’d upon the hind; cre fhe difeern'd kim.” 
| Oh! how-the.fttiv'd end ftruggled; every nerve 
;-4s.preft-at all eflays.a life to ferve : 

lofe, what we might epicte ke 
eyention commanty a fleep. 
Mardi, 0 thenin ones Beast eres ul a 
Who with her feet held uj inftead of hands, 
And tears which*pity from the rock comniands,- 
She fighs, andthricks, and weeps, ‘and looks upor 
‘him; eu ‘ 

Alas: the fohs, and many a groan throws on him ; 
} With planes which might e a tyrant’s. knife, . 
She begs for pardon, and entreats for life ; 7 
The hollow caves rcfound her moanings near it, 
‘That heart was flint which did’ not grieve to hear 
: it’ f : 


‘The high topt firs which on that mountain keep, 
Have ever fince that time been feen to weep. 
; The owl till then, ’tis thought full well could fing, 

And tune her voice to every bubbling {pri ee Ping 


; 

























But when fhe heard thefe plaints, th 
B20: Lyades ; 
Dut of the covert of an ivy rod, ie 
And hollowing for aid, fo itrain'd her throat, 
That fipce the clean forgot her former notes 
A iittle rebin fitting: on a tree, : 
In doleful notes bewail'd her ‘tragedy. - 
An afp, whothought him Rout, couldnot diffembley 
But thew'd his fear, and yet is feen to tremble, 
Yet cruelty was deaf, and bad.no fight ve 
In ought which might gainfay the appetite : 4 
But. with his secth rending her throat afunder, 2 
Befprinkled with het blyod the green grafsunder, 
And'gormandizing en her fleth and blood, *.- 
He vomiting returned to the wood. = 
- Riot but newly gene, as ftrange @ vifion— 
‘Though far more heavenly came in apparition. 
As that || Avabian bird (Whom all admire) 
Her exeguies prepar’d and funeral fire; 
Borne in a flameeorceived‘from the fun, 
And nourithed with flips of cinn Mee: 
Out of her afhes hath a fecond birth, 
«And flies.abyoad a wonderment on earth : 
So from the ruins of thismangled § creature 
Arofe fo fair and fo divine afeature, Mer ss 























‘Phat Envy for her heart would doat up ; 
Hen Sols not choole but be, shamour’d on 
: er: nette : 

Were I a tar, and fhe a fecond fphere, 

Vd leave the other, and be fixed theres 
Had fair Arachne wrought this maiden’s hair, 
When fhe with ¢ Pallas did for {kill compare, 
Minerva’s work had never been efteem’d, 
But this bad been more rare and highly deem'd. 














WY See Claudian's Panis 
§ Defeription of Truth. 
{ Ovid's Metamorgtefes, Book PI. 
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Yet gladly naw the would reverfe her doom, 
Weaving this hair within a fpider’s loon. 
Upon her forehead, asin glory fat 
_ Mercy and majefty, for wond'ring at, 
~ As pure and fimple as Albania’s fnow, 
Or milk-whitg fwans which ftem the ftreams of Po, 
~.Like to fome goodly foreland, bearing out, 
i}~ hair, the tufts which fring’d the thare about. ° 
And jsut the man which fought thofe coafts might 
flip, 
Her eyes Vike flars, did ferve to guide the fhip, 
Upon her front (' eaven's faire promontory) 
Delineated was th’ authentic flory 
‘Of thefe elect, whofe fifvep at firtt began 
To nibble by the {prings of Canazn: ~ 
Out of whole ficred Jains, (brough: by the flem 
Of that fweet finger of Jerufalem),” 
Came the beft thepherd ever flocks did keep, 
Who yielded up his life to fave his fheep. 

Cathou Etern: by whom all beings move, - 
Giving the {prings beneath and fprings above 5 
Whole fitiger doth this univerfe fuftain, “>> 
Bringing the former aoal the latter rain, . 
Who dof with plenty meads and pattures fil, 

By drops diftili'd like dew on Hermon hill: 
Pardon a filly fwain, who (far unable : 
In that which. is fo rare, fo admireble) oe 

. Dares on an oaten pipe, thus meanly fing 
Her praife immenic, worthy a filver ane 
aind thou whith through the defert and the deep 
Didftgead thy chofen hke a flock of theep : 
aAsfometimes by 2 flar thou guided’{t them, 

- Which fed upon the plains of Bethlchem ; 
So by thy facred fpirit dire& my quill, 
‘When I fhall fing ought of thy boly hill, 
‘That times tocame, when'they myrhytmes rehearfe, 
May wonder at me, and admire my verfe; 
For who but one rapt in celcftial tire, . 
Can by his mute to fuch a pitch afpire? 
‘That from aloft he might behold and teil 
Her worth, whereon an iron pen might dwell. 

When the was born, Nature in {port began, 

'To learn the cunning of an artizan, 

And did vermillion with a white compofe, 

To mock herfelf, and paint a damafk rofe. 

Bat {corning nature yuo art fhou!d feck, 

She fpilt her celcurs on this maidens check. 

Her mouth the gate from whence all geadnets 
* came, . - 

Of power to give the dead a living-name. 

Her. wogds embalmed in fo fweet a breath, 

That made them triumph poth on. time and 

death, 

‘Whole fragrant fweets, fince the cameleog knew, 

And tafted of, he to this humour grew: * é 

Left other elements, held this fo rare. 

‘That fince he never feeds on ought but air, 

© had J Virgit's verfe, or Tully's tongue! 

Or rapping numbers like the * Thracian’s fong, 

1 havea theme would make the rockets to dance, 

And furly heafts that through the defert prance. 

High from their caves, ‘and every gloomy den, 

‘Yo wonder at the excellence of meny 





s * Orpiews, : 


a8t 
Nay, they would think their {tates forever raifed, 
But once to lock on one, fo highly praifed. 
Out of whofe maiden breafts (which fweetly 
” rife 2 
The fers fuck’d their hidden prophecies : ~ 
And told that for her love in time to come, 
Many thopid feck the crown of martyrdom, _ 
By fire, by ford, by tortures, dungeons, chains, 
By firipes, by famine, and a world of pains; 
Yet conftant ili remain (to her they lov'd) 
Like Sion mount, that cannot be remov'd. 
Proportions on ber arms and hands recorded, 
‘The world fer her no fitter place afforded, 
Praife her who lit, he ftiil fhall be her debtor + 
For art ne'er feign’d, nor nature fram’d a better, 
ais when a holy father hath began. , me 
To offer facrifice to mighty Pan, 
Dath the requeft of every fwain affume, 
To feale the welkin in a facred fume, 
Made by a widow’d turtle’s loving mate, 
Or lambins, or fome kid immaculate, 
Th’ off’ring heayes alvft, with both his hands: 
Which alf adore, that near the altar ftands: 
So was her heavenly body comely rais’d 
On two fair columns; thofe that Ovid prais'd 
In Julia’s ¢ borrow’d name, compar'd with thefe, 
Were crabs to apples of th’ Hefperides ;. : 
Or ftump-foot Vulcan in comparifon, 
With all the height of true perfedlion. 
Nature was here fo lavith of her ftore, 
That the beftow'd until fhe had no more. 
Whofe treafure being weak'ned (by this dame) 
She thru into the world fo many Jame. 

‘The highci fynod of the glorious fy, 

(1 heard a wood nymph fing) fent Mercury * 
‘To take a farvey of the fairett faces, 

And to defcribe to them all womens graces; 
Who long time wund'ring in a ferious que(t, 
Noting what parts by beauty were poffels’d: 
At lait he faw this maid, then thinking fit 

Yo end his journey, bere, mit uttRA writ. 

Fida in adoration kifv’d her knee, ~ 
Aad thus befpake; Hail, glorious deity ! 
(Hf fuch thou art, and who can deem you Jefs ? 
Whether thov reign’fl queen of the wilderneis, 
Or art that goddefs Ctis unknown to me) 
Which fron the ocean draws her pedegree's 
Or one of thofe who, by the mofly banks 
Of drifting Helicon, in airy ranks 
‘Vread roundelays upon the filver fands, 
hile (haggy fatyrs tripping o'er the ftrands, © 
Stand fill and gaze, and sicld their fenfes thrals 
To thé feet cadence of your madrigals : 

Or of the fairy troop that nimbly play, 

And by the iprinys dance out the {ummer’s day ; 
Teach the litle birds to build their acite, 

And in their fiuging how to kcepen refs? 


















} Or one of thofe, who watching where a fpring 


Out of our grand-dame earth hath iffaing, 
With your attraGive mufic woo the ftream - 
(As men by fairies Icd, fal’n in a dream) 

‘To follow you, which fweetly trilling wanders 
in many mazes, intricate meanders ; 





t Corinng. Ovid, Amor. Lib, F. Eh sy 
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‘Till at the laft, to mock th’ enamour’d rill, 
Ye bend your traces up fome fhady hill; 
And laugh to fee the wave no further tread 
But in a chafe run foaming on his head, 
Being enforc’d a channel new to frame, ~*~" 
Leaving the other deftitute of name. 
. If thou be one of thefe, ot all, or more, 
Succour a feely maid, that doth implore ‘ 
Aid, on a bended heart, unfeign’d and meek, 
AAs true as bluthes of a maiden check, . 
Maiden, arife, reply’d the new-born maid : 
“« Pure innocence the ftones will aid.” . 
Nor of the fairer troop, nor mufes nine; 
Nor am | Venus, nor of Proferpine : 
But daughter to a lutty aged {wain, ’ 
‘That cuts the green turfs of th’ enamel’d plain; 
And with his fcythe hath many a fummer thorn 
‘The plow’d lands lab’ring with a crop uf corn; 
‘Who from the cold-clipt mountain, by his ftroke, 
Felis down the lofty pine, the cedar, oak: 
He opes the floodgates, as occafion is, 
Sometimes on that man’s land, fometimes on 
this, " 
‘When Verolame, a ftately nymph of yore, 
Did ufe to deck herfelf on Mis’ thore, 
Gne morn (among the reft) as there fhe ftood, 
Saw the pure channel all befmear’d with blood ; 
Inquiring for the cause, one did impart, 
‘Thole drops came from her holy Alban’s heart; 
Herewith in grief the gan entreat my fire, 
That Mis’ ftream, which yearly did attire 
Thofe gallant fields in changeable array, 
Might curn her courfe and run fome other way. 
Leuit that her waves might wath away théguilt 
From.off ‘their hands, which Alban’s blood had 
fpile s 
He cond. feended, and the nimble wave 
Her fith no more within that channel drave : 
But as a witvefs left the crimfon gore 
‘To itain the earth, a» they their hands before. 
He hada being e’er there was a birth, 
And fhall not ceafe until the fea and earth, r 
And what they both contain, fhall ceaie to be, 
Nothing confines him bur crernity, 
By him the names of good men ever live, 
‘Which fhort-liv’d men unto oblivion give: 
And in forgetfuinefs he lets him fall, 
“That is no other man than natural : 
“Tis he alone that rightly can difcover, 
‘Who is the true, and who the feigned lover. 
In fummer’s heat when any {wain to fleep 
Doth more addiet himfelf than to his theep; 
And whilit the Jeaden gods fits on his‘eyes," * 
Aiany of his fold, or ftrays, or dies, : 
Ane to the waking fwain it be unknown, 
‘Whether his theep be dead, or ftray’d, or ftol’n; 
‘To meet my fire he bends his courfe in pain, 
Hither where fome high hill ferveys the plains 
Or takes his ilep coward the flow’ry valleys, 
‘Where zephyrs with the cowflip hourly dallys; 
Ox to the groves, where birds from heat or wea- 
ther, 
Sit fweetly tuning of their notes together; 
Or to a mead a wanton river dreffes 
. Win richelt collars of her turning cfies; 
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Or where the thepherds fit old ftories telliiig, 

Chronos, my fire, hath no fet place of dwellings 

But if the thepherd meet the aged fwain, 

He teils him of his iheep, or fhews them flain. 

So great a gift the facred powers of heaven 

(Above al others) to my fire hath given, 

‘That the abborred ftratagems of night, 

Lurking in caverns from the glorious light,” 

By him (er force) are from their dungeons durl'd, 

And thew'd as montters to the wond'ring world, 
What mariner is he failing upon? 

The watry defert clipping Albion, 

Hears not the billows in their dances rear 


:| Anfwer’d by echoes from the neighb’ring fhare 


To whofe accord the maids trip from the downs, 
And rivers dancing come, ycrowned with towns,: 
All finging forth the victories of time, i 
Upon the moafters of the weftern clime, 
Whofe horrid; damned, bloody plots would bring 
Confufion ov the laureate poet's king, ~~~ 
Whofe hell-fed hearts devis'd how never more - 
A {wan might finging fit on Mis’ thore ; 
But croaking ravens, and the f{creechow] cry, 
The fic muficians for a tragedy, ree 
Should evermore be heard about her ftrand, 
Yo fright all paffengers from that fad land. > 
Long fummer’s days 1 on his worth might 
. fpend, ay . 7 
And yet begin again when I would end. * 
All ages fince the firft age firft begun, 
Ever they could know his worth their age wag, 








done; * 
Whofe abfence all the treafury of earth 3 
Cannot buy out. From far-fam’d Tagus’ birth, 
Not all the golden gravel he treads over, 

One minute paft, that minute can recover... : fs 
Tam his only chila (he hath no other)" 
’Clep’d Alctheia, born without a mother, 
Poor »Setheia long defpis'd of all, ~~” 
Scarce charity would lend an hofpital 
fo give my month’s cold watching one night’ 
rett, 

But in my room took in the mifer’s chett. 

In winter’s time when hardly fed the flocks, 
And ificles huag dangling on the rocks; 
When tiyems bound the flood in filver chains, 
And hoary frofts had candied all the plains; 
When every barn rung with the threfbing fails,” 
And thepherds boys for cold *gan blow theiz 

nails : 5 
CWearied with toil in feeking out fome one =~ 
That had a {park of true devotion ;) : 
It was my chance, (chance only helpeth need) 
To find an houfe built for holy deed, ay 
With goodly archite@, and cloifters wide, 
With groves ard walks along a river’s fide 5 
The place itfelf afforded admiration, . 
And every {pray a theme of contemplation. 

But (woe is me!) when knocking at the gate, 


“1 gan entreat an entrance thereat : 


‘The porter afk’d my name: [ told; He fwell’d, 

And bade me thence: wherewith in grief re- 
pell’d, : ; 

I fought for thelter to a ruin’d houfe, 


| Harb'zing the weal], and the duft-bred moufe; - 
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> And others none, except the two-kind bat, 

” ‘Which all the day there melancholy fat : 

Here fat | down with wind and rain ybeate; . 
Grief fed my mind, and did my bedy eat. 

Yet idleriefs! faw (lam'd with the gout} 

Had entrance when poor truth was kept with- 

2 out. 

™There faw I drunkennefs with dropfies fwoln ; 
Aid pamper'd iuit that many a night had ftoln 
Over the abbey-wall when gates were lock’d, 
To be in Venws wanton bofom rock’d : 

And gluttony that furfeiting had been, 

Knock at the gate and ftraightway taken in: 
Sadly | fat, and fighing griev'd to fee, 

‘Their happinefs, my infelicity. 

At laft came envy by, who having {pied 

‘Where 1 was fadly feated, inward hide, 

And to the convent eagerly the cries, 

Why fit you here, when with thefe ears and eyes 
‘Jheard and. {awa firgmpet dares to fay, 

She is ,he true fair Aletheia, 
‘ §Midich’ you have boafted long tolive among you? 
Yet fuffer not a pygvith, girl to wrong you. 

With this Prova, all rofe, ptt ie rout 

Ran to.she gate, {trove who thpuld firit get out, 
Ball hee began, and then (in terms ubeivil) 
Did call me counterfeit, witch, hag, whore, devil; 
Then like a trumpet drove n:e from their cells, 

» With tinkling pane, and with the noife of bells. 
And he’that bed me, or but moan’d my cafe, 
Had heaps of firebrands banded at his face. 

Thus beaten thence (diftreft, forfaken wight) 
Enfore'd in fields to leep, or wake all night ; 
A filly theep fecing me thraying by, 
Forfook the thrub where’once fhe meant to lic; 
As if the in hee kind (unhurting elf) 
Did bid me take fuch ladging as herfelf : 
Gladty I took the place the theep had given, 
‘Uncanopy’d of any thing but heaven. {quented, 
‘Where nigh benumb'd with cold, with grief ire- 
Unto the filent night ( thus lamented : 

Fair Cynthia, it from thy filver throne, 
‘Thou ever lent’ an ear to virgin’s moan! 
r in thy monthly courfe, one minute ftaid 

_ Thy palfreys trot, to hear a wretched maid! 
Pall in their reins, and !end thine ear to me, 
Forlorni-forfaken, cloth’d in mifery : 
But if a woe hath wever woo'd thine ear, 

. ‘To ftop chofe courfers in their full carreer; 
But as ftone hearted men, uncharitable, 
Pafa carelefs by the poor, when men lefs able, 
Hold not the needy’s help in Jong fufpence, 
But in their hands pour their benevolence, 
©. if thou be fo hard to ftop thine ears; 
‘When ftats in pity drop down from their fpheres, 
Yet for 4 while in gloomy vale of night, 
Iinthrowd the pale beams of thy borrowed light : 
O! never once difcourage goodnefs (lending 
One glimpfe of light) to fee misfortune fpending 
Her utmott rage on truth, defpiled, diftreffed, 
Unhappy, unreliev’d, yet wndreffed. 
‘Where is the heart at virtue’s fuff’ring grieveth? 
‘Where is the eye that pitying relieveth ? 
‘Where is the hand chat fill the hungry feedeth ? 
‘Where is the ear that the decrepid eedeth ? 





‘That heart, that hand, that ear, or elfe that tye); 
Giveth, relieveth, feeds, feeds, mifery ? ae 
O earth produce me one (of all thy fore) >< 
Enjoys; and be vain glorious no more, 

By this had Chanticleer, the village cock, 
Bidden the good-wife for her maids to knock: i 
And the fwart ploughman for bis breakiah Qgid; 
Vhat he might till thofe lands were fallow lakgs ~ 
‘The hills and valleys here and there réfound.”: 
With re-echoes of the deep mouth’d hound 
Each fhepherd’s daughter with her cleanly pail; 
Was come a field to milk the morning's meal,’ 
And ere the fun had climb’d the caftern hills, 
To gild the mutt’ring bourns, and pretey rilles 
Before the lab’ring bee had left the hive, 
and nimble fifhes which in rivers dive ~ 
Began to leap, and catch the drowned Ay, 

{ rofe from reft, not infelicity. . 

Seeking the place of charity’s refort, | >- 

Unware I happ’ned on a -prince’s court; ° 

Where meeting greatnefs, I requir'd relief, 

(O happy undelayed !) the faid in brief, 

To {mall effeX thine oratory tends, 2 

“ How can U keep thee and fo many friends 

If of my houfehold } fhould make thee ong, : 

Farewell my fervant adulation : i 

1 know the will not ftay when thou'art these 

Bur feek fome great man’s fervice otherwhere:: 

pene and light, fammer and winter's wea 
ther 

May be at once, ere you two live together. 

Thus with a nod the left me cloth’d in. woe. 

‘Thence to the city once I thought to go... 
But fomewhat in my gnind- this thought had: 

throwa, et q 
“ Tt was a place wherein J was not known.” 
And therefore went unto thefe homely towns, 
Sweetly environ’d with the dazied downs, 

Upon a ftream wafhing a village end © 
A mut is plac’d, that never difference kend 
*Cwixt days for work, and holy-tides for ref; . 
But sways wrought and gtound the neighbour's 















grel 

Before the door I faw the miller walking, 7 

And other two (his neighbours) with him talk- 

ing: 

One of them was a weaver, and the other 

The village tailor, and his trufty brother; . 

To them | came, and thas my fuit begans 

Content the riches of a country man 

Attend your a@ions, be more happy fill, 

Then 1 am haplefs! and as yonder mill, 

Though in his turning it obey the ftream, 

Yet by the head@trong torrent from hig beast > 

Is unremov’'d, ang till the wheel be tore, - 

It daily toils; then refts, and works.no more i 

So in Jife’s motion may never be * 

(Though fway’d with gricfs) o’er-borne .with : 

mifery. [clorhes, 

With that the miller laughing, ~brath’d: his’ 

Then {wore by cock and other dunghill oaths, 

1 greatly was to blame, that durit fo wade 

Into the knowledge of a wheel-wright’s trade, 

1, neighbour, quoth the tailor, <chen he bettt 

His pace to me, fpruce like a Jack of Lent) -- 


ha 
Your judgment is. not feam-rent ‘when you fpend 
it, - 
Nor is it botching, for I cannot mend it, 
And maiden, let me tell you in difpleafure, 
‘You mutt not prefs the cloth you cannot mesfure + 
: But let your fteps be ftitcht to wifdom’s chalking, 
And prefumptuous fhreds out of your walk- 


’ The weater had: Fie wench, yourfelf you wrong 
‘Thus ta. let Hip the fhuttle of your tongue : 

For mark me well, yea, mack me well, I fay, 

Pie you work your fpeech’s web aftray. 

- Sitd-to the foul, o'erlaid with idle words, 

«© heaven, quoth !,.where is the place affords 
A friend to help, or any heart that roth 
‘The moft dejeGed hopes of wronged truth ! 

“Frath { quoth the miller, plainly for our pasts, 

‘Trand the weaver hate thee with our hearts : 

'The ftrifes you taife 1 will not now difcufs, 
Between our honeft enfiomers and us: 
But get you gone, for fure you may defpair 

* Of comfort here, feek it fomg other where. 

«Maid, (quvoth the tailor) we no fuccour owe you, 
Yor asd guefs here's none of us doth know you ; 
Nor my remembrance any thought can feize 
“That 1 have ever feen you in my days. 

Seen you? nay, thercin confident [ am; 
Nay till this time | never heard your name, 
acepting once, and by this token chief, 

My neighbour at that inftant call'd me thief, 

"By this you fee you are unknown among us, 
2We cannot help you, though your flay may wrong | 
\ Use. 

Thug went Lon, and further went in woe : 
For as thrill founding fame, that’s never flow, 

" Grows-in her going, and increatith more, 
‘Where. the is now, thin where fhe was before : 
So grief, (that never healthy, ever fick, 

“That froward feholer to arithmetic, 

‘Who doth divifion and fitbtradtion fly, 

And chiefly learns to add and multiply) 

3n longeft journeys hath the ftronyeit ftrength, 

And is at hand, fuppreft, unquail’d at length. 

Between two hills, the highefl Phocbus tees 

Gallantly crown’d with large ky kifling trecs, 

Under whofe fhade the humble valleys lay ; ! 
* And wild boars-from their detis their gambols | 


play: i : 
There lay g gravell’d waik o’ergrown with | 
green, 2 
Where neither tra@ of man nor beaft was feen. 
And ‘as the ploughman when the land he tills, 
‘Throws up the fruitfell carth in ridged hills, 
Between whofe chevron form be leaves a bautk ; 
So ‘twixt thofe hills had nature fram’d this walk, 
Not over dark, nor light, in angles bending, 
And like the gliding of a inoke defcending : 
All hufht and filent as the mid of night : 
Wa chatt’ring pie, nor crow appear'd in fight; 
jut further in I heard the turtle dove, 
Singing fad dirges on her lifelefs love, 
Birds that compaffion from the racks could bring, 
Had only licenfe in that place to fing :- 
Whofe doleful notes the melancholy cat 
Clofe in.a hollow tree fat wend'sing at. 
int a 
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And trees that on the hill-fide comely grew, 
When any little blaftef AZo! blew, Po 
Did net their ourled heads, as they would be 
The judges to approve their melody. 

Juft half the way this folitary grove, 
A cryftal fpring from either hill-fide ftrove, 
Which of them fir thould -woo the mecke# 

ground, eke ie 
And make the pebbles dance unto their found. 
But as when children having leave to play, 
And near the mafter’s eye {port out the day, 
(Beyond condition) in their childith toys 
Oft vext their tutor with too great e-noife, 
And make him fend fome fervant out of door, 
To ceafe their clamour, left they pldy no more 5. ~ 
So when the pretty rill a place efpies, 
Where with the pebbies the would wantonize; 
And that her upper ftream -fo much doth, wrong 
her, % ce 

To drive her thence, and let her play no longérg 
If the with too Joud mute’ring ran away, - 
As being much incens’d to leave her play 
A weltern, mild, and pretty ewhifpering gale, |, 
Came dallying with the leaves alung ¢ 
And feem’d a8 with the water ic did. , 
Becavfe it ran fo long unpacified ¢ 
Yea, and mie thought it bade her leave that coil, , 
Or he would choke her up with’ leaves and foil ; 
Whereat the rivulet in my mind did weep, : 
And hurl'd her head into a filent deep. 

Now he that guides the chariot of the fun, 
Upon th’ ecliptic circle had fo run, - : 
‘That his brafs hoof'd fire-breathing horfes wan: 
‘The ftately height of the meridian : ° 
And the day-teb’ring man (who all the morn 
Had from the quarry with his ick-ax torn 
A large well fquared ftone, whith he'Would cut 
‘Ve jerve ins ftyle, or for forme water-fhut) 
Seeing che fun preparing to decline, . 
‘Took out his bag, aud fat him down to dine. 
When by a fliding, yet not fteep defeent, 
T gain'da place, ne’er poet did invent 
The like for forrow: not in all this round 
A fitter feat for paffion can be found. 

As when a dainty fount, and cryftal {pring, 








| Got newly from the carth’s imprifoniag, 


And seady preft fome channel clear to'win, 

Ts round his rife by rocks immured in, 

And from the thirfty earth would be withheld, 

Till to the ciftern top the waves have fwell’ 

Dut that a careful hind the well hath found, iS 

As he walks fadly through his parched ground ; 

Whofe patience fuff’ring not his land te fay 

Until the water o'er the ciftern play, 

He gets a pick-ax, and with blowe fo flout, 

Digs on the rock, that ail the groves about 

Refourd his ftroke, and ftill the rock doth.charge, 

Till he hath made a hele both long and latge, 

Whereby the watzss from their prifon run, 

‘To clofe earth's gaping wounds made by the fun; 

So through thefe high rais'd hills, embracing 
"round : 

This thady, fad, and folitary ground, 

Some power (refpeéting one whofe heavy moan 

Requir'da place to fic and weep alone) -F * 
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Mad cit a pith, whereby the grieved wight ~ 
Might freely take the comforc of this feite. 
About the edges of whote roundly form, 


-In order grew fuch trees as do adorn 


The fable hearfe, and fad forfaken mate ; 


. And trees whofe tears their lofs commiferate 5 


“Snch are the ¢yprefs, and the weeping myrrh, 


The dropping amber, and the refin’d fir, 
The bleeding vine, the wat'ry fycamor, © 
And willow for the forlorn paramoure ; "-” 
In comely diftance : underneath whofe fhade 
Moft neat in rudenefs nature arbours mai 






‘Some had a light; fome to obfcure a feat, 


Would entertain a {offerance ne’er fo great >> 
Where grieved wights fat (as 1 after found, 
Whole heavy hearts the height of forrow crown’d) 
Wailing in faddeff tunes the dooms of fate 
On men by virtue cleped fortunate. 

‘The * firt note that [ heard, I foon was won 
‘To think the fighs of fair Endymion; 
The fubjeg of whofe mournful heavy lay: 
Was his dectining with fair Cynthia. 

Next ¢ him a great man fat, in woe no lefs ; 
‘Tears were but barren fhadows to exprefs 
‘The fubftance of his grief, and therefore ftood 
Diftilling from his heart red ftreams of blood : 
He was a fwain whom all the Graces kif, 
A brave, heroic, worthy martialift : : 
Yet onthe downs he oftentimes was feen 
‘To draw the merry maidens of the green 
With his fweet voice: once, as he far alone, 


. He { fung the outrage of the lazy drone, 


t 


Upon the fab’ring bee, in ftrains fo rare, 

That all the flitting pinionifts of air 

Atcentive fat, and in their kinds did long 

‘Lo learn fome note from his well-timed fong. 
Exiled Nafo (from whofe golden pen 

The mis did diftil delights for men} = 

Thus § fang of Ceplfalus (whofe name was worn 

Within the bofom of the biuthing morn :) 

He had a dart was never fet on wing, 

Bat death flew with it : he could never fling, 

But fife fed from the place where ftuck the head : 

A bunter’s frolic life in woods he lead 

In feparation from his yoked mate, 

Whole beauty, once, he valued at a rate 

Beyond Aurora’s cheek, when the (in pride) 

Promis'd their offspring thould be deify'd : 

Procris the hight; who (fecking to reftore 

Herfelf that happinels the had before) 

Dato the green wood wends, omits no pain 

Might bring her to her lord's embrace again: 

But fate thus croft her, coming where he lay 

Wearied with hunting ali the fummer’s day, 

He fomewhat heard within the thicket ruth, 

And deeming ic fome beaft hid in a bufh, 

Raifed himfelf, then fet on wing a dart, 

Which took a fad reft in the reftlefs heart 

Of his chafle wite ; who with a bleeding breaft 

Left love and life, and dept in endlefs rett. 


® Sir Walter Raleigh, + Earl of Efex. 
_$ The Buzzing Lee's Complaint ; by the Earl of 
Efer. : e 
§ Art of Lows, Book 3. 
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With Procris heavy fare this ‘d's Wrong 
Might be compar’, and alk as fad a fong. : 
“In eh’ aucomnof hisyouth, anhoud’s {pzing, 
Defert (grown now a mott dejected thing) 
Won him the favour of a royal maid, 
Who with Diana’s nymphs in forefts Qray’d, 
Aad liv'd a huntrefs life exempt from feac, 
She once encount’red with a furly * bear, 
Near to a cryftal fountain’s flow’ry brink, 
Heat brought them thither both, and both would 
drink, 
When from her golden quiver the took forth 
A dart, above the reft efteem’d for worth, 
And fent it to his fide : the gaping wound 
Gave purple ftreams to'cool the pacched ground, 
Whereat he gnafh’'d his teeth, ftaim’d his hurt 
limb, | aie 
Yielded the earth what it denied him : 
Yet funk not there, but (wrapt in horror) hy’d 
Unto his hellifh cave, defpair’d, and dy’d. 
After the bear’s juft death, the quick’ning fun, 
Had twice fiz times about the zodiac ran, 
And (as refpeclefs) never cait an eye, 
Upon the night envail’d Cymmerii,. . 
When this bras *{wain (approved valorous, 
In oppofition of a tyrannous 
And bloody favage) being long time gone 





} Queiling his rage with faithlefs $ Gerion, 
S rs 


Returned from the flratagems of wars, 

(Enriched with his quail’d focs hootlels fears) i 

To ice the cleateyes of his dearett love, 

And that her {sill in herbs might help remove 

Vhe frething of a wound which he had got 

In her defence, by envy’s poifon'd thot, 

And coming through a grove wherein his fair 

Lay with her breatts difplay’d to wke the 

His rushing through the houghs made her arife, 

Acd dreading fome wiid beaft’s rude enterprile, 

Directs towards the noite a tharpen'd dart, 

‘That reach'd the life of his undaunted heart; 

Which when } fhe knew, twice-twenty moons 
nigh fpent . 

In tears tor him, and ‘dy’d in Janguifhment. 

Within an arbour fhadow'd with a vine, 

Mixed with rofemary and eglantine, 

A thepherdefs was fet, as fur as young, 

Whofe praife fall many a thepherd whilom fung, 
Who on an altar fair had to her name, 

In confecration many an anagram : . 

And when with fuger’d ftrains they flrove to saife 
Worth, to a garland of immoral bays; 

She as the learned’it maid was chofe by thet, 
(Ser flaxen hair crowa’d with an anadem) 
‘To judge who beft deferv'd, for the could fit, 
The height of praife unto the height of wit, 
Bat well-a-day thofe happy tinres were gone, 
(Millions admit a fmail fubtraStion). 

And as che year hath firft his jocund foring, 
Wherein the leaves, to birds feet caroling, 
Dance with the wind; then f:es the fummer’s day 
Perfe&t the embryon bloffom of each {pray 


















® Lark of Leiccfte, © 
f Earé of Efex’s expriition 3 Calaizy 
$ Queen Elisabeth, 
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Next cometh autumn, when the threthed theaf 
Loofeth his grain, dnd every tree his leaf : 
Laftly, cold wiuter’s rage, with many a ftorm, 
‘Threats the proud pines which tda's top adorn, 
And makes the {ep leave fuccourlefs the fhoot, 
Shrinking to comfart his decaying coot, 

Or as a quaint mufician being won, 

‘To run a point of fweet divifion, 

Gets by degrees into the higheft key : 

‘Thea, with like order fatleth in his play 

Into a deeper tone; and laitly, throws 

His period in a diapafon clofe : 23 

So every human thing terreftrial, ~ 

His utmoft height attain’d, bends to his fall, 
And asa comely youth, in fairett aye, 7 
Enamour'd on a maid (whofe parentage 

Wad fate adora’d, as nature deck’ct her eyes + 
Might at a beck command 3 monarchy) 

But poor and fair could never yet bewitch 

A mifer's mind, preferring foul and rich; 

And therefore (asa king’s heart left behind, 
When as his cogle are borne to be enfhrin’d) 
(His parent’s will, a law) like that dead corfe, 
Jueaving his heart, is brought unto his horfe, 
Carried unto a place that can impage 

No fecret embaily unto his heart, 

Climihs fome proud hill, whofe ftately eminence 
‘Vaflals the fruitful vale’s circumference : 


From whence, no fooner can his lights defcry 

The place enriched by his miftrefs’ eye s 

But fome thick cloud his happy profpeé 
blends, a 

And he, in forrow rais’d, in tears defeends 

So this fad nymph (whom all commiferate) _ 

Once pac'd the hill of greatnefs and of ftate, 

And got the top; but when fhe ’gan addrefs _ 

Her fight, from thence to fee true happinefs, 

Fate interpos’d an envious cloud of fears, 

And fhe withdrew into this vale of tears 

Where forrow fo enthral’d beft virtue’s jewel, 

Stone’s check'd grief’s hardnefs, eall’d her too too 
cruel, 

A ftream of tears upon her fair checks flows, 

As morning dew upon the damaik rofe, 

Or cryftal glafs veiling vermilion 5 

Or drops of milk on the carnation : 

She fang and wept, O ye fea-binding cleeves, 

Yield tributary drops, for virtue grieves | 

And to the period of her fad fweet key 

Entwin’d her cafe with chafte Penelope ; : 

But fee the drifling fouth, my mournful ftrain . 

Anfwers, in weeping drops of quick’ning rainy “. 

And fince this day we can no further go, 

Reitleis I reft within this vale of woe, 

Catil the modeft morn on earth’s vaft zone, 

The ever gladfome day fhall re-enthrone, - 


thee. 
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The Argument. 


In notes that rocks to pity move, “* 

Idia fings her buried love: 

And from her horn of plenty gives: 

Comfort to truth, whom none relieves. 

Repentance hoovfe next calls me on, 
“With riot’s true converfion : : 

Leaving Amynta’s love to truth, 

‘To be the theme the Mule enfu’th. 


Heng full of April, vail’d wich forvow’s-wing, ’! (And with a cryftal ring did feem to matry 
* For'lovely lays, I dreary dirpes fing. 


Whiofo hath feen young lads (to {pore themfelves) 
Run ina low ebb to the fandy thelves: 

Where feriouly they work in digging welis, 

Or building childith forts of cockle fhells: ~ 

Or liquid water each to other bandy ; 

Or with the pebbles play at handy-dandy, 

Till unawares the tide hath clos’d them round, 
And they muft wade it through or elfe be drown’d, 


. May (if unto my pipe he liften well) 


My mufe diftrefs with theirs foon parallel. 
For where I whilom fung the loves of {wains, 


|” And woo'd the eryftal crcrents of che plains, 


Teaching the birds to Jove, whilft every tree 
Gave his attention te my melody : fe 


, Fate now (as envying my too happy theme) 


& 
‘ 





ron gt 


Hath round begirt my fong with forrow’s ftream, 


“ Which, till my mufe wade through and get on 


thore, 

My grief-fwaln foul can fing of love no more. 

But turn we now (yet not without remorfe) 
To heav’nly Aletheia’s fad difcourfe, 2 
That did from Fida’s eyes falt tears exhale, . 
‘When thus fhe thew’d the folitary vale, 

Juft in the midit this joy-forfaken ground 
4 hillock Rood, with Springs embraced round: - 


Themfelves, to this {mall ifle fad folitary :) 
Upon whofe breaft ‘which trembled as it ran) 
Rode the fair downy filver coated fwan : 

‘and on the banks cach cyprefs bow'd his head, 


'| To hear the fwan fing her own * epiced. 


As when the gallant youth whic’ live upon 
The weftern downs of lovely Albion ; 
Meeting, fome feftival to folemnize, 
Choofe out two, fkill’d in wreltling exercife, 
Who ftrongly, at the writt or collar cling, 
Whilf arm in arm the people make a ring, 
So did the water round this ifle inlink, 
And fo the trees grew on the water's brink : * 
Warers their ftreams about the ifland featter 5 
And trees perform’d as much unto the water: 
Under whofe thade the nightingale would bring 
Her chirping young, and teach them how to fing. 
The woods moft fad, muficians thither hie, . 
As it had been the {ylvan's caftaly, 
And warbled forth fach elegiac itrains, 
That ftruck the winds dumb i and the ‘motley 
~~ plains 
‘Were fill’'d with envy, that fach fhady places 
Held all the world’s delights in their embraces, 


2 A funeral fong before the corpfe be interred, 
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O how (methinks) the imps. af Mneme. bring 
Dews of invention from their facred {pring 
Here could | {pend that Spring of poely, 4 
‘Which not twice ten funs have beftow'd on me; 
And tell the world, the mufe’s love appears 
¥n nonag'd youth, as in the length of years. 

But e’er my mufe ereXed have the fram 
Wherein enfhrine an unknown thepherd’s name, 
She many a grove, and other. woods mutt tread, 
More hills, more dales, more founts muft be dif- 
play’d, : Regt 

More meadows, rocks, and from them all ele& 
‘Matter befitting fuch an architea. Z 

| As children on a play day leave the fchools, * 
And gladly run unto the fwimming pools, 
Or in the thickets, all with nettles tung, 
Ruth to defpoil fome fweet thruth of her young; 
Or with their hats (for fifh) lade in a brook 
‘Withouten pain: but when the morn doth look 
Out of the eaftern gates, a {nail would fafter 
Glide to the {chools, than they unto their mafter 
So when before { fung the fongs of birds,“ * 
CWhilft every moment fwecten’d lines affords} 
Ypip'd devoid of pain; but now EF come 
Unto my talk, my mule is ftricken dumb. 
My blubb’ring pen ber fable tears lets fall; 
Yn charatters right hi'roglyphical, 
And mixing with miy tears are ready turning, * 
My late white paper to a weed of mourning ; 
Or ink and paper ftrive how to impare. 
My words, the weeds they wore, Within my heart : 
Or elfe the blots unwilling are my rhimes 
And their fad caufe fhould live till after-timesy 
Fearing if men their fubject fhould defery, 
‘They forthwith would diffulve in tears and die. 

Upon the ifland’s craggy rifing hil}, 

A quadrant ran, wherein by artlefs fkill; 

At every corner natare did erect 

A column rude, yet void of all defect: 
‘Whereon a marble lay. ‘The thick grown briary 
Aad prickled hawthorn (woven all entire) 
‘Together clung, and barr’d the gladfome light 
From any entrance, fitting only night. 

No way toit but one, ftcep and obfcure, 

The ftairs of rugged ttone, feldom in ure, , 
All overgrown with mofs, as uature fat 

‘Yo entertain grief with a cloth of flates -; 

Hardly unto the top I had afeended, 

But that the trees (finding the Reps) befriended 
My weary limbs, who bowing down theis arms, 
Gave hold unto my hands to ’fcape from karate: 
Which evermore are ready, fill prefens . 
Our feet, in climbing places eminent: a 
Befére the door (to hinder Phoebus’ view) 
A thady box tree grafped with aa yew, 
As in the place behalf thy menace war. 
Againft the radience of each fparkling far. 
And on theirbarks( which time had nigh deprav’d). 
‘Thefe lines (it feem’d) had been of old engrav’d, 

“ This place was fram’d of yore, to be poffeft 

* By one which jometime hath been happieft."* 

Lovely * Ida the moft beautcous ‘ 
Of all the darlings of Oceanus. 








® Britannic 
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Hefperia’s envy and the weltera pride, 
Whofe party-coloured garment nature dy’d- 
In more eye-pleafing hues, with richer grain, . 
‘Than Iris’ bow. artending Aprii’s rain. 
Whofe lily white, enfiaded with the rofe 
Had that * man feen,, who fung,th’ Aineidos, 
Dido had in oblivion flept, and fhe oe ia 
Tad given his mpfe her heft eternity, 
Had.brave Atrides (who did ert emplop ~ 
His force to mix his dead with thofe of Troy} 
Been profiered for a truce her feigned peace, - 
n had ftaid, and that hed gone to Greece 
The Phrygian foil iad not him drank with blood, 
Achilles longer breath'd,.and Troy yet flood : 
‘The t prince of poets had not fang his Mary, . 
$ My friend had loft his ever-living glory. 
But as a fuowy fwan, who inany a day , < 
On Thamar’s fwelling breatts hath had his plafy 
For further pleafure doth affay ts fwim 
My native Tavy, or the fandy Plim : 
And on the panting billows bravely ride 
Whillt country-lafles walking on the fides ‘ 
Admire her beauty, and.with clapping hands, ~ 
Would force her leave che ftream, and tread the 
fands, ~ 
When the regardlefs fwims to th’ other edge, 
Until an envious briar, or tangling fedge 
Deipoils her phames ; or elfe ¢ tharpeoed beant 
Pierceth her breaft, and on the bloody ftream 
She pants for life? fo whilom rode this maid, 
On itreams of worldly blifs, more rich array’d 
With earth’s delight, then thought could put in 
(bre, ee ces agg 
To glut the" fettfcs of an epicire:, peeks 
Whilitncighb’ring kings upon their frontiets ood, 
And offer’d: for het dow’r huge {eas of bloos 
And perjur'd § Gerion to win her, renee” 
“the Indian rocks fur gold, and bootleds fpent 
Almoft his patrimony for her fake, °; 
Yet nothing like relpeSted as the | Drake |. 
‘That feow’rd her channels; and deftroy’d he 
weed, re 
Which fpoil’d her fifter's nets, and fithes bre 
At laft her trueft love the thrgw apon 


el 

















A | royal youth, whofz.like, whofe paragas 


Heaven never lent the earth : fo great a {pivit 


{ Vhe world could not contain, nor kingdoms merit ; 





And therefore Jove did with the fatutsenthrone hitas- 

And left his lady nought but fears to moan hin, 
Witbin this place (as woful as tny verte) 

She with her eryfal fonts bedew'd leis hearft; "# 

Envailed with a fable weed the fat, ; 

Singing this fong which fones diffulved at.” 





Whar time the world clad in s mening robe, — 
A ftage made for a Woiul tragedy : ; 

When flowers of tears from the celeftial globe 
Bewail'd che fate of fea-lov'd Bricanny ; 

When fighs as frequent were as various fights, 





“When hope lay bed-rid, and all pleafures dying, 


When envy wept, 
And comfort flept 3 





# Boner. 
§ King Plilip of Spai 
€ Pilsce Henry, 


© Pirgil.. 
$ G. Chapman. 
Sir Francis, 





BRITANNIA’S PASTORALS. 2 


When cruelty irfelf fat almoft crying, 

Nought being heard but what the mind affrights, 
‘When autumn had difrob’d the fammier’s pride, 
‘Then England’s honour, Europe’s wonder dy'd: 


Ofaddeft ftrain that ever mufes fung ! 
A text of woe for grief to comment on; 
Tears, fighs, and fobs, give paffage to my tongue, 
Or I fhali {pend you till the laft is gone. 
Which done, my heart in fames of burning love 
{Wanting his moifture) fhall to cinders turn 
Bur firft, by me 
Bequeathed be 
‘To ftrew the place whercin’ his facred urn 
Shall be enclos’d, this might in many move 
The like effe& : (who would not do it?) when 
No grave befits him but the hearts of men. 


‘That man, whofe mafs of forrow hath been fuch, 
‘That by their weight, laid on each feveral part, 
His fountains are fo dry, he but as much 
As one poor drop hath left to eafe his heart 5 
‘Why fhould he keep it? fince the time doth call, 
"That he ne'er better can beftow it in: 
If fo he fears 

aa That others tears 
In greater number, greateit prizes win; 
Know none gives more than he which giveth all. 
"4 'hen he which hath but one poor tear in ftore, 

O let him fpend that drop, and weep no more, 


: vg not Helicon beyond her ftrands? 
Is Henry dead, and do the mules fleep ? 
Alas’ Vee each one amazed ftands, 
« Shallow fords mutter, filent are the deep 
Fain would they tell their gricfs, but know not 
where ¢ : ‘ 
All arg fofull, nought can augment their flore: 
Then how fhould they 
i Sis Their griefs difplay 
To men, fo cloy’d, they fain would hear no more? 
Though blaming thofe whofe plaints they cannot 
ear + 
And with this with, their paffions f allow, 
May that mufe never {peak that’s filent now ! 


” 


Is Henry dead? Ajas! and do f live 
To fing a fereech owl’s note that he is dead? 
Ms any one a fitter theme can give, 
Come give it now, or never to be read. 
Bat let him fee it do of horror tafte, 
Anguith, dettrudtion : could it rend in funder 
With fearful groans 
‘The fenfelefs ftoncs, 
Yet fhould we hardly be enforc’d to wonder, 
Our former griefs would fo exceed their lait: 
Time cannot make our forrows ought completer; 
Nor add one grief to makcour mourning greater. 


England was ne’er ingirt with waves till now; 
‘Till now it held part with the continent : 
Aye me! fome one in pity thew me, how 
{might ia doleful aumbers fo lament ; 
hat any one which lov’d him, hated ine, 
Might dearly love me, for lamentieg bm, 
Vou. lV. 





289 
. Alas my plaine 
In fuch conftraint 
Breaks forth in rage, that through my paffions 
fwim, a 
Yet are they drowned e’er they landed be : 
Imperfeét ines O happy’ were | hurl'd 
And cut from life as England from the world. 


© happier had we been! if we had been 
Never made happy by enjoying thee! 
Where hath the ylorisus cye of heaven feen, 
A fpedtacle of greater mifery ? 
Time turn thy courfe, and briog again the fpring; 
Break nature’s laws; fearch the sccords of old, 
* If oaght befel 
Might parallel . 
+ Sad Bricain’s cafe; weep rocks, and heaven he+ 
hold, 
What feas of forrow he is plunged in. 
Where ftorms of woe fo mainly have befet her; 
She hath no place for worfe, nor hope for better. 


Britain was whilom known (by more than fame) 
su be one of the iflands fortunate ; 
What franric man would give her now that name, 
Lying fo rueful and difconfolate ? 
Hath not her wat’ry zone in murmuring, 
Fill'd every fhore with echoes of her cry ? 

. Yes, Thetis ravesy 

And bids her waves 

Bring all the nymphs within her empery 
Vo be affiftant in her forrowing : 

See where they fadly fic on Hfis’ fhore, 

And rend their hairs as they would joy no more. 
Ifis the glory of the weftern world, 3 
When our hero “honour’d Effex) dy’d, 

Strucken with wonder, back again fhe hurl'd, 
And fill’d her banks with an unwonted tide : 
As if the ftood in doubt, if it were fo, 
And for the certainty had turn’d her way. 
Why do not now 
Her waves re-flow ? 
Poor nymph, her forrows will not let her fay; 
Or flies to tell the world her country’s woe: 

Or cares not to come back, perhaps, as fhewing 

Our tears fhould make the flood, not her re= 

flowing. 


Sometimes a tyrant held the reins of Rome, 
Withing to all the city but one head, 
That all at once might undergo his doom, 
And by one blow from life be fevered. 
Fate with’d the like on England, and ’twas given ; 
(O miferable men, enthral’d to fate !) 
Whofe heavy hand 
That never fcann’d 
The mifery ef kingdoms ruinates, 
Minding to leave her of all joys bereaven, 
With one fad blow (alas! can worfer fall!) 
Hath giv’n this little ifle her funeral.” 


* Uf ought ere full. . < 
$ Sad Albion's cafe then nete-when I unfold. 
Sea MS. copy in the Bodleian Library. : 
: T 


a9 
O, come ye bleffed imps of memory, ” 

Ere& a new Parnaflus on his grave ! 

‘There tune your voices to an elegy, 

‘The faddeft note that e’er Apollo gave.- - 

Let every accent make the ftander by ~ 

Keep time unto your fong with dropping tears, 


Till drops that fell é 


s Have made a well 
To fwallow him which Tilt unmoved hears! 
And though myfelf prove fenfelets of: your cry, 
Yet gladly fhould my light of life grow dim. 
To be entomb’d in tears-are wept for him. « 


‘When laft he fitken’d, then we firft began 
‘To tread the labyrinth ef woe about’: 
-And by degrees we further inward ran, ... 
Having his thread of life to guide us out. = = 
But deitiny no (ooner faw us enter, 
Sad forrow’s maze, immured ap innight, 
“4. Where nothing dwells oe: - 
But cries and yells % : 
‘Thrown from the hearts of men depriv’d of light; 
» When we were almoft-come into ‘the centres *~! 
Fate (cruelly) to bar dur joys returning, 
‘Cut off our thread, and left us alj in mourning. 
reer ae els 





BS pi os 
Vf you have feen at foot of fome brave hill, 

‘Two fprings arife, and delicately trill, 
Jn gentle chidings through an humble.dale, 
(Where tufty daifies nod at every gale) ., ease 
And on the banks a fwain (with laurel crawn’d) 
Marrying his {weet notes'with their filver found: 
“Wher as the fpongy clouds fwoln big with water 
‘Throw their conception on the world's theatre 
Down from the hillsthe rained waters roar, ‘’ 

_ Whilfl every leaf drops to augment their {tore = 
Grumpbling the flones fall o’er each others back, 
Rending the green turfs with their catarad,' 
‘And through the meadows run in {uch a noife, , 
"That taking from the fwain the fountains voicg, 
Inforce him leave their margent, and alone _ 
Couple his bafe pipe'with their bafer cone, 
‘Know (fhepherdefs) that fo | lent an ear 
‘To thofe fad wights whofe’ plaints I told whileare: 
But when this goodly lady ’gan addrefs - 
Her heavenly voice to fweeten heavinels, 

At drown’d che 'reft, as torrents litrle fprings; 
dind ftrucken mute at her great forrowings, 
Lay Ril}-and-wonder'’d dt her pitions moan, 
‘Wept at her griefs, and did forget their own, 
Whilf I attentive fat, and-did smipart; : 
‘Tears when they wanted drops, and from 4 heart, 
ap high in forrow as e’er creature wore, + 
Lent Sorilling groans to fuch as had no more, 

Had wile Ulyffes (who-regardlefs flung . ” 
Along the ocean when the fyren’s fang) | 
Pafs'd by and feen her on the'featorn cleeves, 
‘Wailhcer left love (while Neptune’s wat'r thieves 
Durjt tot approach for rocks+) to fee her face -- + 
He would have hazarded his Grecian race, 3- 
‘Thruft headlong to the fhore, and to.her eyes 
Offer'’d his veifel as a facrifice.s / 5 3 - 
Or had the fyrens on'ameighbour fhore . © * 
Leard in whatsaping notca fhe did deplore _ 
ug tak oh A 














THE WORKS QF BROWNE: 


Het buried glory, they: had left their thelves; 
And to come near her would have drown'd therpe 
felves. es 

Now filence lock’d the organ of that voice; 
Whereat each merry filvan wont rejoice, 

When with a bended knee to her I came, 

And did impart my grief and hated name: 

But firtt a pardon begg’d, if that my caufe es 

So much conftrain’d me as to break the laws 

Of her with’d fequeftration, or afe'd bread 

(Lo fave-a life) trom her, whofe life was dead: 

But lawlefs famine, felf-confuming hunger, : 

Alas! compell’d mez had I ftayed longer, 

My weaken'd limbs-Itad been my wants. foré’d” 
meed, 4 . 2 

And 1 had fed on that 3 could not feed, 

When the (compaffionate) to my fad moan 

Did lend a figh, and ftole it from her own 

Ard (woful lady wrack'd on’ hapleis thelf) 

Yiglded me comfort, yet had none herfelf :. 

‘Told how the knew me well fince 1 had been, 

As chieteft confort of the Faery'Queen; 

O happy * queen! for ever; ever praife. | 

Dwell on thy tomb; the period of all days . 

Only feal up thy fame; and as thy dirth 

Enrich’d thy temples on the fading earthy * 

So have thy virtues crown’d thy bleffed foal, _. 

Wiher€ the fir Mover with bis words controuly 

As with a girdle the huge ocean binds; ‘ 

Gathers into his fift the nimble winds; .. 

Stops the bright courfer in his hot carcers 

Commands the moon twelve caurles in'a year : 

Live thou with him in endlefs blifs; while we . 

Admire all virtues in admiring thee, . * 

Thou, thou, the fautrefs of the learned well 5 
Thou aurfing mother of God’s Ifrael ; : 
Thon, for whofe loving truth, the heaven rains 
Sweet Mel and Manna on our flow’ry plains : 
‘Thou, by whofe hand: the facred Trine did bring 
Us out of bonds, from bloody Bonnering. 

Ye Suckling babes, for ever blefs that name . 
Releas'd your burning in your mother’s fame ! 





"| Thrice bleffed maiden, by whofe hand was given 


Free liberty to tafte the food of heaven. 
Never forget her ( Albion’s lovely daughters) 
Which led you to the fprings of living waters! 
Aud if my mufe her glory fail to fing, * 


“} May to iy mouth my tongue for ever cling! 


Herewith (at, hand) taking her born of plenty 
Fill'd with the chaice of every orchard’s dainty, ” 
As fears, plums, apples, the {weet rafpifberry, 
‘The quince, the apricote, the blulhing cherry ;- 
The mulberry (his black from Thifbe taking) 
‘The clufter’d filberd, grapes oft merry making, 
(This freitful horn th’ immortal ladies fill’d 
With all the pleafures that rough foretts yield, 
And gave Idia, with a further blefling, - 
That thence (as from a garden) without drefling, 
She thefe fhould ever have; and never want ©. * 
Store, from an orchard without tree dr plartt.) 


“| Witha right willing hand she gave me hence, 


The ftumach’s comforter, the pleafing quince; 
And for the chicfeft cheriher fhe lent _ 
The royal thiftle’s milky nourifhment,. 

” Blizabeth. 


~ BRITANNIA’S PASTORALS, 


; As fome wayfaring man pafling a wood, 


= Here ftald Mdng ; bet when to fee Aurora 
Kifs the perfumed cheeks of dainty Flora, 
‘Without the vale I trode one lovely morn, 
With true intention of a quick return, 
An unexpected chance ftrove to defer 
‘My going back, and all the love of her. 
Bur maiden fee the duy is waxen old, 

“And’gins to fhut in wish the marigold ~ 
The neat herd’s kine ‘do bellow in the yard; | ° 
And dairy maidens for the miik prepar’d, 
Aré drawing at the udder, long e’er now 
"The plowman hath unyok'd his teantfrom plough: 

.4My transformation to a fegrful hind 
Shall to unfold a fitrer feafon find; 
Meanwhile yond palace, whofe brave turrets tops, 
Aaver the ilately wood furvey the copfe, s 
“Promistth (if fought) a wilhed place of reft, 

“Pill Sol our hemifphere have repofiett. 

_. -Now mutt my mufe afford a ftrain to riot, © 
‘Who almott kiil’d with his luxurious diet, 
Lay eating grafs (as dogs) within a wood, 

. So to difgorge the undigelted food : 

“By whom fair Aletheia patt along aS 
With Fida, queen of every thepherd’s fong, 

~ “By them unfeen (for he fecurely lay ca 

_ Under the thick of many a leaved {pray) 

And through the levell’d meadows yently threw 
Their neatett feet, waih'd with refrelhing cew, 
Whére he durft not approach, but on the edge 
OF th’ hilly wood, in covert of a hedge, . 
Wentonward with thei, trode with them in paces, 

And far off much admir’d their form» and graces, 

lito the plains at taft he headlong ventur'd: a 









= But chey the hill had got and palace enter'd, 
When, like a valiant well refolved man _ 


> Seeking new paths i? th’ pathlels ocean, 
. Unto the fhores of montter-breeding Nil 
“Or through the north to the unpeupled Vhyle, 
Where from the equinoxial of the fpring, 
Yo chat of autumn, Titan's golden ring 
Ts never off; and till the fpring again 
In gloomy darknefs all the fhores remain. 
Or if.be furrow up the briny fea, 
To cat his anchorg in the frozen bay 
Of whody Norway; (who hath ever fed 
Her people more with tealy fifh than bread) 
"Though rattling meunts of ice thru at his heim, 
... And by thei ful fill threaten to o’erwhelm ~~ 
~ Bis little veffel: and though wincer throw 
a 








fnow ;) 
Strives to congeal his blood 5 he cares not for’e, 
But arm'd in mind, gets his intended port: < © 
So riot, though full may doubts arife, 
Whofe unknown ends might grafp bis cnterprife, 
| Climbs towards the palace, and with gait demure, 
With hanging head, a voice as feigning pure, 
With torn and ragged coat, his haity legs 
Bloody, as feratch’d with briars, he entrance begs. 
Remembrance fat as portrefs of this gate z 
y. & lady always noufing as fhe fat, Se 
Except-when fometime fuddenly fhe rofe, 
And with 2 back bent eye, at length, fhe throws. 
Her hand to heaven’: and in a wond’ring guifé, 
Star’d on cach objet with ber fixed eyes s 


SN ae es : 


hat age fhould, on their heads, white caps of | 


agit 


Whofe waving top hath long a fea-mark flood) 
Gogs jogging on, and in his mind nought bath, 
But how the primrofe finely {trew the path, 
Or fweetelt violets ay down their heads ; 
At fome tree's root on mofly feather beds, 
Until his heel receive's an adder’s fing, 
Whereat he ftarts, and back hia tead doth fling. 
She never mark’d the {uit he did prefer, 
But (caretefs} let him pafs along by her. 
So on he went into a fpacious court, 
Alltrodden bare with multitudes refurt : 
At th’ end whereof a fecond gate appears, 
"Che fabric faew'd full many thoufand years ¢ 
Whole poftern key that time alady kept, 
Her eyes all fwola as if the feldom flept 5 
‘And wonld by fits her golden tefles tear, ” 
‘And ftrive to lop her breath with her own hair 5 
Her lily hand (not to be lit'd by art) ; 
A pair of pincers held ; wherewith her heart 
Was hardly geafped, while «he piled ftones 
Re-cehoed'to her lamentable groaus, 
Here at this gate the cuftom long had beet - 
When any fought to be adinitted in, 
Remorfe zhueus’d them ere they had the key, » 
And all, thefe torments felt, pafs’d' on their ways 
‘Whin riot came, the lady’s pains nigh done, - 
She pafs'd the gare; and then remorfe begun 
‘Yo fetter riot in {trong irom chains; . 
And doulsing much his patience in the pains, 
As when a {mith and’s.man (Jame Vulcan's fole 
lows) wets Meee 
Call’d from the anvil or the puffing bellows, 
‘Vo clap a well wrought fhoe (for more than pay) 
Upon a tubborn nag of Galloway j 
Or unback'd Jennet, or a Flander’s mare, 
‘Vat at the forge ftand fouffing of the air; 
‘Vhe fwarthy fmith tpits in his buckhorn fit, 
And bids his men bring out the-five-fold twift, - 
His thackies, flacklocks, hanupers, gives, und 
chains,’ 
His linked bolts; and with no little paing aa 
Vhefe sake hin fatt: and Teft all chefs fhould 
faulter, 
Unto a poft with fome fix doubled halter 
He binds his head; yet all are of the leat .. 
"To curb the fury of the head flrong beaft + 
When if a carrier's jae be brought unto him, 
His man can hold his foot whilft he can fhoe him < 
Remorfe was fo enfore’d to bind him flronger, 
Becaufe his faults requir'd infliction longer, 
Than any finepreft «wight which many a day 
Since Judas hung himlelf had pait that way. + 
When all the-cruel torments ‘he Wed borné, 
Galled with chains, and on the rack nigh torn, - 
Pinching with glowiag pincers his own heart, 
Alllame and refticfs, full of wounds and fmart, 
He to the poftern creeps, fo inward hies, 
‘And from the gate a two-fold path. deleries + 
One leading up a hill, repentance way; 
And (zs more worthy) on the right hand Jay > 
The other headiong, fteep, and liken’d well, 
Unto the path which tendeth down to hell: 
Al fters that thither went fhew'd no retugaing. | 
‘Lhe pert to pains a7.d to eteraal mourning. . - 
‘ 1 Ti 
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Where certain death Tiv’d;in an ebon chair -. 

‘The foul’s black homicide meagre * defpair 

Had his abode : there *gainit the craggy rocks 

Some dafh’d their brains out, with retentlefs 

knocks, 

Others on trees (O moft accurfed e!ves) 

Ave fatlening knots, fo to undo themfelves, 

Here one in fin not daring to appear 

At mercy’s feat with one repentant tear, 

‘Withm his breafk was lancing uf an eye, 

‘That unto God it might fur vengeance try ¢ 

There froma rock a wretch but newly fell 

Ail rorn in pieces, to go whole to hel. 

Here with a fleepy pozion one thinks fit 

‘Yo grafp with death, but »ould nor known of it: 

‘There in a pool two men their lives expire, 

And die in water to revive in fire. 

Here bangs the blood upon the guiltlefs ftones 

‘There worms confumg the fiefh of human bones. 
Tere lies an arm : a leg there; here’a head, 

‘With other limbs of men unburied, 

Scatt’ring the ground, and as regardlefs hurl’d, 

As they at virtue ipurned in the world, se 

Fie haplefs wretch, O thou ! whofe graces ftarv- 


ings - 
Meafur'h'God’s mercy by thine own deferving ; 
Which cry?ft (diftruftfal of the power of heaven) 
“ My fins are greater than can be forgiven :” 
‘Which ftill art ready to“ curfe God aud dic,” 
ait every ftripe of worldly mifery; — - 
© learn (thou in whofe breails the dragon lurks), 
God’s mercy (ever) is o’er afl his works ; . 
Know he is pitiful, apt to forgive ; 
Would not a finner's death, but that he live, 
© ever, ever rett upon that word 
Which doth affure thee, though his two-edg’d 
: fword ~ 
Be drawn in juice 'gainft thy finful foul, 
"To feparate the rotten from the wholes 
Yet il a facrifice of prayer be fent him, 
He will not ftrike; or if he ft-uck repent him. 
Let tone defpair 5 curied Judas’ fin 
Wasnt fo much int yielding up the King: 
Of Lile, to death, as when he thereupon 
‘Wholly defpair’d of God's remiffion. 

Riot, long doubting lived which way were belt: 
To Jead his Reps: at lat preferring ret 
CAs toolithly he chought) before i 
‘Was to be pait ere he could well o 
‘The high buil- palace; ‘gan adventure on 
"That path, which led to all confufion, > 
‘Wien fuddenly 4 voice a- tweet, as clear, 
With words divine heyan entice his ear: 
‘Wohereat, as i@ a rapture, on the’ ground 
He profirare lay, and all his fenfes found 
Atime of reft; only that faculty 
Which never can be feen. nor ever die, 
“Chatin the effence of an endlefs na: 
Doth tympathile with the allegaod Cre 
‘That only wal’d which cannot be interr’d, 
snd from a h¢avenly quire this ditty heard. 


























* Bee Spenfer’s Frory Queene, twk i. cap. 9 fea. 
331 Oe.” Bletebey’s Purple Gland, cop. Ve foci 32, 
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Vain man, do not miftipt~ 
Of heaven winning; 
Nor. (though the moit unjutt) 
Defpair for finning : ~ E 
God will be feen his fentence changing, 
If he behold thee wicked ways eftranging. 


4:Climb up where pleafures dwel} 
In flow’ry allies : : 
And tafte the living well 
‘That decks the vallies. 
Fair * Metanoia is attending 
To crown thee with thofe joys which know no 







_ ending. ey 


Herewith on leaden wings fleep from him flew, 
When.on his arm he rofe, and fadly threw. - 
Shrill acclamations; while an hollow cave, 

Or hanging hill, or heaven, an anfwer gaves 

O facred effence, light’ning me this hour! 

How may I lightly ftyle thy great power? 
7 Eccuo. Power. 
Power? but of whence? under the green wood 
fpray, . UR es 
Or Jiv'ft inheav’n? fay. 7 
Kecuo. In heaven's ay. 
Inheaven'say! tell may [it obtain 
By alms, by falting, prayer, by pain ? 
Eccuo. By pajn. 
Shew me the pain, it thall be undergone; é 
¥ to mine end will ftill go on, © ; 
Eccuo. Goon, A 
But whither? Oo! Shew me the place, the time’ 
What if the moontain I do climb? * 
Eccno. Do climb, 
Is that the way tojoys-which Rillendure? —* 
O did my foul of it be fure | tots 
Eccno, Be fure, : : 
Uhen thus affured, do 1 climb the hill, ies 
Heaven be my guide in this thy will, 

; ; Eccuo, ~1 will. 

As when a maid taught from her mother’s wing, 
To cuve her voice unto a filver ftring, 

When the fhould run, the refts; refts when fhould 
run, ~ 

And endy her Jeffon having now begun + 

Now miffeth the her ftup, then in her fongy- o 

And doing of her bett the Miil is wrong, *. > 

Begins again, and yet again ftrikes fal 

Then in a chafe forlakes her virginals, 

And yet within an hour the trics anew, 

Vhat with her daily pain’ (art’s chiefeft due) #~ 

She guins that charming kill : and can no lefs 

‘Tame the fierce walkers of the wildernefs, 

“Than that + Ocagrin harpift, for whofe lay, 

Vigers with hunger pin’d and left their prey. 

So riot when he ’gan to climb the hill, 5 

Here maketh hafte, and there long ftandeth fill, 








© Miran, Repentance, , iene 

+ Orpheus the jon of Ocagras and Calliope, according, 
to Pluto, in Gown. Apallan, Argonaut. 1. 1.and binfelf, 
if the Argonautics be bis; Of Apollo ant Galliepe, by 
Jame 5 of abers, by oth: i . 
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Now getteth up a ftep, then falls agaia, : 
Yet not defpairing, all his nerves doth ftrain 
‘To clamber up anew, then flide his feet, 
And down he comes; but gives not over yet, 
For (with the maid) he hopes, a time will be- 
When merit hall be link’d with induftry. 

Now as an angler melancholy ftanding, 
Upon a green bank yielding room for landing, 
A wrigling yellow worm thruft on his hook, 
Now in the midft he throws, then in a nook: 
Here pulls his line, there throws it in again,. 
Mending his croke and bait, but all in vain,. 
He long flands viewing of the curled ftream 5 
At laft a hungry pike, or well-grown bream.” 
Snatch at the worm, and hafting faft away 
He knowing it a fith of ftubborn fway, 

Pulls up his rod, but foft; (as having fkill) 

‘Wherewith the hook faft holds the fith’s gill. 
~Then all his line he freely yieldeth him, 

‘Whilft furioully all up and down doth fwim 

'Th’ enfnared fith, here on the top doth feud, = _ 
‘There underneath the banks, then in the mud ;~~ 
“And with his frantic fits fo feares the fhoal, 

‘That each one takes his hide, or ftarting hole + 

By this the pike clean wearied, underneath 

A willow lies, and pants (if fihes breathe) ~ 

‘Wherewith the angler gently pulls him to him, 

And. leaft his hatte might happen to undo him, 

Lays down his rod, then takes his line in hand. 

And by degrees getting the fith to land, 

‘Walks to another pool :- at length ie winner 

Of fuch a dith as ferves him for his dinner: - 

$0 when the climber half the way had got, 
—Piuing he ftood, and bufily ’gan plot, 

low (fince the mount did always ftceper ’tend) 

He might with fleps fecure his journey end. 
wAt laft (as wand’ring boys to gather nuts) 
A hooked pole he from a hazel cuts; - _ 
Now throws it here, tHen there, to takéfome hold, 
But bootlefs and in vain, the rocky mould 
Admits no cranny, where his hazel hook 
Might promife him a ftep, till in a nook 
Somewhat above his reach he hath efpy’d . 
A little oak, and having often try’d 
‘To catch a bough with ftanding on his toe, 
Or leaping up, yet hot prevailing fo; 
He rolls a ftone towards the little tree, « 
‘Then gets upon it, faitens warily. es 
His pole unto a bough, and at his drawing 
= The early rifing crow with clam’rous kawing, 
Leaving the green bough flies about the rock, 
.. Whilft twenty twenty couples to him flock : 
"And now within his reach the thin leaves wave, 
_. With one hand only then he holds his ftave, 
And with the other grafping firft the leaves, 
A pretty bongh he in his fift receives; e 
Then to his girdle making fault the hock, 
His other havd another bough hath took; 
His firtt, a third, and that, another gives, 
To bring him to the place where his root lives. 

Then, as a himble {quirrel from the wood, - 
Ranging the hedges for his filberd food, 

Bits partly on a biugh his brown nuts cracking, | 
Aid from the fhell the tweet white kernel ta- 
Ringg : ae 
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‘Till (with theit crooks and bags) a {sft of boys, 

(To fhare with him;) come with fo great a noife, 
That he is fore’d to leave a nut nigh broke, , 


_And for his life leap to 2 neighbour oak; 


Thence to a beach, thence'to a row of afhes; 


-Whilft through the quagmires, and red water — 


plaftles, 
‘The boys run dabbling through thick and thin, 
One tears his hofe, another breaks his fhin, 
his, torn arid ratter'd, hath with much ado 
Got by the briars; and that hath loft his fhoe: 
“This drops his band; that headlong fails for hafte ; 
Another cries behind fog being tat: - <". 
With fticks and ftones, and many a founding hol. 
low, R 
The little fool, with no {mall fport, they follow, 
Whilt he, from tree to tree, from {pray to fpray; 
Gets to the wood, and hides him in his dray ¢ 
Such fhife made riot, ere he could get up, 
And fo from bough to bough he won the top, 
Though hindrances, from ever coming theres” 
Were often thrift upon him by defpair. 
Now at his feet the ftately mountain lay, 


~-} And with a gladfome eye he ’gan furvey, 


What perils he had trode on fince the time 

His weary fect and arms aflay’d to climb, © + 

When with a bumble voice (withouten fear, 

Though he look'd wild and overgrown with 
. hair) Peat, 8 

Agentle nymph in ruffet coarfe array, £ 

Comes and directs him onward in his way. 

Firft, brings fhe him into a goodly hall, 

Fair, yet not beautified with mineral; 

But in a carelefs art, and artlefs care, ; 

Made loofe negleét, more lovely fat thin rare. 

Upon the floor (ypav'd with marble flate) 

(With fackcloth cleth’d,) many in afhes fat; : 

And round about the wails for many years, 

Hung cryftal vials of repentance tears: 

And books of vows, and many a heavenly deed, 

Lay teady open for each one to read. . 

Some were immured up in little thades, 

There to contemplate icaven, and bid theit beadc. 

Others with garments thin of camel’s hair, - 

With head, and arms, and legs, and feet all bare, 

Were finging hymns to the eternal Sage, 

For fafe returning from their pilgrimage + 

Some with a whip their pamper’d bodies beat, 

Others in fafting live, and feldom ate ; 

But, as thofe trees which do in Incia grow, 

And call’d of elder fwains full long ago". , 

The fun and moon’s fuir trees (full goodly dight} ~ 

And ten times ten feet challenging their height) 

Having no help (to overlook brave towers) : 

From cool refrething dew, or drifling fhowers ; 

When as the carth (as oftentizhes is feen) 

Is interpos’d "twix: Sel and night's pale queen ¢ 

Or when the moon.eclipfeth Titan’s light, 


+] The trees (all comfortlefs) fob’d of their fight” * 


Weep liquid drops, which plentifully thoot i 
Along the outward bark down to the root, — ‘ 
And by their own fhed tears they ever flourifh ; * 
So their own forrows, their own joys do nourith 
And fo within this place full many a wight, | — 
Did make his tears hie food béth day and nights 

oy : ~ Ft 


apd -_ 
Aud had tt granted (from th’ Almighty great) 
Swim through them unto his mercy feat. 
Fair Metanoia in a chair of earth, 
‘With countnance fad, yet fadnels pramis'd mirth, 
Sat vail’d in courfeft weeds of camel's hair, ~ 
Enriching poverty; yet never fair 
‘Was like to her, nor fince the world hegurt 
A lovilicr lady kifs’d the glorious fan 
Yor her the god of thunder, mighty, great, 
Whole foctftool is the carth; and heaven his feat, 
Unto a man, who from his crying bitth 
Wont on fti!l fhurning what he earry’d, earth > 
‘When he conld walk no farther for his grave, 
Nor could ffep over, but he there mutt have 
“A {cat to ref, when he weuld fain go of: 
But age in cvery nerve, in every bone 
Forbade his paffage; for her fake hath heaven 
Fuld up the grave, and made his path fo even, 
That fifteen courfes had the bright fteeds run, 
(And he was weary) ere his courfe was done, 
For feorning her, the courts of kings, which throw 
A proud ruis’'d pinnacle to teh the crow;' 
‘And ott a pliio outhrave a neighbour rock 
In ftout refiftance of a tempter’s fhock. 
For her conteny t heaven (reigning his difafters) 
Hath made thofe towers but pilesto burn their 
mafters, 
‘To her the lowly nymph (Hamble ffa-hight) 
Brought (as her office) this deformed wight 
‘Io whom the lady courteous femblance fhews ; 
And pitfing his eitate, in facred thews, 
And letters (worthily yclep’d divine) 
Refolv'd t’ inftrudt him : bat her difcipline 
She knew of true effect, would furely mils, 
Except fhe firft his metamorphofis 
Should clean exile ; and knowing that his birth 
Was to inherit reafet, though on carth 
Some witch had thas transferm’d him, by her 
tkill, 
Expert in changing, even the very will, 
3n few days labours with continual prayer, 
(A fucrifice travfeends the buxom air) 
His grifly thape, his foul deformed featute, 
His horrid Jooks, worfe than a fuvage creaturé, 
By Metanoia’s land from heaven, began 
Receive their fentence of divorce from man. 
And as a lovely maiden, pure and chafle, © 
With naked iv’ry neck, and gown unlac’d, 
Within her chamber, when the day is fled, 
Makes poor her garments to enrich her bed: 3 
Yirit, puts the off her lily-filken gown, 
"Vhat thricks for forrow as fhe lays it down ; 
And with her arms graceth a waiftcoat firie, 
dmbracing ber as it would ne'er untwing. 
Her flaxen hair enfnaring all beholders, , 
She next permits to wave about her fhoulders, 
‘And though fhe caft it back, the filken flips - 
Sui] forward @eal, and hang upon her lips : 
Whercat fhe fweetly angry, with her laces 
Binds up the wanton Jocks in curious traces, 
Whilf (twifting with her joints) each hair long 
lingers, 
AS Toth to be enchain’d, but with her fingers, 
"Then en her héad a dreffing Tike a crown; 
Her biealt ali bare, her kirt’e flipping down, 
« 











. Lions and tigers, with cach beaft of game} ~ 
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{ And all things off (which 


ty ever he 
Call’d the foul fair marks of cur mifery) 
Except her lat, which envioully doth feize her, 
Leagt any eve partake with it in pleafure, 
Prepares for fweeteft reft, wl ile fylvans greet her! 
And Conging! y) the down-bed fwells to meet 





So by degrees his fhape all brutith wild, 
Vell from him (a6 doofe skin from fome Young. 
child) 
In lieu whereof a man-like fhape appears,» 
And gallant youth fcarce fkill'd in twenty years, 
So fair, fo frefh, fo young, fo admirable. 
In every part, that fince f am not able 
In words to few his pi@ure, gentle fwains 
Recall the praifes in my former flvains: c+ = 
Aud know if they have graced any limb, 
1 only lent it thofe, but ttole’t from him, 
Had that chafte * Roman dame beheld hig 
face, 
Ere the proud king polfeft her hufband’s place 
Her thoughts had been adulterate, and this ftain 
Had won her greater fame, had fhe been flain. 
‘The lark that many morns ‘herfelf makes merry, «3 
With the thrill chaunting of her teery-lary, 9-6 
(Before he was transform’ d)- weuld leave. the - 
ies, 
And hover o'er him to behold his eyes. 
Upon an oaten pipe well could he play, ~ 
For when he fed his flock upon the ley - 
Maidens to hear _ from the plains abet trip- 
Pp ing 
And tiie an bough to bough full nimbly kee 
His fleck (then happy flock) would leave to feed, ' 
And ftand amaz’d to liften to his reed : mn 
‘ig 


With hearing him were many times made tame? 

Brave trees and flow're would towards him be 3 
bending, {ing : 

And none that heard him wifh'd his fong an end? 

Maids, lions, birds, flocks, trees, each flower, ae 
Spring. 

Were rapt with wonder: when he us’d to fing. 

So fair a perfon to defcribe to men 

Requires a curious pencil, not a pen. | ¢ 

Hiny Metanoia clad in feemly wife, 

(Not after our corrupted ages guife, ..» 

Where gaudy weeds lend iplendor to the imb, 

While that his clothes receiv’d their grace from 
him.) 

Then to a garden fet with rateft flowers, 

With picafant fountains ftor’d,and thady bower: 

She feads him by the hand, and in the groves, 4 

Where thoufard pretty birds fung to their loves, 

And usotfand thoulund bloffoms (from theit 
ftalks) . 

Mild Zephirus threw down to paint the walks: 

Where yet the wild boar never durft.appears 4 

Here Fida (ever to kind Remond dear) 

Met them, ard fhew’d where Alethei ley; 

(The faireit maid that ever bleft the day.) 

Sweetly-the lay, atid cool’d her lily hands 

Within a {pring that threw up g: golden fands : 
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As if it would entice her to perfevere $ 
in living there, and grace the banks forever. 
‘Lo her Anryntas (riot now no more) 
Came, and faluted : never man before : 
More bleft, nor like this ki! hath been another 


* But when two dangling cherries kift each other: 


Nor ever beanties, like, met at fuch clofes, 
But in the kiffes of two damatk rofes. 
O, haw the flowers (preft with their treadings on 
~ them) é 
Strove to caft up their heads to look upon them ! 
How jetloufty the’ buds that fo had feen them, 
Sent forth the {weeteft imells to flep between 
4 ,. them, 
As fearing the perfume lodg? ‘din their powers 
Once known of them, they sight neglect the 
a flowers. 
How often with’d Amyntas with bis heart, 
His ruddy lips from hers might never part ; 
Agd that the heavens this gift were them be- 
_ queathing, ©“ 
“To féed on nothing but each other’s breathing! - : 
Atruer love the mufes never fung, 
Nor happier names ete grac’d a golden tongue : 


99S 
O: they are better fitting his fweet ftripe, 

* Who on the banks of Ancor tun'd his,pipe': 
Or rather for that learned + fwain whole lays 
Divineft Homer crown'd with deathlefs bays = 
Or any one fent from the facred well 
Inheriting the foul of ¢ Aftrophell. [fory, 
Thefe, thefe in golden lines might write this 
And make thefe loves their own eternal glory:: 
Whilft [a fwain as weak in years-as kill, . 


‘Should in the valley hear them on the hill. 


Yet (when my theep have at the cifterns been, 
And -E have brought them back to fhear the 
green) 

To mifs an idle hour, and not for mead. 
Whole choiceft relifh fhall mine oaten reed 
Record their worths: and though in accépts rare 
1 mifs the glory of a charming air, 
My mufe may on¢ day make the courtly fwains 
Enamour’d on the mufic of the plains, 

And as upon a hill fhe bravely fings, 
Teach humble dales to weep in cryftal Springs. 


: © Mich. Drayton, 


f Geo, Chapman, ., 
$ Sir Philip Sydney. . 
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‘SONG L 


The Argument, 


Marina’s freedom now I fing, 

And of her endangering : 

Of famine’s cave, and then th’ abufe , 
‘Tow'rds buried Colin and his mufe. 


"As when a mariner (accounted loft) 
‘Upon the watry defert long time toft, 
In fummer’s parching heat, in winter’s cold, 
In tempetfts great, in dangers manifold, 
Js by a fav’ring wind drawn up the matt, 
Whence he defcries his native foil at laft + 
For whofe glad fight he gets the hatches under, 
And to the ocean tells his joy in thunder, 
(Shaking thofe barnacles into the fea, 
At once, that in the womb and cradle fay) 
‘When fuddenly the ftill inconftant wind 
Mafters before, that did attend behind ; 
Aud grows fo violent, that he is fain 
Con:mand the pilot ftand to fea again; 
Leaft want of fea-room in a channel ftraight, 
Or cating anchor might caft o'er his freight : 
‘Thus, gen:le mute, it happens in my fong, 
A journey, tedious, for a Rrength fo young - 
A undertook + by filver feeming floods, 
Pui gloomy bottoms, and high waving woods, 
Climb'd mountains where the wanton kidling 
dallies, i . [leys, 
Then with foft fteps enfeal’d the meekned. val- 
4n queft of memory : and had pofleft 
A pleafant garden, for a welcome ret; 
No fooner than a hundred themes come on, 
And hail my bark a-new for Helicon. 
‘Lhrice facred powers! (if facred powers there 
be > . 
Whofe mild afpea engyrland poefy) « 
Ye happy fifters of the learned {pring, 
Whofe heavenly notes the woods are ravifhing! 





Brave Thefpian maidens, at whofe charming lays 


Each mofs-thrumb’d mountain bends, each curs. 


rent plays! 
Pierian fingers! O ye bleffed mufes! ° 
Who as a gem too dear the world refufes! 
Whole trucit lovers never clip with age, 
O be propitious in my pilgrimage! 
Dwell on my lines! and till the lat fand fall, 
Kun hand in hand with my weak paftoral ; 
Caufe every coupling cadence Sow in bliffes, - 
ind fill the world with envy of fuch hifles, 
Make all the rareft beautics of our clime, |. 
‘That deign a {wect look on my younger rhyme, 
To linger on each tine’s enticing graces 
As on their lovers lips and chaite embraces! 
Through rowling trenches, of felf-drowning 
waves, 


Where ftormy gufts throw up uritimely graves, -* 


By billows, whofe white 
minds, 

For not gut-roaring all the high rais’d winds, 

Into the ever drinking thirtty fea 

By rocks chat under water hidden lay, 

Vo shipwreck paflengers, (fo in Jome den 

Thieves bent to robhery watch way-faring men.) 

aircft Marina, whom I whilome fung, F 

Iu alll this tempeft ( violent though long) 

Without all ienfe of danger lay afleep : 

‘Vill toffed where the fill inconfant deep 

With wide fpread arms, ftoot ready for the ten« 
de a 


foam fhew'd angry 


Of deily tribute, that the fwoin floods render 


* 
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Into her cheqner: (whence as worthy kings 
Shc helps the wants of thoufand lefler fprings :) 
Here wax’d the winds dumb, (ihut up in their 
caves) 
As ftill as midnight were the fullen waves, 
‘And Neptune’s filver ever-fhaking breaft 
As {mooth as when the halcyon builds her neft. 
None other wrinkles on his face were feen  “ 
"Than on a fertile mead, or fportive green, - _ 
“Where"hever ploughfhare ript his mother’s womb 
‘To give an aged feed a living tomb, 
Nor blinded mole the batning earth e’er ftirr’d, 
Nor boys made pitfalls for the hungry bird. 
‘The whiftling reeds upon the water’s fide 
Shot up their fharp heads in a ftately pride, 
And not a binding ofier bow’d his head, 
But on his root him bravely carried. 
No dandjing leaf played with the fubtle air, 
_ So fmooth the fea was, and the fky fo fair. 
“S Now with his hands, inflead of broad-palm’d 
oars, 
‘The fwain attempts to get the thell-ftrew'd 
can fhores, . 
And with continual lading making a way, 
Thruils the {mall boat into as fair a bay 
As ever merchant with’d might be the road_ 
Wherein to eafe his fea-torn veffel’s load. 
It was an ifland (hugg’d in Neptune’s arms, 
As tending it again{t all foreign harms,). 
And Mona hight; fo amiably fair, 
So rich in foil, fo healthful in her air, 
So quick in her increafe, (each dewy night 
Yielding that ground as green, as frefh of plight 
As’t was the day before, whereon then fed 
Of gallant fteers, full many a thoufand head ) 
So deck’d with floods, fo pieafant in her groves, 
So full of well-fleec’d flocks and fatt’ned droves, 
‘That the brave iffue of the Trojan line, 
_<Whofe worths, like diamonds, yet in darknefs 
° fhine,) 
‘Whofe deeds were fang by learned bards as high, 
In raptures of immortal pocfy, 
As any nation’s, fince the Grecian lads ~ 
‘Were famous made by Homer's lliads.) 
Thofe brave heroic spirits, "twixt one another 
Proverbially call * Mona Cambria’s mother. 
Yet Cambria is a land from whence have come 
‘Worthies well worth the race of ium ; 
‘Whofe true defert of praife could my mufe touch, 
A fhould be proud that 1 had done fo much. 
And though of mighty Brute I cannot boaft, 
Yet doth our warlike ftrong Deuonian coaft « 
Refound his worth, fince on her wave worn ftrand 
‘He and his Trojans firit fet foot on land, # = 
Struck fail, and anchor caft on + Totnes fhore, 
“‘Lhough now no fhip can ride there any more, 
In th’ ifland’s road the fwain now moors his 
boat , - 
‘Unto a willow, (left it outwarda float) - 


* Mom Mam Kumbry. os : 

+t Petunt Claffer omnibus bonis onufam, profperis 
wentis mare fulcantes, in Totencfio littore feliciter ap- 

«plicarunt, Gulf. Menus. 
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And with a rude embracement taking up ~. 
The maid (more fair than } the that fill’d the cup 
Ofthe great thunderer, wounding with her eyes 
More hearts than all the troops of deities). 
He wades to fhore, and fets her on the fand,  . 
‘Yhat gently yielded when her foot fhould land. 
Where bubbling waters through the pebbles fleet, 
As if they ftrove to kifs her flender feet. 
Whilft like a wretch, whofe curfed hand hath 
ta’en 
The facred relics from a holy fane, 
Feeling the hand of heaven (enforcing wonder) 
In his return, in dreadful cracks of thunder, 
; Within a buth his facrilege hath left, 
And thinks his punifhment freed with the theft = 
So fed the fwain, from one ; had Neptune [py’d 
At half an ebb, he would have forc'd the tide 
To {well anew; whereon his care fhould fweep, 
Deck’d with th’ riches of th’ unfounded deep, 
And he from thence, would with all date on fhore, 
To woo this beauty, and to woo no more, 
Divine Elcétra (of the fitters feven 
That beautify the glorious orb of heaven) 
When Ilium’s ftately towers, ferv’d as one light 
To guide the ravifher in ugly night 


‘| Unto her virgin bed, withdrew her face, 


And never would look down on human race 
Till this maid’s birth; fince when fome power 
hath won her . 
By often fits to fhine, as gazing on her, 
Grim Saturn’s fon, the dread Olympic Jove 
‘yhat dark'd three days to frolic with his love, 
Had he in Alcmen’s ftead clipt this fair wight, 
The world had flept in everlafting night. 
For whofe fake only, (had the lived then). 
Deucalion’s flood had pever rag’d on men > 
Nor Phaéton perform’d his father’s duty, < 
For fear to rob the world of fuch a beauty = 
In whofe due praife, a learned quill might fpend 
Hours, days, months, years, and never make an 
end. oo 
What wretch inhuman? or what wilder blood 
(Suck’d in a defert from a tiger’s brood)’ 
Could leave her fo difconfolate ? but enc. - 
Bred in the wattes of froft-bit Calydon ; 
For had his veins been heat with milder air, 
He had not wrong’d fo foul, a maid fo fair, 
Sing on {weet mule, and whilft I feed mine 
eyes 
Upon a.jewel of unvalued prize, 
As bright as itar, a dame as fair, as chafte - 
As eyc behold. or fhall, till nature’s laft. 
Chaim her quick fenfes: and with raptures fweet 
Make her affection with your cadence meet ! 
And if her graceful tongue admire one firain 
It is the beft reward my pipe would gain, 
in Jieu whereof, in laure’ worthy rhymes 
Her love fhail tive unril the end of times, 
And Spite of age, the laft of days thail iee - 
Her name embalm’c in facred poefy. - 
Sadly alone upon the aged rocks, . 
Whom Thetis grac’d in wafhing oft their locks 


“fH ee 


Age i 
“Of branfhing fompitre; fat the maid o’eriaken 
With fighs and tears, unfortunate, forfaken ; - 
And with a voice that ficods from rocks would 
-borrow, 7 " 
She thus both wept and feng her notes of fotrow, 
Tf heaven be deaf and will not hear my cries, 
But adds new days to add new miferies ; 
Hear then ye troubled waves and flitting gales, 
‘That cool the bofoms of the fruitful vales ! 
Lend,’one a flood of tears, the other wind, 
‘To weep and figh that heaven is fo unkind! 


But if ye will not fpare, of all your ftore,, =~ 


Onc tear, or figh, unto a wretch fo poor; 
Yet as ye travel on this fpactous round, 
‘Through forefts, mountains, or the lawny grou, 
‘Wi’t hap’ you fee a niaid weep forth her woe, 
As Thave done; Oh bid her as ye go 4-2-7? 
Not lavith tears! for when her own are gont, 
‘The world is flinty and will Jend her none. 
¥f this be eke denied, O hearken then 
Fach hollow vaulted rock, and crooked den ! 
And if within your fides one echo be, 
Set her begin to rue my deftiny! ¢ 
And in your clefts her plainiugs do not fmother, 
But let that echo teach it to another ! 
‘Till round the world in founding cdomb aid 
Jain, . ¥ 3 
‘The tafl of them tell it the firt agains 
Of my fad fate fo fhall they never Jin 
But where one ends, another ftill begin. 
Wretch that fam, my words [ vainly watte, 
Echo, of all woes, only {peaks the laft ; 
And that’s enough: for fhould fhe utter all, 
As at " Mcdnfa’s head, each heart would fall - 
Into a flinty fubfance and repine , 
At no one grief, except as great as mine. 
No carefu) anrfe would wet her watchful eye, 
‘When any pang fhould gripe her infantry, 
Nor though to nature it obedience gave, 
And kieel’d, to do her homage, in the grave 
“Would fhe lament her fuckling from her torne: 
Scaping by death thofe torments I have horne. 
‘his figh’d, fhe wept (low leaning on her hand) 
Her briny tears dowh raining on the fand, 
Which {cen by (them, that port it in the feas 
On dolphins backs) the fair Neriades, 
They came on fhore, and flily as they fell 
Convey’d each tear into an oyfter thell, 
And by fome power that did aife& the girls, 
‘Transform’d thofe liquid drops to orient pearls, 
And itrew’d them on the fhore; for whofe rich 
prize ¥ 
In winged pines the Roman colonies 
Flung through the decp abyfs to cur white rocks 
For gems to deck their ladies golden locks: - | 
‘Who valu’d them as highly in their kinds 
As thofe the fun burnt Ethiopian finds 
Long on the thore, diftreft Marina lay : 
For he that ope’s the pleafant fweets of May 
Beyond the noonftead fo far dreve his team, 


‘That harveft-folks (with curds and clouted cream, 


With checfe and butter, cakes. and cates enow | 
“That are the yeoman’s from the yoke or cow) 


® Which turned the bebolders into fone. 
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On fheafs of corn were at their noonthuns clofes 

Whilt by chem merrily the bag-pipe goes’: 

Ere from her hand fhe lifted up her head, ~ 

Where all the graces then inhabited. 

When cating round her over-drowned eyes, 

(So have I feen a gem of meikle price x 

Rule in a feallop thell with water fill’d) . 

She, on a marble rock at hand beheld 

In characters decp cut with iron ftroke, 

A thepherd’s moan, which read by héf, thud 
fpokes =. oe Me 


Glide foft ye filver floods; 
And every {pring : - 

Within the thatiy woods; 

. Let no bird fing ! 
Nor from the grove 2 turtle dove 
Be {cen to couple with her love, 
But filence on each dale and mountain dwelt 
Whilft Willy bids his friend and joy farewejbe 


Bat (of great Thetis’ train) 
Ye mecmatds fair, ‘, 
‘That on the fhores do plain ie 
Your fea-green hair, 
+ Asye in crammels knit-your locks 
* Weep ye; and fo enforce the rocks. 
{n heavy murmurs through the broad thores tell, 
How Willy bade his friend and joy farewell. - 


+  Ceafe, ceafe, ye murmuring winds 
To move a wave; 

But if with troubled minds 

-. You feek his grave; . 

Know ’tis as various as yourfelves, 

Now in the deep, then on the fhelves, 
His coffin tofs'd by fith and furges fell, = 
Whil Willy weeps and bids all joy farewell. 


Had he, Arion like, 
* . . Been judg’d to drown; 
* He on his lute could ftrike 
“So rare a fwon’, Pad 7 
A thoufand dolphins would have come, 
And jointly firive to bring him home. 
But he on thipboard dy'd, by ficknefs fell,. 
Since when his Willy bade all joy farewell. - : 





'. Great Neptune, hear a fwain! 
His coftin take, . 
And with-a golden chain - 
(For pity) make 6 
“(dt fatt unto a rock near Jand! 
“Where ev'ry calmy morn Vil ftand, 
And ere one -theep out of my fold I tell, 
Sad Willy's pipe thail bid his friend farewell, 


Ah, heavy thepherd, (who fo e’er thou be,) 
Quoth fair Marina, I do pity thee : Sa 
For who by death is in a true friend croft; * 
Till he be earth he half himfelf hath loft. 
More happy deem I thee, lamented fwain, 
Whofe body lies among the fcaly train, 
Since I thai] never think that thou cant diey 


Whilft Willy lives, or any poctry. 
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For well it feerisin véifing he hath fkill, 

And though he (aided from the facred hill), © 
'Yo thee with him no‘equal life can give, 

Yet by his pen thou may’it for ever live. 
With this, a beam of fudden brightnefs flies: 
Upon her face, fo dazting her clear eyes, 
‘That neither flower nor grafs, which by her grew, 
She could difcern cloth’d in their perfe& hue. 
For. as a_ wag (to {port with {rch as pafs} 
Taking the funbeams in a lockinglafs, 
“Conveys the ray into the eyes of one 
‘Who:(blinded) cither tumbles at a ftome ; - 
Or, ‘as he daz’led walks the peopled flreets, 

Ts ready juftling every man be meets: *- + 

8 then Apollo did in glory caft 

His bright beams on a rock with gold enehaft, 

And thence the fwift reflection of their light 
Blinded thofe eyes, the chicfeft ftars of night. 
When flraight a thick-fwoln cloud (as if it fought 
In beauty’s mind to have a thankful thought) 
Invail’d the luftre of great Titan's car ; A 
And fhe beheld from whence fhe fat not far, 
Cut on a high brow’d rock (inlaid with gold) 
‘This epitaph, and read it, thus inroll’d: -* 


In depth of waves Jong hath Alexis flept, 
So choiceft jewels are the clofeft kept ; 
‘Whofe death the land had feen; but it appears 
‘To countervail his lofs, men wanted tears. 
So here he lies, whofe dirge each mermaid fings,: 
For whom the clouds weep rain, the earth her 
fprings. « : 
er eyes thefe lines acquainted with her mind 
Had fearcety made, when o’er the hill hehind 
She heard 4 woman ery; ah, welJ-a-day, 
What fhall L do? go home, or fly, or fhay. 
Adavir’d Marina rofe; and with a pace 
As'graceful as the goddeffes dit trace 
O'er flately Eda, (when fond * Paris’ doom 
Kindled the-fire fhould mighty Troy entomb), 
She went toaid the woman in diftrefs 
( Vrue beauty never was found mercilefs), 
Yet durft the not go nigh, leatt (being fpy'd) > 
Some villain’s outrage, that might then betide 
(For ought the knes) unto the crying maid, 
Might grafp with her: by thickets which array’d 
‘The high fea-bounding hill, fo near fhe went, 
She faw what wight made fach loud dreariment. 
“Loud? yes, fang right : for fince the azure fky 
Inhprifon'd firtt the world, a mortal’s cry 
With greater clangour never pierc’d the airs 
A wight fhe was fo far from being fair, 
None could be foul efteem’d, compar Pd with her. 
Defcribing foulnefs, pardon if ierr, . 
Ye thepherds daughters, and ye gentle fwains! 
ate would gladly chaunt more lovely itrains : 
Yet'fince on miry grounds the trod, for doubt 
Of finking, all in hafte, thus wades fhe out. 

-As when great Neptune, in his height of pride, 
‘The inland creeks fills with a high {pring-tide, 
Great Shoals of fih, among the oyfter's hie, 
-Whish, by a quick ebb, on the fhores left dry, 





& The jedgment of Paris, 


Ne 


Wish fithes yawn, the oyffers gaping wide 

So broad her mouth was: as the flood and cry’dy 
She tore her elfith knots of hair, as black 

And full of daft, as any collicr’s fack. 


Her eyes unlike, were like her body righty: <.-.- 


Squint and mifhapen, one dun, th’ other whit 
‘Asin a pidure limb’ ae to the life, 

Or carved by a curios Workman’s knife, 

If twenty men at once fhould come to fee 

‘The great effects of untir'd induftry, P 

Each fev’rally would think the pi@ure’s eye 

‘Was fixt on him, and on no ftander by: ” 

So as fhe (bawling) was upon the bank, 

If twice five hundred men ftood on a rank, 

Her ill face tow'rds them, every one would fay 

She Yooks on me; when fhe another way’ 

Had caft her eyes, as on fome rock or tree, 

And on no one of all that company. 

Her nofe (© crooked nofe !) her mouth, o’er hung, 

Asit would be directed by her tongue: 

Her forehead fuclf, as one might scar avow 

Some ploughman there had lately beet at plough, 

Her face fo feorch’d was, and fo wild it fhows, - 

As on a pear tree fhe had {car’d the crows. 

Within a tanner’s fat T oft have ey’d 


{Vhat three moons there had Jain) a large ox hide,! 


In liquor mixt with ftrongett bark (for gain), 
Yet had not ta’en one half fo deep a ftain 

‘As had her ficin: and that as hard well nigh 

As any brawno, long hardened in the dty. 

Her fhoulders fuch, as 1 have often feen’. 

A filly cottage on a village green 

Might change his corner potts, in good behoof, 
For four fuch under proppers to his roof, 
Honfewives, go, hire her; if you yearly gave 
A lambkin more than ufe, you that might fave 
In washing beetles; for her hands would pafs » _ 
To ferve that purpofe, though you daily wath. 
For other hidden parts, thus much I fay, 


‘As ballad mongers on a market day 


Taking their ftand, one (with as harih a noife 
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As ever cart wheel made) {queeks the fad choice | - 


Of ‘Yom the miller, with a golden thumb, 

Who, croft’ in love, ran mad, and deaf, and dumh; 

Half part he chaunts, and will not fing it out, . - 

But thus befpeaks to his attentive rout : 

Thus much for love | warbled from my breaft, 

And, gentle friends, for money take the reft + 

So {peak | tu the overlonging ear, 

That wouid the ref of her defcription hear... . 

Much have I fung for love, the roft (not common) 

Martial will thew for coin, in’s crabbed woman. 
If e’er you faw a pedant gin prepare 2 

To fpetk fome graceful fpcech to matter shayor, 

And being bafhtul, with a quaking doubt 

That in his eloquence he may be out, 

He oft fteps forth, as oft turns back again 

And long’tisc’er he ope his learned vein: 

Think fo Marina food: for now ihe thought 

To venture forth, then fome conjecture wrought 

He to be jeaious, Jeaft thie ugly wight 

(Since like a witeh fhe look’ ‘d) through fpells of 

night, 
Might make her bur sdy-thrall (that yet was reed 
To all the foul intents of witchery : 
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This drew her hack again. At laft the broke 1 
‘Through all fond duubts, went to her, and befpoke | 
In gentle manner thus. good day, good maid; 
‘With that her cry fhe on a fudden ftay’d, 

And rub’d her fquint eyes with her mighty iit. 
But as a miller having ground his grift, 

Jets down his floodgates with a fpeedy fall, 

And quarring up the paflage therewithall, 

‘The waters {well in {pleen, and never ftay 

‘Till by fome cleft they find another way : 

So when her tears wete ftopt from either eye, 
Her fingults, blubb'rings, feem’d to make them fly 
Out at her-oyfter mouth and noftrils wide. * 

Can there (quoth fair Marina) e’er betide 

(In thefe fweet groves) a wench, fo great a wrong} 
‘That should enforce a ¢ry fo loud, fo long?, 

On thefe delightful plains, how can there be 

So much as heard the name of villany ? 

kxcept when shepherds in their gladfome fit 

Sing hymns to Pan, that they are free from it, | 

But thew me, what hath cad&’d thy grievous 

. yeli? : 

As late Tauoth fhe) ¥ went to yonder welt 

(You cannot fee it here; that grove doth cover 
With his thick boughs’his little channel over), 
‘To fetch fome water (as 1 ufe) to drefs 

My matfter’s fupper (you may think of flefh ; 

But well { wot he tafteth no fuch dith:, 

Of rotchets, whitings, or fuch common fifh, 

‘That with his net he drags into his boat, 

Among the flags below, there ftagds his cot 

(A fimple one), thatch’d o’er with reed and 

. broom; : 

It hath a kitchen, and a feveral room 

-Vor each of us. But thisisnonght: you flee, 

Reply’d Marine, f prithee anfwer me ae 
‘Yo what I queftion’d. Do but heat me firft, 
Anfwer'd the hag. He isa man fo curft, 
Although J toi} at home, and ferve his {wine, 

Yet fearce allows he me whereon to dine : 

Jn fummer time.on black berries E live, 

On crabs and hawe, and what wild forefts 

AVG t 

In winters cold, barcfoor, Irun to feek 

Vor oyfters and fmall wrinckles in each creek, 

AVhereon I feed, and on the meagre flone, : 

But ifhe home return, and find me gone, 

¥ frill am fure to feel his heavy hand 

Alas! and weal away, fince now T ttand _ 

Jn fuch a plight : for if | {eek his door, 

He'll beat me ten times worfe than e'er before. 

What hat thou done? (yet afk’d Murina) fay? 

Z with my pitcher lately took my way 

(As late I faid) to chilk fame thaded Spring, 
Fill'd it, and homewards rais’d my vaice to fing 5 
Bat in my back return, f (haplefs) {py’d 

ai tree of cherries wild, and them I cy'd 

‘With Such a longing, that unawares my foot 

Got underneath a bollow growing root, 
Carrying my pot as maids ufe on their heads, 

¥ fell with it, and broke it all to fhreads, _ 

‘This is my grief, this is my canfe of moan; ~ 
And if fome kind wight go not to atone, 

My farly mafter, with me wretched maid, 

1 fall be beaten dead, Be not afraid, 
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Said fweet Marina, haften thee before! 
Vl come to make thy peace ; for fince ! fore 
Do hunger, and at home thou haft {mall chery 
(Need and fupply grow far off, feldom near.) 
To yonder grove I'll go, to tafte the fpring, 
And fee what it affords for nourifhing. 
Thus parted they, And fad Marina bleft 
The hour the met the maid, who did inveft ¢ 
Her in affured hope, the once fhould fee = 
Her flock again (and drive them merrily~ | 
To their flow’r-deck’d lyre, and tread the fhore 
Of pleafant Albion) through the well-pois'd oart 
Of the poor fitherman that dwelt thereby. 

Bat as a man who in a lott 
Hath ventur’d off his coin, c’er he have ought, 
Thinks this or that thall with his prize be bough 
And fo enrich’d, march with the better rank, 
When fuddenly he’s called, and all is blank : 
"To chafte Marina fo doth fortune prove, 
“ Statefmen and fhe are never firm in love.” - 

No fooner had Marina got the wood, .* 
But as the trees fhe nearly fearch’d for food, 
A * villain, lean, as any rake appears, . 
That look’d, as pinch’d with famine, Egypt’: 

years, 

Worn out aud watted to the pithlefs bone, 
As one that had a long confuurption. 
His rufty teeth (forfaken of his lips 
As they had ferv'd with want two 'prenticefhips) 
Did through his pallid cheeks, and lankeft fkin, 
Bewray what number were enrank’d within. . 
Mis greedy cyes deep funk into his head, 
Which, with a rough hair, was o'er covereds 
How many bones made up this ftarved wighty 
Was foon perceiv'd; a man of dimmeft fight 
lpparently might fee them knit, and tell a 
How all his veins and every finew fell. 
His belly (inwards drawn). his bowels preft, 
His unfill’d fkin hung dangling on his breatt, 
His fecble knecs with pain enough uphold, 
‘That pined carcafe, catten in a mold, 
Cut out by death's grim form, Lf fall lege want 
Ever the ttle of a gentleman, 
His did acquire it. In his fefh pull’d down, 
As he had liv’d in a beleagured town, 
Where plenty had fo long eftranged been, > - 
That men moft worthy note, jn grief were feed ,. 
(Though they rejoic’d to have attain'd fach meat} 
Of rats, and half tann’d hides, with ftomachs greatg ~ 
Gladly to feed : and where a ourfe moft vilde; 
Drunk her own milk, and ftarv'd her erying childs 
Yet he, through want of food, not thus became? 
But nature firft decreed, that as the flame ° 
Is never feen to fly his nourifhment, : 
But all confumes: And ftili the more is lent, 
The more it covets. And as all the floods 
(Dewn trenching from {mall groves, and greate¢ 
F woods), . ~ 
The vaft infatiate fea doth ftill devour, fr. 
And yct his thitft not quenched by their power ¢ 
so ever thould befall this farved wight; 
The more his viands, more his appetite. 


es 


* See Mr. Suckville’s InduBtion to the Mirror f 
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| Whate'er the déeps bring forth, on carth, or air, 
He ravine fhould, and want in greateft fare. 

+ And what a city twice feven ycars would ferve, 

* He fhould devour, and yet be like to ftarve: —— 
A wretch fo empty; that if e’er there be £ 
Tn nature found the leat vacuity, i 
"Twill be in him. The grave to Ceres? fore; 

A cannibal to lab'rers old and poor ; 

© A fponge-like dropfy, drinking till it burits 
The ficknefs term’d the wolf, vilde and accurft ; 

© In fome refpedts like th’ art of alchymy, 

That thrives leaft, when it long’ft doth multiply : 
ALimos he "cleped was: whofe long-nai:’'d paw | 

"Seizing Marina, and his fharp-faug'd jaw 

5 (The tlronzeft part he had), fixt in her weeds, 

a tie fore’d her thence, through thickets and high 

Bear ~"teeda, s y . 
Towards his cave.’ Her fate the Iwift winds rue, 

‘And regnd the grove in heavy murmurs flew. 

" The limbs of trees, that (as in love with either) 
In cloic embratements Jong had liv'd together, 

» Rub‘d each on other, and in fhrieks did fhow 
The winds had mov’d more part’ners of their 


But her fad plaints, their uncouth walks among, -- 

Spent in {weet numbers from her goiden tongue,” 

So much their great hearts would in foftnels Rep, 

They at her fect would groveling lie, and weep. 

Yet now (alas :) nor words, nor floods of tears 

Did ought avail. “ The belly hath no ears. z 
Asl have known a man lothe meet with gain 

‘That carrieth in his front leaft thew of pain, 

Who for his vi&tuals and his raiment pledges, 

Whofe (tacks for firing are his neighbour's hedges, 

From whence returning with a burden great, 

Wearied, on fome g-een bank he takes his feat, . ~ 

But fearful (as ftili theft is in his ftay) 

Gets quickly up, and hatteth faft away : 

So Limos fooner eafed than yreftud 

Was up, and through the reeds ,as much molefted 

As in the bakes: who lovingly combine, 

And for her aid together twit and twine, 

Now menacing his hands, then on his legs 

Like fetters hang the undergrowing fegs : 

And had his tecth not been: of Rrongett hold,* 

He there had lett his prey. Fates uncontroul’d, 

Deny’d fo great a blifs to plants or men, S 

And Jent him ftrenyth to bring her to his den. 
Wet, in Apollo’s courfe to Vagus’ ftream, 

Crown’d with a filver circling diadem 

OF wet exhaled mitts, there food a pile 

Of aged rocks (torn from the neighbour ifle : 

And girt with waves), againft whofe naked breaft 

The furges tilted, on his fnowy créft 

The tow’ring falcon whilom built, and kings 

Strove for that eirie, on whofe fealing wings, 

Monarchs, in gold refin’d as much would lay! 

As might a month their army-royal pay, 

Brave birds they were, whofe quick Jelf lefs'ning 
















wo, 

‘Old and decayed ftucks. that long time fpent, 

.pon theiz arms, their roots chief nourifhment ; 
And that drawn dry, as freely did impart 
‘Cheir boughs a feeding on their father’s heart ; 
Yet by refpe@lefs imps, when all was gone, 
Pithlefs and taplefs, naked lett atone, 

‘Lheir hollow trunks, fili’d with their neighbour's 
moans,’ 7 

~ Sent from a thoufand vents ten thoufand groans. 

All birds flew from the wood, as they had been 
“Scar’d with a ftrong bolt rat’ling *mong the treen. 
Limos, with his {weet theft, full lily rufhes 
Through fharp hook’d brambles, thorns, and tang- 

"King buthes, 

” Whofe tencers flicking in her garments, fought 
{Poor fhrubs) to help her; but availing nought, 
As angry (beft intents mifs'd bet Proceeding), 
‘They feratch’d his face and legs, clear water 

bleeding. 
Not greater hatte a fearful fchool-boy makes 
Out of an orchard, whence by fteaith he takes 
A churlith farmers plums, fweet pears, or grapes, 
‘Than Limos did, as from the thick he “feapes 
Down to thadhore; where, refting him a fpace, 
Refilefs Marga ’gan entreat for grace 
Of ong, whole knowing it as defp’rate, ftood 
As where each day to get fupply of food. 
Ov had he (thirfty) fuch entreaty made Z 
Atfome high ock, proud of his evening fhade, 
He would have burit in two, and from his veins 
(For her avail) upon the under plans. ° 
“A hundred fprings a hundred ways fhould fwim, 
‘To fhew her tears enforced floods from him, 
Had fuch an oratre{s been heard to plead 
For fair Polixena, the murd’rer’s head 
Had been her pardon, and fo *feap'd that fhock, 
Which made her lover's tomb her dying block. 
Not an enraged lion, furly, wood, ~ : 
No tiger reft her young, nor favage brood, 
No, not the foaming boar, that durft approve 
Lovelefs to leave the mighty queen of !ove, 


kin as 
Still won the garlands from the Peregrin, 
Not * Cerna Ile in Afric's filver main, 
Nor luttful bloody Tereus Thracian ftrain, © 
Nor any other lording of the air. 
Durft with this cirie for their wing compare, 
About his fides a thoufand fea gulls bred, 
The mavy, and the halcyon famoufed 
For colours rare, and for the peaceful feas ” 
Round the Sicilian coaft, her brooding days, 
Puflins (as thick as ftarlings ina fen) : 
Were fetch’d from thence: there fat” the pewet 


in, 
And in the clefts the martin built his nef. 
Bat thofe by this cuct caitif difpoffe 
Of rooft and neft, the leatt ; of life, the moft : 
All left that place, and fought a fafer coaft.- 
Inftead of them the caterpillar haunts, 
And canker-worm among the tender plants, 
Vat here and there in nooks and corners grew, 
Of corntorants and Jocufts not a few; : 
he cramming raven, and’a hundred more 
Devouring creatures; yet when from the fhore 
Limos came wading (as he eafily might 
Except at high tides), all would take their Aight, 
Or hide themfeives in fome deep hole or other, . 
Leaft one devourer fhould devour ahother, 


* Not the Cerne of Pliny, but tbe Ifand of Meurities, 
Ofecvesed by the Blenders, 1598) 
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Neat to the thore that bord’red on the rock 

No merry fwain was feen to feed his flock, 

Wo lofty neat-herd thither drove his kine, 

Nor boorifh hog-herd.fed his rooting {wine : 

A ftony ground it was, fweet herbage fail'd: > 

Nought there but weeds, which Limos, ftrongly 
nail’d, 5 . 

‘Tore from their mother’s breaft, to ftuff his maw. 

No crabtree bore’his load, nor thorn his haw, 

As ina foreft well complete with deer ~ 

‘We fee the hollys, afhes, every where ‘ 

Robb'd of their clothing by the browfing game: 

So near the rock, all trees where’er you came 

To cold December’s wrath fteod void of bark. ~ 

Here dane’d no nymph, no early-rifing Jark 

Gung up the ploughman and his drowfy mate: 

All round the rock barren and defolate. ~ 

In midft of that huge pile was Limos’ cave 
Full Jatge and round, wherein a miller’ knave 
Might for his horfe and querne have room at wil] : 
‘Where was outdrawn by fome enforced kill, 
What mighty conquetts were atchiev’d by him. - 
Firtt flood the fiege of great * Jerufalem, 

Within whofe triple wall and facred city 
(Weep yc ftone-hcarted men ! oh read, and pity! 
Tis Sion’s caufe invokes your briny tears: 
Can any dry eye be when the appears 
As I moft fing her? Qh! if fuch there be; 
Fly, fly th’ abode of men! and haften, thee 
Inco the defert,fome high mountain under, 
Or at thee boys will hifs, and old men wonder. 
Here fits a mother weeping, pale and wan, . 
With fixed eyes, whofe hopelefsthought feem’d ran 
How (fince for many days no food the tafted, 
Her meal, her ail confum'd, all {pent, all wafted) 
For one poor day the might atrain fapply, 
And defp’rate of ought elfe, fir, pine, and die. 
At laft her mind meets with her tender child 
‘That iu the cradle lay (of ofier’s wild), 
Which taken in her arms, fhe gives the teat, 
From whence the little wretch, with labour great, 
Not one poor drop can fuck ; whereat fhe wou'd, 
Cries out, O heaven, are all the founts of food 
Exhaufted quite ? and mutt my infant young 
Be fed with fhoes, yet wanting thofe e’er long, 
Feed on itfelf? No, fir the room that gave 

» Him foul and life, thall be his timelefs grave : 
My dugs, thy beft relief, through griping hunger, 
Flow now no more my bahe; then fince no longer 
By me thou canft be fed, nor any other, 
Be thou the nurfe, and feed thy dying mother. _ 
‘Then in another place the ftraight appears, 
Seething her fuckling in her fealding tears. 
From whence not far the painter made her ftand, 
‘Vearing his fod flefh with her cruel hand, 
In gobbets which the ate. O curfed womb; 
‘That to thyfelf are both the grave and tomb! 

A little fweet Jad (there) feems to entreat 
(With held up hends) his famifh’d fire for meat, 
‘Who wanting ought to give his hoped joy 
But threbs and fighs ; the over angry boy, 2 
For fome poor pit, in dark nooks making queft, . 
His fachel finds, which grows a gladfome feaft 


£ See Fofiphus's Wars of the Ferpr, Book 7. cap. & 
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To hins and both his parents. “Then, next Gay 

He chews the points, wherewith he us’d to play 5 
Devouring laft his books of every kind, ie 


‘| They fed his body which thould feed his mind: 


But when his fachel, points, books all werg 
gone, 
Before his fire, he droops, and dies anon. ; 
In height of art then had the workmait dang, 
A pious, zealous, moft religious fon, . Bs 
Who on the enemy excurfion made, 
And fpite of danger flrongly did invade: 
Their’ vi@uals convoy, bringing from them howe 
Dry’d figs, dates, almonds, and fuch fruits as comg 
To the belcag'ring foe, and fates the want 
Therewith of thofe, who, from a tender plant 
Bred him a man for arms: thus oft he went, _. 
And ftorkelike fought his parent's nourifhment, 
Till fate’s decreed, he on the Roman {pears 
Should give his blood for them, whe gave hin 
theirs, . 
A million of [uch throes did famine bring 
Upon the city of the Mighty King, 
Till, as her people, all her buildings rare. |, 
Confum’d themfelves and dim’d the lightfome air. 
Near this the curious pencil did expretg - :;., 
A large and folitary wilderngfs, 
Whofe high well-limbed oaks in growing thew'd¢ 
As they would cafe trong Atlas of his load ; 
Here underneath a tree in heavy plight th 
(Her bread and pot of water wailed quite) 
“ Egyptian Hagar, (nipt with hunger feil) 
Sat robb’d of hope; her infant Mhmacl 
(Far from her being laid) full fadly feem’d 
To-ery for meat, his cry fhe nought efteem’d, 
But kept her till, and turn’d her face away, 
Knowing all means were bootlefs to aflay 
In fuch a defert : and fince now they muft 
Sleep their eternal fleep, and cleave to dutty 
She ‘chofe (apart) to grafp one death, alone, 
Rather than by her babe a million. ‘ 
‘Then Erifichthon’s cafe in ¢ Ovid’s fong 
‘Was pourtrayed out ; and many more along 
The infides of the cave; which were defery'd 
By many Joop-holes round on every fide...” 
Thefe fair Marina view’d, left all alone, 
The cave faft fhut. Limos for pillage gone: 
Near the wath’d fhore ’mong roots, and. briers, 
and thorns, S : me 
A bullock finds, who delving wit — horns 
The bartlefs earth, (the while his Tough hoof tore 
‘The yielding turf) in furious rage he bore 
His head among the boughs that held it rdund, 
While with his bellows all the thores refound: 
Unto the rock; fed well; then goes agaia: 
Him. Limos kilP’d, and haul’d with go {mall pain, 
Which ferv’d Marina fit, for had his food 
Fail'd him, her veins had fail’d their deqreft blood, 
Now great Hyperion left his golden throne 3 ~ 
‘That on the dancing wayes in glory fhone, . 
For whofe declining on the weitern shore 
The oriental hills black mantles wore, 
And thence apace the gentle twilight fled, 
That had from hideous caverns ufhered 


* Gengfisych. 21. Metamorpofis, B. & 
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All-drowfy night; who in a carr of jet, 

By ftveds of iron-grey (which mainly fwet 

Mbiftdropson all the world) drawnthrdugh thesky, 

‘The helps of darknefs waited orderly. 

Firft, thick clouds rofe from all the liquid plains: 

Then mifts from marfies, and grounds whofe 
viers | 


“Were conduit pipes to many a cryflal (pring :_ 


’ From flating pools and fens were followin: 


Unhealthy fogs: each river, every rill 
Sent up their vapoiirs to attend her will, - 
‘Theft pitchy curtains drew *twixt earth and hea- 
Feces. VEN. x ‘ 
And as night’s chariot through the air was driven, 
Clamour grew dumb, unheard was {hepherd's fong, 
And filence girt the woods; no warbling tongue 
Talkid to the echo; fatyrs broke their dance; 
And all the upper world lay in a trance. 
Only the curled ftreanjs foft chiditigs kept; 
‘And little gales that from the green leaf {wept ; 
Dry fummer's duft, in fearful whifp’rings ftirr’d, 
As-loth to waken any finging bird, 
Darknefs no lefs than blind Cimmerian 
Of famine’s cave the fall poffefion wan, 
Where jay the thepherdefs inwrapt with night, 
(The withed garment of'a mournful wight) 
Here filken flumbers and refrething fleep ates 
Were feldom found; with “quict ‘minds thofe 
keep, 
Not with Churbed thoughts; .the beds of kings 
Are never preft by them, fweet refts inrings 
‘The tired body of the fwarihy clown, ° 
And oft’ner lics on flocks than fofteft down. 
Twice had the cock crown, and in cities ftrong 
The bellman’s doleful noife and careful fong, 
Told men, whofe watchful cyes no flumber hent ~ 
‘What ftore of hours theft-guilry night had fpent. 
‘Yet had nor Morpheus with this maiden been, 
As fearing Limos; (whole impetuous teen 
Kept gentle ret from all to whom his cave 
Yielded inclofure (deadly as the graye.) 
But to all ad laments feft her (forlorn) 
In which three watches the had nigh outworn, 
Fair filver-footed Thetis that time threw 
long the ocean with a beauteous crew 
Of her astending fea-nymphs (Jove’s bright lamps | 
Guiding from racks her chariots * bippocainps.) 
A journey, only made, unwares to fpy: oe 
W any mighties of her empery 
Opprefs’d the leaft, and fore’d the weaker fort 


. To their defigns; by being great in court. + 


©: fhould all potentates, whofe higher birth 
Enrols their titles, other gods on earth, 
Should they muke private fearch, in vail of night, 
For cruel wrongs done by each favourite; * 
Here thould they find a great one paling in 
A mean man’s land, which many years had been 
His charge’s life, and by the other’s heaft, 
‘The poor mutt ftarve to feed a fcurvy beatt, 


_ Jf any recompence drop from his fift, 


Hi time’s his own, the money, what he lift. 
‘There fhould they fee another that ‘commands 
His farmer’s team from forrowing his lands, 
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To bring him ftones to raife his building vat, 

The whiic his tenant’s fowing time is pait. 
Another (fyending) doth his rents enbiunce, 

Or gets by tricks the poor’s inheritance. é 
But as. a man, whofe age hath dimm’d his eyes, 


- Ufeth his {pectacles, and as he prics 


Through them, all charadiers feems wond’rous 
fair ; on 

Yet when his glaffes quite removed are . 

(Phough with all careful heed he nearly look) ' 

Cannot perceive one t in the bouk, eh 

So if a king behold fuch favourites . 

(Whofe being great, was being parafites,) 

With th’ cyes of favour; all their ations are 

‘To him appearing plain and regular: 

But let him Jay his fight of grace afide, 

And fee what men he hath fo dignily’d, 

They all would yanith, and not dare appear, 

Who atom-like, when their fun fhined clear, 

Dane’d in his beam; ‘but now his rays are gone, 

Of inany hundred we perceive not one, ? 

Or asa man, who flanding to defery 

How great floods far off run, and vallies lie, 

Taketh a glafs purfpective good and true, 

By, which things moft remote are in his view : 

If monarchs, fo, would take an inflrument, 

OF truth conn to dpy their fubje@s drent 

In foul oppreflion by thofe high in fear, 

Who care vot to be good} but to be great) 

Vo full afpect the wrongs of each degree 

Would lie before them; and they then would 











fee. 
The devilith potitician all convinces, 
In murd’ring ftatefmen, and in pois'ning princes; 
The prelate in pluralities aflcep : 
Whiltt that the wolf lies preying on his 
The drowfy lawyer, and the falle atrori 
Tire poar men’s purfes with their jife-long jours 
nies; . 
The country-gentleman, from his neighbour’shand, 
Forceth th’ inheritance, joins fand to land, 
And (mott infatiate) feels ander his rent 
To bring the world’s moft fpacious continent; 
The fawning citizen (whofe love's bought deareft) 
Deccives his brother when the fun thines clearett, 
Gets, borrows, breaks, lets in, gnd Hops out light, 
And lives 4 knave to leave his fon a kaighe; 
The gripping farmer hoards the feed of Lread, 
Whiltt 1m the ftreets the poor lie famithed ; 
And free there’s none from ull this worldly ftrife, 
Except the thepherd’s heaven-blelt happy life.” 
But flay, fweet male! forbear this harther 
ftrain, 
Keep with the fhepherds; leave the fatyrs vein, 
Cope not with bears; let Icarus alone : 
To fcorch himfclf within the torrid zane, 
Lect Phaéton run on, Txion fall, 
And with a humble ftyled paltoral 
Tread through the vallies, dance about the freams, 
‘The lowly dales will yield usanadems |” 
To thade our temples, ’tis a worthy meed, 
Ne better girlond feeks mine oaten reed 
Let otbers climb the hills, and to their praife 
(WhiR J fit gist with dowers) be crown’d with 
bays, os : 


theep ; 
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Shew now, fair mufe, what afterwards became 
_ Of great Achilles’ mosher ; the whofe name 

‘The mermaids fing, and tell the weeping ftrand 

A braver lady never tript on Jand, 

Except the ever-living Faery Queen, 

Whole virtues by her fwain fo written been, 

‘That time shall call her high enhanced ftory 

In his rare tong, “ The mule’s chiefett glory.” 
So mainly Thetis drove her filyer throne, 

Inlaid with pearis of price and precious ftone, 

(For whofe gay purchafe, fhe did often make 

‘he fcorched negro dive the briny lake) 

“hat by the {wiftnefs of her chariot wheels 

(Scouring the mainas well built Englith keels) 

She, of the new-found world ali coaits had fen, 

Thg thores of Theffaiy, where fhe was queen, 


Her brother Pontus’ waves, embrac’d, with thofe 
{found 
Straight Hei ipont, whofe high-brow’'d cliffs yet 


Moecotian fierds aud vales of Tenedos, 


The mourntu! xame of young Leander drown'd, 
Then with full ipeed her borfes doth the guide 
"Yhrough the Alzwaa fva, that takes a pride 
In malung diffrence ’twixt the fruitful lands 
Europe and Afia almoil joining hands, 
But that fhe thrutts her billows all a-front 

To ftop their meeting through the Helicfpont, 
‘The midland tea fo fwiftly was the fcouring, + 
‘The Adriatic gulf brave thips devouring. 
To Padus’ filver ftream then glides fhe on 
{Enfamoufed by recklefs * Phaécon) 
Padus that doth beyond his limits rife, 
‘When the hot dog-(tar reigns his maladies, 

. Ang robs the high and air-invading Aips 
Of ail their winter fuits and {nowy fcalps, 
To drown the leveli’d lanus along his fhore, 





And make him (well with pride. By whom of yore 


"The facred Helicunian damifels fat, 
(Yo whom was mighty Pundus confecrate) 
«ind did decree (neglecting other men) 


.Their height of art, fhould flow from Maro’s pen, 


And prattiing echo" overmare fhould long 
For repetition of {weet Nafo's fong. 
It was enacted here, in after days 


‘Whar wights fhould have their temples crown'd 


with bays : 
Learn’d Ariofto, holy Petrarch’s quill, 
And Yaffe ihould afcend the mufe’s hill. 
Divinett Bartas, whofe enriched foul 
” Prociain’d his Maker’s worth, thould fo inrolt 
His happy name in brafs, that time nor fate 
‘That {wallow all, fhould ever ruinate. 
Delightful salluft, whofe ali blefied lays 
‘The thepherds make their hymns on holidays, 
And truly fay thou in one week hatt penn’d 
* "What time may ever fludy, ne’er amend. 
Marot and Ronfard, Garnizr’s bufkin'd yiufe 
Should fpirit of lite in very ftones intutc. 
Anu many another fwain whote powerfui train 
Should raife the golden world to life agai. , 
“But fet us leave (fair mufe) the banks of Po, 
Thetis forfook his brave itream jon, age, . 
And we muft alter. Sec in iafte the f-<ecps 
Along the Celtic fhorcs, th’ Armorick deeps 
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She now is ent’ring : bear’ up then 4-head 
And by that time the hath difcovered 
Our alabafter rocks, we may defery 5 
And ftem with her, the coafts of Britanny. 
There will fhe anchor caft, to hear the fongs 
Of Englith thepherds, whofe all tuneful tongues 
So pleas'd the Naiades, theyd id report- 
Their fongs perfe@ion in great Nereus’ court : 
Which Thetis hearing, did appoint a day” 
When the would meet them in the Britith fea, 
And thither for each fwain a dolphin bring 
Yo ride with her, while fhe would hear him fing 
The time prefix’d was come; and now the ftar 
OF blifsfui Hight appear’d, when the her car 
Staid in the narrow feas. At Thames? fair port 
The nymphs and fhepherds of the if_lc refort; ~ 
And thence did put to fea with mirthful rounds, 
Whereat the billows dance above their bounds, 
And bearded goats, that on the clouded head 
Of any fea-furveying mountain fed, | | * 
Leaving to crop the ivy, lift’ning ftood 
At thofe {weet airs which did entrance the flood, 
{n jocund fort the goddefs thus they met. 
And after revirence done, all being fet +. 
Upon their fenny courfers, round her throtie, 
sind the prepar’d to cut the wat’ry zone _ 
Ingirting Albion ; all their pipes were ftill, 
And * Colin Clout began to tune his quill, 
With fuch deep art, that every one was givén .”’, 
To think Apollo (newly flid from heav'n). 
Mad ta'en a human fhape to win his love, 
Or wirh the weftern {wains for glory ftrove. 
He fung th” heroic knights of Fairyland 
In lines fo elegant, of fuch command, 
That had the ¢ Thracian bur play’d half fo well” 
He tad not left Kurydice in hell, : 
But ere he ended his melodious fong 
Aa hoft of angels flew the clouds among, 
And rapt this {wain from his attentive mates, 
To make him one of their affociates 2 cal 
In heav’in’s fair choir; where now he fings the 
praife gee 

Of him that is the firft and laft of days. 
Divincft Spenfer, heav’n-bred, happy mufe! 
Would any power into my brain infute 
Thy worth or all that poets had beforeys» *. -» 
I could not praife till thou defervit no more, 

A damp of wonder and amazement ftruck * * 
Thetis’ attendants, many a heavy look 
Follow'd {weet Spenfer, till the thick*ning air ua 
Sight’s-further paffage ttopp’d. A paffionate tear 
eli fram each nymph, no thepherd’s check was 

ory, 

A doleful dirge, and mournful elegy 
Flew to the fhore. When mighty Nercus’ queen _ 
(in memory of what was heard and fecn)/ 
Employ'd a fa@or (fitted well with ftore 
Of richeft gems, refined Indian ore) 
To raife, in honour of his worthy name” ~ 
A Piramis, whole head (like winged tame) 
Should pierce the clouds, yea feem the ftars to kifu, 
And Maufoleas’ great tomb might fhroud in bis. 


Fr eee ame 
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Her will had been performance, had not fate 
(That never knew hew to commiferate) oo 
Suborn’d curs’d avarice ro lie in wait 

For that rich prey: (gold is a taking bait} 
-"Who clofely lurking like a fubtile fake 

"Under the covert of a thorny brake, | > 
Seiz’d on the factor by fair Thetis fent, 

And robp’d our Colin of his monument, 

YexEnglith thepherds, fons of memory, 

For fatyrs change your pleafing melody, 
Scourge, rail, and curfe that facrilegeous hand, 
"That more than fiend of hell, that Stygian brand, 
All-guilty Avarice ; thou worft of evil, 

‘That gulf- devouring offspring of a devil : : 

Heap curfe on curfe fo direful and fo fell, 

‘Their weight may Prefs his damned foul to hell, 

Venu iVe 


Isthere a fpirit fo gentle can refrain, 
To torture fuch ? O let a fatyr’ vein 
‘Mix with that man ! to lath this hellith Iimb, 
Or all our curfes will defcend on him, 

For mine own part, although I now commerce 
With lowly thepherds in as low a verfe ; 
If of my days t fhall ot fee anend 
Till more years prefs me; fome few hours Pil fpend 
In rough-hewn fatyrs, and my butied pen 
Shall jerk to death this infamy of men, 
And like a fury, glowing coulters bare, 
With which—But fee how yonder fondlings tear 
Their fleeces in the brakes; I muft go free 
Them of their bonds; reft you here merrily 
Till my return: when I will touch a ftring 
Shall make the rivers dance, and valleys ringy 

uU , 
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S0NG I: 


The Argument. 
What fhepherds on the fea were feen ‘ 
To entertain the ocean’s queen, °° 
* Remond in fearch of Fida gone, . 
And for his love young Doridon, 
Their mecting with 2 woful fwain, 
Mute, and not able to complain 
His metamorphos'd miftrefs’ wrong ; 
" sall the fubject of this fong. 


; * : metagcaete™ 
Tar mufe's friend (grey-ey’d Atrora) yet Some tales of love their love-fick fellows told :'” 
Hietd all the meadows in a cooling feat, Others were feeking ftakes to pitch their fold, 
"The milk-white goflamores not upwards fhow’d, | ‘This, all alone was mending of his pipe : t 
‘Nor was the fharp and ufeful iteering goad ‘That for his laf fought fruits moft fweet mot — 


Laid on the ftrong-neck’d ox; no gentle bud . ripe. ; 
“‘Yhe fun had dry’d; the cattle chew’d the cud Tere, (from the reft), a lovely thepher@*sbay~* 
Low levell'd on the grafs; no fly’s quick fing Sits piping on a hill, as if his joy . 








Enfore’d the ftonehorfe in a furious ring - Would fill endure, or elfe that age’s froft 
‘To tear the pailing earth, nor lafh his tail Should never make him think what he had Toh. 
about his buttocks bread; the flimy fnail Yonder a thepherdefs knits by the fprings, i 
Might on the wainfcot, (by his many mazes Her hands ftill keeping time to what fhe fings : 
‘Winding meanders and {clf-knitting traces, } Or feeming, by her fong, thofe faireft hands*” ~ 
Be follow’'d, where he ftuck, his glitt’ring flime } Were comforted working. Near the fands = 
Not yet wip’d off. It was fo early time Of fome fweet river fics a mufing lad, * a 
‘The careful fmith had in his footy forge That moans the lofs of what he fometimes had, ” 
Kindled no coals nor did his hammets urge His love by death bereft : when faft by him 
His neighbour's patience : owls abroad did fly -| An aged {win takes place, as near the brim ‘ 
And day as then might plead his infancy. Of’s grave as of the river; thewing how 
Yet of fair Albion all the weftern fwains = | That ds thofe floods, which pafs along right 
Were long fince up, attending on the plaine Are follow’d ftill by others from their {pring, 
‘When Nereus’ daughter -with her mirthful hoft - | “ And in the fea have all their burying :” 
Should fummon them, on their declining coaft. Right fo our times are known, our ages found, 

But fince heg ftay was long: for fear the fun} (Nothing is permanent within this round) : 
Should find them idle, fome of them begun =. | One age is now, another that fuccecds, 
‘Yo leap and wreftle, others threw the bar, = - | Extirping all things which the former breeds 3. 
Some from the company removed are ee Another follows that, doth new times raife 
To meditate the fongs they meant to play, - -| New years, new months, new wecks, new hours, 


O; make a new round for next holidays ; new days, 
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Mankifd thus'goes like rivers from their fpring 
“ And in the earth have all their burying,” 
Thus fat the old man counfelling the young; 
Whilf, underneath a tree which overhung 
The filver fircam, (as, fome delight it took 
» To trim bis thick boughs in the chryftal brook), 
Were fet a jacund crew of youthful fwains 
Wooing their {weetinys with delicious itraing, 
Sportive Oreades the hills defcended, 
The Hamadryades their hunting ended, : 
; And in the high woods left the tong-liv’d harts - 
To feed im peace, free from their winged darts ; 
£ foods, moantains, vallies, woods, each vacant lies 
"OF nymphs that by them dane’d their Haydigyes: 
# For all thofe powers were ready to embrace 
The prefent means, to give our fhepherd’s grace. 
* And underneath this tree (till Thetis came) 

* Many reforted ; where a fwain, of name 
Lefs, then of worth: (and we do never own 
Nor apprehend him beft, that moft is known.) 
Fame is uncertain, who fo fwiftly flies 

» By th’ unreguarded thade where virtue lies, 
She (ill inform’d of virtue’s worth) purfu’th 
(In hatte) opinion for the fimple truth. x 

* True fame is ever likened to our fhade, 

« He foonef miffech her, that moft hath made ? 

! ‘To overtake her ; who fo takes his wing, 
Regardlefé of her, fhe’ll be following: “> 

, Her true property the thus difcovers fers.” 

.  Love’s her contemners, and contemns her lov- 
Th’ applaufe of common people never yet 

* Purfu’d this fwain ; he knew’t the counterfeit 
Of fettled praife, and therefore at his fangs 

Though a the thepherds and the graceful throngs 
OF femi-gods compar’d him with the beft 

} That ever touch’d a reed, or was addrefs’d. 

“In fhepherd’a coat, he never would approve 

* Their attributes, giv’n in fincereft love ; i 

. Excdpt-he truly knew them, as his merit. 

" Fame gives a fecond life to fuch a fpirit. 

This {wain, entreated by the mirthful rout 

* That with entwined arms lay round about 
The tree "gainft which he Jean’d, (So have I fen 
‘Tom Piper ftand upon our village green, 

» Back’d with the May-pole, whilit a jocund crew 
Jn gentle motion circularly threw + 
‘Themfelves about him.) ‘Io his faireft ring 

. Thus "gan in numbers well according fing :. 


b- “Venus by Adonis’ fide 7 
Crying kifs'd, and kiffing ery’d, 
“* Wrung her hands and tore her hair. -* 
hor Adonis dying there, 


Stay, (HSER Mie), O Ray and live! | 
¥ ‘Nature furely doth not give 
*'To the earth her fweeteft fowere 
“To be feen but fome few hours, 


oe 
” On his face, fill as he bled eo hte eye 
For each dropt a tear the fhed, 
° Which the kit or wip’d away, 
Elfe had drown’d him wherg.he lay. 


Fair Proferpina (quoth the) 
Shall not have thee yet om mes 
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Nor thy foul to fly begin, : 
While my lips can keep it in. 


“Here fhe clos’d again. And fome 
* Say, Apollo would have come 
To have cur’d his wounded limb, 
But that fhe had fmother’d him, 


Look as a traveller in fummer’s day 
Nigh chok’d with dutt, and melt with Titan’s ray, 
Longs for a {pring to cool his inward heat, ; 
And to that end, with vows, doth heaven entreat, 
When going further, finds an apple-tree 
(Standing as did old hofpitality, 

With ready arms to fuccour any needs = 

Hence plucks anapple, taftes it, and it breeds) 

So great a liking in him for his thirft, 

That up he climbs, and gathers to the firtt 

A fecond, third; nay, will not ceafe to pull 

Till he had got his cap and pockets full, 

“ Things long defir'd fo well efteemed are, 

« That when they come we hold them better far, 

“ There is no mean ’twixt what we love or want, 

“ Defire, in men, is fo predominant.” : 

No lefs did all this quaint affembly long 

Than doth the traveller: this thepherd’s fong 

Had fo enfnar’d each acceptable ear, 

That but a fecond, nought could bring them clear 

From an affected fnare ; had Orphcus been 

Playing, fome diftance from them, he had feen, 

Not one to ftir a foot for his rare ftrain, % 

But left the Thracian for the Englith fwain. 

Or had fufpicions June (when her Jove * 

Into a cow transform’d his faireft * love) 

Great Inachus’ {weet ftem in durance given 

To this young lad; the + meffenger of heaven 

(Fair Maria’s offspring) with the depth of art 

That ever Jove to Hermes might impart, 

{n fing’ring of a reed, had never won 

Poor lo’s freedom. And though Ardtor’s fon 

(Hundred-ey’d Argus) might be lull’d by him, 

And loofe his pris’ner: yet in every tinh 

That God of wit had felt this thepherd’s fkill. 

And by his charms brought from the mufe's hill 

Enforc’d to Neep ; then robb’d of pipe and rod, 

And vanquith’d fo, rurn fwain, this fwsin a god. 

Yet to this lad not wanted envy’s Ring, 

(* He's not worth ought, that’s not-worth envy- 
* © ing") 

Since many at his praife were feen to gratch. 

For as a miller in his boulting hutch 

Drives out the pure meal nearly, (as he car), 


| And in his fifter leaves the coarfer bran : 
| So doth the canker of a poct’s name 


Let flip fach lines as might inherit fame, 
And from a volume culls fome fmall amifs, 
‘Vo fire fuch dogged fpleens as mate with his, 
Yet, as a man that (by his art) would bring 
The ceafelefs current of a cryftal {pring 

To overlook the lowly flowing head, 

Sinks, by degrees, his folder’d pipes of lead, 


vo: 
“7. anes : 
+ Mercury, See Nenwas, Dioryf. 3. Ovid, - 
Maem ile ee 
; ° U ij 
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Beneath the fount, whereby the water goes 
| High as a well that on a mountain flows : 
£0 when detraction and a Cynic’s tongue 
Have funk defert unto the depth of wrong, 
By that, the eye of fkill. true worth fhali fee 
‘To brave the ftars, though low his paflage be. 
But here { much digrels, yet pardon; fwaiss ¢ 
For as a maideh gath’ring on the, plains 
A {centful nofegay (to fet near her pap; 
Or as a favour, for her fhepherd’s cap) 
4s feen far off to ftray, if the have fpy'd 
A flower that might imereafe her pofie’s ptide § 
_ So if to wander 1 am fometime preft, 
"Y'is for a ftrain that might adorn the reft. 
Requefts, that with denial could not meety 
Flew to our fhepherd, and the voices fweet 
Of faireft nymphs entreating him to fay 
‘What wight he lov'd; he thus began his lay + 


Shall Utell you whom I love? 
Hearken then a while to me; 
And if fuch a woman move 
As I now fhall verfify; 
Be affur’d, tis fhe, or none 
‘That I love, and love alone. 


Nature did her fo much righe, 
As fhe fcorns the help of art, 
In as many virtue’s dight 
As e’er yet embrace’d a heart. 
, So much good fo truly try'd 
"Some for lefs were deify’d. * 
Wit the hath without defire 
To make known how much hé hath; 
And her anger flames no higher 
Than may fitly fwreeten wrath. 
Full of pity as may be, ‘ 
Though perhaps not fo to me. : 


Reafon mafters every ferife, 

And her virtues grace her birth + 
Lovely as ail excellence; 

Modeft in her moft of mirth: 
Likelihood enough to prove 
Only worth could kindle love. 


Such fhe is: and if fou know 
Such a one as I have fung; 
Be fhe brown, or fair, or fo, 
That the be but fomewhile young ; 
Be affur'’d, ’tis fhe or none 
"That E Jove, and love alone. 


* * Eous and his fellows in the team, 
CWho, fince their wat’ring in the weftern flrcam, 
* Had run a forious journey to appeafe 
"The night-fick eyes of our antipodes.) 
‘Now ({weating) were in our horizon feen 
“Vo drink the cold dew from each flow’ry green : 
When ‘Triton’s trumpet (with a fhrill command) 
"Fold, filver-footed Thetis was at hand. — 
© Eau, Pyrocis, Hthon, and Phiegon, were feigned 
#5 be the borfes of the fume ae 
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As I have feen when on the breaft of Thames 
A heavenly beavy of fweet Englifh dames, 
In fome caim ev’ning of delightful May, 
With mnufic give a farewell to the day, 
Ox as they would (with an admired tone) 
Greet pight’s afcenfion to her ebon throne, 
Rapt with their melody, 2 thovfand more me 
Run to be wafted from the bounding fhore + 
So ran the thepherds. and with hafty feet, 
Strove which fhould firft increafe that happy fleete 
. The true + prefagers of a coming ftorm 
‘Feaching their fins, to fteer them, to che form... 
Of Thetis’ will; like boats at anchor flood, - 
As ready to convey the mufe's brood 
Into the brackith lake, that fcem’d to fwell; 
As proud fo rich a burden on it fell f. 

Ere theit atrival § aftrophel nad done 
His thepherd’s fay. yet equilis’d of none. 
‘Th’ admired mistor, glory of our ifle, Z 
Thow far, far more than mortal man, whofe 

ityle, ; 

Struck more men dumb to hearken to thy fong 
‘Than Orpheés’ harp, or Pully’s golden tongue. 
‘To him (as right) for wit’s deep quinteffencey - 
For honour, value, virtue, excellence, 
Be all the garlands, crown his tomb with bay, 

Who fpake as muci: as ¢’er our tongue can faye . 
Happy Arcadia! while fuch lovely ftrains 
Sung of thy vallies, rivers, hills, and plains; > 

Yet moft unhappy other joysamong, ~ 
‘That never heard’ft his mufic nor his fong. 
Deaf men are happy fo, whofe virtues praife 
(Unheard of them) are fang in tuneful lays. >) ~ 





And pardon me, ye fiftcrs of the mountain 


‘Who wail his lofs {rom the Pegafian fountain, ~:~ 

If (like a man for portraiture unable) 

{| l fet my pencil to Apelles’ table; * 

Or dare to draw his curtain, with a will | 

To thew his true worth, when the artift’s {kill 

Within that curtain fully doth exprefs, 

His own art’s maft'ry my unablenefs, 
He fiveetly touch’d, what Tharfhly hity;, + < 

Yet thus I glory in what | have writ; 

Sidney began (and if a wit fo mean 

May tafte with him the dews of Hippocrene) 

1 fang the paft’ral next; his mufe, my mover x, - 

And on the plains full many a penfive lover 

Shall fing us to their loves, and praifing be,”* 

My bumble lines, the ntore, for praifing thee. 

Thus we thall live with thent, by rocks, by fprings, 

As well as Homer by the death of kings... Fs" 
‘Then in a firain beyond an eaten qnill 

The learned  fhepherd of fair Hlitching Bill 

Sung the heroic deeds of Greece and Troy, a. 

In lines, fo worthy life, that employ 4. Sans 

\My reed in vain to overcake his fame. 

Ail praifeful rongues do wait upon that name, 
Oar fecond Ovid, the moft pleafing mufe 

‘Thar hcav’n did:e’er in aortai’s.brain infuley — 


wo bi ae 





+ Dolphias, ie 
$ Gefner de Aquatilibus, Hift. Naturale 1 4. fo 
426s z 
-§ Sir Philip Sidney. ote 

teed fz. 
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Ailtoved Drayton, in foul-raping frains, 
A genuine note, of all the nymphith trains, 
Began to tune; on it all ears were hung 
As fometime Dido’s on #Eneas’ tongue. 
Johnfon, whofe full of merit to rchearfe 
Too copious is to he confin'd in verfe ; 
Yet therein only fittett ta be kuown, 
Could any write a*ijne which he might own. 
Ove, fo-judicious; ¥ well knowing ; and 
A man whofe leaft worth is to underftand ; 
One fo exact in all he doth prefer, 
"Yo able cenfure ; for the theatre 
Not Seneca tranfcends his worth of praife ; 
Who writes him well fhall well deferve the bays, 
Welllanguag’d Danicl; Brooke, * whofe po- 
lifh’d lines 
Are fitteft to accomplifh high defigns ; 
Whofe pen (it feems) ftill young Apollo guides; 
” Worthy the forked hill forever glides 
Stream from thy brain, fo fair, that time thall fee 
‘Thee honour'd by thy verfe, and it by thee. 
And when thy temple’s well-deferving bays, 
Might imp a pride in thee to reach thy praife, 
As ina cryttal laf, fill'd to the ring 
With the clear water of as clear a fpring, 
A ftcady hand may yery fafely drop 
Some quantity of gold, yet o’er the top 
Not force the liquor run; although before 
The ylafs (of water) could contain no more = 
Yet fo all-worthy Brooke, though all men found 
Wih plummets of jut praife thy fkill profound, 
Thou in thy verfe chofe attributes canit take 
And not apparent oflentation make, 
That any fecond can thy vires raife, 
Striving as much to hide as merit praife. 
+ Davies and Wither, by whole mufe’s power 
A natural day to me feems but an hour, 
And could f ever hear their learned lays, 
¥ Ages would turn to artificial days, 
e Thel tly chaunted ta the queen of waves, 
he prais’d, and what fhe praie'd no tongue de- 
praves. 
Then bate contempt (unworthy our report) 
Fly from the mufes and their fair refort, 
And exercife thy {pleca on men like theg ; 
Such are more fit to be contemn'd than we. 
Tis not the rancour of a cank'red heart 
That can dehafe the excellence of art, 
- Nor great in titles makes our worth obey, 
Since we have lines far more efteem’d than they, 
For there is hidden in a poct’s name 
A fpell that can command the wings of Fame, 
And maugre all oblivion’s hated birth 
Begin their immortality on carth, 
When he that ’gainft a mufe with hate combines 
May raife his tomb in vain to reach our lines. 
Thus Thetis rides along the narrow feas 
Encompafs’d reynd with lovely Naiades, 
With gaudy nymrhs, and many a fkilful fain 
Whofe equils, earth cannot produce again, [them 
But leave the times and men that fhall fucceed 
Enough to praife that age which io did breed chem, 









* Chriflepher Brooke, 
t Jobn Davies of Hereford, 
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‘T'wo of the quainteft Cwains that yet have beety 
Fail'd their attendance on the ocean's queen, 
Remond and Doridon, whofe haplefs fates 
Late fever’d them from their more happy maté: 
For (gentle fwains) if you remember well” 
When laft I fung on brim of yonder dell, 
And as | guefa it was that fuuny morn, . 
When in the grove thereby my fheep were fhorn, , 
Tween | told you, while the fhepberd’s young ~ 
Were at their paft’ral, and their rural fong, ~" < 
The fhricks of fome poor maid fallen in’ mii 
chance, : eo 

Invok'd their aid, and 1 from their dance 

Bach ran a fev'ral way to help the maid; oes 

Some tow’rds the valley, fome the green wood x 
ftray'd : ‘ s 

Here one the thicket beats, and there a fwain . 

Enters the hidden caves, but all in vain, 

Nor could they find the wight whofe fhricks 
and cry 

Flew through the gentle air fo heavily, 

Nor fee or man or beaft, whofe cruel teen 

Would wrong a maiden or in grave or green. 

Back then return’d they all to end their {port 

Bur Douridon and Remond ; -who refort 

Back to thofe places which they erft had fought, 

Nor could a thicket be by nature wrought 

In fuch a web, fo intricate, and knit 

So ftrong with briars, but they would enter ity ‘ 

Remond, his Fida calls; Fida the woods 

Refound again, and Fida fpeak the floods, 

Asif the rivers and the hills did frame oo 

Themfelves no fmall delight, to hear her name. | 

Yet fhe appears not. Doridon wouldnow . 

Have call’d his love too, but he knew not hows 

Much like a man who dreaming in his fleep 

‘That he is falling from fome mountain fteep 

Into a foundlefs lake, about whofe brim 

Athouland crocodiles de wait for him, 

And hangs but by one’fhough and fhould thag 
break 7 

His life goes with i 

Though fain he w 
tongue : 

So when he Kemond heard the woods among ~ 

Call for his Fida, he would gladly too 

Have call'd his fairett love, but'knew not whe, 

Or what to call; poor lad, that canft not tell 

Nor fpeak the name of her thou lov’ft fo well. 

Remond by hap near co the arbour found 
Where late the hind was flain, the hurtlefs ground _ 
Befimear’d with blood; to Doriden he cried, 

And tearing then his hair, O haplels tide . 
(Quoth he} behold - fome curfed hand hath ta'en 
From Fida this; Q what infernal bane, ¢ 
Or more then hellith fiend enforced this! | 
Pure as the ftream of aged Symois, 

And as the fpotlefs lily was her foul! 

Ye facred powers that round about the pole 

Turn in your fpheres! O could you fee this deed, 
And keep your motion? If the * eldeft feed 

Of chained Saturn hath fo often heen 

In huntere and in fhepherg’s habit {een 











yet to cry or fpeak, 
Id, can move nor voice nor 





* Fypiter, 
Fupiter. 


Vij 


c . 
cd 
‘Torace ovr woods, and on onr fertile plains - 
‘Woo Mtephiend’s daughters with melodious ftrains, 
«White was he now, or any other power? 
> Bo many fév’ral lambs have l each hour + 
pnd. crooked horned rams brought to your 
ves ec: fhrines, 
And with perfumes clouded the fun that fhines, 
iM et now forfaken? to an uncouth ftate 
«Mott alf things run, if fuch will be ingrate, 

s.. Ceafe Remond (quoth the boy) no more com- 

“plain, 

. Thy taken Fida liveas: nor do thou ftain 

« ‘With ‘vile reproaches’ power above, 

‘They all as much as thee have been in love: 

Suurn his Rhea; Jupiter had ftore, ae 
As 16, Leda, Encopa, and more; >.” 
Mavs‘ entered Vulcan's bed, partaok his joy ; 
~Phocbus had Daphne and the + fweet fac’d boy ; 
~enus Adonis; anid the god of wit . 
Mn cHafteft bonds was-to the mufes knit, 
wand yet remains fo, nor can any fever 
+ Fis love, but brother-tike affeéts them ever; 
“Pale changeful Cynthia her Endymion had, 
+ And oft on Latmus fported with that lad : 
. Mf thefe were fubject (as all mortal men), 
Unto the golden shafts, they could not thea , 
But by their own affections rightly guefs 
Her death would draw on thine; thy wretched- 
: nefe 
hatge them refpedtlels; fince no fwain than 
thee . 7 
th off'red more unto each deity. 
jut fear not Remohd, for thofe facred powers 
-F¥ead on oblivion; no defert of ours 
, ©an be intorab'd in their celeftial breatts ; 
“They weigh our off’rings, and our folemn featts, 
«wane they forget thee not: Fida (thy dear) 
VZreads on the earth, the blood that’s fprinkled 
bere 3 
e’er fill’d her vines, therhind poffelt this gore, 
bad where the collar an whilome wore; 
Some dog hath flain her, or the griping carl * 
That fpoils our plains in digging then: for marl. 
* Look as two little brothers who addreft > 
so fearch the hedges for a thruh’s neft, 
And have no fooner got the leavy fpring, 
‘When mad in Inft with fearful bellowing 
A ftrong-neek'd bull purfues'throughout the field, 
v+-(One climbs a tree, and takes that for his fhield, 

». Whence loekipg from one’ patture rp another; 
‘What might betide to his much-loved brother, 
Further then can his over-drowned eyes * 
Aright perceive, the furious beaft he fpies, 

‘Tofs fomething on his horns, he knows net what ; 
“But one thing fears, and therefore thinks it that‘: 

+ When coming nigher he doth well difeern . < 
At of the wondrous one-night-fveding fern 
Some bundle was; yet thence he homeward goes 
Penfive and fad, nor can abridge the throes © i. 
Piis fear began, but till his mind doth move 
‘Unto the worlt:  Miftrutt goes ftill with love.” 
So far’d it with our thepherd, though he faw 

Not ought of Fida’s raiment, which might draw 
: ia a 






+ Hyacinth, 
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A more fufpicion; though the collar lay 
There on the grafa, yet goes he thence away 
Full of miftruft, and vows to leave that plain 
‘Fill he embrace his chafteft love again, 

Love wounded Doridon entreats him then 
That he might be his partner, fince no men 


) Had cafes liker; he with him would go, 


Weep when he wept, and figh when he-did fo: 

1 quoth the bog, will fing thee fongs of love, 

And.as we fit in fome all-fhady grave, 

Where Philomela and fuch fweet’ned throats, 

Arc for the maltry tuning various-notes, 

Pl] itrive with them, and tune fo fada verle, 

‘That whilft to thee my fortunes I rehearfe 

No bird bat fhall be mure, her note decline, 

And ceale her woe, to lend an ear to mine, 

TM tell thee tales of love, and thew thee how 

‘The gody have wand’red as we shepherds now 5 

Aiud whien thou plain’t thy Fida’s lufs, will 1 

Echo the fame, and with suine ewn, fupply. , 

Know Remond 1 do love, but well-a-day 

1 know not whom; but ax the gladfome May 

She’s fair and Jovely, as a goddeis the: 

(If fuch as her's a guddefs beauty be) 

Firft ftood before me, and inquiring was 

How to the marith the migtt foovett pats, 

When ruth’d a villain in, hell be his lot, 

And drew her thence, fince when 1 faw her not, 

Nor know 1 where to fearch; but if thou pleatg 

*Tis hota foréfl, mouptain, racks, or feas, «4s 

Can in thy journey flop my going on. 

Fate fo may {mile.on haplefs Doridon, 

That he rebleft may be with her fair fight 

Though thence his eyes poffefs eternal night, 
Remond agreed, and many weary days: 

They now had fpent in unirequented ways-s 

About the rivers, valleys, holts, and crags, >: 

Among the ofiers and the waving flags, 

They nearly pry, ifany dens there be, 

Where front thefun might harbour cruelty : 

Orif they could the honés ofany fpy, 

Or torn by beafts, or human tyrwuny, 

They clofe inquiry make in caverns blind, 

Yet what they look for would be death to find, 

Right as a curious max that would defery 

(Lead ‘by the trembling hand of jealoufy) 

Mf bis fair wife have wrony'd his bed or ao, 

Mecteth hittormient if he find her fo. : 
One ev’n e're Phoebus (near the golden fhore 

OF Tague ftream) his journey gan give o'er, 

They had afcended up a woody hill 


“(Where oft the Fauni with their bugles thrill 


Wakened the echo, and with many a fhout 

Follow’d the fearful deer the woods about, 

Or through the breaks that hide the craggy racks, 

Digg’d to the hole-where lies the wily fox,) 

Thence they beheld an underlying vale 

Where Flora fet her rareft flowers at fale, 

Whither the thriving bee came oft to fuck them, 

And faireft nymphs.to deck their hair did pluck 
them, | r gat 

Where oft the goddefles did run at bufe, 

And on white hearts begun the wild-goofe chafe : 

Hare various nature feem'd adorning this, 


Ta imitation of the Gelds of bls 5 33 
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Or as the would entice the fouls of men 

‘Vo leave Elyfium, and live here again, 

Not Hybla mountain in the jocund prime 

Upon her many buthes of {weet thyme 

Shews greater namber of induftrious bees, 

‘Then were the birds that fung there on the trees. 

Like the trim witidings of a wanton lake, 

‘That doth his paflage through a meadow make 

Ran the delightful valley "tween two hills: 

From whofe rare trees the precious balm diftils, 

And hence Apollo had his fimples good ” 

‘That cur’d the gods, hurt by the earth's ill brood, 

A cryftal river on her bofom flid, 

And (paffing) feem'd in fullen mutt’rings chid 

The artlefs fongfters, thac their mufic ftill 

Should charm the fweet dale, and the wiftfult 
hill, 

Not fuffering her thrill waters ag they run 

Tun'd with a whittling gale in unifon, 

To tell ashigh they priz’d the bord’red vale, 

As the quick tinnet or {weet nightingale. 

Down from a fteep rock came the water firft, 

(Where lufty fatyrs often quench’d their thirit) 

And with no little fpeed fcem'd all in hatte 

Till it the lovely bottom had embsac’d : 

‘Then as entranc’d to hear the fwett birds fing, 

In curled whirlpools fhe her courfe doth bring, 

As lothe to leave the fongs that lull'd the dale, 

Gr waiting time when fhe and fome fuft gale 

Should fpeak what true delight they did poffefs 

Among the rare flowers which the valley drefs. « 

But fince thofe quaint muficians would not ftay, 

Nor fuffer any to be heard but they 2° ~ ? 

Much like a little tad who gotten new 

‘To play his part amongft a fkilful crew 

Of choice muficians; on fome fofter ftriag 

‘That is nut heard; the other's fingering 

Drowning his art; the boy would gladly get 

Applaufe with others that are of his fet, 

And therefore ftrikes a ftroke loud as the beft 

And often defeants when his fellows ret; * 

‘That, to be heard (as ufual fingers do) 

Spoils his own mufic and his part’ners too 5 

So at the further end the waters fell 

From off an high bank down a lowly del, 

As they had vow'd ere paffing from that pround, 

The birds thould be enfore’d tv hear their found, 

No fmall delight the fhepherds took to fee 

A * coomb fo dight in Flora’s livery, 

‘Where fair Feronia ¢ honour’d-in the woods, 

And all the deities that haunt the floods, 

With powerful nature ftrove to frame a plot, 

Whaote like the tweet Arcadia yielded not. 

Down through the arched wood the shepherd's 

wend, 

And feek all places that might help their end, 

When coming near the ‘bottom of the hill 

A deep fetch’d figh which feem’d of power to 
kill 

‘The breaft that held it, pierc'd the lift'ning wood, 

Whervat the careful fwains, no longer ftood : 












” Paley, : 
+ According to that of Silius, tb. xiii. Punicor— 
tur in agro: Dives ubi ante omnes colitur Feronia luce. 
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‘Where they were looking on a tree, whofe rind: 
A love-knot held which two join’d hearts. 

twin'd; 4 y 









Rut fearching round, upon an'aged root. -..... 
Thick lined with. mofs, which (though to 
boot) Sa i 
Seem’d as a thelter it had lending heen © 0. 
Againtt cold winter’s ftorms and wreakfyl teen; 
Or clad the ftock in fummer-with that hug, © 33 
His withered branchés-not a long tine knew, 
For in his hollow trunk and perith’d grain. ~," 
‘The cuckow now had many-a winter lain, 
And thriving pifmires laidtheir eggs in ftoreg 
The dormoule flept there, and a many more, - 
Here fat the lad, of whom I think of old 
Virgil's prophetic fpirit had foretold, ~ ey 
Who whilft dame nature, for her cuitning’s fake, 
A male or fetnale doubted which to make, ue 
And to adorn him, more than all, affay'd, 
‘This pretty youth was almoft made a maid. 
Sadly he fat (and as would grief) alone, 
As if the boy and tree had been one, 2 
Whilf down ‘near houghs did drops of amb 
creep, ‘ ge 
As if his forrow made the trees to weep. * 
Hf ever this were true in Ovid's verfe,» ...... 
‘That tears have power an adamant to pierees: #7: 
Or move things vaid of fenic, "twas -hete .apy 
prov'd. ©. : . , 
Things ‘vegetative, once, his tears have mov'd, 
Surely the ftones might well be drawn, in pity 
To burft that he fhoutd moan, as fora ditty — 
To come and range themfelv+s in order all, 
And of theis own accord raife Thebes a wall, 
Or elfe his tears (as did the other's fong) 
Might have th’ ‘attractive power te.mnov 
thron; Bid 
Of all the forefts, citizens, and woods, 
With every denizen of air and floods, 
‘Yo fit by him and grieve; to leave their jarg_, 
Their ftrifes, diffentations, and all civil wars; 
And though elfe'difagreeing, in this one 
Mourning for him fhould make an union, ‘ 
For whom the heavens would wear a fable fait, 
If men, beats, fithes, birds, trees, ftones, werg, 
mute. ie 
His eyes were fixed (rather fixed fara) 
With whom it feem’d his téars had i.zen in. were; 
The diff’rence this (« hard thing to defery);  .~ 
Whether the drops were cleareft or his eye, | 
‘Years fearing conqueft to the eye might fall, 
An inundation brought and drowned all,” 
Yet like true virtue from the top of fate 
(Whofe hopes vile envy hath feen ruinate} 
Being lowly caft, her goodnefs doth appear” 
(Uncloth'd of greatnefs) more apparent clears 
So though dejected, yet remain a feature 
Made forrow fweet plac’d in fo fweet a creature. 
© The teft of mifery the trueft is, i 
“ Tn that none hath, but what is furely his” 
His arms acrofs, his theep hook lay befide him: 
Had Venus pais’d this way, and chane’d t have 
. fpied him, : ame 
With open breaft, locks‘on his shoulders fpread, 
She would have fworn (had fhe not feenhim dead) ; 
U iiij ie 
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334 
It wat Adoale; ov if e’er there was 
Held tranfmigration by Pythagoras, 
-OF-fouls, shat certain then, her loft loves fpirit 
A fairer body never could inherit. 
His pipe which often wont upon the plain 
‘To fonnd the Dorian, Phrygian, Lydian ftrain, 
‘Bay from his hook and bag clean caft apart, 
‘And almoft broken like his mafter’s heart. 
-Wet till the two kind fhepherds near him ftept, 
“J find he nothing {pake, but that he wept. 
~. Geafe, gentle lad (quoth Remond) let no tear 
. Cloud thofe fweet beauties in thy face appear ; 
Why doft thou call_on that which comes alone, ~ 
‘Aad Will not leave thee till thyfelf art gone? 
Thou may‘ft have grief when other things are 
S ref thee, 4 Z 
AML elf may flide away, this fillies left thees 
(And whenthou wanteft other company 
jorrow will ever be embracing thee. 
‘But fairett'fwain what caufe haft thou of woe ? 
"Thou haft a well flece'd flack feed to and fro, 
(His theep along the valley that time fed 
“Not far from him, although unfollowed) 
‘What do thy yews abortive bring ? or lambs 
For want of milk feck to their fellows dams? 
No griping landlord hath enclos’d thy walks, 
Nor toiling ploughman forrow'd them in baulks. 
Nor hath adorn’d thy paftures all in green 
With clover grafs as freth as may be feen : 
“Clear gliding Iprings refrefh thy meadow’s heat, 
Méads promife to thy charge their winter meat, 
And yet thon gricy’ft. O! had fome fwains thy 
coo" ftere ss [more: 
Their pipes fhould tell the. woods they afk'd no 
“Or have the Parca with impartial knife 
Left fome friend’s body tenantlefs of life, [morn 
And. thou bemoan’ that fate in his youth’s 
QO’ercatt with clods his light but newly born? 
=f Count not how many years he is bereav'’d, 
“4* But thofe which he pofleft and had recciv'd ; 
“Tf | may tread no longer on this ftage, 
: ff Though others think me young; it is mine age, 
~ For who fo hath his fate’s full period told, 
. # He full of years departs, and dicth old.” 
May be that avarice thy mind hath croft, 
And fo thy fighs are for fome trifle loft. 
Why thouldft thou hold that dear the world throws 
- on thee? 
-@ ‘Thipk nothing good which may be taken from 
Ss °@ thee’? 
* Look es fome pond'rous weight or maffy pack, 
- Laid to be carried on a porter’s back, 
| Doth make his {trong joints crack, and forceth him 
{Maugre the help of every nerve and limb, 
To ftraggle in his gait, and goeth double, 
* Bending to carth, fuch is his burden’s trouble: 
So any one by avarice ingirt, 
‘And pref with wealth, lies grov’ling in the dirt. 
His wretched nund bend: «no point bur this, 
“That who hath mot of wealth hath mow of blifs, 
ce comes the world co feck fuch traffic forth, 
“And pailuges through the congeulee north, 
Who, when their baire with ifictes arc hung, * 
And that their chatering tceth confound their 
tongue, 








THE WORKS OF’BROWNE, 
, | Shew them a glitt’ring ftone, will ftraight ways, 


fay, ‘ 
If pains thts profper, ch, what fools would play { 
Yet I could tell them (as J now do thee), ' 
“ In getting wealth we lofe our liberty. 
** Befides, it robs us of our bettcr powers, - 


“ And we fhould be ourfclves were thefe not: 


* ours, 

“ Be is not pooreft that hath leaft in ore, 
“ But he which hath enough, yet afketh more: 

Nor is he rich by whom are ail poflett, 
But he which nothing hath, yet afketh feaft. 
If thou a life by nature’s leading pitch, 
Thou never halt be poor, nor never rich 
Led by opinion ; for their ftates are fuch, | 
“ Natare bur little feeks, opinion much.” 
Amongft the many buds proclaiming May 
(Decking the fields in holiday's array, 
Striving who {hall furpafs in bravery), 
Mark the fair blooming of the hawthorn tree; 
Who finely clothed in a robe of white, « 
Feeds full the wanton eye with May’s delight; 
Yet for the bravery that the is in, 
Doth neither handle card nor wheel to *{pin, 
Nor changeth + but twice, is never feen 
In other colours than in white or green. 
Leara then content, young fhepherd, from this tree, 
Whofe greateft wealth is natere’s livery ; 
And richeft ingets never toil to find, . 
Nor care for poverty, but of the + mind, 

‘This fpoke young Remond: yet the mournful 
lad : 


“ 
“ 
“« 


“ 


é a : * 

Not once reply'd; but with a fmile, though fad, 

He thook his head, then crofs'd his arms again, 

And from his eyes did fhow'rs of {alt tears rains 

Which wrought fo on the fwains, they could not 
fmother ~ . : 

Their fighs, but fpent them freely as the other, 

Tell us (quoth Doridon) thou fairer far, 

Than the whofe chaftity made him a ftar, 

More fit to throw the wounding fhafts of love, 

Chan follow fheep and pine here in a grove, 

O do not hide thy ferrows : thew thei briefs 

“ He oft finds aid that doth difclote his grief,” 

If thou wouldft it coatinue, thou doft wrong; 

“No man can fgrrow very much and long.” 

For thus much Joving nature hath difpos'd, 

‘That ’mongft the woes chat have us round: en» 

: clos’d, : 

That ccmfort's left (and we fhou'd blefs her for't), 

That we may make our-griefs be borne, or fhorg, 

Believe me, fhepherd, we are men no lefe 

Free from the killing throes of heavinefs 

‘Than thou art here, and but this diff’rence fure 

‘That ufe hath made us apter to endure, 

More he hac fpoke, but that a bugle thrill 

Rung through the valley from the higher hill, 

And as they turn’d them tow'rds the hark'ning 
fouvd, 


A gallant fag, as if he fcorn’d the ground, 
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Came running with the wind, and borehis héad 
As he had been the king of forefts bred. 
Not fwifter comes the meflenger of heaven, 
Or winged veffel, with a full gale driven, 
Nor the fwift {wallow flying near the ground, 
By which the airs diftemp’rature is found : 
Nor Mirrha’s courfe, nor Daphne's {peedy flight, 
Shunning the daliance of the god of light, 
"Than feem’d the ftag, that had no {uoner crofs'd 
them, : 
But in a trice cheir eyes as quickly lof him. 
The weeping fwain ne'er moved, but as his 
eyes ‘ 
‘Were only given to fhew his miferies, ‘ 
Attended thofe; and could not oncebe won ~ 
‘Lo leave that objet whence his tears begun. 
O had that “man, who (by a tyrant’s hand) 
Seeing his children’s bodies ftrew the fand, 
And he next morn for torment’s prefs'd to go, 
Yct from his eyes not let, one {mall tear flow; 
But being afk’d how well he bore their lof, 
Like to a man affliction could not crofs, 
He ftoutly anfwer’d : “ Happier fure are they 
* Than [ hall be by {pace of one fhore-day :” 
No more his grief was.-"But had’ he-beea-here, 
* He had been flint had he not fpent a tear. 
For ftill,that-man the perfecter is known, 
‘Who other’s forrows fats more than his own, 
Remond and Doridon were turning thet: 
Unte the moft difconfolate of men, 
Bur that a gallant dame, fair as the morn, 

Or lovely blooms the peach-tree that adorn, 

* Clad in a changing filk, whofe luftre fhone 
Like yellow flow'rs and gra(s far off, in one; * 
Or Hike the mixture nature doth difplay 
Upon che quaint wings of the popinjay. 

Ticr hog about her neck with filver tip, 

‘Too hard a métal for fo foft a lip: 

Which it no oft’ner kitt, than Jove did frown, 
v\cd ina mortal’s fhape would fain come down, 
"Lo feed upon thofe dainties, had not he 

Been fill kept back by Juno's jealoufy. 

And ivory dart the held of good command ; 
‘White was the bone, but whiter was her hand; 

#Of many piéces was it neatly fram’d 
But niore the hearts were that her eyes inflam’d. 

3 Upon her head a gréen light filken cap, 

A piece of white lawn fhadow'd either pap, 

h Between which hillocks many Cupid’s lay, 
‘Where with her neck or with her teats they play, 
Whilt her quick heart will not with them dif- 

penfe, + 
2 But heaves her breafts as it would beat them thence, 


iq 


© Phiten, 


3ey 
Who, fearing much to lofe fo fweet repair,” 
: Take fatter hold by her diffievell’d hair. * 5 
| Swiftly the ran; the {weet briars to receive het 
Slipt their embracements, and (as loth¢ ‘to 
her) - ¥ ie 





- | Streteh'd themfelves. to their length yct on the* 


So great Diana frays a herd of roe" - 
| And fpeedy follows: Arethufa fled 

So from the f river, that her ravifhed,. oe 
When this brave huntrefs hear the thepherds” 
drew, 

Her lily arm in full extent fhe threw, - 

To pluck a little bough (to fan her face)’ 

From off a thick leav'd afl: (no tree did grace’ 

The low grove as did'this, the branches {pread, * 

Like Neptune’s trident, upwards from the héad.) 
! No fooner did the grieved thepherd fee +--“[tree;* 
{ The nymph's white hand extended tow’rds"the * 
But rofe and to her ran, yet the had done’ 
E’er he came near, afd to the wood was goné 3.” 
-Yet now approach’d the bough the huntrefs tare; 
He fuck'd it with his mouth, and kifk ie 6’ ""~ 
A hundred times, and foftly gan it bind | ~~ 
With dock-leaves, anda flip of willow rind, 





| Then round thettunk he wreathes his weak'ned' 


arms, 
And with his fcalding tears the fmooth bark watme;* 
Sighing and groaning, that the,fhepherds by.’ "* 
Forgot to help him, and Jay down to cry: ~ 
“ For’tis impoflible a man fhould be - 
“ Griev'd to himfelf or fail of company.” 
Much the two fwains admir’d, but pity’d more |” 
‘That he no pow’r of words had to deplore, .* 
Or thew what fad misfortune twas befel 
To him whom nature (feeni'd) regarded well. 
As thus they lay; and while the fpeechlefs 
fwain 2 
His tears and fighs {pent to the woods in vain, ° 
One like a wild man overgrown with hair,: °° 
His nails long grown, and all his body bare, 
Save that a wreath of ivy twift did hide. 
Thofe parts which nature would not have difery’d,: 
And the long hair that curled from his bead, 
A graffly garland rudely covered. 7 
But, shepherds, [ have wrong’d you, tis now late,” 
For fec:our maid ftands hollowing on yon gate, 
*Tis {upper time, with all, and we had-need * 
Make hatte away, unlefs we mean to fpeed, 
With thofe that kifs the hare’s foot: Rheuiéare 
bred, 
Some fay, by going fupperlefs to bed, 
Aud thofe [love not; therefore ceafe myrhyme,: 
And put my pipes up till another-time, . 


t <Upheus. 
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The Argument, 


A redbreaft doth from pining fave 
Marina, shut in famine’s cave. 

‘The golden age defcribed plain, 
And Limos, by the fhepherds flain, 
Do give me leave a while to move 
My pipe of Tavy, and his love. . 


ry 
; Aitas! that I have done fo great a wrong 
\SWaiato the faireft maiden of my fong, » 
(Divine Marina, who in Limos’ cave 
” Lies ever fearful of ¢ living grave, 
» And night and day upon the harden’d {tones 
‘Refs, if a reft can be amongft the maans 
», OF dying wretches; where each minute all 
* Btand {till afraid to Hear their death’s-man call. 
 ‘Phrice had the golden fun his hot fteeds wath’d 
. {Im the weft main, and thrice them fmartly lath’d 
“Out of his baliny eaft; fince the fweet maid ‘ 
#ad in that difmat cave been fadly laid. 
here hunger-pinch'd her fo, the need not ftand 
Ia fear of murd’ring by a fecond hand + 
© For through her tender fides fuch darts might pafs, 
““*Gaintt which ftrong walls of ftone, thick gates of 
©: brats : a 
“Deny .no entrance, nor the camps of kings, 
Since foonett there they bend their flaggy wings. 
But heaven, that ftands ftill for the beft's avail, 
Lendeth his hand when human helpings fail; 
For 'twere impoffible that fuch as fhe | + 
Should be forgotten of the deity; 
Since in the Ipacious orb could no man find 
A fairer face match’d with a fairer mind. * - 
“,.. A little robin-redbreaft, one clear morn, 
“sat‘fweetly finging on a well-leav'd thorn 3 
‘¢ Whereat Marina rofe, and did admire 
“fle durft approach from whence all elfe retire : 
“ And pitying the {weet bird, what in her lay 
She fully frove to fright him thence away. 











Poor harmlefs wretch (quoth the) go:feck fume 
fpring, meine 

And to her {weet fall with thy fellows fing ; | 

iy to the well-repienifh’d groves, and there 

Do entertain each fwain's harmonious ear ; 

Trayerfe the winding branches; chant fo free, 

That every lover fall in love with thee; 

And ifthou ¢hance to.fee-that lovely-boy *. 

(To look’on whom the filvans count a joy), 

He whom 1 lov'd no fooner than [ loft, 

Whofe body all the graces hath engroit, 

To him unto}d (if that thou dar’ft to be 

So near a neighbour to my tragedy), a 

As far as can thy voice (in plaints fo fad, 

And in fo many mournful accents clad, 

‘That, as thou fing’ft upon’ g-tree thereby, nt 

He may fome’ Gall titne Weep, yet know not Why), 

How I in death was bis, though pow’rs divine 

Will not permit that he in life be mine. 

Do this, thou loving bird ; and hafte away 

into the woods : But if fo be thou, fay 

To doa deed of charity on me _; 

When my poor foul fhall leave mortality, 

By cov’ring this poor body with a theet 

Of green leaves, gather’d from a valley {weet ; 

Ie isin vain: thefe harmlefs limbs muft have 

‘Than in the caitif*s womb, no other grave, 

Hence then fweet robin; left in ftaying long 

At once thou chance forego both life and fong. 

With this fhe hufh’d him thence, he fung no more, 

But (‘fraid the fecond time) flew tow’rds the fhorc. 





» BRITANNIA’S 
Within as fhort time as the fwiftett (wain 
Can to our may-pole run and come again, ' 
‘The little redbreaft to the prickled thorn 
Return’d, and fung there as he had beforne. 
And fair Marina to the loop-hole went, 
Pitying the pretty bird, whofe penifhment 
Limos would not defer if he were fpy’d. 
No fooner had the bird the maiden ey’d, 
But leaping on the rock, down from a béugh 
He takes a cherry up (which he but now : 
Had thither brought, and in that place had Jaid, 
‘Till to the cleft his fong had drawn the maid), « 
And flying with the fmali fem in his bill 
YA choicer fruit, than hangs on Bacchus’ * hill), 
In fair Marina’s bofom took his reft, Phe, <j 
A heavenly feat fit for fo fweet a gueft: 
‘ ‘Where Citherea’s doves might billing fit, 
And gods and men with envy look on it; 
‘Where rofe two mountains, whofe rare fweets to 

“, crop, \ . : 

Was harder than to reach Olympus’ top : 
For thofe the gods can; but to climb thefe hills, 
‘Their pow'rs no other were than mortal wills. ° 
‘Herc left the bird the cherry, and anon 7 

_ Forfook her bofom, and for more is gone, 

. Making fuch fpeedy flights into the thick, 

Vhat the admir’d he went and came fo quick. 

.. Then, left his many cherries fhould diftatte; 
Some other fruit he brings than he brought laf, 
Sometime of ftrawberries a little ftem, 

Oft changing colours as he gath’red them : {fus’d, 

Some green, fome white, fome red on them in- 
‘Thefe lov'd, thofe fear’d, they bluth’d to be fo us’d. 

- The peafcod green, oft with no little toil, © 3° 
He'dfeek for-in the fattett fertil’f foil, 

And rend it from the ftalk to bring it to her, 
And in her bofom for acceptance woo her. 

No berry in the grove or foreft grew, 

"That fit for nourifhment the kind bird knew, 
Nor any pow’rfull herb in open field, 

‘To ferve her brood the teenving earth did yield, 
But with his utmoft'induftry he fought it, 
And'to the cave for chafle Marina brought it, 

* So from one well-ftor’d garcen to another, « 

'To gather fimples runs a careful mother, » 

Whofe only child lies on the fhaking bed 

Grip’d with a fever (fometime honoured 

In Rome as if a ¢ god), nor is the bent 

‘To other herbs than thofe for which fhe went. 
The feather'd hours five times were overtold, 

‘And twige as many floods and ebbs had roli’d 

Te fmall fands out and in, fince fair Marine’: 

(For whofe long lofs a hundsed fhepherds pine), 

‘Wag by the charitable robin fedi . 

For whom (had the-not fo been nourifhed), 

A hundred doves.would fearch the fun-burnt hills, 

Or fruitful vallies Jac’d with filver rills, ws 

‘To bring her olives. Th’ eagle, flrong of fight, 

‘To countries fat remote would bend her flight, 

And with unwearied wing ftrip through the sky 

‘Fo the choice plots of Gaul and Italy, 


* Citharon in Boctia, 5 
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And neyer lin till homeward fhe efcape 
With the pomegranate, lemon, orange, grape, 
Or the lov’d citron, and attsin’d the cave. 
The well-pluin’d gofhawk (by th’ Egyptians grave 
Us'd in miftick charadters for {peed}, - - = 
World not be wanting at fo great a need, 
But from the well-ftor’d orchards of theland 
Brought the fweet pear (once by a curfed hard 
At j Swinfted us’d with poifon, for the fall 
Of one who on thefe plains rul’d Jord of ail). 
The fcentful ofprey by the rock had fith'd, 
And many a pretty fhrimp in fcallops difh’d 
Some way couvey’d her; no one of the fhoal 
‘That haunt the waves, but from his lurking hole 
Had pull’ the cray-fith, and with much ado.” 
Erouyht that the maid, and perrywinkles too. 
But thefe for ethers might their labours fpare, 
And not with robin for their merit thare. 

Yet as a herdefs in a fummmer’s day, 
Heat with the gicrious fun’s all-purging ray, 
Jn the ‘calm evening (leaving her fair flock), 
Betakes herfelf unto a froth-girt rock, 
On which the headlong Tavy throws his waves, 
(And foams to fee the flones neglect his braves :) 
Where fitting to-undo her bufkins white, 
And wath her neat legs (as her ufe cach night), 
Th’ enamour'd flood before fhe can unjance them, 
Rolls up his waves as hafVning to embrace chem ; 
And though to help them fome fmall gale do blow, 
4ind one of twenty can but reach her fo, 
Yet will a many little furges be 
Flathing upon the rock full bufily, 
Aud do the beft they can to kifs her feet, 
But that their power and will, not equal meet : 
So as fhe for her nurfe look’d tow'rds the land, 
(And now beholds the trees that grace the firand, 
‘Then looks upon a hill whofe flidiug fides 
A goodly flock, like winter's cov’ring hides, 
And higher on fome tone that jutteth out, * 
Their careful mafter guiding his trim rout . 
By fending forth his dag (as thepherds do), 
Or piping fat, or clouting of his hoe, 
Whence, nearer hand drawing her wand’ring fight, 
(So from’the earth fteals the all-quick'ning light), 
Beneath the rock, the waters, high, bac late 
(Lknow not by what fluice or cmptying gate), 
Where at a low ebb; on the fand the {pies 
A bufy bird that to and fro ftill flies, 
‘Till pitching where a hateful oyfler jay, 
Opening his clofe jaws (clofer none than they 
Unlefs the griping fi, or cherry lips 
Of happy Severs in their melting fips.) 
Since the decreafing waves had letchim there” 
He gapes for thirft, yct meets with nought but air, 
And that fo hot; e’er the returning tide, 
He in his hell is likely to be fry’; 
‘Lhe wary bird @ pretty pebble tal 
And'claps it "ewiat the two pearl hiding flakes 





ay 














} One ewrites that King Fobn was poifon'd ct Szvine 
fed, with a dif of pears; otders there, in a cup of. 
wine; fome that be died at Newark of the fees @ 
Sourih, by the diftemperature of peaches eaten in bis fit of 
an ague. Among fo many doubts, I leave you to believe 
the avtber maf in credit with our befl of sntiguarics, 








; 
“Of the broad yawning oyfter, and the then 
Securely picks the fith out (as fome men 
W trick of policy thri&, tween two friends, 
Sever their pow'rs, and his intention ends) 
‘Fhe bird thug getting that for which the ftrove, 
Brought it to her, to whom the queen of iove 
Abgv'd asa foil, and Cupid could no-cther, 
But flie to her mittaken for his mother. 
“Marina from the kind bird took the meat, 
And (looking down) the faw a namber great 
WE dirds, cach one a pebble in hisbili” 
‘Would.do the like, buc that they wanted {kill : 
Some threw it in too far, and fome tog fhort; 
2Vhis could not bear a ftone fi: for fuch fport, 
But harmtefs wretch putting in one too {mall, 
The oyfter thuts and takes his head withall, 
Another bringing one too fmooth and round, 
(Oohappy bird that thine own death haft found) 
‘Lays it fo little way in his hard lips, 

‘Phat with their fudden clofe, the pebble flips 
So ftrongly forth (as,whep your little ones 
Do 'twixe their fingers lip their cherry ftones). 

. That it in paffage meets the breaft or head 
“ME the poor wretch, and lays him there for dead. 
‘A many ftriv'd, and gladly would have done 
& such or more than he which firft begun, * 

ut-all in vain, fcarce one of twenty could 
‘Perform the decd, which they full gladly would, 
mer this not quick isto that act he go’th, 

‘hat wanteth (kill, this cunning, and fome both : 
‘Yer none ‘a will, for (from the cave) the fees 

lot in all-lovely May th’ indultrious bees 
Mote bufy with the fow’rs could be, then thefe 

Aimong the theli-tith of the working feas. ‘ 
,: Limos had-all this while been wanting thence, 

And but jut heav’n preferv'’d pure innocence 
By the two birds, her life to air had flit 
¢Bre the curft caitif fhoukd have forced it. 

“2 The firft night that he left her in his den 
ix got to thore, and near th’ abodes of men 
‘That live as we by tending of their flocks, 

‘To interchange for Ceres’ golden locks, 

Of with the neat-herd for his milk and cream + 
‘Things we refpect more than the diadem 

His choice-made difhes; O " the golden age 
“Met all contentment in no furplulage 

OF dainty viands, but (as-we do {till} 

Drank the pure water. of the cryftal rill, 

Fédon no other, meats than thofe they fed, 
Labour, the faljad that their fomachs bred, 
Nor fought they for the down of filver fwans, 
Nor-thofe fow thilile Jocks each fmall gale fans, 

- But hides of beaits which when they liv'd they 

kept, 
Serv'd them for bed and cov'ring when they flept. 
4€ any fofter lay, "twas (by the lofs 
OF fome rock’s warmth) on thick and fpongy 
‘ mofs, é 

Or on the ground : fome fimple wall of clay 
‘Parting their beds from where their cattle fay. 
Andon fuch palates one man clipped then 
More golden flumbers than this age again. 

‘That time phyficians triv’d nut + or if any, 

T dare fay, alt: yet.then were thrice as many 
As now protefe’d, and more ; for every man 
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‘Was his own patient and phyfician. 7 

None had a body then fo weak and thin, 

Bankrupt of nature’s ftore, to feed the fin 

Of an infatiate female, in whofe womb 

Could nature all hers paft, and al] to come 

Iifufe, with virtue of all drugs befide, 

She might be try’d, but never fatisfy'd. 

To pleafe which orke her hufband’sweaken'd peace 

Mutt have his cullis mix'd with ambergréeafe, 

Pheafane and partridge into jelly turn’d, 

Grated with gold, feven times refin'd and burn'”d, 

With duft of orient pearl, richer the eaft 

Yet never beheld : (O Epicurean featt !) 

This is his breakfaft; and his meal at night 

Poffets no lefs provoking appetite, 

Whofe dear ingredients valu'd are at more 

‘Than all his anceftors were worth before, 

When fuch as we, by poor and fimple fare, 

More able liv'd and dy’d not without heir, 

Sprung from ovr own loins, and a fpotlefs bed 

Of any other pow’r unfeconded : 

When th’ ather’s iffue (like a man fall’n fick, 

Or through the fever, gout, or Junatic, 

Changing his doctors oft, each as his notion 

Prefcribes a fev'ral diet, fev’ral potion, 

Meeting his friend (who mect we now-a-days 

That hath not fome receipt for each difeafe De 

He tells hinr of a plaifler, which he takes; 

And findirig after that, bis torment flakes, 

(Whether becaufe the humour is outwrought, 

Or by the skill which his phyfician brought, 

Tt makes no matter i) for he furely thinks 

None of their purges, nor their dict drinks 

Have made him found; but his belief is fatt 

That med’cine was his health which he took lafts 

So (by a mother) being ‘aught to call 

One for his father, though a fon to all. 

is mother’s often "feupes, (though truly known} 

Cannot divert him; but will ever own 

For his begetter, him, whofe name and renta 

He muft inherit Such are the defcents 

Of thefe men; to make up whofe limber heir 

As many as in him, muft have a thare; 

When he that keeps the latt yet leaft ado, 

Fathers the peoples child, and gladly too. 
Happier thofe times werc, when the flaxen clue 

By fair Arachne’s hand the Lydians knew, i 

And fought not to the worm for filken threads, 

To roll their bodies in, or drefs their heads, 

When wife Minerva did th’ Athenians learn 

To draw their mitk-white fleeces into yarn; .. - 

And knowing not the mixtures which began, S 

(Of colours) from the Babylonian, 

Nor wool in Sardis dy’d, more various known 

By hues, than Iris to the world hath fhewa : 

‘The bowels of our mother were not-ript 

For mader-pits, nor the fweet meadows ftript 

Of their choice beautiés, nor for Ceres’ load 

The fertile lands burden'd with needlefs. wood. 

‘Through the wide feas no winged piae did go 

To lands unknown for ttaining. indigo ; 





|. Nor men in feorching ¢limates moor’d their keel” 


To traffick for the coftly cochineal, 
Unknown was then the Phrygian broidery, 
he Syrian purple, and the fearlet dye, 
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Such as their fheep clad, fuch they-wove and wore 

Ruffet or white, or thofe mix’d, and no more ; 

Except fometimes (to bravery inclin’d) 

‘Then dy’d them yellow caps with alder rind, 

‘The Grecian mantle, Tulcan robes of ftate, 

‘Tiffue nor cloth of gold of higheft rate, 

‘They never faw; only in pleafant woods, 

Or by th’ embordered margin of the floods, 

The daircty nymphs they otten did behold 

€lad in their light filk robes, ftitch’d oft with 
gold. 

The arras hangings round their comely halls, 

Wanted the cerite’s web and minerals: 

Green boughs of trees with fatt’ning acorns lade, 

Hung full with flow’rs and garlands quaintly 
made, 

Their homely cots dec’kd trim in low degree, 

As now the court with richeft tapillry. 

Snftead of cufhions wrought in windows lay’n, 

‘They pick’d the*cockle from their ficlds of grain, 

Steep-bringing poppy (by the ploughmen lace 

Not without caufe to Ceres’ confecrate) 

For being round and full at his half birth 

Te fignity'd the perfe& orb of earth; 

And by his inequalities when blown, 


‘The carth’s low vates and higher hills were fhown, 


By nuiltitude of graius it held within, 

OF men and beatts che number noted, been ; 

And ihe fince taking care ail earth to pleafe, 

Had in her * Thefinophoria offer'd thefe. 

Or caule that teed our elders’ us'd to eat, 

With honey mix’d (and was their after meat) 

Or fince her daughter that the lov'd fo well 

+ By him that in th’ infernal thades doth dwell, 

And on the Stygian banks for ever reigns 

(Troubled with horrid cries and noife of chains) 

(Faireit Proferpina) was rapt away; ‘ 

And fhe in plaints, the night; in tears, the day 

Had lung time fpent; when no high power could 
give her 

Any redrefs; the { poppy did relieve her: 

For cating of the feeds they fleep precar’d, 

Aid fo beguil'd thofe griets fhe long endur'd, 

Or rather fince her love (then huppy man) 

Micon (yctep'd) the brave Athenian, 

Had been transtorm’d into this gentle flow’r 

And his protection kept from Flora’s pow’r). 

‘The daily {catter’d on each mead and down, 

A golden tuft within a filver crown 

(Fair fali that dainty flow’r: and may there be 

No “epherd grac’d that doth nat honour thee '} 

The primrofe, when with fix leaves gotten grace 

Maids as a true love in their bofoms place; 

‘The fpottefs lily, by whefe pure leaves be 

Noted, the chatte thoughis of virginity; 

Carnations {weet with colour like the fire, 

‘Vhe fir Imprefa's for ec: fam’d defire; 

The harebell for the flainlefs azur’d hue, 

Clainis to be worn of nunc but thofe are true ; 


a 


“ Gropopie and Iapsirpie were facrifices peculiar 
40 Ceres, the onz for being a lawgiver, the ether as god 
dys of the grounds. 

tf See Chaudian’s Rupe of Proferpine. 

£ Vide Servium in Firg. Georg. t, 
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co | 
The rofe, like ready youth, enticing flands, - 
And would he cropt if it. might choofe the handéy 
The yellow kingcup, Flora‘them aflign’d 
Ye be the badges of a jealous mind ; 
The orange tawny marigold: the night © 
Hides nut her colours from a fearching fight. 
To thee then dearett friend (my fongs chief mate) 
This colour chiefly L appropriate, 
Thac fpite of all the mifts oblivion can 
Or envious frettings of a guilty man, 
Retain’ft thy worth; may, mak’t it more in prize 
Like tennis balls thrown down hard, higheft rife, 
The columbine in tawny often taken, 
Is then afcrib’d to fuch as are forfaken; 
Fl.ra’s choice buttons of a ruifet dye 
1s hope even in the depth of mifery. 
The panfy, thiftle, all with prickles fet, 
The cewflip, honeyfyckie, violet, * 
And many hundreds more that grac’d the meitde, 
Gardens and groves (wherebeauteous Flora treada) 
Were by the thepherds daughters (as yet are 
Us'd in our cots) brought home with fpectg}: 
care: vs 
For braifing them they not alone would quell’? 
But rot the reft, and fpoil their pleafing fméll. 
Much like a lad, who in his tender prime” 
Sent from his friends to learn the ufc of time,” 
As are his mates, or good or bad, fohe _ ~ 
Thrives to the world, and fuch his aétions be. 
As in the rainbow’s many coloured hew 
Here fee we watched deepen’d with 2 blue, 
There a dark tawny witha purple mix’d, ° 
Yellow and flame, with ftreaks of green bet wit, 
. A bloody ftream into a bludhing run 
And ends (till with the colour which begun, 
Drawing the deeper to a lighter ain, ~ 
Bringing the lighteft to the deep’ft again, ~ . 
With fuch rare art each mingleth with his fellawy 
The blue with watchet, green andred with yellows, 
Like to the changes which we daily fee 
About the dove’s neck with variety, y 
Where none can fay (though he it {frig attends) 
Here one begins; and there the other ends : 
So did the maidens with their various flow'r 
Deck up: their windows, and make. neat. theit 
bow'rs: 
Ufing fuch cunning as they did difpofe 
‘The ruddy piny with the lighter rofe, © 
The monks-hood with the buglofs, and entwine~ 
The white, the blue, the Aeth-like columbine 
With pinks, fwect-williams; that far off the eye 
Could not the manner of their, mixtures {py. i 
Then with thofe flow’rs they moft of all did 
prize . 
(With all their fkill and in moft curious-wife 
On tufts of herbs or rufhes) would they. frame. 
A dainty border round the thepherd’s name. 
Or poefies make, fo quaint, fo apt, fo rare, 
Asif the mufes only lived there: “°° 
And that the after world fhould ftrive in vain 
What they then did to counterfeit again. 
or will the needle nor the loom e’er be 
So perfect in their beft embroidery, 
Nor fuch compofures make of filk and gold, 
Agtheira, when zature all ber cunning told. 





8. 

The wépd-of mine did no-man then bewitch, 
They théught none could be fortunate if rich. . 

‘And-tothe covetous-did wilh no wrong 
Boar what himfel€ defir'd : to live here long. 
», Ad bE their fongs fo éf their lives they deem’d, 
t'of-the long'ft, but bett:perform’d, efteem’d. 
3 thought that heaven te*him no life did give, 
Who only thought upon the means to live. 
Wor with'd they twere ordain’d to live here ever 
ur as life was ordain’d they might perfeverc. 
O happy men! you ever did poifels 
‘No wifdom, but was mix’d with fimplenefs; 
‘8, wantitig malice : and front folly free, 
ince reafou went with your fimplicity. 
J¥ou fearch’d yourfelves if all within ei fair, 
‘And. did not learn of others what you were. - 
i¥aur dives the patterns of thofe virtues gave 
‘Which adulation tells men now they have. 
..; With poverty, in love we only clofe 
caufe our lovers it moft truly thews: 
When they who in that bleffed age did move, 
Riyew neither poverty nor want of love. 
~ The hatred‘which they bore was only this, 
That every one did late to do amifs, 
‘Pheit-fortane ftill was fubject to their will + 
‘Their want (O happy !) was the want of ill. 
« ¥e trueft, faireit, lovelieft nymphs that can 
Out of ydureyes lend fire Promethean, 
All-beauteous ladies, love-alluring dames, 
, That on the banks of ica, Humber, Thames, 
By your encouragement can make-a fwain 
limb by his fong where none hut fouls attain + 

And by the graceful reading of our lines 
“Renew our heat to further brave defigns : 
(Yau, by whofe means my mufe thus boldly fays: 
“Whoagh the do fing of thepherds loves and lays, 
And flagging weakly low gets not on wing 

br) Tecond-that of Helen's ravithing : 

(Nor hath the love nor beauty of a queen 

My fubject grac'd, as other works have been; 
“Nee not to'do theit age nor ours. a wrong, 
Though queens, nay goddeffes, fam’d Homer’s 

fong) . 

‘Mine hath been tun’d and heard by beauties more 
"Than al} the poets that have liv'd betore. 
Not,*caufe it is more worth : but it duth fall 
‘That nature now is turn’d a prodigal, 

‘And on this age fo much perfection fpends, 

‘That to her laft of treafure it extends; 

*For all the ages that are flid away 

‘Had not fo many beauties as this day. 

O what a rapture have I gotten now! 

That age of gold, this of the lovely brow 

Have drawn me from my fong! (1 onward run 
Jean. from the end to which J firft begun). 

Bat ye tho heavenly creatures of the weft, - 

to whom the virtues-and the graces reft, 
Pardon! that I have run altray fo long, 

And. grow fo tedious in fo rude a fong, 

¥E you yourfelves fhauld come to add one grace 
Unto a pleafant grove or fuch like place, 

‘Where here the curious cutting of a hedge, 
There, by a pond, the trimming of the fedge: 

Herc the fine fetting of well thading trees, 

‘The walke there mounting up by {mall degrees, 

= 4 
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The gravel and the green fo equal He, 

It, with the reft, draws on your ling’ring éye + 

Here the fweet {mells that do perfume the air, 

Arifing from the infinite repair 

Of odoriferous buds, and herbs of price 

(As if it were another paradife) 

So pleafe the fmelling fenfe, that you are fain 

Where lat yop walk’d to turn and walk again. 

There the {mall birds with their harmonious notes 

Sing to a fpring that fmileth as the floate ; 

For in her face a many dimples thew, 

And often fips as it did dancing go: 

Here further down an over-arched alley 

That from a hill goes winding in a valley, 

You fpy, at, end thereof a ftanding lake 

Where fome ingenious astift ftrives to make 

The water'\(brought in turning pipes of lead 

Through birds of earth moft lively fashioned) 

To counterfeit and mock the fylvans all 

In finging well their own fet madrigal, 

This. with no fmall delight retains your ear, 

And makes you think none bleft but who divé’ 
there. 

‘Then in another place the fruits that be 


In gallant clufters decking each gaod dreg: 
Inve your hand to Pe soe a ‘the fem, 
And liking one, taite every fort of them: 


Then to the arbours walk, then to the bow'rs, 
Thence to the walks agaia, thence to the flow'rs, 
‘Then to the birds, and to the clear fpring shences.. 
Now pleafing one, and then wnother fenfe': 
Here one walks oft,and yet anew beginn'th, 
As if it were,fome hidden labyrinth ; 





F So loth to part, and fo content to ftay, 


That when the gard'ner knocks for you away, 

It grieves you fo to ‘ledve' the pleafures in it, ° - 

That you could with that you had never fen it: 

Blame me not then, if while to you I told 

The happinefs our fathers clipt of old, 

The mere imagination of their blifs 

So vapt my thoughts, and made me fing amifs. 

And till the more they ran on thofe days worth, 

The more unwilling was I to come forth, 

O; ifthe apprcheniion joy us fo, 

What would the agtion in a human thew ! 

Such were the fhepherds (to all goodnefs bent) “ 

About whofe thorps that night curs’d Limos 

went. 

Where he had learn’d that next day all the fwains 

That any fheep fed on the fertile plains, 

The feat of Pallas goddefs of their grounds 

Did mean to celebrate. Fitly this founds 

He thought, to what he formerly intended, 

His ftealth fhould by their abfence be befriended : 

For whilft they in their off’rings bufied were, ; 

He ’mongit the flocks might range with leffer 

fear. - 3 

How to contrive his ftealth he {pent the night. 
The morning now in colours richly dight 

Stept-o’er the eaftern threfholds, and no lad 

That joy’d to fee his paftures frethly clad, 


‘| But for the holy rites himfelf addreft 


With neceffaries proper to that feat. 
 * Fitager, 
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The altars every where iow fmoking be 
With bean ftalks, favine, laurel, rofemary, 
‘Their cakes of grumme! feed they did prefer, 
And pails of milk in facrifices to her. 
‘Then hymn of praife they all devoutly fung 
Jn thofe Palilia for encreafe of young. 
But ere the ceremonies were haif pait 
One of their boys came down the hill in haite, 
And told them Limos was among their fheep ; 
‘That he, his fellows, nor their dogs could keep 
The rav’ner from their flocks; great ftore were 

kill’d, 
‘Whofe blood he fuck’d, and yet his panch not 
Aill'd. 

© haften then away! for in an hour 
He will the chiefeft of your fold devour. 

With this moft ran (Jeaving behind fome few 
To finifh what was to fair Palas due) 
And as they had afcended up che hill 
Limos they met, with no mean pace and fill, 
Following a well fed lamb: with many a fhout 
‘They then purfu’d him all the plain about. 
And either with forelaying of his way, 
Or he full gorg’d ran not fo fwift as they, 
Before he could recover down the ftrand 
No fwain but on him had:a faften’d hand. 

. | Rejoicing then (the worf wolf to theit flock 
Lay in their pow’rs) they bound him to a rock, 
‘With chains ta’en from the plough, and leaving 

him 
Return’d back to their feaft. His eyes late dim 
/Now fparkle forth in flames, he grinds his teeth, 

* And ftrives to catch at every thing he feeth ; 

But to no purpofe ; all the hope of food 

‘Was ta’en away ; his little feth, lefs blood, 

He fuck’d'and tore at laf, and that deny'd, 

With fearful thrieks moft miferably dy’d. 
Unfortunate Marina thou art free 

From his jaws now, though not frem mifery. 

Within the cave thou likely art to pine, 

3f (O may never) fail a help divine, ‘ 

And though fuch aid thy wants do ftill fupply, 

Yet in a prifon thou muft ever lie ; 

But heav'n, that fed thee, will not long defer 

‘To fend thee thither fome deliverer : 

For, then to {pend thy fighs there to the main 

Thou fitter wert to honour Thetis train, 

Who fo far now with her harmonious crew 

Scour'd through the feas (O who yet ever knew 

So rare a confort?) the had left behind 

‘The Kentith, Suffex fhores, the * jile aflign'd 

To biave Vefpafian’s conqueft, and was come 

Where the fhrill trumpet and the rattling drum 

Made the waves tremble (cre befel this chance) 

And to no fofter mufic us'd to dance, 

Hail chon my native foil: thou bleffed plot 

Whofe equal all the world affordeth net ! 

Shew me who can ? fo many cryftal rills 

Such (weet cloth’d vallies, or afpiring hills, 

Such wood-ground, paftures, quarries, wealthy 

mines, 

Such rocks in whom the diamond fairly fhines : 


* Peita quaze Vefpafianus a Claudio mi his fubjuganit, 
Vide Bed, in bif, Bee. lids 1 caps 3. “i 


Es 

‘And if the earth can thew the like again’ 

Yet will the fail in her fea-rujing men. 

Time never can produce men to o’ertake . 

The fames of Grenvile, Davies, Gilbert, Drake, 

Or worthy Hawkins or of thoufanda more 

That by their pow'’r made the Devonian fhore 

Mock the proud Tagus; for whofe richeft fpoit, 

‘The boafting Spaniard left the Indian foil 

Bankrupt of ftore, knowing it would quit cof’ 

By winning this though all the reft were loft... 
As oft the fea nymphs on her ftrand have fet! 

Learning of fitherme to knit a net, : 

Wherein to wind up their difbeveli’d hairs, 

They have beheld the frolic mariners 

For exercife (got early from their beds) 

Pitch bars of filver, and caft: golden: fleds, e 
At Ex, a lovely nymph with Thetis met, 

She finging came, and wasall round befee 

With other watry powers, which by her fong” 

She had allur’d to float with her alotig, 

The lay the chaunted the had learn'd of yore, 

‘Vaught by a * dkilfal fwain, who on her thore: 

Fed his fair flock; a work renown'd as fe 

As his brave fubject of the Trojan war,..: 
When fhe had done, a pretty fhepherd’s: buryy 

‘That from the near downs came (though 

fmall joy ot 

Took in his tuneful reed, fince dire negleg 

Crept to the breaft of her he did affect, 

And that an ever bufy watchfull eye 

Stood as a bar to his felicity) 

Being with great entreaties of the fwains 

And by the fair queen of the liquid plains 

Woo'd to his pipe, and bade volay.adde, 

All troubled thoughts, as others at. that tide'y:- 

And that he now fome merry note fhould-raife,, 

‘To equat others which had fung their lays: 

He fhaok his head, and knowing that hist 

Could not bely his heart, thus fadly fang :° 


As new born bahes falute their ages morn 
Wich cries unto their woeful mother bur!’d : 
My infant mufe that was but Jately born 
Began with watry eyes to. woo the world, 
She knows not how to fpéak, and therefore 
weeps 
é Her woes excefg, : 
And ftrives to move the heart that fenfelefy 
fleeps, 7 ae 
To heavinefs ; 
Her eyes envail’d with forrows clouds 
Scarce fee the light, 
Difdain hath wrapt her in the fhrouds- 
Of lothed night, 
How fhould the move then her grief Inde: 
wing, it 


Or leave my fad complaint, and Paans frig ? 


* Fofeph of Exeter wrote a poem of the Trojan war 
according t0 Dares the Phrygian's flory, but falfily ite 
tributed ta Cornelius Nepos, as it is printed,” He line 
in the time of Henry 11. and Richard I, See the i 
Sefirations of my moft worthy friend Mr, Selden, upat 
Mr. Drayton's Poly-Olbion, p. 58. 
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+ Six Pleyad’s live in light, in darknefs one. 
Sing mirthful fwains; but let.me figh alone. 
i: is enough that Tin filence fit, 
find bend my ficill to learn your lays aright 5 
Nor ftrive with you in ready ftrains of wit, 
Nor move my hearers with fo true delight. 
But if for, heavy plaints and aotes of woe 

i" Your cars are prett ; 
No hepherd lives that can my pipe outgo 
In fuch unreft. 
T have not known fo many years 
* As chances wrong, 
Nor have they known more floods of tears 
From ene fo young. 
Fain would I tune to pleafe as others do, 
‘Wert not for faining fong and numbers too. 
‘Thu (fince not fitting now are fougs of moan) 
‘Sing mirthful fwains but let me figh alone. 


The nymphs that float upon thefe watry plains 
Hive oft been drawn toliiten to my fong, 
And fireas left to tune diffembling Grains 
In true bewailing of my forrows long, 
Upon the waves of late a filver {wan 
“' . By me did ride, : 
» And thrilled with my woes forthwith began 


to fing and died. 
Yet where they thould they cannot move, 
S. O haplefs verfe! ' 


‘That fitter, then to win a Jove, 
Art for ahearfe, ~ 
Hence forward filent be; and ye my cares 
Be known but to mytelf; or who delpairs, 
Since pity now lies turned to a fore ; , 
Sing mirthfal fwains ; but let me figh alone, 


‘The fitting accent of his mournful Tay 

So pleas’d the powerful lady of che fea, 
That the entreated him to fing again ; 
Ard he obeying tun’d this fecond ftrain + 


Born to no other comfort than niy tears, 

Yet robb'd af them by griefs ton inly deep, . - 

Tcannot rightly wail my huplefs pears, . 

Nor move a paflion that for me might weep, 

-- Nature alas too fhort hath knit : 

My tongue to reach my woe ¢ 
Nor have I {kill fad notes to fit, 
‘Vhat might my forrow show, 

And to increale my torments cealelefs fing 
There’s no way left to thew my pain 
But by my pen in mournful ftrains, 

Which others may perhaps take jo, to fing, 





As (woo'd By May’s delights) T have been 
borne 

‘To take the kind air of a wiftful morn 
Near Vavy's voiceful ftream (to whom I owe 
More tirains than from my pipe can ever flow) 
Here have t heard a fweet bird never fin 

" Lo chide the river for his clam'rous din ; 
There {cem'd another in his fong to tell, 
‘That what the fair ftream did he liked well ; 
And going further heard another too 
All varying ftill in what the others do 5 
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A little thence, a fourth with little paid > = 
Cou’dail their leffons and them fung again ¢ 
So numberlefs the fongfters are that fing 

in the {weet groves of the two carelefy fpring, 
‘Ybat Uno feoner could the hearing lofe 

Of one of them, but ftraight another rofe, 


+|, And perching deftly on 2 quaking {pray 


Nigh tir'd herfelf to make her hearer flay, 
Whillt in a buth two nightingales together . 
Shew’d the beft fkill they had to draw me thither : 
So (as bright Thetis paft our clecves along). 
This thepherd’s lay purtu’d the other’s fong, 
And fcarce one ended had his fkilful ftripe, 
But Mraight another took him to his pipe. ~~ 
By that the younger fwain had fully done, 
‘Thetis with her brave company had won a 
The mouth of Dert, and whilfl the Tritons charm 
The dancing waves, pafling the cryflal arm, 
Sweet Yalm and Plim; arriv’d where Thamar 
pays 
Her daily tribute to the weftern feas. 
Here func the up her dolphins, and they ply'd 
So bufily their fares on every fide, 
‘hey made a quick return and brought her down 
A maby homages to Thamar’s crown, 
Who in themfelves were of as great command 
Asany meaner rivers of the land, : 
With every nymph the fwain of moft account 
“That fed his white theep by her clearer fount : 
And every one to Thetis fweetly fung. 
Among the refta fhepherd (though but young, 
Yet harten’d to his pipe) with all the fkill B 
His few years could, begun to fit his quill. 
By Lavy’s fpeedy ftream he fed his flock, 
Where when, he fat to fport him on a rock, 
The water-nymphs would often come unto hint 
And for a dance with many gay gifts woo him. 
Now pofies of this flow’r, and then of that ; 
Now with fine fhells, then with a rufhy hat, 
With coral or red ftones brought from the deep 
‘To make him bracelets, or to mark his fheep. 
Willie be hight. Who by the Ocean’s Queen 
More cheer'd to fing than fuch young lads had 
been, : : 
Took his bef-framed pipe and thus ’gan move 
His voice of Walla, Tavy’s faireit love. 


Fair was the day, but fairer was the maid 

Who that day’s morn into the green woods ftray’d. 
Sweet was the air, but fweeter was her breathing, 
Such rare perfumes the rofes are bequeathing, 
Bright thone-the fun, but brizhter were her cyes, 
Such are the lamps that guide the deities; . 
Nay fuch the fire is, whence the Pythian knight, 
Borrows his beams, and lends his fifter light. 
Not * Pelop’s fhoulder whiter than her hands, 
Nor fiiowy fwans that jet on Ifca’s fands, 
Sweer Flora, aa if ravifh’d with their fight, - 
tn emulation made all lilies white : g 
For as | oft heard the wood-nymphs fay, 

' The dancing fairies when they left co play; 


| © Pelops was feigued by the poets to have a fhoulder 
of ivory, Ovid. Metam. lib. € 1. Pindar.O4. 1. Olympe 
| Lidwhive, ib, I. Bleg.g. ing. Geerg. 11h 
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‘Then beck did pull them, and in holes of trees 
Stole the fweet honey from the painful becs, 
Which in the flow’r to put they oft were fen 
And for a banquet brought it to their queen... 
But fhe that is the goddefs of the Dow’rs - 
{invited to their groves and thady bow’rs) 
Midlik’d their choice, They faid that all the field 
No other fiow'r did for that purpofe yield ; 
But quath a nimble Fay, that by did ftand : 
1f you could give’t the colour of yond hand; 
(Walla, by chance was ina meadow by 
Learning ta {ample earth’s embroid’ry) 
Tt were a gift would Flora well befit, 
And our great 
She gave confent; and by fome other pow’r' 
Made Venus’ doyes be equali’d by the flow’r, 
Bur not her hand; for nacure this prefers, 
<All other whites but fhadowings to her’s, 
Her hair was roll’d in many a curious fret, 
Much like a rich and artful coroner, 
Upon whofe arohes tweuty Cupids lay, ! 
And were er tide, or loth to fy away. 
Upoh her bright eyes Phebus his inclin’d, 
«ind by their radiance was the god ftruck blind, 
"That clean awry th’ ecliptic then he ftript, 
And from the milky-way his hoxfes whipt; 
So that the eaftern world to fear begun, 
Some ftranger drove the chariot of the fun. 
And never but that once did heaven’s bright eye 
Beftow one look on the Cymmerii. 

. A green filk frock her comely fhoulders clad, 
And took delight that fuch a feat it had, : 
Which at her middle gather’d up in plaits, y 
A love-knot girdle willing bondage threats. . 

_ Not Venus Ceiton held a braver piece, 

Nor that which girt the fairett flow’r of Greece, 
+. Down from her waift, her mantle loofe did fall 
‘Which Zephyr (as afraid) Mill play'd withal, 
And then tuck’d up fomewhut below the knee ”- 
mend fearching eyes where Cupid’s columns 
be. 


‘The infide lin’d with rich carnation fillk, 

And in the midft of both, lawn white as milk, 
Which white beneath the red did {em to fhroud, 
As Cynthia’s beauty through a lluhhing cloud,, 
About the edges curious to behold | 

A deep fringe hung of rich and twifted gold, 
So on the green marge of a cryftal brook. 

A thonfanid yellow flowers at fifhes look : 

And fuch the beams are'of the glorious fun, 
‘That through a tuft of grafs diiperfed run, 
Upon her legs a pair of bufkins white, 

Studded with orient pearl and chryfolite, 

‘+ And like her mantle ftitch’d with gold and green, 
(Fairer yct ne¥er wore the foreft’s queen) 
Knit cloie with ribbons of a party hue, 

“A knot of crimfon and a tuft of blue, : 

Nor can the peacock in his {potted train 

So many pleafing colours thew again ; 

Nor could there be a mixture with more grace, 

Except the heav’nly rofes in her tace. 

A filver quiver at her back the wore, 
«With darts and arrows for the ag and boar, 

wt in her eyes the had fuch dartsagain, 
Could cunquer gods, and wound the hearts cf men, 
Von. LV, : 






uen the more would honour it. ‘ 


Bat 

Her left hand held a knotty Brafil bow,” 

Whofe flrength, with tears, the made, the red 
deer know. oan s 

So clad, fo arm’d, fo dreft to win her will 

Diana never trode on Latmus hill. 

Walla, the faireft nymph that haynts the woods, 

Walla, belov’d of thepherds, fauns, and floods, 

Walla, for whom the frolic oatyrs pine, 


| Walla, wich whofe fine foot the flowrets twine, 


Walla, of whom fweet birds their ditties move, 
Waila, the carth’s delight, and Tavy’s love. 
This faireft nymph, when Tavy firkt prevail’ - 
And won afe@Qion where rhe fylvans fail'd, 
Had promis’d (as a favour to his ftream) 
Each week to crown it with an anadem 3 ig 
And now Hyperion from his glitt’ring throne.” 
Sev’n times his qoick’ning rays had bravely 
fhewo 
Unto the other world, fince Walla laf,’ 
Had on her Tavy's head the garland plac’d ; 
And this day (as of right), the wends abroad 
To eafe the meadows of their willing load, 
Flora, as if to welcome her thofe hours, 
Had been moft lavith of her choiceft How’rs, 
Spreading more beauties to entice that morn 
Than fhe had done in many days beforn. 
Look asia maiden fitting in the fhade 
Of fome clofe arbour by the woodbine made, 
Withdrawn alenc, where undefery’d the may 
By her moft curious needle give allay 
Unto fome purte (if fo her fancy move) 
Or other token for her truct love, 
Variety of filk about her pap, . 7 
Or in a box the takes upon: her lap, ‘ 
Whole pleafing colours wooing her quick eye, 
Now this the thinks the ground wouid beautify, 
And that, to flourith with, tht deemeth bett: * 
When Spying others, the is itraight poffeit 
Thofe fittett are; yet from that choice doth fall, 
And ihe refolves at jaft to ufe them all: * 
So Walla, which to gather long time ftood, 
Whether thofe of the field, or of the wood; 
Or thofe that *mong the fprings and marith lay : 
But then the bloffoms which enrich’d each fpray 
Allur’d hee look ; whofe many colour’d graces ~ 
Did in her garland challenge no mean places: 
And therefore the (not ta be poor in plenty) 
From meadows, fprings, woods, fprays, culls fome 
one dainty, 
Which ina feart fhe put, and onwards fet 
To find a place to drefs her coronet. 
A little grove is feated on the marge 
Of Vavy’s ftream, not aver thick nor large, - 
Where every morn 2 choir of fylyans fung, 
And leaves to chatt'ring winds ferv’d as a tongue, 
| By whom the water turns in many a ring, 
As if it Tain would ftxy to hear them fing, 
And on the top a thoufund young birds Ay, | 
To be inftrugted in their harmony. 
Near to the end of this alJ-joyfome grave 
A dainty circled plot feem?d as it Rrove 





« 





Yo keep all briers and buthes from invading,” 
Her pleafing compafs by their neediefs fhacing. 
Since'it was not fo large but that the ftore 

Of trees around could thady her breaft aad more, 
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Yomidtt thereof a. little fwelling hill, 
*Géntly difburden’d of a cryfal rill S 
With feom the green fide of the flow’ry bank 
Bat down 2 channel; here the wood-nymphs 
"drank, : 
“And great Diana, having flain the deer 
Did often ufe to*come and bathe her here. 
Were talk'd they of their chafeand where next day 
They meant to hunt; here didthe fliepherds play, 
-And many a gaudy nymph was often feen 
Embracing shepherds boys upon this greén. 
Feam-hbeace the {pring hattes down to Tavy's brim, 
Atid pays a tribute of his drops to him. 
“Here Walla refts the rifing mount upon, 
“That feem'd to fwell more fince fhe fat thereon, 
_And from her fcarf upon the grafs fhook down, 
‘The fmelling fow’rs that Should her river crown. 
"Phe fcarf (in fhaking it) the brufhed oft, 
Whereon were flowers fo frefh and lively wrought, 
‘That her own cunning was her own deceit, 
‘Thinking thofe true which were but counterfeit. 
“* ‘(nder an alder, on his fandy marge, 
‘Was Tavy fet to view his nimble charge, 
“And there his love he long time had expected: 
‘While many a rofe-check’d nymph to wile ne~ 
giedted 
To woo,him to embraces; which he feorn’d, 
As valuing more the beauties which adorn’d 
His fatrett Walla, than ull nature’s pride 
Spent onthe cheeks of all her tex befide. . 
Nor would they tempt him with their open breatts, 
fwear their lips were love's affured tefta: 
‘hae’ Walla fire would give him the denial 
‘Till the had knowa him true by fuch a trial. 
‘Then comes another and her hand bereaves 
‘The foon flipt‘alder of two clammy leaves, 
-Andclapping them together, bids him fez 
‘And learn of love the hidden myftery, 
Brave flood (quyoth fhe) shat beld’ft us in fuf- 
1 pence; oN : 
And thew’ft a godlike pow'rin abftinence, 
At this thy coldnefs we do nothing wonder, 
‘Thefe leaves did fo, when once they grew afunder; 
But finee the one did tafe the other’s blifs, 
‘And felt histpartncr’s kind, partake wich his, 
Behold how clofe they join, and had they pow’r 
‘To {peak their now content, as we can our, 
They would on nature, Jay a heinous crime 
For keeping clofe fuch-fweets until this time, 
Is there to. fuch men ought of merit due, 
“That do abitain fram what they never knew ? 
No: then as well we may account him wife 
‘For fpesking nought, who wants thofe faculties. 
Take thow.our tweets; come here and freely fip 
Divine ne@ar from my melting lip; . 
Gaze on mine cyes, whofe life-infufing beams 
Have pow'r to melt the i¢y northern ftreams, 
And fo inflame the gods of thofe bound feas 
They would unchain their virgin paffages, 
And teach our matiners, from day to day, 
To bring us jewels by a nearcr way. 
Twine thy long fingers in my fhining hair, 
And think it vo difgrace to hide them there; 
Sor J could tell thee how the Paphian queca 
Met me one day pon youd pleafunt green, 
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And did entreat a flip (though F was cay): 
Wherewith to fetter her lafcivious boy. 

Play with my teats that fwell to have impreffion ; 
And if thou pleafe from thence to make digreflion, 
Pafs thou that milky-way where great Apollo, 
And higher pow’rs than he would gladly follow. 
When to the full of thefe thou fhale attain, 

It were fome maft’ry for thee to refrain; 

Bune fince thou know'ft not what fuch pleafares be 
‘Lhe world will not commend but laugh at thee. 
But thou wilt fay, thy Walla yields fuch flore 

Of joys, that no one love can raile thee more; 
Admit it fo, as who but thinks it ftrange ? 

Yet fhale thon find a pleafure more in change, 

If that then lik’ft not, gentle flood, but hear 

To prove that ftate che beft E never fear, 

Tell me wherein the {tate and glory is 

Of thee, of Avon, or brave ‘Thamefis ? 

In your own {prings? or by the flowing head 

Of fome fach river only fecanded ? 

Or is it through the multitude that do 

Send down their waters to attend on you? 

Your mixture with lefs brooks adds to your fimety 
So long as they in youdo lofe their names ; 

And coming to the ocean, thon doft fee, 

It takes in other floods as well as thee ; 








} It were no {port to us that hunting love, 


Uf we were ftitl confin’d to one large grove. 

‘The water which in one pool hath abiding 

Is not fo fweet as rillets ever gliding, 

Nor would the brackith waves in whom you meet 
Contain that flate it doth, but be lefs fweet, ( 
And with contagious fleams all mortals fmother, 
But that it moves from this fhore to the other, 
‘There’s no one feafon fuch delight can bring, 
As fummer, auttimn, winter, and the fpring. 
Nor the bet flow'r that doth on.earth appeare 
Could by itfelf content us all the year. 

The falmon, and fame more as well us they, 
Now love the frethet, and then love the fea, 
‘The Aitting fowls-not in one coaft do tarry, - 
But with the year their habitation vary. 

What mufic is there in a fhepherd’s quill 
(Play'd on by him that hath the greatett kill) 
If huta Nop or two thereon we {py ? 

Mufic is beft in her variety. 

So is difcourfe, fo joys; and why net ther 

As well the lives and loves of gods as men? 

More the had poke, but that the gallant flood 
Reply’d:_ ye wanton rangers of the wood 
Leave your allurements ; hie ye tu your chafeg 
See where Diana with a nimble pace sa 
Follows a ftruck deer: if you longer flay 
Her frown will bend to me anather day: | 
Hark how the winds her horn; fhetfome doth call 
Perhaps for you, to make into the fall. 

With this they left him. Now he wonders much 
Why at this time his Wulla’s tay was fuch, 
and could have with’d the nymphs back, but for 

fear : 
His love might come and chance to find them there, 
To pafs the time at aft he thus began 
(Umto a pipe join’d by the art of Pan) 
‘To praife his love : his haity waves among 


i Phe izothed socks, bearing the under fong. 
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As careful merchants do expecting fland 
(Alter long time and merry gales of wind) 
Upon the place where their brave thip mutt land: 
So wait [ for the veffel ef my mind, 


Upon a great adventure is it bound, 

Whole fafe return will valu'd be at more 

‘Than all the wealthy prizes which have crown’d 
‘The golden withes of an age before. 


Ont of the Eaft, jewels of worth fhe brings, 

‘Yh’ unvalu’d diamond of her fparkling eye 

‘Wants in the treaiures of all Europe’s kings, 

And were it mine'they nor their crowns should 
buy. 


The fapphires ringed on her panting breaft, 
Run as rich veins of ore about the mould, 


* And are in ficknefa with a pale poffeft, 


So true ; for them I fhould difvalue gold. 


‘The melting rubies on her cherry lip 

Are of fuch pow’r to hold; that as one day 
Cupid flew thirty by, he oop’d to fip 
And faften’d there could never get away. 


‘The fweets of candy are no fweets to me 
When her's 1 tafte ; nor the perfumes of price 
Rob'd from the happy fhrubs of Araby, - 
As her fweet breath, fo pow'rful to entice 


O haften then! and if thou be not gone 
Unto that withed traffic through the main, 
My pow'rful fighs fhall quickly drive thee on, 
And then begin to draw thee back again. 
If in the mean rude waves have it oppreit, 
Jr fhall fuflice Lventur’d at the beft. 


Scarce had he given a period to his lay 


” ‘When from a wood (wherein the eye of day 


Had Jong a ftranger been, and Phoebe’s light 
Vainly contended with the fhades of night) 
One of thofe wanton nymphs that woo d him late 
Came crying tow’rds him ; O thou mott ingrate, 
Refpedtlefs flood | canft thou here idly fit, 
And loofé defires to loofer numbers fit ? 
‘Teaching the air to court thy carelefs brook, 
Whilft thy poor Walla’s eries the hills have hook 
‘With an amazed terror: hear! O hear! 
A hundred echoes thrieking every where ! 
cee how the frightful herds run trom the wood; 
Wal'u, alas! as fhe to crown her flood 
Attended the compofure of fweet flow’rs, 
‘Was by a luft fir’d fatyr "mong our bow’es 
‘Well near furpris’d, but that fhe him defery’d 
Before his rude embracement could hetide. 
‘Now bu her feet no help, unlefs her cries 
A needful aid draw from the deities. 

It needlefs was to bid the flood pnrfue, 
Anger gave wings; ways that he never knew 
Till now, he treads; through delis and hidden 

brakes 

Flies through the meadows, each where o’ertakes 
Streams fwiftly gliding, and them brings along 
Vo farther juft revenge for fo great wrong, 
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His current till that day was never known 5 

But as a mead in July, which unmown 

Bears in an equal height each bent and ftem, 
Unlefs fume gentle gale do play with thems 
Now runs it with fuch fury andYuch rage 

That mighty rocks oppofing vaffalage 

Are from the firm earth rent and overborne 

In fords where pebbles lay fecure beforn, 

Loud cataracts, and fearful roarings now 
Affright the paffenger ; upon his brow, 

Continual bubbles like compelled drops, 

And where (as now and then) he makes fhore ftop4 
In little pools, drowning his voice too high,” ** 
*Tis where he thinks he hears his. Walla cry. 

Yet vain was all his hafte, bending away 

Too much declining to the Southern Sea, * 
Since fhe had turned thence, and now begun 

To crofs the brave path of the glorious fun, 

Where Jiesa vale extended to the north 
Of Vavy's ftream, which (prodigal) fends forth - 
In autumn more rare fruits than have been fpené 
In any greater plot of fruicful Kent. 

Two high brow’d rocks on eitper fide begin, 
As with an arch to clofe the valley in, 
Upon their rugged fronts fhort writhen oaks, 
Untouch’d of any fellers baneful ftrokes, __ 
The ivy, twifting round their barks, hath fed 
Paft time wild goacs which no man followed. 
Low in the valley fome fmall herds of deet, 
For head and footmanthip withouten peer 
Fed undifturb'd. ‘The fwains that thereby thriv’d, 
By the tradition from their fires deriv'd, +“ Ey 
Call’d it fweet Ina’s coombe ; but whether fhe 
Were of the earth or greater progeny 
Judge by her deeds; once this is truly knowa 
She many a time hath on a bugle blown, 
And through the dale purfa’d the jolly chafe, 
As the had bid the winged winds 3 bale, 

Pale and diftraXed bither Wajla, runs, 
As clofely follow’d as the hardly fhuns ;. 
Her mantle off, her hair now roo unkind 
Almoft betray'd her with the wanton wind.* 
Breathlefs and faint fhe now fome drops difclofes, 
As ina limbec the kind {weet of rofes, ~ ‘ 
Such hang upon her breaft.and 6n her cheeks 5 
Or like the pearls which the tan’d Ethiop fecha, 
The fatyr ({pur’d with Juft) fill getteth ground, 
And longs to fee his daran’d intention crown"d. 

As when a greyhound (of the righteft flrain} 

Let dip to fome poor hare upon the plain ; 

He for his prey ftrives; t’ other for her life, 

And one of thefe or none mut} end the ftrife: 

Now feems-the dog by {peed and good at bedring 

To have her fbre; the other ever fearing, 

Maketh a fudden turn, and doth defer 

The hound awhile from fo near reaching her : 

Yet being fetcht again and almoft ta’en. 

Doubting (fince touch’d of him) the 'fcdpes her 
bane: - : 

So of thefe two the minded races were, 

For hope the one made fwift, the other fear. 

O if there be a power (quoth Walla then | 
Keeping her earneft courfe) o’erfwaying mea 
And their defires! O let it now be fhewn. 

Upon this fatyr half part earthly known, 
X ij 
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at Ihave hitherto with fo much care “In fall cry on the watk where Iaft the trode, 
cpt undefiled, fpotlefs, white and fair, Doubts to flay there, yet dreads to go abroad ¢ 
hat in all fpeech of love I ftill referv’d, So Walia far'u. Bur fince he was come nigh 
And from its hazard ever gladly fwerv'd ; And by an able ftrength and indufiry 
@ be it now, untdtich’d! and may na force Sought to break in; with cears auew the fell 
"Phat happy jewel from myfelf divorce! ‘Yo urge the pow'rs that on Olynipus dwell. 


Tethat have ever held all women be 


¢ And then to Ina call’d; O, if the rooms, 
Moid of all worth if wanting chaftity ; 


he walks and arbours in thefe fruitful * coombs 








And whofo any lets that beft flower pull, Have famous been through ail the wellern Plains, 
She might be fair, but never beautiful = In being guiltlefs of the lating ttains ~ 

O ket me not forgo it! firike me dead! Pour'd on by hut aed murder: keep them free! 
Act: on-thefe rocks my limbs be feattered! Turn me to fone, or vo a barked tree, 

urn me to afhes with fone pow’rful fame, Unto a } iuriorn ; 

And in mine own duft bury mine own name, So I may die as pure as 1 was born, 
, Rather then lec me live and be defil’d. “ Swiit are che prayers and of Speedy haile, 

* Chaftelt Diana | in the deferts wild “Phat take their wings from hearts fo pure and 
Have I fo long thy trueft handmaid been ? “ chafte, 


“Upon the rough rock ground thine arrows keen, | © And y we afk of heaven it fill sppe: 
“Have I (to make thee crowns) been gath'rjng ; © More plain to it in mirrors of our tear: 















Niu : Approv'd in Waila. When the fatyr rade 
Bair check'd Etefia's yellow camomile ? Had broke the door iv uve, iS 
And fitting by thee on our flow'ry beds With Reps profane into the facred cell 


Knit thy torn buck {tals with well-twifted threads, | Where oft (as L have heard our Shepherds tell) 
To be forfaken? QO now prefent be, Ina us'd to reft from Pluckiss say + 

Hf not to fave, yet help to ruin me! She, or fome other. having heard her pray, 

' Uf pure virginity have heretofore Into a fountain turn'd her; and now rile 

By the Oly:npic pow’rs been honour’d more Such ftrcams out of the cave, that they furprife 
‘Than other ftates ; and gods have been difpos’d | The faryr with fach force and to great din, 

To make them kyown to us, and {till difclos’d ‘Vhat quenching his tife’s lanae as well as lin, 
To the chafte hearing of fuch ny mphs a8 we They roli’d him though the dale with mi 


























ighty roar, 
any a fecket and decp myttery 5 Aud made juim die that did purfue befor 
“HW none can lead, without celcflial aid, Not far bexeath i th’ valley as the trends 
Th immaculate and pure life of a maid, Her fiver fiream, fome wood nymphs and hee 
let not then the pow’rs all-good divine friends, J 
Permit vile luft to foil chis brealt of mine ! ‘That follow’d to her aid, beholding how 
«5 "hus cry'd the as tlie ran: and locking back, {| A brook came gliding where they faw but now 
‘Whether her hot putfuer did ought flack Some herds were fecding ; wonder'd whence, i 
His former fpoed 5. the fpies him not-at all,” came, 4 i 
And fomewhat cherghy cheer’d "gan to tecall Until a nymph, that did atiend the game 
per nigh ded hopes} yet fearing he might lie In that {weet valicy, all the procels told, 
lear {ome crofs.pagh to work his villany, Which froma thiek leav'd tree the did behold: 
And being weary, kuowing it was vain, Sce, quoth the nymph, wheye.the rude fatyr lies 
‘fo hope for fafety by her tcet again, Caft on the grafs; as if the did defpite : 
She fought about where dhe hericlf mighthide.] | ‘To have her pure waves fuil’d (with fuch as he) 
A hollow vaulted rock at lait the {py'd, Retaiting Mill the love of purity. 
About whofe fides fo many bufkes were, ‘Lo Tavy’s erytial fiream her waters go 
She thought fecurely the might reft her there, As if fome fecret power ordained fo; 
Far uncer it a cave, whofe eutrance ftraight And-as a maid fhe tov'd him, fo a brook 
Clos'd with a flone wrought dour, of no mean | V'o his embracements only her betook, 
weight; * _ Where growing on with him, attaiun'd the flate 
‘Yet from itielf che gemmels beaten fo 3 Which noue but Hymen’s bonds can imitate, 
"Fat little ftrength could thruft it to and fro, On Watla’s brock her fifters now bowail, \, 


- hither the came, and being gotten in 


For whom the rocks {pend tears when others fail, 
Barr’d fait the dark cave with au iron pin. 


And all the woods ring with their pitvous moause 





ic. The fatyr follows, for his caufe of ftay Which Tavy hearing, as he chid che flones, 
‘Was not a mind to leave her, but the way ‘That Ropt his tpeedy courfe, tailing his head 
Sharp tlon'd and thorny, where he pals'd of late, | fnquit’d the canfe, and thus was anfwered 5 
Hiad cuz his cloven foot, and now, his gaic Wills is now no more. Nor from the hill 


‘Was nat fo {pe 
Yhrough fon: 
trees, 








ly, yet by chance he tees; 
{mull ylede thar yan between the 





ihe more pluck for thee the daffadill, 
¢ tweet anadems to gird thy brow 2° 
Yet in the grave fhe a fiver bow, 
here Walla went. And with a cr pace, Lock as the fectiig, ned fwains 
-Fu'd with hoe blood, dt if attzin’d the place. (Rulate to prow on ile 
+ When like a-fearful hare wichin hor farm, 
Hearing the hounds gone Lie aihyeat’ning Rerm, J Falle, 


















BRITANNIA’S PASTORALS, 


Shrinks up his dainty leaves, if any fand 

You throw thereon, or touch it with your hand: 

So with the chance the heavy wood nymphs 

-told, 

‘The river (inly touch’d) began to fold 

His arms acrofs, and (while the torrent raves) 

Shrunk his grave head beneath his filver waves, 
Since when he never on his banks appears 

But as one irantic : when the clouds fpend tears, 

He thinks they of his woes compaffion take, 

(And not a spring but weeps for Walla’s fake) 

a\n4 then he often (to bemoan her lack) 

Like toa mourneroes, his waters black, 


And every brook attending in his way, 
For that time meets him in the like arrays 
Here Willy that time ceas'd; and I a while 
For yonder’s Roget coming, o'er, the ftile, : 
*Tis two days fince | faw him (afd you wonder, 
You'll fay, that we have, been fo long afunder):. 
I think the lovely herdefs of the deli, is 
‘That to an oaten quill can fing fo well, 
Is fhe that’s with him: I muft needs go. iti 
them, 4 
And if fome other of you rife to greet them 
’Twere not amifs; the day is now fo long 
That Lere night may end | another fong. 
Xx ij : 
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SONG IV. 


The Argument. 


‘The Cornith fwains and Britith bard, ; 
‘Thetis hath with attention heard, 

And after meets an aged man 

"That tells the haptefs love of Pan: 

And why the flocks do live fe free ~ 

From wolves within rich Britanny. 


Loox as a lover with aling’*ring kifs 

About to part with the beft half that’s his, 

Fain would he fay bus. that he fears to do it, 

‘And corfeth time, BARXO fatt haft’ning to it; 

Now takes his feawe, and yet begins anew 

To make Jefs vows than are efteemed true, 

‘Ther fays, he muft be gone, and then doth find 

“Something he fhould have fpoke that’s out of 
mind 


pond whillt be ftands to look for’t in her eyes, 
“Their fad {weet glance fo tie his faculties, 


To think from what he parts, that he is now 
As far from leaving her, or-knowing how, 
As when he came; begins his forme ftrain, 


* 'To kiis, to. vow, and take his leave again, 


‘Then turns, comes back, fighs, parts, and yet 
* doth go, 
Aptto retire and loth to leave her fo; 
Brave fircam, fo part U from thy flow’ry bank, 
‘Where firft I Breath’d, and (though unworthy) 
drank 


“Thole facred waters. which the mules bring 


; ‘Vo woo Britannia to their ceafslefs fpring. 
«Now would I on, but that the crpftal * wells, 


‘The fertile theadows, and their pleafing fmells, 
“The woods delightful, and the {catter’d groves, 


(Where many. nymphs walk with their chaftcr 


loves 


* Vite de amanitate loci Mulrafs. 1 libs de gop. 


+ Pantif. fel, 146, 


i 


Soan make me ftay ? and think that Ordgar’s¢ fon, 

(Admonifh'd by a heavenly vifion) 

Not without caufe did that apt fabric rear, 

(Wherein we nothing now but echoes hear, | 

‘That wont with heavenly anthems daily ring, 

And dueft praifes to the greateft King) “ 

In this choice plot ; fince he could light upon 

No place fo fit for contemplation, 

Though 1a while muft ieave this happy foil, 

And follow Thetis in a pleating toil ; 

Yet when I thall return, 1’ flrive to draw 

the nymphs by Thamar, Tavy, Ex, and Tau, 

By Turridge, Otter, Ock, by Dert and Plym, 

With all the Nyiads that fifh and fwim 

In their clear ftreams, to thefe our rifing downs, 

Where while they make us chaplets, wreatlissand’ 
crowns, . S 

Vil tune my reed unto. a higher key, 

(And have already cond fome:of the lay). 

Wherein (as Mantua’s by her Virgil's birth, 

And Thames by ¢ him that {ung her § nuptial 
mirth) 

You may be known (though not in equal pridc) 

As far as Tiber throws his {welling tide. 

And by a thepherd (feeding on your plains) 

In humble, lowly, plain, and ,uder ftrains, 


+t Ordulphus. Ue founded, at Tawyfock in Deven, 
St. Lary and St. Burien, A, D. 901, 
$ Spenfer. 
°§ Faery Queens, Bs IP sch, 1%, 


" tn every chink rife tems of bearded corn : 
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Hear your worths challenge other floods among, | O! can I fee this man (adveitt'ring- all) 
Yo have a periad equal with their fong. Be only grac’d with fome poor holpital, 
_ “Where Piym and Thamar with embraces meet; | Or may be worle, entreating at his door 
Thetis weighs anchor now, and all her flect i : For fome relief whom he fecur’d before, 
Leaving that {pacious ® found, within whofe arms } And yet not flew my grief? Firft may [learn _ 
2 have thole veffels feen, whofe hot alarms - To fee and yet forget how to difcern; 
Have made tberia tremble, apd her tow’rs |} My hands negleGful be at any need a 
Proftrate themfelves before our iron fhow’rs, Or to defend my body or to feed, '« . : 
While thsi proud builders hearts have been iit- |. Ere Trefpect thoft times that rather give him 
clin’d Hundreds to punith, then one to relieve him. 
To thake (as our brave enfigns) with the wind. As in an evening when the gentle air 
For as an eyerie from their fedges wood, Breathes to the fullen night a foft repair, -"s. 
Lcd o'er the plains and taaght to get their food: | | oft have fat on Thames fweet bank to hear 
By feeing how their breeder takes his prey My friend with his {weet touch to charm’ mino 
Now from an orchard do they fear the jay, ear, 
‘Then o'er the corn fields as they fwiftly fly, When he hath play’d (as well he can) fome ftrain 
Where many thoufand hurtful {parrows lie ‘| That likes me, ftraight { afle the fame again, 
Beating the ripe grain from the bearded ear, And he as gladly granting, ftrikes it o'er 
. At their approach, all (overgone with fear) With fome fweet relith was‘forgot before 
Seek for their fafetyy fome into the dyke, J would have been content if he would play, 
Some in the hedges drop, and others like In that one ftrain to pals the night away ; 
The thick grown corn; as for thei hiding beft, | iut fearing much to do his patience wrong, 
And under turfs or grafs molt of the reft ; ~ | Unwilling ly have afk’d fome other fong + 
. That of a flight which cover’d all the grain, So in this difPring key though 1 could well 
+ Not one appears, but ail or hid or dlain : A many hours but as few minutes tell, 
tio by Herées were we led of yore, i Yet leaft mine own delight might injure you 
Axnd by our drums that thunder'don tach fhore, | (Though loth fo foon) [take my fong anc. * 
Stiruck with amazement, countries far and near; Yet as when U with other {wains have been 
AW-hil& their inhabitants like herds of deer, Invited by the ntaidens of our green 
By kingly lions chas'd, fled from our arma - ‘To wend to yonder wood, in time of year 
if any did oppole, inftrudted fwarms When cherry trees enticing burdens bear, 
Of then immayl'd; fate drew them on to be He that with wreathed fegs doth upwards BO, 
A grigater fame to our got victory. - Plucks not alone for thofe which fland below; 
But ow our leaders want, thofe veffels lie But now and then is feen to pick a few 
Rotting like houfes through iff hufbandry, To pleafe himfeif as wel! as all his crew + 
And on thtxie mafts, where oft the (hip boy ftood, | Or if from where he is do efpy *"” 
Or filver tratgpets charm’d the brakiih flood, Some apricote upon a bough. thereby, ‘ 
Some wearied Crow it fet; and daily feen Which overhangs the tree on which he’ ftatids,- 
Their fides, inftad of pitch, calk’d ore with | Climbs up aad ftrives to take it with his hands 
; green: 2's Soif to pleafe myfelf 1 fomewhat fing, ~ 
10) hap (alas!) have yoru that once were knowa Let it not be to you jefe pleafuring; 
By reaping what was bj: Iberia fown, No thirft of glory tempts me: for my ftrains 
By bringing ycllow theavies from out their plain, | Befit poor fhepherds on the fowly plainss 
Making our barns the Rorcihoufe for their graix: | The hope of riches cannot draw from me 
“When now as if we wanted [and to till, One line that tends to ftrvile flattery, 
Wherewith we might our ufelifs foldiers fill: | ~ |. Nor fhail the moft in titles on the earth 
Upen the hatches where half-pikes wece’ borné Blemith my mufe with an adulterate birth, 
Nor make me lay’pure colours on a ground 
Where nought fubfantial can be ever found. , 
No; fuch as foothe a bale and dunghill {pirir, 
With attributes fit for the moft of merit , 
Cloud their free mufe ; as when the fun doth thine 
On ftraw and ditt mix’d by the fweating Hyne, , 
Tt nothing gets from heaps fe mach impure, 
But noifome ftreams that do his light obfture. - 
My free-born mufe will not, like Dane, be 
Won with bafe drofs to clip with flavery; ' 
Nor lend her choicer balm to worthlefs men, 
Whofe names would die but for fome hired pens 
No-: if Ipeaife, virtue thall draw me to it, ~ 
And not a bafe procurement thake me do it.- 





















ate 





- Mocking our idle times that fo hate wrought us, 
Or putting us in mind what once they brought us. 
: Peace me, thepherds, if { do digrefs, 

‘nd {peak of what ourfelves do not prufels: ” 

Can Ut behold & man that in the field,> * 

- Or ata breach hath taken on his thield 
More darts than éver ¢ Roman ; that hath‘ {pent 
Many a cold December, in nottnt ¢ |, 

seBut fuch as earth and heaven make ; that Kath 

been, re $s 

Except in iron plated, not long time feen; _~ . | 
Upou whofe body may be plainly told ~ 
More wounds then “his lauk purle doch alitis-de 


hoid Whgrmow I fing is but to pafs away 
: yw hour, as fome muficians play; 
" Plymouth, : other my own griefs bemoans 


1M, Scevay wae t alone when njoft alone,” 
: ay Kil : 
< 
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Jn this can I, as oft as Twill choofe, And doubling then the point, made on away’. 
Hug {weet content by my retired mute, Tow'rds gévdly Severn and the Irith Sea, 
And in a ftudy find as much te pleafe There meets a thepherd that began fing o’er 
As others itt the greateft palaces. 3 | The lay which aged * Robert fang of yore,, 
Each man that lives (accorditig to his pow'r) "-_j In praife of England, and the deeds of fwains 
Ox what he loves beftows an idle hour; -| That whilom fed and rul’d upon our plains. 
Inftead of hounds that make the wouded hills] The Britith bards were not then Jong time mute, °! 
‘Telk jaa hundred voices to the rills, ° : But to their fweet harps fung their famous Brute: 
I like the pleafing éadence of 2 Hine Striving in {pite of all the mitts of eld - 
Strack by the concert of the, facred Nine. ‘Yo have his ftory more authentic heli: 
In lien of hawks, the raptures of my foul Why thould we envy them thofe wreaths ¢f 
‘Tranfcend their pitch and bafer earths controul. ” fame? sas 3 
For running horfes, contemplation flies Being as proper to the Trojan name . 
With quickeft {peed to win the greateft prize.” As are the dainty fow’rs which Flora fpreads 
Yor courtly dancing I can take more pleafure “~- | Unto the {pring in the difcoloured meads. 
‘To hear a verfe keep time and equal meafure. Rather afford them all the worth me may, 
Tor winning riches, feek the beft directions Tor what to give them adds to our ray. i 
How tmay well fubdue mine own afféions. And Britons, think not that your giories fall, 
For raifing ftately piles for heirs to come, Derived from a mean origitral; ~<-. . 
Here in this poem F erect my tomb. Stoce fights that may have pow’r to check the darks 
And time may be fo kind, in thefe weak lines Can have their Iuftre from. the fmalleit fpark. 
‘To keep my name enroll’d. pafthis, that fhines . | “ Not from nobility doth virtue fpring, 
“Jn gilded marble, or in brazen leave: “ But virtue makes fit nobles for a king. 
Bince verfe preferveswhen ftone and brafs deceives, | “ From higheft nefts are croaking ravens born; 
» Or if fas worthlefs) time nat'lets it live : “ When fweetelt nightingales fit in the thorn.” 
‘To thofe fulldays which others males give, From what low fount foe’er your beings are 
Yet Tam fure t thall be heard and fang {in fofter peace ant mighty brunts of war) = 
Of moft fevercf eld, and kinder young’ > Your own worths challenge as triumphant bays, 
Beyond my days, and maugre envy’s ftrife *: As ever Trojan hand had pow’r to raile. : 
Add to my name fome hours beyond my life. And when Heave my mufic’s plainer ground 
+ Such of the mufes are the able pow’rs, » | The wortd thall know it from Beliona’s found, 
And, fince with them T {pent my vacant hours, | Nor thall Lerr from truth ; for whar I write 
I find nor hawk, nor hound, nor other thing, - She doth pernfe, and helps me to endite. .,’ “ 
‘Tourns.nor revels, pleafures for a king, The fmall converfe which [ have had with ‘ forme’ * 
Yield more delights for 1 have oft poilett - Branches, which from thofe gallant trees have 
As much in this as all in all the ret, _ come, > 
And thar without expence, when others oft Doth, whar T fi all theif acts 3 pprovey 
‘With their undoings have their pleafnres bought. | And with more days 'increafe a fur/ther loves, 
On now my loved niufe. and let us bring *- . As Lhave feen the Lady of theé May - 
‘Thetis to hear the * Cornith Michael fing 3 Set in an arbour (on a holydayy) 
An! after him to fee a + fwain unfold Built by the May pole, wh cre the jorund fwains: « 
‘The tragedy of Drake in leaves of gold. Dance with the maidens t-o the bagpipes ftrains, 
‘Then hear another Grenvile’s name relate, When envious night cor-nmands them to be goney, 
‘Which times facceeding fhall perpetuate. Call for the merry yoviingfters one by one, 
And make thofe two thepillars great of fame, And for their well pr-tformance foon difpofes, 
Beyorsd whofe worths shall never found a names | To this a gariand isnterwave with rofes ; ote 
_ Nor honour in her everlafting Gory ‘To that a carvedhock, or well wrought fcrip, 
» Mere. deeper grave for all enfuing glory. ‘ Gracing anothe:t with her cherry tip; _. 
Now Thetis ftays to hear the fhepherds tell To one her ga-‘ter, to another then 
‘Where Arthur met his death and Mordred fell. | A handkerobsief calt o’er and o'er again 5° 
Of holy Urfula (that fam’d her age) -. | And none ryturneth empty that hath {pent 
‘With other virgins in her pilgrimage. : His pains ;¢o fill their rural merriment: «= 
And.ns the forward fteers is thewn the rock So Nererts’ daughter, when the fwains had doney: - 
‘fain Amber, to be thook with weakelt shock, With aA unfparing liberal hand begun . 
Se cqualis it. poiz’d; but to remove | To give to every oné that fang before, veg 
All frengeh would fail, and but an infant's prove. | Rich’ orient pearls brought from her hidden ftore, 
‘Thus while to pleafe her fome new fongs deviity | Real branching coral, and as precious gems : 
And others diamonds (fhaped angel-wife, ‘ 


AS ever beautify'd the diadems: ~ 
And fmooth’d by nature, asthe did impart ~‘}hat they might live, what chance their theep 
Some willing time to trim herfelf by ag) 


betide, er 
Sought to prevent her and her happy.ersw : On her reward, yet leave their heirs befide. [them, 
She of the Gulf.and Scillies touk-a vi | Since when f think the world doth nothing give 


As weening Thetis ever fhould relieve them. 















% See Camden's Remains, Bo 
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So fall of rath fhontd wnrevenged he, «- 
"The fhepherd follows too, fo earneftly 
Cheering his dog that-he ne'er turn’d again 
Fill the curft wolf lay ftrangted on the plain. © 
“The ruin’d temple of her purer foul - 

"Fhe fhepherd buries. Ail the nymphs condole 
So great a lofs, while on a cyprefe graff, - 

. Near to ber grave, they’ hung this epitaph < 


“best fothea age might fpoil the work in whom 
All earth delighted, nature took it home. 
Or angry all hers elfe were carelefs deem'd, 
"Here hid her hett te have the reft efteem’d. 
“For fear men might not think the fates fo crofs, 
But by their rigour in as great a lofs. | 
If to the grave there ever was aflign’d 
* One like this nymph in body and in mind, 
‘We with her here in balm not vainly {pent,. 
‘To fit this maiden with a monament. 
For brafé and marble, were they feated here, 
Would free or melt in tears to lie fo near. 


Now Pan may fit and tune his pipe alone 

Among the wifhed fhades, fince the is gone, 
‘Whofe willing ear allur’d him more to play,* 
‘Than if ta hear him fhould Apollo ftay. 

Yet happy Pan! and in thy love more bleft, « 
‘Whom none but only death hath difpoffeft 5 
While others love as weil, yet live co be 

Lels wrong’d by fate than by inconftancy. 

* ‘The fable mantle of the filent night 
Shut from the world the ever-joyfome light. 

* Care fled away, and fofteft flumbers pleafe. 

To leave the court for lowly cottages, a 
Wild beats forfook their dens on woody hills 
And flightiul otters left the purling rills ; 
Rooks to their nefts in high woods now were flung, 
‘And with their fpread wings thield their naked 

young. 

When thieves from thickets to the crofs-ways ftir, 
And terror frights the lonely paffenger. 

‘When nought was heard but now and then the 
; howk... 0". ers) ote 
Of fome vile cur, or whooping of the owli 
Pat, that the day before was far away arn 

“At fhepherds fports, return’d; and as he lay 
Within the bow’r wherein he moft delighted, 
‘Was by a ghaftly vifion thus affrighted : 
Heart-thrilling groans firtt heard he round his 
< _bow'r, RO Se cre 
And/-hen the fcreechowl, with her utmoft pow’r, 
Laour'd her lothed note, the forrefts bending 
With winds, as Hecate had been afcending. . - 
Hereat-his curled hairs on end do rife, : 
And chilly drops trill o’er his ftaring eyes: 

Fain would he call, but knew not who nor why, 
Yet getting heart at laft would up and try 
1f any devillith hag were come abroad a 
With fome kind mother’s late deliver’d load, . - 
A ruthlefs blotdy facrificeto make 9". ~ 
‘To thofe infernal pow’rs, that by the lake 

‘ OF mighey Styx and black Cocytus dwell, 
“Aiding each witch’s charm and myttic fpell. 
But as he rais’d himfelf within his bed, 

A fidden light about his lodging fpread, - - 





$32, 
And therewithal his love, all athy pale 

Asevening mift from up a watry vale, : 
Appear’d, and weakly near his bed the prefly ~ 

A ravell’d wound diftain’d her purer breaft, 
(Breaft fofter far than tufes of inwrought filky 
Whence fhe had liv'd to give an infant milk, ©” 
The virtue of that liquor (without odds) 

Had mtade her babe immortal asthe gods.* .- 

Pan would have fpoke, but him the thus prevents 3 
Wonder not that the troubled elements 
Speak my approach; I draw no longer breath, °“- 
But am enforc’d to the thades of death, - 

My exequics are done, and yet before =. 

I take my turn to be tranfported o’er 

‘The nether floods among the fhades of Dis, 

To end my journey in the fields of blife: * 

T come to tell thee, that no human hand 

Made me feek waftage on the Stygian ftrand 3 

Tt was an hungry wolf that did imbrue 

Himfelf in my lat blood. And now I fue, 

In hate to ail that kind, and thepherds good, . 
To be revenged on that curfed brood, ~ 

Pan vow’d, and would have clipt her, but the fled, 
And, as fhe came, fo quickly vanifhed. 

Look as a well-grown ftately headed buck, 
But lately by the woodman’s arrow ftruck, * 
Runs gadding o’er the lawns, or nimbly ftrays 
Among the combrous brakes a thoufand ways, 
Now through the high wood fcours, then by tht’ 

brooks, . ‘ : 
On every hill fide, and cach vale he looks, 
If ’mongtt their ftores of fimples may be found 
An herb to draw and heal his fmarting wound ¢ 
But when he long hath fought, and all in vain, 
Steals.to the covert clofely back again, © 
Where round ingirt with fern more highly fprung,, 
Strives to appeafe the raging with his tongue,’ “ ~ 
And from the {peckled herd abfents him till 
He be recover’d fomewhat of his ill: ~~ 
So wounded Pan turns in his reftlefs beds: 
But finding thence all eafe abandoned, 
He rofe, and through the wood diftracked runs: ° 
Yet carrics with him what in vain he fhuns, 
Now he exclaim’d on fate: and wifh’d he ne*er- 
Had mortal lov'’d, or that he mortal were, : 
And fitting laftly on an oak’s bare trunk ~ + 
(Where rain in winter ftood long time unfunk) 
His plaints he gartrenew, but then the light,. . 
That through the boughs flew from the queen of 

«nights 7-0 : be 








(As giving him occafion ta repine) 


Bewray'd an elm embraced by a vine, ~ > 

Clipping fo ftridtly that they feem’d tobe -* 

One in their growth, one fhade, one fruit, one tree. 

Her boughs his arms, his leaves {6 mix’d with hers, 

That with no wind he mov'd, but ftraight the 
~ firs, o> S78 hs ae . 

As Shewing all fhould be, whotn love combin’d, 

In motion one, and only two in kind. a 

This more affi@s him, while he thinketh moft 

Not on hia Jofs, but on the fubftance loft. 

O hapiefs Pan, had there but been one by, 

To tell thee-(though as poor a fwain as 1} 

‘Though (whether cafual means or death do move’ 

“We part not without grief things held with loves~. 


’ He reft enjoys that well enjoys, himfelf: 
* Had fome oné told thee thus, or thou: bethought 
OF inward help; thy forrow had hot brought thee 


.And (moft accurfed) fold the poor for brea: 


ase 
$ Yet ih thett lofs fomie comfort may be got 

# Uf we do mind the time we had them not.” 4 
This might have leffen’d fomewhat of thy pain, 
Or made thee love as thou might’ft Joofe again. . 
Hf thou, the beft of women, did’ forego, 7 


‘Weigh if thou found’ft her, or did’ft make her fos 
¥ the were found fo, know there’s more than one; 


If made, the workman fives, though fhe be gone, 
Should from mine eyes the light’ be ta’en away, 
‘Yet night her pleafures hath as well asday. | 
And my defires to heaven yield Jefs offence; 
Since blindvefs.is a part of innocence. 

So though thy love fleep in eternal night, 

Yet there’s in lonencfs fomewhat may delight. 
Iftead of dalliance, partnerfhip in woes, ‘ 
Jt wants, the care. to keep, and fear to lofés 

For jealoufies and fortune’s bafer pelf, 


‘To waigh misfortune by another’s good : 
Nor leave thy feat to range about the wood. - 


Stay whert thou art, turn where théu wert before, 
Light yields fmall comfort, nor hath darknefs 


_ More. 7 A c z 
A woody hill there flood, at whofe low feet 


' ‘Two goodly ftreams in one broad channel meet, 


‘Whofe fretfal waves beating againft the hill, 
Did all the bottom with foft mutt’rings fill. 
Here in a nook made by another mount 


. (Whofe ftately oaks are in nd lefs account 


For height or fpreading, thén the proudeft be. > 
‘That from Oéta look on Theffaly) Sees 
Rudely o'erhung there is a vaulted cave , 

That in the day as fullen thadows gave, E 
As evening to the woods, An uncouth place’ _ 
(Where hags and goblins might retire a {pace} 
And hated now of fhepherds, fince there lies . 


’ “Phe corpte of one, (lels loving deities 


Than we affe@ed him) that never lent 
His hand to ought but to our detriment. 
A man that only liv'd to live no more, : 
And dy’d ftill to be dying. Whofe chief ftore” 
Of virtue, was, his hate cid not purfue her, | 
Becaufe he only heard of her, not knew her. 
‘That knew no good, but only that his fight 

Saw every thing had ftill hisoppofite. 
And ever this his apprehenfion caught, % 
‘That what he did was beft, the other naught. 
‘That’ always lov'd the man that never lov'd, 
And hated him whofe hate no death hath mov'd. 
‘That Apolitic) at fitting time and feafon, 
Could hate the traitor, and yet love the treafon. 
‘That many‘a woful heart (ere his deceafey : 
In pieces tore to purchafe his own peace. 
Who never gave his alms but in this fathion,. 
To falve his credit, more than for falvation. 
‘Who on the names‘of good men ever fed, |» 








Right like the pitch tree, frorn whofe any limb’ 
Comes never twig, fhall be the feed of hint. _~ 


‘The mutes, fcorn’d by him, laugh at his fame, 


And never will vouchfsfe to {peak his namic, 


_Juet no.man for his iofs one tear let fall, 
\But perifh. with bim his memorial !).._ 
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Into this cave the god of thepherds fs 
‘The trees in groans, the rocks in tears lament 


|. His fatal chance, the brooks that whilom leapt 


To hear him play while his fair miftrefsflept, - 
Now left their eddies and fuch wanton moods, 
And with loud clamours fill’d the neighb’ring 
‘woods. > Cae ON aes 
There fpent he métt of night; but when the day 
Drew from the earth her pitchy vail ray, 
When all the flow’ry plains with carols rung ... 
That by the mounting lark were fhrilly fungy 
When dusky mifts rofe from the cryftal floods, 
And darknefs no where reign’d but in the 
woods $ 2 : 
Pan left the cave, and now intends'te find ~~“ “ 
The facred place where lay his love enfhrin’ds. . 
A plot of earth, in whofe chill arms was laid © * 
As much perfeion ashad ever maid --~ 
If curious nature had but taken ‘care 
To make more lating, what the made fo fair. 
Now wanders Pan. the. arched groves and hillé,, 
Where fairies often danc'd, and shepherds quills * 








-In {weet contentions pafs’d the tedious day 


Yet (being early) in his unknown way” 
Met not a fhepherd, nor on all the plain | 
A flock then feeding faw, nor of his train 
One jolly fatyr ftirring yet abroad... 


| Of whom he might inquire; this to the load 
-) OF his aflli@ion adds; now he invokes . 


Thofe * nymphs in mighty forefts, that swith: 
oaks eats 


. Have equal fates, each with her feveral tree 


Receiving birth, and ending, defliny. aes 

Calls on all pow’rs, entreats that he might have, 

But for his love, the knowledge of her grave ; 

That fince the fates had ta’en the gem away, 

He might but fee the carknet where it lay s+ 

To do fit right to fuch a part of mold, 

Covering fo rare a piece, that all the gold.: 

Or diamond earth can yield, for value, ye’er 

Shall match the treafure which was hidden’ ther 
A huuting nymph awakened with his mean... 





| (That in a bow’r near hand lay all alone, 


Twining her fall arms round her flender wait, 
‘That by no others us’d to be embrac’d), 
Got up, and knowing what the day before: 
-Was guilty of, fhe adds not to his flore, . 
As many fimply. do, whofe friends fo croft, , 
They more afflict by fhewing what is loft : 
But bid him follow her. He, as fhe leads,i,. 








» Urgeth her hafte. Soakind mother treads . 


Earneft, diftia&ted, where, with blood defil'd,’.. 
She hears lies dead her dear and only child. 








“Miftruft now wing'd his feet, then raging ire, 


“ For fpeed comes ever lamely to defire.”, 
Delays, the ftones that waiting fuiters grind, 
By whom at court the poor man’s caufe is fign'd. . 
Who,-to difpatch a fuit, willnot defer = 


“Fo take death for a jaint cammiflioner.—~ 


Delay, the wooer’s bane, revenges hate,’ _ 
The plague to creditor's decay'd eftate ;' 


, The teft of patience, “of our hopes the rack," i 
|. Phat draws them forth fo long until they cracks © 


|.» BBomadriedss. "= 
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Virtue’s beft benefactor in our times, 
One that. is fet to punifh great men’s.crimes, - 

She that hath hindered mighty Pan a while,” 
Now fteps afide : and as o’erflowing Nile, - 
Hid from * Climene’s fon his reeking head, 

\So from his rage all oppotition fled 5 Sa 
‘Giving him way, to reach the timelefs tomb" 

:OF nature’s glory, for whofe ruthlefs dvom 
(When all the graces did for mercy plead, 

And youth a> yoodnefs both did intercede), 

“Phe fons of earth (if living) had been driven. 

‘To heap on hills, and war anew with heaven. 
‘The fhepherds which he mift upon the downs © ~ 
Here meets he with: for from the neighb'ring 
‘towns en 
¥Maidens-and men reforted to the grave, 
To fee a wonder more than time e’er gave. , 

saa Whe holy priefts had told them, long agone, 

“Amongit the learned fhepherds there was one 

So given to piety, and did adore 
So much the name of Pari, that when no mort 

© He breath’d, thofe that to ope his heart began, 
Found written there with gold the name of Pan.” 

, Which, unbelieving man, that is not mov’d i 
“To credit ought, if not by reafun prov'd, 

« And ties the over working power to do 
Mought otherwile then nature reacheth to, 

. Held as moft fabulous : not inly feeing, 7 
The tind by whom we live, and all have being, 
No work for admirable doth intend, 

Which reafon hath the power to comprehend ; 
And faith no merit hath from heaven lent 
Where human reafon yields experiment. 

‘Til now they durft not truft the legend old, « 
Efteeming all not true their elders told; 

And had not this lait accident made good 

Zhe former, moft in unbelief had ftood. 

"Bat fame that {pread the bruit of fuch a won- 
. der, : 

Bringing the fwaths of places far afunder 

‘To this felected plot (now famous moré 

‘Than any grove, mount, plain, had been before, 
By relic, vilion, burial, or birth 

Of anchorefs, or hermit yet, on earth); 
Out of the maiden’s bed of endlefs reft, 
Shews them a tree new grown, fo fairly dreft™ 
With fpreading arms and cutled top, that Jove 
Ne’er braver {aw in his Dodonian grove." - 
‘The hart like leaves oft each wich other pile, * 
As do the hard {cales of the crocodile ; 

And pone on all the tree was feen but bore, 
‘Written thereon in rich and pureft ore. * ~ 
The name of Pan; whofe luftre far beyond. 
Sparkl’d, as by a torch the diamond. 

Or thofe bright fpangles which, fair goddefs, do 
Shine in the hair of thefe which follow you. — 
‘The thepherds, by direction of great Pan, ~ 
Search’d for the root, and finding it began 

In her true heart, bids them again enclofe 

What now his eyes for ever, ever, lofe. 

Now int the {elf {amg {phere his thoughts mu2 

| ‘move eae ee : 
With '} him that did the fhady plane tree love.” 
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Yet though no iffue from her loins fhall be -: 
To draw from Pan.a noble pedigree, p 
And Pan fhall not, as other gods have done, 
Glory in decds of an heroic fon, 

Nor have his name in countries near and fae 
Proclaim'd ; as by his child the thunderer ; 
If Phebus on this tree {pread warming rays, 
And northern blafts.kill not her tender fprays, 
His Jove fhalimake him famous in repute, 

Aud {till increafe his name, yct bear no fruit. 

To make this fure (the god of thepherds laf) 
(When other ceremonies were o’erpaft) 
And to perform what he before had vow'd 
To dire revenge, - Thus {pake unto the crowd: 

What TI ‘have loft, kind fhepherds, all you 

know; mn ‘ 
And to recount it were to dwell in woe; 
To thew my paflion in a funeral fong, 
And with my forrow draw your fighs along, 
Words, then, well plac’d, might challenge fome~ 
what due, : F 
And not the caufe alone, win tears from you, 
‘This to prevent, [fet orationsby “9 
“ For paffion feldom loves formality,” ~ 
What profits ita prifoner atthe bar, 
‘To have his judgment Ipoken regular? 
Or in the prifon hear it often read, 
When he at firft knew what was forfeited ? 
Our gricfs in others tears, like plate in water, 
Seem more in quantity. To be relator 4 
Of my mifhaps, {peaks weaknefs, and that E 
Have in myfelf no power of remedy,. °° | 

Once (yet that once too often) heretofore 
The filver Ladon on his fandy fhore + (be: 
Heard my complaints, and thole cool groves that 
Shading the breaft of jovely Arcady 
Witneds, the tears which I for Syrinx fpent. 
Syrinx the fair; from whom the inflrument 
That -_ your feafts with joy (which when &, - 

Ow 


3385 


"Draws to the fagging dug m‘ik white as fnow) : 


Had bis beginning. This enough had been 
To fhew the fates (my * deemed fitters) teen. 
Here had they ftaid, this adage had been none 
“ Phat our difafters never come alone,” 

‘What boot is it, though I am faid to be 

Vhe worthy fon of Mercury ? 

‘That 1, with gentle nymphs in forefts high, 
Kitt out the fweet time of my infancy ? 

And when more years had made me able grown, * 
Was through the. mountains for their. leader 
“"* known? _ 
That high brow’d Mznalus where I was bred, 

And ftonny hills, not few, have honoured 

Me as protector, by the hands of fwains 
Whofe fheep retire there from the open plains? 
‘That Tin fhepherds cups ({ rejeling gold) 

Of milk and honey meafures eight times told” 
Have off red to me; and the raddy wine 
Fresh and new preffed from the bleeding vine ? 
‘That gleefome hunters, pleafed with their Sport. 
With facrifices due have thavk’d me for’t, 


. 


* Pronapis, in fuo Protocofma 
} Apollanias Smyrnaus, 
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That patient anglers ftanding all the day. . 
Near to fome fhallow ftickle or deep hay ; 
And fifhermen, whofe nets have drawn to land 
A thoal fo great it well nigh hides the fand, 
For fuch fuccefs, fome promontory’s head 
‘Yhruft at by waves, hath known me worfhip- 
. ped? ° 

But to increafe my grief, what profits this? 
“ Since {Hil the lofs is as the iofer is.” 

The many kernel bearing pine of late 
from all trees elfé to me was confecrate; ~ 
Bat now behold a root more worth my love, 
Equal to that which in an obfcure grove ‘ 
Infernal Jano proper takes to het: 3 
* Whofe golden flip the Trojan wanderer 
(By fage Cumoean fybil taught) did bring 
(By fates decreed) to be the warranting 
Of his free paflage, and a fafe repair 
‘Through dark Avernus to the upper air. 
This mnft I fuccour, this muft 1 defend, 
And from the wild boat’s rooting ever fhend, 
Here thall the woodpecker-no entrance find, 
Nor Tivy’s beaver’s gnaw the clothing rind ; ~ 
Lambeder’s herds, nor Radnor’s goodly dere, 
Shall never once be feen a browfing here. 
And now ye Britith fwains (whofe harmlefs 

thee; 

‘Then all the world’s befide I joy to keep 
‘Which f{pread on every plain, and hilly wold, 
Flecces no lefs efteem’d then that of gold, 
For whofe exchange one Indy gems of price, 
‘The other gives you of her choiceft fpice. 

And well fhe may; but we unwife, the while, 
Leffen the glory of our fruitful ifle : 
Making thofe nations think we foolifh are, - . 
For bafer drugs to vent our richer ware, 
‘Which (fave the bringer) never profit man, 
Except the fexton and phyfician, 
And whether change of climes, or what it be, 
‘That proves our mariners-mortality, 
Such expert men are fpent for fuch bad fares 
As might have made us lords of what is theirs. 


® Virgil's Bacis, b. PI, 
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Stay, Nay at home, ye nobler fpirits, and priza 
Your lives mre high then Such bafe trunsperiesy. ~ 
Forbear to fetch ; and they’! go ne’er to fue, 
And at your own doors offer them to you; 
Or have their woods and plains fo overgrown - 
With poif’nous weeds, roots, gums, and feeds un- 
known; i ¥ 
That they would hire fuch weeders as you be - 
To free their land from fuch fertility, ~ 
Their fpices hot their nature beft en7ires, 
But ‘twill impair and much diftemper yours. 
What vur own foil affords befits us beft. 
And long, and long, for ever may we reit 
Needlefs of help! and may this ifle alone 
Furnifh all other lands, and this land none | 
Excufe me Thetis, quoth the aged man, 
If paflion drew me from the words of Pan? 
Which thus! follow : You whofe flocks, quoth 
By my protection, quit your induftry, 7 
For all the good [ have and yet may give 
To fuch as on the plains hereafter live, 
i do entreat what is not hard to grant, 
That mot a hand rent from this holy plant 
The fmalleft branch; and whofo cutteth this 
Die for th’ offence; to me fo heinous ’tis. | 
And by the floods infernal here I fwear 
(An oath whofe breach the greatet. gods ‘fors.,. 
bear) : [horny 
E’er Phabe thrice twelve times fhall fill hee 
No furzy tuft, thick wood, nor brake of thorns «>, 
Shall harbour wolf, nor in this ifte hail breed, . 
Nor live one of that kind; if what’s decreed 
You kecp inviolate, To this they {wore : ” 
And fince thofe beafts have frighted us no more, 
But fwain (quoth Thetis what is this you tell, 
To what you fear fhall fall on Philoce] ? . 
Fair queen attend; but oh! t fear, quoth he, 
Ere [ have ended my fad hiftory, 
Unflaying time may bring on his laft hour, 
And fo defraud us of thy withed power. 
Yond goes a fhepherd, give me leave to rum 
And know the time of execution, “> 
Mine aged limbs I can a little ftrain, ~ 





And quickly (come to end the reft) again, ; 
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SONG V,. 


The Argument. ‘ 


~ Within this fong my mufe doth tell 

-, The worthy fact of Philocel, 

” And how his love and he in thrall 
_To death depriv’d of funeral, 
The queen of waves doth gladly fave; 
And frees Marina from the cave. 


So foon as can a martin from our town _ 

Fly to the'river underneath the down, 

And back return with mortar in her_bill, 

Some little cranny in her nett to fill, 

‘The thepherd came, “And thus began anew: 
Two hours, alas! only two hours are due 
From time to him, ’tis fentenc’d fo of thofe 
‘That here on earth as deftinies difpofe 

The lives and deaths of men; and that time pat 

; He yields his judgment leave and breathes his lat, 

* But to the caufe. Great goddefs underftand 

; In Mona ifle thruf from the Britifh Jand, 

As (fince it needed nought of others ftore) 

;. It would entire be, and apart no more, i 
There liv’d a maid fo fair, that for her.fake . 
Since fhe was born the ifle had never fnake, 
Nor were it fit a deadly fing thould be 

* To hpzard fuch admired fymmetry, 

S65 many beauties fo commixt in one, a 
Yhat all delight were dead if the were gone, . 
Shepherds that in her clear eyes did delight, - 
Whilt they were open never held it night: 
And were they fhut, although the morning gray 
Call'd up the fun, they hardly thought it day. 
Or if they call'd it fo, they did not pafs | 
‘Withal to fay it eclipfed was. : 
‘The rofes on her cheeks, fuch, as each turn 
Phebus might kifs, but had no power to burn. 
From her {weet lips diftil fweets {weeter do, 
- Fhen from a chesry half way cut in two: 


Whofe yielding touch would as Promethean fire 

Lumps truly fenfelefs with a mufe infpire, 

Who praifing her would youth's defire fo ftir, 

Each man in mind fhould be a ravifher. 

Some fay the nimble witted Mercury . 

Went late difguis'd profefling palmifiry, 

And milkmaids fortunes told about the land, + 

Only to get a touch of her foft hand. 

And that a fhepherd walking on the brim 

Of a clear ftream where fhe did ufe to fwim, 

Saw her by chance, and thinking fhe had beer 

Of chaftity the pure and faireft queen, 

Stole thence difmayed, leaft he by her decree 

Might undergo * Adteon’s deftiny. 

Did youth’s kind heat inflame me (but the 
{now . ’ 

Upon my head, faews it cool’d long ago) 

I then could give (fitting fo fair a feature) 

Right to her fame, and fame te fuch a creature. 

When now much like a man the pally fhakes, 

And fpectacles befriend, yet undertakes 

To limb a lady, to whofe red and white : 

Apelles curious hand would owe fome right ; 

His too unfteady pencil, fhadows here 

Somewhat too much, and gives not over clear g, 

His eye deceiv'd mingles his colours wrong, 

There firikes too little, and here ftays too long, 


© See Ovid's Metam, b. IIT. Palaphatus de ig 
sredibilibus biftoriis, p. 9. Edit. Du Gard, : 


83u 
Does and undoes, takes off, puts on (in vain) * 
Now too much white, ther! too much red again, * 
And thinking then to give fome fpecial grace, 
He works it ill, or fo miftakes the place, = 
"That fhe which fics were better pay for nought, 
‘Then have it ended, and fo lamely wrought : 
So do1 in this weak defeription err; 
And ftriving more to grace more injure her, 
For ever where true worth for praife doth call, 
He rightly nothing gives that gives, not all. 
But as a lad who learning to divide, 
By one fmall mifs the whole hath falfify’d, 
* “Ceelia men call’d, and rightly call’d her fos 
Whom Philocel (of all the fwains ! know 
Moft worthy) lov'd: alas! that love fhould be 
SubjeG to fortune’s mutability 
Whatever learned bards tofore have fung, 
Or to the plains thepherds and maidens young, 
‘Of fad mithaps in love are fet to tell, 
Comes fhort to match the fate of Philocél. 
For as a labourer toiling at a bay 
‘To force fome clear ftream from his wonted way, 
‘Working on this fide fees the water ran 
Where he wrovght laft, and thought it firmly 
.. done ;: 
And that leak flopt, hears it come breaking out 
Another where, ina far greater fpout, 
Which mended too, and with a turf made trim 
"The brook is ready to o’reflow the brim, 
Or in the bank the water having got 
Some mole hole, runs, where he expected not t 
And when all’s done, fill fears, icaft fome great 
ram 
Might bring a flood and throw all down again : 
So, in our fhepherd’s love, one hazard gone 
Another ftill as bad was coming on. 
This, danger paft, anothendoth begin, 
And one mifhap thruft out lets twenty in, 
For he that loves, and in it hath no flay 
Limits his blifs feld’ paft the marriage day. -; 
But Philocel’s, alas! and Ceelia’s 100 . 
Mutt ne’er attain fo far as athers do. 
fe fortune in them from her courfe fhould 
fwerve, 


Who mott afflicts thofe that moft goods deferve, 


Twice had the glorious Yun run through the 
figus, 
And wih his kindly heat improv’d the mines. 
(As fach affirm with certain hopes that try 
‘The vain and fruitlefs art of alchymy) 
Since our fwain lov'd: and twice had’ Phoebus 
been : 
Jn horned Aries taking up his inn, 
Ere he of Ceelia’s heart poffeffion won, 
And fince that time all his intentions done 
Nothing, to bring her thence. All eyes upon her, 
‘Watchful, as virtues ure on trueit honour. 
Kept on the ifle as carefully of fore, 
As by the Trojans their } Palladium. 
But where’s the forcrefs that can love debar 2 
The forces to. oppofe when he makes war 2 
"The watch which he fhalknever find afleep ? 
"Phe {py that thall dilclofe his counfels deep? 
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| Making the poor Antipodes to fear 


-Ran leffened up. | Here did the thepherd 
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‘That fort, that force, that watel, that Spy wold 


be 
A lating flop toa fifth empery. 

But we as well may keep the heat from fire 
As fever hearts whom love hath made entire, 
In lovely May, when Titan’s golden rays 
Make odds in hours between the nights and days 

And weigheth almoft down th’ once even feale 
Where night and day, by th’ equinodtial 
Were laid in balance, as his power ne bent 
To banith Cynthia from her tegiment, 
To-Latmus flately:hill; and with his light 
To rule the upper world both day and nighty 


my 


A like conjundtion ‘twixt great Jupiter 
And fome Alcmena new, or that the fun. 2% 
From their horizon did obliquely run 
‘This time the fwains and maidens of the ifle™" * 
The day with {portive dances do beguile, 
And every valley rings with fhepherds fongs, 
And every echo cach fweet hore prolongs, 
And every river, with uaufual pride, ‘1 
And dimpicd cheek, rolls fleeping tothe tide, 
And leffer fprings, which airy breeding woods, 
Prefer as bandmaids to the mighty floods, 
Scarce fill up half their channels, making hatte 
(In fear, as boys) leaft all the {port be patt, 
Now was the lord aud lady of the May 
Meeting the May-pole at the break of day, 
And Ceelia as the faireit on the reen, 
Not without fome maids envy, chofen queen, 
Now was the time comen when our gentle fwaig 
Maft inn his harvelt or lofe ail again; ~ 
Now mutt he pluck the rofe, leat other hands, 
Or tempetts, blemith what fo fairly flands: °°" 
And therefore, as they had before decreed, 3° 
Our thepherd gets a boat, and with all {peed 
In night (that doth on lovers actions fmile) ~ 
Afrived fafe on Mona’s fruitful ifle. 
Between two rocks (immortal, without mother) 
‘Thar Rand as if out facibg one cnother, 
There ran a creck up, intricate and blind, 
As if the waters hid than from the wind, © 
Which never wath'd but at.a higher tide * 
The frizled cotes which do the mountaine hide, 
Where never gale was longer known to flay 
Then from the fmooth wave it had fwept away 
The new divorced leaves, that from each fide 
Left the thick boughs to dance out with the tide, 
At further end the creek, a ftately wood 
Gave a kind thadow (tothe brackith flood) 
Made up,of trees, not lefs kend by each fkifR zk ¢ 
Then that fky fcaliag pike of Teneriffe, ; 
Upon whofe tops the liernefhew bred her young, 
And hoary mofs upon their branches hung 3° 
Whofe rugged rinds fuflicient were to thow, 
Without tacir height, what time they ’gan to grow. 
And if dry tld by wrinkled fkin appears 
None could allot them lefs then Neftor’s years, 
As under thar command the thronged creek 
feck 
Where he his little beat might fafely hide, 
Till it was fraught with what the world bedide 
Could not outvalue 5, nor give equal weight 
‘Though in the time whenGrcece was at her height 
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The ruddy horfes of the rofie morne 

jut of the eaftern gates had newly borne 
Their blothing miftrefs in her golden chair, 
Spreading new light throughout our hemifphete. 
When faireft Corlia with a lovelier crew _ 
Of damfels than brave Latmus ever kgew, 
‘Came forth to meet the youngfters ; who had here 
Cut down an oak that long wihouten pect 
Bore his rund head imperiouily above _ 
His other mates there, confecrate to Jove. 
‘The withed time drew on: and Corlia now 
(That had the fame for her white arched brow), 
‘While all her lovely fellows bufied were > 
In picking off the gems from Tellus hair, 
‘Made tow’rds the creek, where Philocel unipy'd 
(Of maid. or thepherd that their’ May games 

- ply'd) 
Receiv't his with’d-for Celia; and begun 
‘To fteer his bogs contrary to the fun, 
‘Who could'have wifh'd another in his place 
'To guide the car of light, or that his race 
‘Were to have efid (fo hie might blefs his Kap) 
In Cotlia’s bofoiti, not in Thetis lap. 
‘The boat oft danc’d for. joy of what it held, 
‘The hoift-up fail, not quick but gently fwell'd, 
And often fhook, as fearitig what might fall; 
Ere the deliver’d what the went withall. 
‘Winged * Argeltes, fair Aurora’s fon, 
Licenc'd that day to leave his dungeon, 
Meekly attended; dnd did never err 
‘Till Colia grac'd our land, and our land her., 
As through the waves theit love-fraught wherry 
fan, opea 

A many Cupids, each fet on His fwan, 
Guided with reins of gold and filver twift 
The {potlefa birds, about thei, as tlicy lift, 
‘Which would have fung a fong (ere they wete 


gone) 
‘Had unkind naturd giver’ theni mote than one ; 
Or in beftowing that, had not done wrong, 
And made their fweet lives forfeit, one fad fong. 
Yet that their happy voyage might not be 
‘Without tittie’s fhorr’ner,; heav’n-taught melody 
(Mufic that lent feel tothe ftable woods, 
And in theit currents turn'd the mighty floods, 
Sorrow’s {weet nurfe, yet keeping joy alive; 
Sad difcontent’s moft welcome corrofive, 
‘The foul of art, beft lov'’d when love is by, 
‘The kind infpirer of {weet poefy, 
Leuft thou thouldft wanting be, when fowans would 
fain 
_ Mave fung one fong, and never fung again) 
The gentle thepherd, hafting to the fhore, 
Began this lay, and tim’d it with his oar. 


Nevermore let holy Dee ~ 
O'er other rivers brave, 
Or boaft how (in his jollity) - 
Kings row’d upon his wavé;, 
> But filent h¢, and ever know 
‘That Neptume for-my fare would row. 


© The Weflern Wind. “Aid fuppofed (with she 
flars) the birth of Aurora by Aftraiir, as Apblederus : 
var, Bh xed "Aggaden prnueot wih dea. aie 


Vou, WV. 





“se 
Thofe were captives. If he fay 
‘That now I am no other, : 
Yet fhe that bears my prifon’s key 
. _ Is fairer than love’s mother 5 
A God took me, thofe one iefs high, 
They wore their bonds; fo da noc I. ° 


Swell then, gently fwell, ye floods, 
_ As proud of what ye bear; 
And nymphs that in low coral woods 
String pearls upon your hair, 
Afcend; and tell if cre this day 
A fairer prize was feen at fea, 


See the falmons leap and bound 
To pleafe us as we pals, * 
Each mermaid on the rocks around, 
Leta fall her brittle glafs. 
As they their beauties did defpife, 
And lov’d no mirror but your cyes. 


Blow, bit gehtly blow, fair Wind, 
From the forfaken fhore, 
And be as to the Halcyon kind, 
Till we have ferry’d o'er # 
So may’ft thou ftill have leave to blow," 
And fan the way where, the thall go. 


Flodds, ahd nyniphs, and winds, ard all 
That fee us both together, 
Into a difpatation fall : 
_ And then refolve me, whether 
‘The greateft kindnefs each can thaw, 
‘Will quit our truft“of you or no? 


‘This as a merry milk-mdid, neat and fine, 
Returning late frort milking of her kine, : 
Shorterts the dew'd way which flte treads along - 
With fome felf-pleafing fince new-gotten fongy 
The thepherd di their paffage well beguiles’ 

And now the horried flood bore ta our iffe: ~ 
His head more high than he had us’d to de, 
Except by Cynthia’s newnefs forced to. 

Not January's fnow, diffolv'd in floods, 

Makes Thamat more intrude on Blanchden woods, 
Nor the conicourfe of waters when, they fleet 
Afrer a long rain, and in Severn meet, 

Rais’th her enraged head to root fair plants, 

Or more affright her nigh inhabitants 

(When they behold the waters ruefully 

Aud fave the waters nothing elfe can fee) 

Then Neptuge’s fubject now, more than of yore: 
As loth to fet his burden foon on fhore, ae 
© Neptune! had thou kept them fill with 





wo 


Tough’ both were loft to us, and fach as we, 


“fad with thofe beauteous bitds which on thy 
es : 


Get and bring up; afforded them a reft; ee 
Delos, that long time wand'ring’ piece of earth 
Had not been fam’d more for Diana’s birth; . 
‘Than thofe few planks that bore them on the feae 
By the bleft iffue of two fuch as. thefe. 

But they were landed; fo aré not our woes, 
Nor ever Shall, whilft from an eye-there flows 


$8 

- One drop of moiflure; tolthefe prefent times 
We will relate, and fome fad dhepherd’s rhymes 
To after ages may their fates make known. 

And in their depth of forrow drown his own. 
So our relation, and his mournful verfe, 
‘Of tears thall force fuch tribute to their hearfe, 
‘That. nota private grief fhall ever thrive 
Bue in that deluge fall, yet this furvive. 
Two furlongs from the fhore they had not gone, 
‘When from a low. caft valley (having on 
Each hand a woody hill, whofe boughs unlopt 
Have not alone at all times fadly dropt, 
And-turn'd their florms on her dejected breft, 
But when the fire of heaven is ready preit 
‘To warm and further what it fhould bring forth, 
¥or lowly dales mate mountains in their worth) 
The trees.(as {creenlike greatnefs) thade his ray, 
(As it fhould fhine on none buc fuch as they) 
Came (and full fadly game) a haplefs wretch, 
Whofe walks and paftures once were known to 
a ftretch 
From caft.to weft, fo far that no dyke ran 
For noted bounds, but where the ocean 
His wrathful billows thruft, and grew as great 
2In fhoals of fith as were the othets reat, 
“Who now, dejected and depriv’d of all, 
‘Longs (and hath done fo long) for funeral. 
‘For as with hanging head 1 have beheld 
pAwidow yine, Rand,dm a naked field, 
Unhutbanded, neglegted, all forlorn, 

" Brous’d on by deer, by, 
Unpropt, ynfuccoured- by 
From wreukful ftorms impetuous tyranny, 

. When had a willing hand lent kind redrefs, 

Her pregnant bunches might from out the prefa 
Hive {ent a liquor, both for tafte and ew, 

No lefs divine than thofe of Malligo : 

Such: we this wight, and fuch the might have 

z een, 

She hoth th’ extremes hath felt of fortune's teen, 
. For sever have we heard, from times of yore, 
One fometime envy’d and now pity’d morc. 

Her objed, as her ftate, is low as earth ; 
Privation her companion ; thoughts of mirth 
Atkfome ; and in one (elf-fame circle turning, ~ 
"With Sudden fports brought to a houfe cf mourn- 


ing. 
of others good her bet belief is ill 
And conftant to her own in nought but ill, 
“Phe only enemy and friend fhe knows 
Ys death, who though defers muft end her woes, 
Her contemplation frightful asthe night: 
, She never looks on any living ‘wight 
‘Without comparifon; and as the day 
Give us, but takesthe glow worms lightaway, , 
So the lea ray of blifson-others thrown ° 
Deprives and dlindsall knowledge of her own. 
Her comfurt is (if for her any be) 
“hat noue can thew more caufe ef grief than. the. 
‘Yet fomewhat the of adverfc fate hath won, 
‘Who had undone her were fhe not undone. 
Far thofe that on the fea of greatnefs ride 
her fiom the quict fhore, and where the tide 
"In ebbs and floods is guefs'd, not truly known, 
Lspott of all cftates except, their own, 









(aff for any alf timed to'unde it, 


- THE WORKS OF BROWNE 


Keeping their ftation at the helm of ate, 
Not by their virtues-but aufpicions fate, ~ 
Subject to calms of favour, ftorms of rage, 
‘Their actions noted as the common ftage, 


“Who, ike a man born blind that eannot be 


By demonftration fiewn what ’tis to fee, 

Live ftill in ignorance of what they want, 

‘Till mifery become the adamant, 

And touch them -for that point, te_awhich, with 
ipeed, 

None comes fo fure as by the hand of need. 

A mirror flrange fhe in her right hand bore, 

By which ber friends.from flatterers heretofore, 

She could diftinguifh well; and by her fide, 

{AS in her full of happinefs) unty’d, 

Unfore’d, and uncompell’d, did fadly go 

(Asif partaker of his miftrefs’ wo) 

A loving fpaniel, from whofe rugged back 

(The only thing (but death) the nioans to lack} 

She plucks the hair, and working them in plate, 

Furthers the fuit which modefty-entrmats. ~ 

Men cali her Athliot : who-cannot be 

More wretched made by infelicity, 

Unlefa the hore had-an impuorpal, breath, 

Or living thus, liv'’d timérous of death,’ 

Out of her lowly and forfaken dell 

She running came, and cry’d to Philocel, 

Help! help! -kind fhepherd, help! ice yonder 
where ‘ 

A lovely lady bung up by the hair, 

Struggles; but mildly firuggles with the fates, 

Whole thread of life fpun to a thread that mates 

Dame natire’s in her hair, ftays them to.wonder 

While too fine ewifting makes it break in funder. 

So fhrinks the rofe tha: with the flames doth meet, 

So gently bows the virgin parchment theet, 

Sa rowl the waves wp and fal) out again, 


‘As all her beauteous parts, and all in- vain. 


Far, far above my help or hope in trying, 
Unknown, and fo more miferably dying, 
Sraoth’ring her torments, in her panting-breaft 
She meekly waits the time of hes Jong ref. 
Hatten! O haften then! kind thepherd hafte, 

‘He went with her; and Coelia (that had grac’d 
Him poft the world befides) feeing the way 
He had to go not far, refts on the lay, 

*Lwas near. the place where Pan’s transformed 

love 

Her gilded leaves difplay'd, and hodly ftrove 
For luftre with the fun: a facred tree 
Pali'd round and kepe from violation free : ~ 
Whole imailett {pray rent off, we never prize~ :. 
At lefs than life. Here, though her heayenly eyes 
From him the lov’d could fearce afford a fight 
(As if for him they only had their light) 
‘Thofe kind and brighterdtars.were known to ere 
And to all mifery betray’d her. pa 
Forme@mning them afide, fhe (haplefy) fpies 
‘The Rély'tree, and (as all novelties 
In tempting women have {mall labour loft 
Whether for value nought,.or, of more coB) 
Led by the hand of uncéntroull’d-défre 
She rofe, and thitherwent. ~A wrelted brier 
Only kept clofe the gate which led into it - 


Fhe feather’d chorifters upon their {prays 


_ And pulls chat from him which might elfe undo 


_  BRITANNTA‘S 
‘That with a pibus hdrd hung on the tree 
Garlands or raptures of fweet poefy) : 
Which by her opened, with unwcerting hand, { 
A little fpray the pluck'd, whofe rich leaves fann’d 
gind chatter’d with the air, at who fhouid fay 
Do not for once, O do not this bewray ! 
Nor give found to a tongue for that intent! 
© Who ignorantly fins dies innocent.” 

By this was Philocel returning back, 
And in his hand the lady, for whofe wrack 
Nature had clean ferfworn to frame a wight 
So wholly pure, fo truly exquifite: reer 
Bue more deform’d, and from a rough-hewn 
mold, Peet f 

Since what is heft lives feldorm to be old. | 
“Within their fight was faireft Cartianovwer 
‘Who drawing near, the life-prit’d golden bough 
Her love beheld, Andas a mother kind 
‘What time the newecloth’d trees by guits of wind 
Unmov'd, ftand willy lift’ning to thofe lays 


Chaunt to the merry fpring, and in the even 
She with her little fon for picafure given, 

‘To tread the fring’d banks of an amorous flood; 
‘That with her mufic courts 2 fullen wood, 
‘Where ever talking with her only blifs 

‘That now before and then behind her ia, 

She toops for flow’rs the choiceft may be had, 
And, bringing them to pleafe her pretty tad, 
Spies in hishand fome bancful flow’r or weed, 
“Whereon he ’gins to fmell, perhaps to feed, 
With a more carneft-hatte the runs unto him, 


» him: : 

So to his Corlin halted Philocel; 

And raught the bough away. Hid it: 
‘To queftion if the broke it, or it thea 
An cye beheld her? Of the race of men 
“(Replicd the) when I took it from tic tree 
Aflure yourfelf was none to teitify, 

But what hath paft fince in your hand, behold 

A fellow running yonder over the wold 

Is well inform'd of, Can there (love) infue 

"Yell me! oh tell me! any wrong 10 you 

By what my hand hath ignorantly dune? 

(Quoth fearful Calia) Philocel ! be won 

By thefe unfeigned tears, as 1 by thine, 

‘To make thy greatet forrews partly mine! 
Clear up thefe thowers (my fap) quoth Philocel, 
The ground it needs cot, Noughe is fo from 

well 

Lut that reward and kind eatreaties may 
Make Imooith the front of wrath, and this allay. 
Thus wifely he fuppreft his height of woe, _ 
And did refulve fince none but they did know 
‘Truly who rent it: and the hateful fywain 
"Phat lately paft by.them upon the plain 


wand fell 


| Into theif cup (wherein for fuch fweet girls 





{Whom weil he knew did bear te him a hare, 
‘Though undeferved) fo inveterate 

‘Lhat to his urmoft power he would allay 

‘Yo make his life have ended with that day. 
Except in his, had feen it in no hand, 

‘That he againft all throcs of fate would fland, « 
Acknowledge it his decd, and fo afford 


ij pr pallage to bis heast for juftice [word; - 


PASTORALS. 
Rathor than by Her fofs the world Mould he 
Defpis’d and fcorn'd for lofing fuch as fhe. 

Now (with a vow of fecrecy from both} 
Fnforsing mirth, he with them homeward: go'thg 
And by the time the fhiades of mighty woods 
Began to turn them to the ealtern floods, | 
They thither got: where with undaunted heart 
He welcomes both; and freely doth impart 
Such dainties as a shepherd's coteage yickis, 

‘Ta’en from the fruitful woods and fertile fields; 
No way diftradted nor difturb’d at all. 

And to prevent what likely might befal 

His truett Celia, in hisapprehending — | 

Thus to all future care gave final ending , - 


339 


Nature would myriads of richeft pearle _, 

Diffolve, and by her powerful fimples ftrive: 

To keep them fill on enrth, and {till alive) ; 

Our fwain infus'd a powder which they drank s 

And taa pleafant room (fet of a bank 

Near to his cote, where he did often ufe 

At vacant hours to entertain his mufe). 

Brought them, and feated on a curious bed 

Till what he gave in operation fped, 

And robh’d them of his fight, and him of theirs, 

Whofe new entightning will be quench’d witht 

tears, ‘i 
The glats of tithe had well nigh fpent the fand 

It had to run, ere with impartiaihand 

Juftice muft to her upright balarice take him. 

Which he (afraid it might too foon forfake him) 

Began to ufe as quickly ae perceive, 

And of his love thus tool his lateft leave. 

. Coelia! thou faireft creature ever eye 

Beheld, or yet put on mortality ! > 

Ceelia that haft but jut fo much of earth, .- ~ 

As makes thee capable of death ! Thou birth 

Of every virtue, life of every good ! 

Wohofe chalet Sports, and daily taking food 

Is imitation of the higheft pow’'rs, 

Who to the earth lend feafonable fhow'rs, 

‘That it may bear, we to their altars bring 

Things worthy their accept, our offering. 

{ the moft wuetched creature ever eye 

Beheld, or yct put on mortality, 

Unhappy Philoccl, that have of earth 

‘Too much to give my forrows endiefs bi 

The fpring of fad misfortunes: in whom lies 

No bliss that with thy worth can fympathife, 

Clouded with we that hence will neyer flit, 

Till death’s eternal night grow one with it, 

{ a8 adying fwan that fadly fings : 

Her meaneful dirge unto the filver fprings, _ 

Which, carelefs of her fong, glide fleeping by 

Without ene murmar of kindelegy, 

Now ftand by thee; and as a turtle’s mate 

With lamentations inarticulate, 

The near departure from her love bemoans, 

Spend thefe my bootlefs fighs and killing groans; | 

Here.ai a man (by Juftice’ doom) el’ 

To coafts unkown, to defarts rough and wild 

Stand J to take my latell leave of thee: : 

Whofe happy aad heaven-meking company : 

Might I enjoy to Libia’s continent, -7% ~ 

Were blek iruition and not banifkment. *- 
yi 
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Firlt of thofe eyes that have already ta’en With ftri@ command the officers that bé 

‘Their leave of me : Jamps fitting for the phane.{ As hands of juftice in ber each decree. ‘> 
‘Of heavens moft pow’r, and which might ne'er ex- | Thofé unto judgment brought him: where aceus’d 
i ‘That with unhappy hand he had abus'd 

‘The holy tree; and by the oath of him 

Whcfe eye beheld the feparated limb, 

All doubts diffolv’d ; quick judgment was award- 










are 
But bet facred as the veftal fige, 
‘Then of thofe plots, where half-ros'd lilies be 
Not one by art, but nature’s induftry, 
From which I go, as one excluded from 
"The taintlefs low’rs of bleit Elyfium. 
Next from thofe lips | part, and may there be 
No one that fhall hercafter fecond me?! 
Guiltlefa of any kiffes but their own, 
‘Their fweets but to themfelves to all unknown : 
For honld our fwains divulge what fweets there 


ed, 7 4 
(And but laft night) that hither ftrongly guarded 
This morn he fhould be brought+ and from youd — 
reck, s 
(Where every hour new ftore of mourners Hock) 
He fhould be headlong thrown (too hard a doom) 
To be depriv'd of life; and déad, of tomb. 

This is the caufe, fair goddefs, that appears 
Before you now clad ‘in an old man’s tears, 
Which willingly flow aut, and thall do more -* 
Than many winters have féen heretafare. 

But father (quoth the) let me undarftand 
How you are fure that it was Celia’s hand 
Which rent the braneh; and then {if you can) 

tell bth” 
What nymph it was which near the lonely dell 
Your fhepherd fuccour’d. Quoth the good. old 
man, Ad. 
‘The laft time in her orb pale Cynthia ran, 
I to the prifon went, and from him knew. 
(Upon my vow) what now is known to you. 
And that the Indy which he found diftreft » 
1s Fida call’d ; a maid not meanly bleft 
By heaven’s endowments, and«-Alas! but fee 
Kind Philocel ingirt with mifery, 4 
More ftrong than by his bonds, is drawing nigh 
The place appointed for his tragedy; . 
You may walk thither and behold his fall; 
While ! come near enough, yet not at all. 
Nor fhall it need £0 my forrow knit 
The grief of knowing with heholding it. 

The goddefs went : but cre the came did throud 

Herfelf from every eyc within 2 cloud, 
Where the beheld the thepherd on his way, 
Much like a bridegroom on his marriage: day; 
Increafing not his mifery with fear. : 
Others for him, but he hed not a tear. 

His knitting finews did not tremble ought, 
Nor to unufual palpitation brought — - 

‘Was or his heart ordiver, nor hie eye, 

Nor tongue, nor colour fhew’d a dread to die, 
His refolution keeping with his {pirit, 

(Both worthy him that did them bath inherit) 
Held in fubjection every thought of fear, 


poe ye 
Within the fea-clipt bounds of Brittany, 
We, Hot from invafions be exempted ; 
, ButWith that prize would all the world be 
tempted, : 
‘Then from her heart: O no! Jet that be never, 
Fer if1 part from thence, 1 die for ever. 
Be,that the record of my love and name! 
“Be that to me asis the pheenix’ fame! 
Creating ftill anew what juftice’ doom 
Mott yield to duft and a torgotten tomb, 
A.et thy chafle love to me (as thadows ran 
3n full extent unto the fetting fur) 
‘Meet with my falt; ‘and when that I am gorie 
Back to thyfeif retire, and there gtow one; 
Af toa fecond light thy thadéw be 
‘Let him ftill have his.ray of love from mes 
And if as I, that likewife do decline, 
Be mine or his, or elfe be his and mine. 
But know no‘other,.nor again be fped, 
"* Bhe dies a virgip that but knows one bed.” 
. And now from all my leave I take, 
With shis petition _ggwhen thou thule wake, 
“My teavs already ipentamay ferve for thine! 
And all thy forrows be ‘excus'd by mine! 
‘Yea, rather than may lofs fhould draw on hers 
‘(Hear Heaven the fuit which my fad foul prefers !) 
Let this her flumber like oblivion’s ftream, 
‘Moke her believe our love was but a dream ! 
Let me be dead.in her ag to the earth, 
dire nature lofe the grace of fuch a birth. 
Bleep thou {weet foul from all difquiet free, 
: And fince 1 now beguile thy deftiny, © 
*S Waet after patience in thy breaft arife, 
‘To give his name a life who for thee dies. 
He Shee for thee that worthy is to die, 
«) Since now in leaving that fweet harmony 
‘ Which nature wrought in thee, he draws not to 
" him 
~ Enough of forrow that might ftreight undo him, 
And have for means of death his Parting hence, 
So keeping juftice ill in inngcence. 
Here flay’d his tongue, and tears anew began. 
“ Parting knows more of grief than abfence can.” 
~ And with a backward pace, and ling’ring eye, 
Left and for ever felt their company. 
By this the curs'd informer of the deed, 
«With wingsof mifchief (and thofehave moft fpeed), 
: Unto the priefts of Pan had made it known. 
o And (hongh with gricf enough) where thither 
lows 





Some time he {pent in fpeech; and then begun” 
Submifsly prayer to the name of Pan, 
When fuddenly this ery came from the plains: 
From guiltlefs bload be free, ye Britith fwains! 
Mine be thofe bonds, and mine the death appoint- 
ed! ef [jointed 
Let me be headiong thrown, thefe- limbs dif 
Or if you nceds mutt hurl him from that brim, - 
Except I die there dies but part of him. 
Do then right juflice and perform your oath! 
Which cannot be without the death of both. 
Wonder, drew thitherward their drowned eyes, 
And forrow Philecel’s. Where ke etpite ~~ 





Scorning fo bafe an executioner, gee 


BRATANNIA’S PASTORALS.- 


“what he did énly Tear, the beauteous maid, 


His woful Celia, whom (ere night array’d Ga 


aft time the world in fuit of mournful black, 
More dark than ufe, as to bemoan their wrack) 
He at his cottage left in fleep’s foft arms, 

By pow’r of fiuples, and the force of charms, 

;Which time had now diflolv’d, and made her 

know wee 
For what intent her love had left her fo. 
She ftaid not to awake her mate in fleep, 
Nor to bemoan her fate, She feorn’d togweep, 
Or have the paffion that within her lies 
So diftant from heart as in her eyes. 
But rending of her hair, her throbbing breaft 

‘Beating with ruthlefs ftrokes, the onwards preft 
As an inraged furious lionnefs, 5 
Through uncouth treadings'of the wildernefs, ° 
4n hot purfuit of her late miffed brood. 

; The name of Philocel geaks every wood, » 

And the begins it fill, and fill her pace; 

Her face deck’d anger, anger deck’d her face. 

So ran diftraéted Hecuba aleng : 
‘The ftreets of Troy. So did the people throng 
With helplefs hands and heavy hearts to fee 

‘Their woful ruin in her progeny. 

As harmlefa locks of fheep that nearly fed, . 
‘Upon the open plains wide {cattered, 

Ran all afront, and gaz’d with earneft eye 

(Not without tears) while thus the paffed by. 
Springs that long time before bad held go drop, + 
Now foclled forth and over went the top, 

“ Birds left to pay the {pring their wonted vows, . 
And all forlorn fat drooping on the boughs. 
Sheep, fprings, and birds, nay treesun wonted groiies 
‘Bewail’d ber chance, and forc’d it from the tones, 

sg, t’hus came fhe to the place (where aged men 
‘Maidens, and wives, and youth, and children, 
‘That had but newly Jearnt their mother’s name, 

. Had aimoft fpent their tears before fhe came.) 
Aud thofe her earneft and.related words 
‘Threw from her breaft; and unto them affords 
Thefg asthe means to further her pretence : 


Receive not on your fouis, by innecence we, 
Wrong’d, lafting ttains; which from a fluice the 
fea, 5 


May ftill wath o'er but never wash away. | 
Turn all your wraths on me; for here behold 
’ The hand that tore your facred tree of gold; . 
Thefe are the feet that led to that intent, 
Mine was th’ offence, be mine the punihment. 
Long hath he liv'd among you, and he knew 
‘The danger imminent thct would enfue ; . 
Eis vircuous life {peaks for him, hear it then! _ 
“And caft not hence the miracle of men! 
‘What now he doth is through fome difcontent, 
‘Mine was the fact, be mine the punifhment? 
What certain death could never make him do - 
~ACWith Coelia’s tofs) her prefence fore’d him to. 
She that could clear his greateft clouds of woes, 
Some part of woman made him now difclofe, 
And fhew’d him all in tears: and for a while 
_Out of his heart unabie to exile 
His troubling. thoughts in words to be conceiv'd; - 
But weighing what the world fhould be bereav’d, 
He of his fighs and throbs fome licence wan, . - 
Axgd'to the fad fpectators thus begam ; 


GAY 
Haften! O hafte! the hour's already gone, re 
Do not defer the execution ! 


{Nor make my patience fuffer ought of wrong ! , 


_]’Tis nought to die, but to be dying long! 


“Some fit of frenzy hath poflefs’d the maid, 

“She could not do it, though fhe had affay*d. . 
No bough grows in her reach; nor hath the tree - 
-A Spray fo weak to yield to fuch ae fhe. 

‘To win her love { broke it, but unknown 

And undefir'd of her ; then jet her own 

No touch of prejudice without confent ; 

Mine was the fa, be mine the punifhment ! 

O! who did ever fuch contention fee, 

Where death Stood for the prize of victory? 
Where love and ftrife were fir and truly known, 
And where the victor muft be overthrown ? 
Where both purfu’d, and both held equal ftrife 
That life thanld further death, death further life. 

Anwzement ftruck the multitude. And now 
‘They knew not which way to perform their vow. 
If only one fhould be depriv'd of breath, 

‘They were.not certain of the offender’s death; ° 
If both of them fhould dic for that offence, 

They certainly fhould murder innocence 5 

If none did fuffer for it, then there ran a 
Upon their heads the wrath and curfe of Pan. 
This much perptcx’d and made them to. defer, ~ 
‘The deadly hand of th’ cxecutioner,; 

Till they had fent an officer to know 

‘Ihe judges wills: (and thofe with fates do go) 
Who back return’d, and thus with tears began : 
The fubftitutes on earth of mighty Pan, 
Have thus decreed ; (although the one be free) .. 
Te clear themfelves from all impunity, ? 
if, who the offender is, no means procure, 

Th’ offence is certain, be their deaths as fure. 
This,is their doom (which may ail plagues prevent) 
To have the guilty kill the innocent. 

Look as two little lads (their parents treafure) 
Under a tutor ftrictly kept from pleafure, ‘ 
While they their new-given leffon clofely {can 
Here of a meflage by their father’s man, 

‘That one of them, but which he hath forgot, « 
Mutt come along and walk to fome fair plot; 
Both have a hope ; their careful tutor loth 

To hinder either, or to licenfe both ; 

Sends back the meffenger that he may know 
His mafter’s pleafure which of them must got 
While both his icholars ftand alike in fear 
“Both of their freedom and abiding there, 

The fervant comes and fays that for that day 
Their father wills to have them both away: 
Such was the fear thefe loving fouls were in, 
That time the meffenger had abfent been. 

Bat far more was their joy ’twixt one another, *. 
In hearing neither thould cutlive the other. 

Now both entwin’d, becaufe no conqueft won, 
Yeteither ruin’d: Philocel begun 


+| To arm his love for death! a robe unfit 


Tilt Hymen’s faffron’d weed had ufher'd it. 

My faireft Colia: come; Jet thou and 1, 

_Vhat long have learn’d to love, now learn te& 
“dies 

It is a lefion hard if we difcern it, 


Yet none is bosn {6 foon as bound to learn it. 


¥ iy 
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‘ O let her live! fome bleft pow'r hear my ery!’ 
Let Certia live, and'f contented die. 
* My Philocei (quoth fhe) negledt thefe throest 
Af not forme, rar add not to my woes! aa 
Can there be any Tife when thon art gone ? 
Nay, cen there be but defoliation ? 
Art thou fo cruel as to wifh my ftay,-° 
‘To wait'a paflage at an unknown day? * 
_f Or have ne dwe}l within this vale of woe, ' 
Excluded from thofe joys which thou fhalt know? 
Envy hot me that biifs: [ willaffay it, sey 
My Jove deferves it, and thou canft riot fay its 
Juttice: then'take thy doom; for we intend 
Except both tive,'no life; one love, on¢'end, 
* Thus with embraces, and exhorting other, 
With tear-dew'd kiffes thac had pow’r to finothers = 
Thelr foft and ruddy Lpy'clofe join’d with either, 
That in their deaths their fouls might mett ¢ 
“gether. + ele tet 
With prayers as hopeful as fincerely good, 
Expeding death, they'on the cliff's edge flood ; 
And laitly were (by one oft forting breath)” 
Thrown from the rock into the arms of death. 
Fair Thetis, whofe command the waves obey, 
“Lothing the lofs of fo much worth as they, 
Was gone before their fall; and by her pow'r 
The billows (mercilefs, ufe to devour, Pars 
And not to fave) fhe made to fwell ap high, ~ 
Even at the inftant wher thé traged 
Of thofe kind fouls fhould end. (9.t0. geceivg 
then, weep ee oF 
And keep what cruelty would fain bereave them, 
Her heft was foon perform’d : and now they lay 
Embracing on the Firface of'the fea," : 
Void of all fenfe; a fpe@acle fo fad. - 
That Thetis, nor no nymph' which there the had, 
Touch'd with their woes, could for a while refrain 
But from their heavenly eyes didi fadly rain. 
Such fhowers of tears (fo powerful fince divine} 
‘That ever fince the fea doth tafte of brine. 
With téars, thius, to make good her ‘firtt intent 
She both the lovers to her chariot hent’s :’ 
Recalling life that had not clearly tane 
Full eave of his or her more curious fané, 
And with her praife fung by thefe thaifful pair, 
Steer'd on her courfes ({wift as fleeting air) 
‘Towards her palace built beneath the feas :..< 
Proud of her journcy, but more proud of thefe. 
” By that time night had newly fpread her robe 
Over our half part of this mafly glube, : 
She won that famous ifle which Jove did pleafe 
‘fo honour with the Holy Druides: 7 
And as the weftern fide the ftript ‘along, ; 
Heard (and fo ftay’d to hear) this heavy fong. 


Impartial Fate Jays Spe the book to us, 
And let us con ir fill embracing thus; 
‘We may it perfect have, and go before - \ 
“Thofe that have longer time te read it o'er : 
And we had need begin and not delay, ° 

For tis our tusn to read it firft to day. . 
Help when f mifs, and wheb thou art in doubt 

" V't be thy prompter, and will help thee out. 
But {ec how much Terr: vain metaphor : 
And clocution deftinies abhor. 7) | 
Could death be ftay’d with words, or won with 

tears,’ bebe kh eda hatidae 
Or mov'd with beauty, or with unripe year 
Sure thou could’ft do’t ‘this rofe, this fanslil 
Should not fo foon be quell’d, fo quickly dig. 
But we matt die my love; not thou alone, *: 
Nor only I, but both ; and yet but one.’ 
Nor let us grieve; for we are married thus, 
And have by death what life denied us. ~ 
St.i¢ a edmfort from him more than due; - 
* Death fevers many, but he couples few.” 
Life iva flood that keeps us from our blifs, | \ 
‘The ferryman to wafe us thither,'is) °° 
Death, and nore ele; the fooner we get o's 

‘Should we not thank the ferryman the miore? 
Othersentreat him for a paflage hence, . 
And groan benesth their griefs and impotence, 
‘Nee (mercilefs) he lets thofe longer flay, ~~ + 
sind fooner takes the happy man away, 

Sane fittle hdppinefs have thdu and I, 
Since we thall die before we'with to die. ‘ 

* Should we here longer live, and have our days © 
#6 full in number a6 the moft of thefe, - ‘ 
And in them meet all pleafures may betide, 

We gladly might hhave Hiv'd and patient dy'd’t 

When now our fewer years made Jong by cares 

“(That without age can frow down fliver hairsy 
‘Moke all affirm (which do our griefs defery) ” 
‘We patiently did live, and gladly die. 

‘Lhe difference,(my love) that doth appear. 
Botwixt our fates and theirs that fee us here, 
fsonly this: the high all-knowing pow’r 
Conceals fron: them, but tells us our laft how'r. 
For which ta heaven we far far more are bound, 
Since in the ‘hour of death we miiy be found 

(By its prefeience) ready for the hand 

‘Phat thall condué us'to the holy land._ ‘may 
‘When thi fe, from whom that hour conceal'd is, 
diven in their heightof fin be ta’en awaye sb 

Beiidee t «us juftice a friend is known, “ 

Which neither lets us die nor live alone. 

‘That we are fore’d to it-cannot be held; 

“* Who fears not death, denies to be compell'd.” 

O that thou wert-no a¢tor in this play, << 
My fweetef Corlia! or divore'd away 75 k 
From me in this! O natare! ¥ confels perks 
2 cannot look’upon her heavinefs7-.7 
Without berraying that infirmity : 
Which as my birth thy hand-bettow'd on me. 
Would 1 haddy’d when ¥ receiv’d my birtht 
Or ienown the grave before I knew the earth! 
Heavens! t but one life did receive from you, 
And mutt fo fhort a loan be paid with two ? 
Cannot I die bue like that brutith fem = 
Which have their belt belov’d to die with them? 


N 
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O wraven! what may I hope for in this cave g 


2 A grave. - 

But who to me this laft of helps fall reach ? 
ie an mre A wretch. 
Shall none be by pitying f@ fad a wight? - a 

Ree aoe aT: = 7 Yes: Night. 
Small comfort can befal in heavy plight 9° 
To tne poor maid, in whofe diftreifes be. 
Nor hope, nor Belp, nor one to pity me, 
Bata cold grave, a wretch, and darkfome ni * 


BRITANNTA'’S PASTGORALS. © : 
- } The end of this gave life unto a groan 


To dig that grave what fatal thing appears? 
7 ‘Thy tears. 
‘What bell fhall ring me to that bed of eafe ? 
: Rongh feas, 
And who for mourners hath my fate aflign’d? 
Each wind. 
Can any be debarr’d from fuch | find? 
When to my Ist rites Gods no other fend 
To make my grave, for Innell, or mourning, friend, 
Then mine own tears, rough feas, and: gulte of 
* wind. 5 


Tears mui my grave dig: but who bringeth 


thofe? Thy woes 
: ‘What monument will heaven’ my body fpare?_ 
The air. 


And what the epitaph when F am gone ? 2 
ate Cree Oblivion. 
* Moft miferable I, and like me none 

Both dying, and in death, to whom is Jent 
. Nor fpade, nor epitaph, nor monument, 
~ Excepting woes, air, and oblivion. 
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As if her life and it had been but one; ’ 
Yet the as carelefs of referving cither, 

Hf poflible would leave them both together. 
It was the fair Marina, almoft fpent 

With grief and fear of future famifhment. 
For (haplefs chance) but the laft rofy morn 


|. The willing redbreaft flying through a thorn, - 


Againft a prickle gor'd his tender fide, 
And, in an inftant, fo, poor creature dy’d&. 
Thetis much mov'd with thofe fad notes the 
heard, 
Her freeing thence to Triton foon referr’d; 
Who found the cave as foan as fet on fhore, 
And by his firength removing from the door 


| A weighty ftone, brought forth the fearfel maid, 


Which kindly led where his fair miftrefs ttay'’d’s 
‘Was entertain’d as well became her fort, 
And with the reft fleer'd on to Thetis’ courts _ 


F For whofe releafe from imminent decay, 


My mufe a while will here keep holiday. 
ij : 


— 
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TO THE TRULY VIRTUOUS, AND WORTHY QF ALL HONOUR, 


TRE RIGHT RONOURABLE, 


EDWARD, LORD ZOUCH, SAINT MAURE AND 
yt CAN TELUPE, 


And one of bis Majefty’s moft Honourable Privy Council, 


Ba pleas'd (great lord) when underneath the thades | Your true attention gtac’d'and wing’d for fame, 

OF your delightful Bramshill (where the fpring | Imperfeély: Oblivion fhail not gain 

Her flowers for gentle blafts with zephyr trades) | Ought on your worth, but fung hhall be your name, _ 
Gnee more to hear a filly thepherd fing. ' So long as England yields or fong, or {wai ~ 
‘Your's be the pleafure, mine the fonnetting ; Free are my lines, though dreft in lowly ftate, 
Ev'n that hath his delight; nor fhall I need And fcorn to flatter, but the men I hate, 

‘To feek apptaufe amongft the common ftore, é ‘i : ° 
3t is enough if this mine oaten reed 

Pleufe but the ear it fhould; Yafk no more. ‘i 
Ner fhall thofe rural notes which heretofore Wittiam Browne. 


zy 
Your Honour's, 
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ECLOGWE kL 


The Argument. 


Roget and Willy both ymet, 
-Upon a greeny Ley ; 

‘With roundelays and tales are fet, 
To fpend the length of day, 


WILLIE AND ROGET, 


WILLIE. 
Roagz, drodp not, fee the {pring 
Jo the earth enamelling, 

“And the birds on every tree 

Greet this morn with melody : 
Hark, how yonder thruftle chante it, 
And her mate as proudly vaunts it ; 
See how every ftream is dreft 

By her margin, with the beft 

Of Flora’s gifts, fhe feems glad 


For fuch brooks fuch flowers fhe had: 


All the trees are quaintlptired 

‘With green bude, of all'defires 

And the hawthormevery day, . . 

‘Spreads forne little thew of May.: 
Sez the primrofe fweetly fet 

vy thé much-lov’d violet, , 

All the banks do fweetly cover, 
As they Stra invite a lover 

‘With his lafs, to fee:their drefling, 
‘And to grace them by their prefling. 
, Yet in-all this merry tide ‘ 
‘When all cares are laid afide, 

Roget fits as if his blood 

Had not felt the quick’ning good 

Of the fun, nor cares to play, 

Or with fongs to pafs the day 

Ashe wont. Fie, Roget, fie, 

Raife thy head, and merrily 












a 


Tune us fomewhat to thy reed; 

See our flocks dq freely feed,: 

Here we may. together Gt, ~. 

And for mufick very fit 4 

Is this place; from yonder wood, 

Comes an echo thrill and good. 

Twice full perfectly it will 

Anfwer to thine oaten quill. 

Roget, drop not then, but fing 

Some kind welcome to the fpring. 
ROGET. 

Ah Willie, Willie; why thould I, 

Sound my notes of jollity ? 

Since, no fooner can I play 

Any pleafing roundelay, 

Butdome one or other ftill 

*Gin8 to defcant on my quill; 

And will fay, by this, he me 

Meaneth in his minftralfy. 








“If I chance to name an afs 


In my fong, it comes to pafs, 
One or other fure will take it 


As his proper name, and thake it ; 


Fit to tell his nature too. 

‘Thus whate'er I chance to do 
Happens to my lofs, and brings 
To my name the venom'd ftings 
Of ill report : How fhould I 
Sound ¢ten notes of jollity 2. 
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WILLIE, - 
*Tis true, indeed, we fay all 
Rub a gall'd horfe on the gall, 
Kick he will, ftorm, and bite : 

But the horfe of founder plight 
Gently feels his mafter’s hand. 

In the water thruft a brand 
Kindled in the fire, ‘twill hifss 
‘Wher a ftick that taken is 

Front the hedge, in water thru, 
Never vokes as would the firit, 

But endures the water’s touch. 
Roget, fo it fares with fuch 

‘Whole owne guilt hath them enflam'd, 
Rage whene’er their vice is blam'd, 
But who in himfelf is free 

From all fpots, as lilies be, 

Never ftirs, do what thou can. 

If thou flander fuch a man 

‘Yet he's quiet, for he know; 

‘With him no {uch vices clofe. 

Only he that is indeed . 
Spotted with the leprous feed 

Of corrupted thoughts, and hath 

, Anulcerous foul in the path 
Of reproof, he ftraight will brawl, 
If you rub him on the gall. 

But in vain then thall I keep 
Thefe my harmlefs flock of theep. 

. And though all the day I tend them, 
And from wolves and foxes thend them. 
Wicked fwains that bear me Spite, 
Jn the gloomy vail of night, 

Of my fold will draw the pegs, 
Or elfe break my lambkins legs : 
Or unhang my weather’s bell, 
Or bring briars fromthe dell, 
And them in my fold by pieces 
Cafk, to tangle all their Aeeces: 
‘Wellea-day! fuch churlith fwaing 
Now and then frk on onr plains ; 
That I fear, a-time, ere tong, 
Shall not hear 9 thepherd’s fong. 
Nor a fwain thal} take in tafk 
Any wrong, not once unmafl 
Such asdo with vices rife 
Soil the thepherd's happy life : 
Except he means his fheep‘thall be 
A prey to all their injury, 
‘This caufeth me do no more, 
Chant fo as 1 wont of yore? 
Since in vain then fhoutd f keep 
‘Thefe my harmlefs flock of fheep. 
WILLIE. 
Yet if fuch thou wik not fing, 
Make the woods and vallies ring 
‘With fome other kind of fore, 
Roget hath enough in flore, 
Sing of love, er tell: fome tale, 
Praxfe the flowers, the hills, the vale; 
Let us ot here idte be, 
Next day I will fing.to thee. 
Hark on knap of yonder hill 
Some {weet fhepherd ‘tunes his guill, 
And the maidens in a round 
Sit (to hear him) on the ground. 


And if thou begin, shall we 1 
Grac’d be with like company. 
And to gird thy temples bring 
Garlands for fuch fingering. 
Then raife thee Roget. 
ROGET. 
Gentle fwain, 
Whom I honour for thy ftrain, 
Though it would befeem me more 
‘To. attend thee and thy tore: 
Yetle& thou might'ft find ia me 
A neglect of courcefy, 
I wilt fing what ! did leer 
Long aga in Janiveer 
Of a tkilful aged fire, 
As we tofted by the fire. 
WILLIE. 
Sing ie out, it needs mut be 
Very good what comes from thee, 
ROGET. 
Whilome, an emperor, prudent and wife, 
Reigned in Rome, and had fons three, 
Which he had in great cheertee and great prize, 
And when it (hop fo, that th’ infirmity 
Of death, which no wight may efchew or flce, 
Him threw down in his bed, he let to call 
His fone, and before him they came all. 


And to the firft he faid in this mancere, 

All th’ heritage which at the dying 

Of my father, he me left, all in fecre 

Leave I thee : And all that of my buying 

‘Was with my penny, all my purchafing, 
My fecond fon bequeath I to thee: 
And to the third fon thus faid he; 


Unmoveable good, right none withonten oath 
‘thee give { may; but I to thes devife 
Jewels three, a ring, broach, and a clath: 
With which, and thou be guided as the wife, 
Thou may’ get all that onght thee fuifice ; 
Who fo that the ring ufed Rill to wear 
Of all folks the love he faail conquer. 


And who fo the broach bearcth en his breatt, 
itis cke of fuch virtue ard fueh kind, 
‘That think upor whet thing him liketh bet, 
And he as b’live fhall it have add find. 
My words fon imprint welt in mind : 
‘The cloth eke hath a marvellous nature, 
Which that thal be committed to thy cure. 


Who fo fiton it, if he with where 
In all the world to been, he faddenly 
Without more labour theit be there. 
Son, thofe thrce jewelé bequeath £ 
To thee, unto this eff certainty, 
That to ftudy of the univerfity’ F 
‘Thou go, and that I bid and charge thee. 


When he had thus faid, the vexation 

OF death fo hatted hima, that his {piri 

Anon forfook his habitation 

Tn his body, death wowld no refpite 

Him yeve at all, he was‘of bis life quit. e 
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And buried was with fuch folemnity, 
As fell to his inrperial dignity. 


Of the youngeft fon I tell thall, 

And {peak no more of his brethren two, 

For with them have I not to do at all. 

‘Thus {pake the mother Jonathas unto : 

Sin God hath his will uf thy father do; 
To-thy father’s will, would I ne conform, 
And truly ail his teftameont perform, 


He three jewels, as thou knoweft well, 
A ting, a broach, and a cloth, thee bequeath, 
Whole virtues he thee told every deal, 
QO that he pait hence and yield up the breath 
© good God, his departing, his death 
Full grievoufly fticketh unto mine heart, 
But fuffered mot been all how fore it {mart. 


Yn that cafe women have {uch heavinefs, 

‘That it not Heth in my cunning aright; 

You tetl of fo great forrow the excefs; 

But wife women can take it light, 

And in thort while put unto the flight 
All forrow and woe, and catch again comfort, 
Now to my tale make I my refort. 


‘Thy father's will, my fon, as Uftid ere, 
Willl Perform 3 have here the ring, and go 
To ftudy anon, and when that thoy art there, 
As thy father thee bade, do even fo, 
And aa thou wilt, my blefling have alfo : 

She unto him, as{with, took the ring, 

And bad him keep it well for any thing. 


He went unto the ftudy general 
‘Where he gat love enough, and acquaintance 
Right good and friendly ; the ring caufing all. 
And on a day to him befell this chance, 
‘With a woman, a morlel of pleafance, 

By the fteeets of the univerfity, 

As he was in his walking, met he, 


And right as b’live he had with her a tale, 
And there withal fore in her love he brent; 
Gay, freth, and piked, wasthe to the fale, 
Vor to that end, and to that intent 
She thither came,-and both forth they went : 
And he a piftol rowned in her ear, 
Nat wot | what, for lie came nat there. 


She was his paramour fhortly to fee, 
his man to folks all was fo Icef, 
Chat they him gave abundance of money, 
He feafted folk, and flood at high boncheefe 
Of the lack of goed, he felt no grief, 

All whilit the ring he with him had, 

But failing it, his friendfbip ’gan fad. 


His paramour which that ycrlled was 
Fellicula, marvelled right greatly 
Of the difpentes of this Jonathas, 
Sin fhe no penny at all with him figh, 
Andon a night as there the ly him by 
In the bed, thus-the to him fpake, and fuid, 
And this petition affei] him pray’c, 





O, reverend fir, unto whom quoth the, - 

Obey I would ay with heart’s humblenefs, 

Since that ye han had my virginity; - 

You { befeech of yaur high gentlenefs, 

Telleth me whence com’th the good and richets 
‘That ye with feafting folk, and han no ftore, 
By ought I fee can, ne gold, ne treafure. 


If T tell it, quoth he, peradventure 

‘Thou wilt difcover it, and out ie publith, 

Such is weman’s inebnftant nature, - 

They cannot keep counfel worth a rifh! 

Better is my tongue keep, thatt to with ; 
That I had kept clofe that is gone at Larges . 
And repentence is 2 thing that 1 mote charge, 


Nay, good fir, quoth fhe, holdeth me not fulped 
Doubteth nothing, I can be right fecree, 
Welt worthy were it me to been abject 
From all good company, if T quoth fhe, 
Unto you fhould fo miftake me. 
Be not adread your couniel me to thew. 
Weil, faid he, thus it is at words few. 


My father the ring which etme how may’tt & 
On my finger, mie at hie dying day 
Bequeath’d, which this virtue and projei 
Hath, that the love of men he thal 


‘That weareth it, and thete fhall be no nay 








Of what thing that him liketh, afk, and eyave, . 
But with good will, he fhail as b’live it have. 


Through the ring’s virtuous excellence 
Thus am ¥ rich, and ever ynow. 
Now fir, yet 2 word by ‘your licence” « 
Suff’reth me to fay, and todpeak now } 
{sic wifdom, as that it feemeth you, 
Wear it on your finger continually? - 
What would I thou mean, quoth he, thereby ? 


What peril thereof might there befall 2. , 
Right great, quoth fhe as ye in company~ 
Walk often, fro’ your finger might it fall, 
Or plucked off been in a ragery 
And fo be loft, and that were folly : 
‘Take it me, let me been of it warden, 
For as my life keep it would I certain. 


This Jonathas, this innocent young man, 

Giving unto her words full oredence, 

As youth not avifed belt be can: 

‘The ring her took of his infipience. 

When this was done, the heat and the fervence 
Of love, which be beforn had purchafed, 
Was quench'd, and love’s knot was unlaced. 


Men of their gilts to flint began. 
Ah! thought he, for the ring I not ne bear, . 
Faileth my Jove: fetch me woman : 
(Said he) my ring, anon I will i¢ wear. 
She rofe, and into chamber dreffeth her ; 
And when fhe therein had been a while, 
Alas! (quoth fhe) out on falfebood and guile. 


The cheft is broken, and the ring took out s 
Sad when he heard her complaint and cry, 
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‘He was aftonifhed fare, and made a fhout, 
And faid, « curfed be the day that I 
"Thee met firft, or with mine een fee.’. 
She wept, aud thewed outward cheeg.of wo, 
But in her heart was it nothing fo. « 


‘The ring was fafe enough, and in her chet 
At was, all that the faid-was leafing, 
As fome woman other while at heft 
Can lic and weep when is her liking. 
This man faw her woe, and faid, dearling 
‘Weep no more, God's help is nigh, 
To him unwif how falfe the was and fly. 


‘He twined thence, and home to his country 
‘Unto hii mother the ftraight way he went, 
And when fhe faw thither coming was he ; 
My ‘fon, quoth the, what was thine intent, 
‘Thee fron the {choot now to abfent? 
‘What caufed thee from {chool hither ta hie ? 
Mother, right this, faid he, nat would I lie, 


Forfooth mother, my ring is a ga, 
paramour to keep I betook it, 
And it is loft, for which U-am full woe, 
Sorrow fully unto mine heart it fit. 
Son, often have I warned thee, and yet 
For thy profit | warn thee my fon, = 
Unhonett women thou Kereaiter thup. 


Thy broach anon right well I to thee fet : 
She brought it him, and charged him full deep 
_ ‘When he it took, and on his breaft it fet, 
But than his ring. he thould it keep, 
" Left he the lofs bewail fhould and weep. 
To the univerfity thortly to feyne 
In what he could, he halted him again, 


And whep he. coining was, his paramour, 
Him mét anon, and unte her him took 
As that he did erft, this. young revelour, 
Her company he nat a deal furfook, 
Though he cavfe had, but as with the hook 
Of her flight, he Beforn was caught and hent, 
“sm Right fo he was deceived oft and blent. 


And as througk virtue of the ring before 

Of good he had abundance and plenty 

While it was with him, or he had it jore : 
Right fo through virtue of the broach had he 


[What good hint lift; fhe thought, how may this be, 


Some privy thing now caufeth this richels, 
As did the ring here béfore 1 gues. 


‘Wondering hereon, fhe prayed him, and befought 


Bofily night and day, that tel he would 
‘The canfe of this; but he another thought, 
‘He meant it clofe for him it kept he thould, 
- And a long time it was or he it told. 
She wept aye too and too, and faid, alas! 
‘The time and hour that ever [ born was! 


‘Truft ye not on me, fir? the faid, 
Lever me were be flain in this place, 
By that good Lord thar for us all died, 
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‘Then purpofe again you any fallace ; 

‘Unto you would I be my live's {pace 
As true, as any woman on earth is 
Unto a man, doubteth nothing of this. 


‘Small may fhe do, that cannot well by heat, 
Though not performed be {uch a promife. 
This Jonathas thought her words fo fweet, 
That he was drank of the pleafant fweetnefs 
Of them, and of his foolith tendernefs. 

‘Thus unto her he {pake, and faid tho’ 

Be of good comfort, why weepeft thou fo? 


And the thereto anfwered thus, fobbing ; 

Sir, quoth fhe, my heavinefs and dread 

Is this; fam a dread of the leefing 

Of your broach, as Almighty God forbid 

It happen fo: Now what, fo God thee fpeed, 
Said he, wonldit thou in this cafe counfel ? 
Quoth the, that I keep it might fans fail. 


He faid, t have a fear and dread algate, 
lf I fo did thou wouldtt it leafe, 
As thou loiteft my ring, now gone but late : 
Fir God pray t, quoth fhe, thet.I not cheefe, 
But thar my heart as the cold froft may freeze, 
Or elfe be it brent with wild fire : 
Nay, furely it to keep is my delice, 


To her words credence he gave pleneere, 

And the broach tonk her, and after anon 

Whereas he was befarn full leefe and chear 

To folke, and had good, all was gone; 

Good and friendfhip hin: lacked, there was none. 
Woman, me fetch the brooch, quoth he, fwythe. 
Into thy chamber for it go: hye thee. 2 


She into chamber weat, as then he bad, 

But he not brought that he fent her fore, 

She meanc it not, but as fhe had been mag 

Her clothes hath fhe all to rent and tore, 

and cry'd alas! the brooch away is bore, 
For which I wole anon right with my knife 
My felfe flay, 1am weary of my life. 


This noife he heard, and b’live he ¢o ber ran 
Weening the would-han done as fhe fpake, 
And the knife in all hafte that he can 

From her took, and threw it behind his back, 
And faid, ne for the lofs, ne for the lack 

Of the broach, forrow not, I forgive all, 

I truft in God, that yet us help ie hall. ~ 
To th’ emprefs his mother this young mam. °# 
Agaio him drefleth, he went her untos 
And when fhe faw him, fhe to wonder gan, 
She thought now fomewhat therg is mifdo, 
And faid, { dread thy jewels two 

Been loft now, percafe the brooch with t 

ting. 

Mother, he faid, yea, by-heaven king. 
Sonne, thou wort well no jewel is left 


Unto thee now, but the cloth precious 
Which I thee take fhall, thee charging eft : 
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‘The company of women riotous 

‘Thou flee, left it be to thee fo grievous 
That thou it nat fuflain thalt ne bear, 
Such company on my blefling forbear. 


The cloth fhe felt, and it hath him take, 

And of his lady hie mother, his leave 

He took, but firft this forward gan he make : 

‘Mother, faid he, trufteth this weal and leeve 

That E fhall feyn, forfooth ye thalt it preeve, 
If 1 leefe this cloth, never 1 your face 

" Henceforth fee wole, ne you pray of grace. 


‘With God’s help I thal do well ynow, 
Her blefling he took, and to fudy is go, 
And as beforne told have 1 unto you, 
His paramour his privy mortal foc 
». Was wont to meet him, right even fo 
ab She did then, and made him pleafant cheer : 
‘They clip and kifs and walk homeward in fcere. 


E ‘When they were entred in the houfe, he fprad 
« "This cloth upon the ground, and thereon fit 
And bade his paramour, this woman bad, 
‘To fit alfo by him adown on it, 
She doth as he commandeth and bit, 
Had the this thoughe and virtue of the cloth 
‘Wift, to han fet on it, had fhe been loth, 


She for ahwile wax full fore affefed. 

‘This Jonathas with in his-heart gan ; 

Would God that I might thus been eafed. 

‘That as on this cloth 1 and this woman 

Sit here, ae farre were, as that never man. 
Or this came, and unneth had he fo thought, 
But they with the cloth thither weren brought, 


Right to the world’s end, as that it were, 
eh apparceived’ had fhe this, fhe cry’d 
A though fhe through girt had be with a fpear. 
Varro! alas! that ever thope this tide ! 
How came we hither? Nay, he faid, abide, 
Worle is coming; here fole wole ] thee heave 
‘Wild beafts thallen thee devoure or eave. 


For thou my ring and broach haft fro’ me holden, 
O reverend fir! nave upon me pity. 
Quoth the, if ye this grace do me wolden, 
As bring me home again to the city 
‘Where aa I this day was, but if that ye 
Them have again, of foul death do me dye: 
..—Gour bounty ou me kythe, 1 mercy ery. 


‘This Jonathas could nothing beware, 

Ne take enfample of the deceites tweine 

‘That the did him beforne, but feith him bare, 

And her he commanded on death’s pain 

From fuch offences thenceforth her rettrain : 
She fwore, and made thereto foreward, 
But hearkueth how fhe bore her afterward. 


When the faw and knew that the wrath and ire 

That he to her had borne, was gone and pat, 

Aud all was well ; he thought him eft te Gre, 
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In her malice aye ftood the ftedfatt, 

And to enquire of him. was not aghatt, 
In fo fhort time how that it might be 
‘That they came thither out of her country. 


Such virtue hath this cloth on which we.fit, 
Said he, that where in thie world ws be lift, 
Suddenly with the thought fhallen thither flit, 
And how thither come unto us unwift : 
As thing from far, unknown in the mil. 
And therewith, to this woman fraudulent,. . 
To fleep, he faid, have I good talent. 


Let fee, quoth he, ftretch out anon thy Jap, 
In which wole 1 my head lay down and reft. 
So was it done, and ne anon gan nap: 
Nay? nay, he flept right well, at beft : 
What doth this woman, one the fickleft 
Of women all, but that cloth that lay 
‘Under him, fhe drew lyte and lyte away. 


Whan fhe it had all: would God, quoth fhe. 
I were as t was this day morning! , 
And therewith this root of iniquity, =... 
Had her with, and fole left him chore. Seeping. ; 
O Jonathas ! like to thy perifhing ses 
Art thou, thy jour made hath thy berd, 
Whan. thou waket, ea fe haft thou to be ferd. . 


But thou fhalt do full well, thou fhalt obtain 
Victory on her, thou has done fome deed 
Pleafant to thy mother, well can I weene, 
For which oyr Lord quite fhall thy meed, 
And thee deliver out of thy woful dread. 
The child whom that the mother ufeth blifs, - 
Full often fythe is cafed in diftrefs. 





Whan he awoke, and neither he ne fond 
Woman, ne cloth, he wept bitterly, 
And faid, alas! now is there in no Jond 
Man worfe I know begen then am Tt 
On every fide his Took he caft, and fy 
Nothing but birds in the air flying, 
And wild beafls about him. running. 


Of whofe fight he full fore was agryfed, 

He thought all this well deferved i have, 

What ailed me to be fo evil avifed, 

That my counfel could I not keep and fave ? 

Who can foot play ? who can mad and rave 2 
But he that to a woman his fecree 
Difcovereth, the {mart cleaveth now on me. 


He thus departeth as God would harmlefs, 
And forth of a venture his way he is went, 
But witherward he draw, he conceitlefs 
Was, he not knew to what place he was bent. 
He paft a water which was fo fervent 
That fiehh upon his feet left it him none, 
All clean was departed from the bone. 


It fhope fo that he had a little glafs 
Which with that water anon filled he : 
And when he lugther in his way gone waa, 


Fd 
Before him he beheld and faw a tree 
‘That fair fruit hore, and in gteat plenty + 
He eat thereod, the tate him liked well, 
But he theresthrongh become a foul mecfel; 


For whith unto the ground for forrow and we 
‘He fell, and foid, cusied be that day 
‘That J. was born, aud time and hour alfo 
‘That my mother conceived ave, for ay 
Now am | led; alsa, and well away ‘ 
And whon forse deel flaked his heavinefs, 
He rofe, ead on his way he gaa him dregs. 


Another water before him he fye, 

"Which ¢fore) to comen in he was adrad : 
t nathelefs, fince thereby, other way 

Re about it there could nove be had, 

He thought ftraithy am | beflad, ‘ 
That thangh it fore me affefe or galt, 
Affoite it wole 1, and through it he pai. 


And dight asthe fird water his fleth 
Departed from his feet, fo the fecend 
Rettored it, and wade all whele and fresh : 
And glad washe, and jayful chat (towad, 
‘When he felt his feet whole were and found ; 
"A whol of tha water ofthee brook 
‘Me Gil'd, and fruit of the tree with him took. 


Forth his journey this Jonechas held, 
And as be his fook xbout him caft, 
Another ttee frorn afar he beheld, 
‘To which he hafted, and him hied foft; 
Hungry fre wes, and of the fruie he vhrait 
d Fate his mouth, and eat of it fadly, 
And of the tepry he parged was thereby, 


OF that frait more he tmghe, and thence is gone, 
‘And a fair caftle from afar Yaw be, 
In compas of which, heads many one 
‘Of men there huty, as he might well fee, 
But not for that he fhun would, or fice, 
He thither bim dreffeth the freight way 
In that evor that he ¢an or may. 


‘Walking fo, two men catne him againe, 

And faiden thus: deat friend, we you pray 

‘What man be ye? firs, guoth he, certain 

A leech I am; and though myfelf it fay, 

Can for the health of fick folkes well purvey. 
‘They faid to him, of yonder caftle the king 
A leper is, and can whole be for nothing. 


‘With him there hath been many a fundry leech, 

"That undertosk him well to cure and heal 

On pain of their heads, but all to feech 

Their art was, ware that thou not with him 
- deal 

But if thou canft the charter of health enfeal : 
Left that thou jefe thy head,.as didden they, 
But thou be wife thou find it fhall no play. 


Sirs, faid he, you shank 1 of your reed, 
For gently ye han you to me quit 
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Bat I not dread to loofe mine bead, _ 

By God's help full fafe keep i will it, 

God of his grace fuch cunning and wit 
Hath Jent me, that J hepe | fall hin cura, 
Full well dare I me put in aventure, 


They to the hivg's prefence han him lad, 

And him ef the fruit of the fecoad tree 

He gave to eat, and bad him to be glad, 

And faid, ation pout health han fhall ye: 

Eke of the fecond water him gave he gt a 
To drink, and when he thofe two had received 
His lepry from him voided was and weived, 


The king (as urito his high dignity 
Convenient was) gave him largely, 
And to him faid, If thet i like thee 
Abiden here, I more abweidantly 
Thee give wole. My lord fickerly, 
Quoth he, fain would 1 your pleaure fulél, 
And in your high prefence abide ftill. 


But I no while may with you abide, 
So mothik have | to done elfewhetes 
Jonathasevery day to the fea fide 
Whith was nigh, went to look and inquire 
UW any thip drawing thither were, 
Which him home to his country lead might, 
Andon a day of fhips hud he fight. 


Well a thirty. teward the cattle draw, 
And at a time of evenfong, they all 
Arriveden, of which he was full faw, 
And to the thipmen cry he gan and call ; 
And (aid, if it fo hap might aad fall, 
“Chat fome of pou inc home to my copatry 
Me bring would, well quit fhould he be. 


And told them whither that they fhoulten go. 
One of the thipmen forth fart at laft, 
And to him faid, my thip and n0 moe 
Of them that here been, doth fhope and cat 
Thither to wend; let fee, tell on faft, 
Quoth the thipman, that thou for my travel 
Me give wilt, if that I thither fail. 


They were accatded, Jonathas forth goeth 
Unto the king to afk him licence 
To twine thence, to which the king svas loth, 
And nathlefs with his benevolence, 
This Jonathas from his magnificence 
Departed is, and forth to the fhipman ~ 
His way he taketh, as fwyth ashe cans 


Into the hip he entreth, and as b'live 

As wind and wether good hope to be, 

‘Thicher as he purpoted him arrive 

They faited forth, and catue to the city 

In which this ferpentine woman was, flie 
That had him terned with falfe deceites, 
But where no remedy followeth, fircit is, 


Tutnes been quit, all be they good or bad 
Sometime, though they put been in delay. 
But to my purpofe, the deemed he had 


—— 
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i) Well may I fo, for of the dittergail 


Been devoured with beafts many a-day 

Gone, the thought -he «delivered was for ay. 
Folk of the city knew not Jonathar, 
So many a year was paft, that he there was: 


Mifliking and thought. changed eke in his face, 
Abouten he.go’th, and for his dwelling 
Tn the city, he hired him aiplace, 
And therein exercifed his-cunning 
Of phyfic, to whom weren repairing 
Many a fick wight, anc all were healed : 
‘Well was the fick man:that with hinrdealed, 


Now fhop it thus that thie Felliculs, 
(The well of deceivable doublenefs, 
Follower of the-ftgps of Dallida) 
‘Was then exalted unto high richefa, 
But the was fallen into great ficknets 
And heard feine, for not. might.it been-hid 
How mmafterfula leech he had him: kid. 


Meffages folemn to him fhe fent, 

Praying him todo fo mochil labour 

As come and fee her ; and he thither went : 

When he her faw, that fhe his paramour 

Fad been, he well knew, and for that debtor 
To her he-was, her he thought to,quit 
Or-he went, and uo longer ivrefpite. 


But what that he was, she ne wift nat, 
He faw her utine, and exe fell her pous, 
And faid, the footh is this plain and flat, 
A ficknefs han ye ftrange and marvellous, 
Which to avoid is wonder dangerous: 
Yo heal you there is no way but one, 
Leech in this world other can find none. - 


Avifeth you whether you lift it take 
Or not, for I told have you my wit, 
Ah! fir, faid the, for God's fake, oa 
That way me thew, and ! thal! follow it 
Whatever it be; for this ficknefs fit 
So nigh mine heart, that | wot not how, * 
Me to demean ;, tell on I pray you. 


Lady ye muft openly you confefs, 
And if againft good confcience and right, 
Any good han ye take more or Jefe, 
Beforn this hour, of any manner wight, 
Yield it anon; elfe not in the might 
Of man is it, to give a medicine 
That you may heal of your ficknefé and pine. 


If any fuch thing be, tell it out reed, 
And ye fhall been all whole you beheet; 
Elfe mine art is nought withouten dread. 
© Lord fhe thought health is a thing full fweet, 
Therewith defire I fovereignly to meet : 
Since I it by confeflion may recover, 
A fool am I but i my guilt difcover. 


How falfely to the fon of th’ emperor 
Jenathas, had fhe done, before them all 
. Asye han heard above, all that error 
By knew the, O Fellicula thee call, 
4 


| And as b’live in her-~vomb.gan.+¢! 
1 And gnaw fo, that change gan her hearg, 





sor 


Thou takeft the beginning of thy name, 
‘Thou root of.malice and misrour-ef fhante. 


‘| Then faid Jonathas, where are: thofe three 


Jewels, that thee fro’ the clesk svithdrow-? 


Sir in a coffer, at my-bed’s fect, ye 


Shall find them; open it, asd-fo-prey Jiyou. 
He thought not to make it queintand. tow 
And faid nay, endftzain coustely, 
But with rightigoed will thither hagaa die. 


The cofier:he opened, and.them there fond, 
Who was a. glad-man but -Jonathas? who 


| Che ring upon a finger of hisshand 
‘| He put, and the broach on. hisbreattidle, 


The cloth eke under his.arm held he-tho’s 
And to her himdreffetty to danchis oure. 
Cure mortal, way-to her: fepulture, 


He thoughe rue dhe-fhonld, and forethiak 

‘That fhe her had nto: him mifgere : 

And ofjthatowater herhe gave to dtink, 

Which: that his flesh fsom +his- bebe hefare 

Had twined, where. throughihe-wasalmedttore 
Nad he relieved beon,:as-ye shove 3 
Han heard, and this:she did eke for her lowe, 


| Of che fruit of the treehegave her ete, 


Which that him made into ake leper ext, 
ey fret 


Now heark'neth how it her made fmart : 
Her womb opened, and out fell each entrail 
That in her was, thus it is {aid fane fail. 


‘Thus wretchedly (Jo!) this guileman dy'd, 
And Jonathas with jewels three 
No longer there thought to abide, 
But home to the emprefs his mother hafteth he, 
Whereas in joy, and in profperity 
His life led he to his dying day, 
And fo God us grant that we do may. 
WILLIE. 

By my hook this isa tale 

Would befit our Whitfon-ale : 

Better cannot be! wif,» 

Defeant on it he that lift, 

And full gladly give I wold 

The beft coffct in my fold, 

And a mazor for a fee, 

If this fong thou’lt teachen me. 

‘Tis fo quaint and fine a lay, 

‘That upon our revel day 

If t fung it, 1 might chance 

(For my pains) be took to dance 

With our lady of the May. 

ROGET. 

Roget will not fay thee nay, 

ty Sow deem'ft it worth why paios. 

“Tis a fong not many fwains I 

Singen can, and though it be 

Not fo deckt with nicety 

Of {weet words full neatly choofed, . 

Asare now by fhepherds ufed ¢ 
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‘Vet if well you found the fenfe, 

And the moral’s excellence, 
‘You thall find it quit the while, 

And excufe the homely ftile. 

‘Well-1 wot, the man that firft 

Sung this lay, did quench his thirf, 
Deeply as did ever one 

In the mufes Heticon. 

‘(Meny times he hath been feen 

‘With the fairies on the green, 


‘ And to them his pipe did found, 


‘Whilft they danced in around. 
Meikle folace would they make him, 
And at midnight often wake him, 
And convey him from his room 
"To a field of yellow broom ; 
Or into the meadows, where 
‘Mints perfume the gentle air, 
And where Flora fpends her treafure, 
"There they would begin their meafure. 
Bf it chanc'd night’s fable fhronds 
‘Moffled Cynthia up in clouds ; 
Safely home, they then would fee him, 
And from brakes aud quagmires free him. 
There are few fuch fwains as he 
Now a-days for harmony, 
WILLE, 
‘What was he thon praifeft thus? 
ROGET. 
Scholar unto Tityrus, 
‘Tityrus the braveft {wain 
Ever lived on the plain, 


Taught him how to feed his jambs; 

How to cure them, and their dams? 

How to pitch the fold, and then, 

How he thould remove again : : 

‘Taught him when the corn was ripes 

How to make an oaten pipe, 

How to join them, how to cut them, 

‘When to open, when to fhut them, 

And with all the {kill he had 

Did inftru@ this willing tad. 

; WILLIE, 

Happy furely was that fwain, 

And he was not taught in vain > 

Many a one that prouder is, 

Han not fuch a fong as this: 

And have garlands for their meed 

That but jar as Skelton’s reed. 
ROGET, 

°T# too true: but fea the fun 

Hath his journey fully run ; 

Aad his horfes all in fweat, 

In the ocean cool their heat ¢ 

Sever we our fheep and fold them, 

'Twill be night ere we have told then:. 


Thomas Occlecve,sone of the Privy Seat, compofad: 
this firft tale, and was never till now imprinted, 
AAs this fhall pleafe, ! may be drawn to publifh 
the reft of his works, being all perfec in my 
hands. He wrote in Chaucce’s time. 











THE SHEPHERD’S PIPE, 








A 





SS seems 


*” 


ECLOGUE JZ. 


The Argument. 


‘T'wo Shepherds here complain the wrong 


Dene by 2 fwinifh lout, 


That brings his hogs their fheep among, 
Ané fpoil the plain throughout. 


' WILLIE, JOCKIE. 


WILLis. 


Jocxre, fay: What might he be 
That fits on yonder hill : 
And tooteth out his notes of glee 
So uncouth and fo fhrill? 
JOCyIE. 
Notes of glee? bad ones i trow, 
Ihave not heard beforne 
One fo miftook as Willic now, 
"Tis fome fow-gelders horne, 
And well thou afken might’(t if L 
Do know him, or from whence 
He comes, that to his minftralfie 
Requires fuch patience. ..- 
He isa fwinward, but E think 
No {winward of the beft : 
For much he reketh of his {wink. 
And carketh for his reft. 
WILLIE. 
Harm take the fwine ? what makes he here ? 
- ‘What lucklefs planet frowns 
Have drawn him and his hogs in feere 
To root out daified downs, 
Hi] mote he thrive! and may his hogs, 
And all that ¢’er they breed, 
Be ever worried by our dogs, 
For fo prefumptuous deed, 
Why kept he not amongft the fens ? - 
Or in the copfes by, 
Or in the woods, and braky glens, 
Where haws and acorns lic ? 
About the ditches of the town, 
Or hedge rows he might bring them. 
JOCKEY. 
But then fome pence ‘twould coft the clown 
To yoke and eke to ring them 
Vou lv, 


And well } weene he boves no coft .' 
But what is for bis back ; 
To go full gay. him pleafeth moft, * 
‘Aaa lets his belly lack. ¢ : 
Two fuits he hath, the one of blue, 
The other home, fpun gray's 
And yet he means to make'a new 
Againft next revel diy; . 
And though our May lord at the ae 
Seem’d very trimly clad, 
In cloth by his own mother drett, 
Yet comes not near this lad,~ 
His bonnet neatly on his head, 
With button on the top, 
His thoes with ftrings of leather red, 
And ftocking to his flop, 
And yet for all it comes to pafs, 
He not our gibing {capes : 
Some like him to a trimmed af,’ 
And fome to Jackanapes, 
WILLIE, 
It {eemeth then by what is faid, 
‘That Jockey knows the boor ; 
i would my ferip and hook have laid 
Thou knew’ft him not before, 
JOCKIE. 
Sike lothed chance by fortune fell, 
(If fortune ought can do) 
Not kend him? Yes: 1 ken him well 
And fometime paid for’t too. 
WILLIE, 
‘Would Jockie ever ftoop fo low, 
As coniflance to take 
Of fic a churi? Full well 1 know 
No nymph of {pring or lake, 


Zz . 
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No herdefs, nor no thepherd’s girt 
“ Bur fain would fit by thee, 
And fea-nymphs offer thells of pearl 
For thy fweet melody. 
‘The fatyrs bring thee from the wood: 
‘The ftrawberry for hire, : 
And all the firtt fruits of the buds 
4 Vo Woo thee to their’ quire. 
Silvanus fongfters learn thy ftrain, 
For by a neighbour {pring 
‘Fhe nightingale recorcs again 
What thou doft primely fing. 
Ner canft: thoy tane a -madrigall, 
Or any dreary moan, 
*» ‘But nymphs, or. {wains, or birds, or all 
Permit thee not atone. 
And yet (as though devoid of thefe) 
Canft thou fe iow decline, 
At leave the lovely Naides 
, For one that keepeth {wine ? 
Burt how befell it? 
: Jocnix, 
‘T'other day 
As to the field I fet me, ‘ 
Near to the May-pole on the way 
. i. This fluggifh (winward met me: 
And feeing Weptol with him there, 
, Our. fallowsfwain and friend, 
Y bad, good day, fo on did fare 
* To my propofed end. , . 
Bot as back from my wintring ground 
: Teame the way before, i 
) _Lhis rade groom fl alone ! found 
Stand by the alehoufe door, — ; 
“There wad no nay, but, mutt in 
And tafte a cup ofale;: : 
‘Where on his pot he did begin 
«To ftammer out a tale... 
He told'me how he much defir’d 
: Th’ acquaintance of as fwaine, 
And from the foreft was retir'd.. 
_- To graze upon our plains + 
But for what caufe 1 cannot tell, 


jy He cannot pipe nor fing, 


Nor knowshe how to dig a well, 

-_ Nor neatly drefs a fpring ? 

Nor knows a trap nor fuare to till, 
He fits as in a dream; 

Nor fcarce hath fo much whiftling {kill 

. Will hearten on a team, « 

‘Weil, we:fo long together were, ' 
T ga to hafte away, 

He licenc’d me to leave him there, 
And gave me leave to pay. 

WILLIE. 

Done fike a (winward; may you all 
That clofe with fuch as he, 

Be ufed fo! that gladly fall 
Into like*company. + 

But if} fail not in mine art 
Fl fend him to his yard, 

And make him tron our plains depar. 
With ali his:durty herd, 2 

1 wonder he hath fuff ‘red been’ 
Upon.our commen here, 

His hogs do root.our yonger treen 
And fpoil the fi:elling -brier, 

Our pureft wells they wallow in, 
All overfpread.with durt, 

Nor .will they from our arbours lin, 
But al! our pleafures hurt, : 

Our curious benches that we build 

*. Beneath a fhady tree, 

Shall be o’erthrown, prfo defil'd 
As we would jothe ‘to fee.. 

Then join we Jockie ; for the reft 
OF all our feliow fwains, 

Tam affur'd will do their beft 
‘To rid him fro’ our plains. 

. JOCKIE, 

What is in me thal} never fail 
‘To forward fuch a deed ; 

And fure I thinke we might prevail 
By fome fatyric reed. : 

WILLIE, 

If that will do, I know a lad 
Can hit the mafter vein, 

But let ys home, the fkies are fad, 
And clouds diftiil in rain, 





ee pe 


THE SHEPH 


== 








ERD’S PIPE. 














ECLOGUE IU. 


The Argument. 


Old Neddy’s poverty they moan, 
Who whilome was a fwain 

That had more theep himfelf alone, 
Than ten upon the plain. 


PIERS. THOMALIN. 


‘TROMALIN, 
‘Wiurre isevery piping lad 
‘That the fields are not yclad 
With their milk-white sheep ? 
Tellme: ts it holiday, 
Or if in the month of May 
Ufe they long to fleep ? 
PIERS, 
‘Thomalin, ‘tis not too Jate 
For the turtle and her mate 
Sitten yet in neft; 
And the thruftle hath not been 
Gath’ring worms yet on the green, 
But attends her reft. 
Nota bird hath taught her young, 
Nor her morning's leffon fung 
Jn the fhady grove : 
But the nightingale in dark 
Singing, woke the.mounting lark: 
-Ghe records her love. 
Not the fun hath with his beams 
— Gilded yet our cryftal flreama 
Rifing from the fea. 
Mitts do crown the mountains tops, 
And each pretty myrtle drops, 
’Tis but newly day. 
Yet (ee yonder (though unwift) 
Some man cometh in the mitt; 
Hatt thou him beheld? 
See, he croffeth o’er the land 
With a dog and ftaff in hand, 
Limping for his eld. 
-THOMALIN. 
Wes, I fee him, and do know him, 
And we all do rev'rence owe him, 


’Tis the aged fire 
Neddy, that was wont to make 
Such great feafting at the wake, 
And. the * blefling-fire. : 
Good old man! fee how he watka 
Painful and smongthe balks. ” 
Picking locky of wool : 
T have known the day when he 
Had as much as any three, - 
When their lofts were full. 
Underneath yond hanging rocka, 
All the valley with his flocks 
‘Was whilome overfpread : 
He had milch-goats without peers, 
‘Well-hung kine, and-fatt'ned ftcera 
Many hundred head. 
Wilkin’s cote his dairy was, . 
Fora dwelling it may pafs 
With the beft in town. 
Curds and cream with other cheer, 
Have had there in the year 
For a giceny gown. 
Laffes kept it, as again 
Were not fitted on the plain 
For a lnfty dance : 
And at parting, home would take us, 
Flawns or fyllabubs to miake us ‘ 
For our jouifance. 
And though fome in fpite would tell, 
Yet old Neddy took it well; 
Bidding us again 
Never at his cote be ftrange : 
Unto him that wrought this change 
Mickle be the pain! 
© Lhe midfugmer fires ave termed fo in the Weft park 
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; PIERS. 
What difater, Thomalin, 
.Thie mifchance hath cloth'd him in, 
Quickly tellen ‘me : 
Rue { do his ftate the more, ‘é 
That he clipped herétofore 
«Some feltcity, 
Han by night accurfed thieves 
Slain his lambs, or ftol’n his beeves? 
Or confuming fire 
Brent his fhearing-houfe, or ftall, 
Of a deluge drowned all? : 
_ Tell me it entire. ’ 
Have the winters been {0 fet 
‘To rain, and fnow, they have wet 
All his drieft laire : 
» By which means his fheep have got 
- Buch. a deadly curelefé roc, 
That. none living are ? 
PHOMALIN, 
Neither waves, nor thieves, rior fire, 
Nor have rots impoor’d this fire, 
Suretyship, nor yet 
‘Was the, afurer helping on 
‘With his damn’d extortion, 
Nor the chains of debt. 
But deceit: that ever lies 
Strongeft arm’d for treacheries 
. In a bofom’d friend : 
‘That (and only that) hath brought it, 
Curfed be the head that. wrought it ! 
And the bafeft end. : 
, Grooms he had, and he did fend them 
With. his herds a-field to tend them, 
Had they farther-been ¢ : 
Shuggith, lazy, thrifelefe elves, 
Shecp had better kept themlelves 
» From the foxes teen. 
- Some wouht kill their fheep, and then 
Bring their shafter home again 
Nothing but the fin ; 
Telling ‘him, how itt the ‘ntogn 
In the fold they found them torn, 
And near lying lin, : 
Tf they went unto the fair 
With a fcore of fatt’ned ware, 
And did change tg fell, 
Hf old Neddy had agar 
Half his own ; ¥ dare well fain, 
That but feldom fell. 
They at their return would fay, 
Such aman, or fuch would pay, 
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wy known of your hyne. 
Alss, poor. man? that fubtil knave 
Undid him, and vaunts it brave, 
Though his mafter pine. 
Of his mafter he would beg 
Such a lamb. that brokg his leg.: 
And if there were none, 
To the fold by night he'd hie, 
And thera hurt full rufully, 
Or with the Raff or ftone. 
He would have petitions new, 
And for defp’rate debts would fue 
Neddy had forgot : 
He would grant: the other then 
‘Tares from poor and aged men ; 
Or in jails they rot. 
Neddy lately rich in ftore, 
Giving much, deceived more, 
On a fudden fell, 
Then the fteward lent him gold 
Yet no more than might be told 
Worth his matter’s cell. 
That is gane, and all befide, 
(Well-asday; alackthe‘tide) 
Ina hollow den, 
Underneath yond gloomy wood 
Wons he now, and wails the broo 
Of ungrateful men, et 


~prERs. 

But alas! now he is old, 
Bit with hunger, nipt with cold, 

Wat is left him? ra 
Or to fuccour, or relieve him,” 
Or from wanté of fo répricve him, 

: THOMALIN. i 

All's bereft him, 4 
Save he hath a littl crowd, 
(He in youth was.af it: proud} 
+ Anda dog to dance ; 
‘With them, he on holidays 
Ta the farmer’s houfes plays 

Por his fuftenance. ~ 

Po heel 
See; he’ wear, Jet's rife and meet him, 
And with dues to old age greet him, 
“Ivis fitting fo. ae 
THOMA LaRee 

°Tis a motion good-and fage, 
Honour ftall issdlue to age ; 

Up, andJet. us go. 
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ECLOGUE Iv. 


The Argument. 


In this the author hewails the death of one whom he thadoweth ondcr the nante'of Philarete;* 
¢gmpounded of the Greek words ¢iaos and dpert, a lover of virtue; a name well befitting him 
to whofe memory thefe lines are confecrated, being fometime his truly loved (and now as much 
lamented) friend, Mr. ‘Shomas Manwood, fon to the worthy Sir Peter Manhood, Knight. 
















Unner an aged oak was Willy laid, Great Phebus! Daphne is not here, 
Willy, the lad who whilome made the rocks Nor Hyacinthus fair; *-.- s 
‘Yo ring with joy, whilft on his pipe he play’d, Phoebe! Endymion and chy dear = 
And from their matter’s woo'd the neighb'ring Hath long fince cleft the airy. +.» 
flocks : But ye have furely feen : 
But now o’ercome with dolors deep (Whom we in forrow mifs) 
That nigh his heart-ftrings rent: A fwain whom. Phoebe thought her love, ~ 
Ne car'd he for his filly theep, ° And Titan deemed his, 
Ne car’d for merriment : : : F 
But chang’d his wonted walks , But he is gone; then inwards turn your light, 
For uncouth paths unknown, Bebold hit there ; here never thall you-miate 
‘Where none but trees might hear his plaints, O'erhang this fad plain with eternskgight! .: 
And echo rue his moan. Or change the Beuuly-green fhe. whilem wore 
Autumn it was, when dropt the fweetett flow’rs, To fenny bls ‘yperign- great: 
._ And rivera (fwoln with pride) o'erlook'd the banks, To athy. paloméfs turn deer |. 
"2 Poor grew thé day of fummer's golucn hours, Green well hefiga: heat,: 
And void of fap:ftood Ida's cedar ranks, But black befeeme’a mourner. 
The pleafant meadows fadly lay Yet neither this chou. cantt, 
In chill and cooling fects : Nor fee his {ecoud birth, 
By rifing fountains, or a théy «~~ His brightnefs ‘thine eye mére now, 
Fear’d winter's wafteful threats. Than thine didshis on éarth, 
Againt the broad-fpread oak, Let not a thepherd on our haplets plains, 
Each wind in fury bears : ‘Tune notes of glee, as ufed were of yore : 
Yet fell their leaves not half fo faft For Philarete is dead, let mirthful rains 
As did the fhepherd’s tears, With Philarete ceafe for evermore! 
: es ee And if a fellow fwain do live 
"S As was his feat fo waschis gentle-heart, A niggard of his tears; 
Meck, and dejeéted, but-his thoughts aa high The fhepherdefes all will give 
+ Agthofe aye wand’ring lights, who both impart Yo fore him, part of theirs. 
—Their beams on us, and heaven till beautify. Or I would lend him fome, 
Sad wag his louk (O heavy fate: But that che ftore [have 
‘Thac fwain fhould be fo fad, Will all be fpent before I- pay 
Whofe merry notes the-forlorn nizte . The debt [ owe his grave. 
With greateft pleafure clad.) . 
Broke was his tuneful pipe : O what is left can make me Jeave to moan! 
‘Vhat charm'd the cryftal floods, Or what remains but doth increafe it more? 
And thus his grief took airy wings Look on his fheep: Alas! their mafter’s gone, 
And flew about the woods. Look on the place where we two heretofore 
Duy, thou art too officious in thy place, With locked arms have vow'd our love 
And night too {paring of a withed ftay, (Our love which time thal fee 
Ye wand’ring lamps: © be ye fix a {pace ! 4n fhepherd’s fongs for ever move, * 
“Some other hemifphere grace with your ray, é » aud grace their harmony), 
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258 
4 In folitary feems. 
Behold our flow'ry beds; 
‘Their beauties fade, and violets 
For forrow hang their heads. 
‘YEis note cyprefs bough, a count’nance fad; = 
A mourning gatment, wailing elegy, 
A ftandiag herfe in fable vefture clad, 
Astomb built to his name’s eternity, 
= Although the thepherds all fhould Qrive 
By yearly obfequies, 
Aad vow to keep thy fame alive 
In Spite of deftinies 
That can fupprefs my grief : 
,_ All thefe and more may be, 
‘Yet all in vain to recompénce 
My greatett lofs of thee, 


Cyprefs may fade, the countenance be changed, 
A garment rot, an elegy forgutten, 
. A herfe 'mongft irreligious rites be ranged, . 
~ All things th’ unpartial hand of fate 
Can raze out with a thought : 
‘Thiefe have a fev’ral fixed date, 
- Which ended, eurn to nought. 
Yet thall my truett canfe 
OF furrow firmly ftay, 
“ When thefe effects the wings of time 
* | Bhall fan and fweep away. 
00k as a {weet role fairly budding forth 
wrays her beauties to th’ enamour'd morn, 
Until fome keen blaft from the envious north, 
_ Kills the fweet bud that was but newly born, 
Or. tlfe her rateft fmells delighting 
Make her, herfelf betray, 
Some white and curious hand inviting 
‘T6 pluck her thente away. 

‘0 lands my meurhful cafe 524% > 
For had he been lefs guod, 
‘He yet (uncorrupt) had kept the ftock 

hereon he fairly ftood, 





» Net, though fo long he liv’d, not as he might, 
7 Ele bad the time appointed to him given, 
“Who liveth but the {pace of one poor night, 
«His birth, his youth, his age, isin that even, 
Whoever doth the period fee 
Of days by heav'n forth plotted, 
Dies full of age, as welf as he 
That had more years alloted. 
In fad tones then my verfe 
Shall with inceffant tears 
Bemoan my haplets lofs of him 
And not his want of years: , 
In decpett paffions of my gtief-fwoln breat 
(Sweet foul !) this only comfort feizeth me, 


‘That fo few years fhould make thee fo nruch bleft; 


And gave fuchi wings to reach eternity. 
Js this to die? no; asa thip 
Well built, with eafy wind 
+ Alazy bulk doth far outitrip, 
And fooncft harbour find : 
80 Philarete fled, 
Quick was his paffage given, 
Whch others matt hae ages time 
To muke them fit for heaven, 


‘A tomb pluck'’ddown, or elfethropgh age berotten : 
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Then not for thee thefe briny tears are fpene, 
But as the nightingale againft the brier, 


~ -| “Tis for myfeif 1 moan, and do lament, 


Not that thou left’ the world, but feft'! me 
here; 
Here, where without thee all delights 
' - Fail of their pleafing pow’r; 
All glorious days feem ugly nights; 
Methinks ne April fhow'r 
Embroider fhould the earth, 
But briny tears diftill, 
Since Flora’s beauties thall no more 
Be honour’d by thy quill. 
And ye his theep (in token of his lack). 
Whilome the faireit flock on ail the plain: 
Yeane never lamb, but be it cloth'd in black. 
Ye thady fycamore! when any fwain, 
‘To carve hie name upon your rind 
Doth come, where his doth ftand, 
Shed drops, if he be fo unkind 
Fo raze it with his hand. 
And thou my loved mufe, 
No more thould’ft numbers move, 
But that his nathe fhould ever live, 
And after death my Jove. 


’ 


This faid, he figh’d, and with o’erdrowned eyes 
Gaz'd on the heavens for what he mifs’d on earthy 





‘Then from the earth, full fadly "gan arife 
As far from future hope, as prefent mirth, 
Unto his cot with heavy pace 
As ever forrow trod, 
He went, with mind ho mote to trace 
Where mirthful Swains abode; 
And as he {pent the day, 
The night he paft alone; 
Was never fhepherd lov’d more deat, 
Nor made a truer moan, 





To the Virtuous and much lamenting Siflers of my evtrs 
admired Friend, 
MASTER THOMAS MANWOOD. 


To me more known than you, is your fad chance, 
Oh! bad I ftill enjoy’d fuch ignorance; 
Then, t by thefe {pent tearshad not been known, 
Nor left another's grief to fing mine own. 
Yet fince his fate hath wrought thefe throes, 
Permit a partner in your woes? 
‘The caufe doth yield, and fill may do, 
Enough for you, and others too: 
But iffuch plaints fog you are kept, 
Yet may I grieve fice you have wept. 
For he more perfect grows to be 
‘That feels another's mifery : 
And though thefe drops which mourning run 
From feveral fountains firft begun, 
And fome far off, fome nearer flect : 
They will (at lat) in.one ftream meet. 
Mine hall with yours, yours mix with mine, 
And make one off’ring at his thrine : 
For whofe ctetnity on earth, my mufe 
To build this altar; did her beft skill ule; 
i And that you, I, and all that held him dear, | 
Gur tears and fighs might frcely offer hero.” 
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ECLOGUE V. 


To bis ingenious Friend, 


MR. CHRISTOPHER BROOKE. 


The Argument. 


‘Willie incites his friend to write 
_ Things of a higher fame 
Than filly fhepherd’s ufe endite 
Veil’d in a thepherd’s name. 


WILKIE CUTTY. 


‘ 
Moaw had got the ftart of night, 
Lab’ring men were ready dight 
With their thovels and: their Spades 
For the field, and (as their trades) 
Or at hedging wrought, or ditching, 
For their foed more than enriching, 
When the. fhepherds from their fold 
All their blearing charges rold, 

And (full careful) fearch'd if one 
Of all: their flock were hurt or gone, 
Or (if in the night-time call’d) 

Any had their fleeces pull’d : 
>Mongft the reft (not leaft in care) 
Cutty to his fold yan fares | 
And young Willie (that had given 
‘To his flock the lateft even 

_Neighbourhood with Cutty’s fheep) 
Shaking off refrething fleep, 

Hy’d him to his charge that blet, 
Where he (buficd) Cutty met: 

Both their theep told, and none mifs’d 
Of their number; then they bleft 
Pan, and all the gods of plains 

For refpecting of their trains 

Of filly theep ; and ina fong 

Praife gave to that holy throng. 
‘Thus they drave their flocks to graze, 
Whofe white fleeces did amaze 

All the lilies as they pafs 

Where their ufual feeding was. 

Lilies angry that a creature 

Of no more eve-pleafing feature 


s 


Then a-theep, by nature’s duty © 
Should be crown’d with far more beauty 
Then-a lily’: apd-the pow'r,, 
Of white in fhgep, outgoa flow’r : 2: 
From the middle of their {prout 
(Like a fuey’s ftirig) thru out . 
Dart-like forts ir death to fteep them : 
But great Pan did fafely keep them; 
And afforded kind repair. 
To their dryand wonted fare, | - Bs 
‘Where'their mafters (that did eye themy 
Underneath a hawthorn by them, aS 
‘On their pipes thus ‘gan to play,, 
And with rhymes.wear out the day. 
. WILLIE. : 7 
Ceafe, Cutty! ceafe to feed thefe fimple flocks, 
And for a trumpet change thine oatey reeds; 
O’erlook the vallies as afpiring rocks, 
And rather march in fleel, than hhepherd’s weedsi 
Believe me, Cutty! for heroic deede 
Thy verfe is fit ;. not for the lives of {wains, 
(Though both thou canft do well) and none pros 
. ceeds 
To leave high pitches for the lowly plains: 
Take thon a harp in hand, flriye with Apollo 
Thy mufe was made to lead, then-fcora to fol- 
low. 
; cuTTy, 
Willie, to follow theep £ ne’er fhall fcorn 5, : 
Much lefs to follow any deity : : {morn} 
Who ’gainft the fun (though weakén’d by. the 
Would vie wish looks, rcedath an ¢agle’s eyey 
a i = 


ae 
A dare not fearch the hidden myftery 

"OF tragic feenes; nor in a bufkin'd ftyle 
‘Through death and horror march, nor their height 


Ys . 
Whofe pens were fed with blood of this fair ile, 
fe fhall contenit nic, on thefe happy downs 
{10 fing the ftrife for garlands, not for crowns, 
woe WILLIE, 
O-aho would-not afpite, and by his wing 
Keep ftroke:with fame, and of an earthly jar 
Another leffon teach the fpheres to fing ? 
‘Who would a fhepherd that might be a far? 
See, learned Cutty, on yond movntains are 
‘Clear fprings arifing, and the climbing goat 
What tan get up, hath water clearer far 
Than when the ftreams do in the vallics Hoat. 
‘What madman would a race by torch-light run 
2. Phat might his fteps have ufher’d by the fun? 








‘, We thepherds tune our lays of fhepherds loves, 
Or in the praife of thady groves, of fprings ; 
"We feldom hear of Cytherea’s doves, 

" Rxcept when fome more learned fhepherd fings; 

«An equal meed have to our fonnettings : 

“A belt, a theep hook, or a wreath of flow’rs, 

ds all we feck, and all our verfing brings ; 

Aad more deferts than thefe are feldom ours. 
But thou whofe mufe a falcon’s pitch can fore 
May’it fhare the bays even with & conqueror, 

2 curTyY,. 

‘Why doth not Willie then produce fuch lines 
Of men and arms as might accord with thele 2 
“ WILLIE. 
>Caufe' Cutty's fpirit not in Willie thines, 
Pan cannot wield the club of Hercules, 
Nor dare a Merlin on a hcron feize. 
Scarce know | how to fit a fhepherd’s ear ; 
‘Far more unable fhall f be to plegfe’_ 
“Yu ought, which none but femi-gods mutt hear; 
©, When by thy verfe (more able) time thal fee 
“Thou canit give more to kings, than kings to 
thee, ‘ 


¥ 
f 


est CUTTY. 
* Pot (well-a-day) who loves the mufes now? 
Or helpa the climber of the facred hill? 
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None lean to them s but ftrive te difallow 
All heavenly dews the goddeffes diftill, 
WILLIE, 

Let earthly minds bafe muck for ever fill, 

Whofe mafic only is the chiste of gold, 

Deaf be their ears to each harmonious quill! 

Ass they of learning think, fo of them hold. 
And if there’s none deferves what thou canft do, 
Be then the poet and she patron too. - 


T tell thee, Cutty, had I all the fheep 
With thrice as many moc, as on thefe plains, 
Or fhepherd, or fair maiden fits to keep, 
1 would them all forego, fo I thy ftrains 
Could equalize. O how our neateft fwains 
Do trim ihemfelves, when on a holiday 
They hafle to hear thee fing, knowing the trains 
OF faireft nymphs will come to learn thy lay, 
Well may they run and with a parting never, 
So thy fweet tongue might charm their ears for 
ever, 
curtTy, 
Thefe attributes (my lad) are not for me, 
Beftow them where true merit hath affign'd 5 
WILLIE, 
And do I not? beftowing them on thee 
Believe me, Cutty, I do bear this mind, 
That wherefoe’er we true deferving find, 
To give afilent praife is to detra@ ; 
Obfcure thy verfes (more than moft refin’d) 
From any one, of dulnefs fo compact. 
And rather fing to trees, than to fuch men, 
Whg_-know not how to crown a poet’s pen. 
- curry. : F 
Willie, by thy incitement I'll effay 
To raife my fubjedt higher than tofore, 
And fing it to our fwains next holiday, 7 
Which (as approv’d) thall fill them with the ftorc 
OF fuch rere accents: if diflik’d, no more 
Will Ua higher ftrain than fhepherd’s ufe, 
But fing of woods and rivers as before. 
WILLIE, 
Thou wilt be ever happy in thy mufe. 
But fee, the radiant fun is gotten high, 
Let's feck for thadow in the grove hereby. 
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_ ECLOGUE VIL. 


The Argument. 


Philos of his dog doth brag 
For having many feats: 

The while the cur undoes his bag, 
And all his dinner eats, 


WILLIE, JOCKIE. PHILOS. 


WILLIE. 


Sray, Jockie, let us reft here by this fpring, 
And Philos too, fince we fo well are met; 
‘This {preading oak will yield us thadowing 
‘Vill Phebus’ fteeds be in the gcean wet, 
. - JOCKIE. 
Gladly (kind fwain) [ yield, fo thou wilt play 
And make us merry with a roundelay, 
PHILOS. 
No, Jockie, rather wend we tothe wood, 
~The time is fit, and filberd’s waxen tipe; 
LLet’s go and fray the {quirrel from his food; 
‘We will another time hear Willie pipe. 
WILLIF, 
But who fhall keep our flocks when we are gone? 
dare not go and let chem feed ajone. 
JocKIE, 
Nor 1s finee but the other day it fell, 
Leaving my theep to graze on yonder plain, 
I went to fill my bottle at the well, 
And e’er J could return, two lambs were flain. 
PHILOS. * 
Then was thy dog ill taught, or elfe aflecp; 
Such curs as thofe thall never watch my fheep. 
WILLIE, 
Yet Philos hath a dog not of the beft; 
He feems too lazy, and will take no pains ; 
More fit to lie at home and take his reft, 
Than catch a wand'ring theep upon the plains. 
JOCRIE. 
*Tis true, indeed; and Philos wot ye what ? 
think he plays the fox, he grows {0 fat, 


FHILOS, 
Yet hath not Jockie nor yet Willie feen 
A dog more nimble than is this of mine, 
Nor any of the fox more heedful been 
When in the fhade ¥ 2 pt, or lift to dine. Pe 
And though I fay"t_ Aath better tricks in flere’. 
‘Than both of yours, or twenty couple more. 4 


How often have the maidens ftrove to take him, 
When he. hath crofs’d the plain to bark -at 
crows? i : A 

How many laffes have I known to make him 

Garlands to gird his neck, with which he goce 

Vaunting along the lands fo wond’rous trim, 

That not a dog of yours dorft bark at him, 

And when I lift (as often times I ufe) 

‘fo tune a horn-pipe, or a morris-dance, 

The dog (as he by nature could not choofe) 

Seeming afleep before, will leap and dance. 
WILLIE. 

Belike your dog came of a pedler’s brood, 

Or Philos’ muke is exceeding good. 
PHILOS, 

I boaft net of his kin, nor of my recd, * 

(Though of my reed, and him I well may boafl) 

Yet if you will adventure that fome meed 

Shall be to him that is in ation moft, 

As for a collar of thrill founding bells, 
_My deg hhall ftrive with yours, or any’s elle. 

TOCKIE, 

Philos, in truth, 1 muft confefs your Wag 

(for fo you call him) hath of sricks good ftore, ° * 
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Fo fteal the viduals from his mafter’s bag’ 
More cunningly, I ne'er faw dog before. 
. See, Willy, fee! I prithee, Philos, note _ 
How faft thy bread and cheefe goce down his 
throat, 
epee . WRLLIE, . é 
‘Mow, Philos, fee how mannerly your cur, | 
Your welt-taughe dog, that hath fo many tricks, 
Devoure ydur ditiner. 
- + RHILOS. 
- = Iwith ‘ewere a bur 
To thoke the mungrel! 
. fs JOCKIE, 
See how he licks 
‘Your butter box; by Pan, I do not meanly 
Love Philos’ dog, that loves to be fo cleanly. 
PHILOS. 


‘Well flouted Jockie. 





WILLIE. 
: .. . Philes, run amain, 
For in your ferip he now hath thruft his head 
So far, he cannot get it forth again; 
See how he blindfold ftrags along the mead; 
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And at your {crip your bottle hangs, § think : 
_ He loves your meat, but cares not for your drink, 
. JOCKIE, | 
.1,-fo it feems + and Philes now may go 
Unto the wood, or home for ather cheer. 
2 PHILOS. 13 
‘Tywere better he had never ferv'd me fo, 
Sweet meat, fow'r fauce, he thall abye it dear. 
What, inuft he be aforehand with his mafter ? 
WILLIE. 
Only in kindnefs he would be your tafter: 
* PHILOS, 
Well, Willie, you may laugh, and urge m7 
fpleen: 
But by my hook I fwear he hall it rne, 
And.had far’d better had he fafting been. 
“But I muft home for my allowance new, 
So fareveell lads. Look to my flecced train 
Till my return. 2 
JOCKtE, 
We will, 
WILLIE, 


Make hafte agair. 
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ECLOGUE VU. 


The Argument. 


Palinode intreats his friend 
To leave a wanton lafs; 

Yet he purfues her to his end 
And lets all counfel pafs. 


PALINODE. HOBBINOL. 


Worrrurs wends Hobbinol fo early day? More than to fate her luft; unhappy elf; 
‘What be thy lambkins broken fro’ the fold That wilt be bound to her to lofe thyfelt. . 
And on the plains all night have run aftray ? Forfake her firft. 
Or are thy fheep and fheep-walks both yfold? HOBBINOL. 
What mifter-chance hath brought thee to the Thou moft accurs’d ! 
field Durft thou to flander thus the innocent, 
‘Without thy fheep? thou wert not wont toyield | The graces’ pattern, virtue’s prefident ? 
To idle fport, She, in whofe eye 
But did refort Shines modefty : 
As early tothy charge from drowfy bed, Upon whofe brow luft never looks with hope; 
As any fhepherd that hia flock hath fed Venus rul'd not in Phyllis’ horofcope: 
Upon thefe downs. °Tis not the vapour of a hemlock ftem” 
HOBBINOL, Can fpoil the perfume of fweet cinnamon ; 
Such heavy frowns Nor vile afperfions, or by thec or them 
Fortune for others keeps; but bends on me Caft on her name, can ftay my going on. 
Smiles would befit the feat of majefly, PALINODE. 
Hath Palinode On may’ft thou go, bot not with fuch a one, 
Made his abode Whom. (1 dare fwear) thou know’t is not a 
‘Upon our plains, or in fome uncouth cell? maid: 
That hears not what to Hobbinol befel ; Remember when J met her laft alone 
Phillis the fair, ard fairer js there none, As we to yonder grove for filberts flray'd, 
‘To-morrow muit be link’d in marriage bands, Like to a new-ftruck due from out the buthes, 
Tis I that muft undo her virgin zone, Lacing herfelf, and red with gamefome bluthes, 
Behold the man, behold the happy hands. Made towards the green, 4 
PALINODE. Loth to be feen: 
Hehold the man! nay, then the woman too, And after in the grove the goat-herd met : 
‘Though borh of them are very fmail beholding What faidft thou then? {f this prevail not, yet 
‘To any pow’r that fet them on to woo; Pll tell thee moe. 
Ah, Hebbinol! it is not worth unfolding Not long ago 
What fhepherds fay of her ; thou canft not choofe | Too long I lov’d her, and as thou doft now 
But hear what language all of Phyllis ule; Would fwear Diana was lefs chafte than fhe, | 
¥et, than fuch tongues, ‘That Jupiter would court her, knew ke how 
To her belongs To find a thape might tempt fuch chaftity : 
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Aid that her thoughts were pure as new-fall’n 
fnow, k 
Or filver fwans that trace the banks of Po, 
And free within 
From {pot of fin + 
“Yet. like the flint her luft-fwoln breaft conceal’d 
Ahidden fires and thus it was reveal'd : 
Cladon, the lad 
Who whilome had 
‘The garland given for throwing beft the bar, 
J know not by what chance or lucky far, 
‘Was chofen late 
To be the mate 
Unto our lady of our gleefome May, 
And was the firft that dane’d each holiday ; 
None would he take but Phillis forth to dance ; 
Nor any could with Phyllis dance but he, 
‘On Palinode the thenceforth not a glance 
Beftows, but hates him and his poverty, 
Cladon had theep and limbs for ftronger load 
‘Then ere the faw in fimple Palinode : 
He was the man 
Mutt clip her than; 
Tor him fhe wreathes of flowers and chaplets 
made; 
To ftrawberrries invites him in the fhade, 
tn fhearing time, 
» And in the prime 
Would help to clip his theep, and guard his 
lambs; 
And at a need Iend him her choiceft rams, 
And on each ftock 
Work fuch a cloke 
‘With twifted coloured thread; asnot a fwain 
Qn all thele downs could fhew the like again. § 
But as it feems, the well grew dry at Jaf, ; 
Her fire unquench’d, and fhe hath Cladon loft ; 
Nor was I forry ; nor do wih to tafte 


. The fleth whereto fo many flies have cleft, 


Oh Hobbinol ! Canft thou imagine fhe 

‘That hath fo oft been try’d, fo oft mifdone, 

Can from all other men be true to thee? 

‘Yhou know'ft with me, with Cladon, fhe hath 
gone 


Beyond the limits that a maiden may, 


And can the name of wife thofe rovings flay? 
She hath not ought 
That’s hid, unfought ; 
Thefe eyes, thefe hands, fo much know of that 
woman, 
As more thou canft not; Can that pleafe that’s 
common ? 
No: Should Ihwed, 
7 My marriage bed, 
And all that it contains, fhould as my heart 
Be known but to myfelf; if we impart 
‘What golden rings 
‘The fairy brings, 
‘We lofe the gem, nor will they give us more ¢ 
Wives lofe their value, if once known before : 
Behold this violet that cropped lies, 
FE know not by what hand firft from the ftem, 
With what I pluck myfeif thall I it prize? 
3 {corn the offals of a diadem. 
A virgin's bed hath millions of delights 
W then goods parents pleafe fhe know no more: 
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Nor hath her fervants nor her favourites 
That wait her hufband’s iffuing at door : 
She that is free both from the act and eye 
Only deferves the due of chaftiry. 
Bat Phyllis is : 
As far from this, 
As are the poles in diftance from each other, 
She well befcems the daughter of her mother. 
Is there a brake 
By hill or lake 
In all our plains that hath not guilty been, 
In keeping clofe her Qealths; the Paphian queen 
Ne’er us’d her fkill 
‘To win her will 
Of young Adonis, with more heart than fhe 
Hath her allurements fpent to work on me. 
Leave, leave her, Hobbinol; fhe is fo i 
That any one is good that’s nought of her, [till 
Thonogh fhe be fair, the ground which oft we 
Grows with his burden old aud barrener. 
HOBBINOL, 
With mach ado, and with no little pain® 
Have 1 out-heard thy railing ’gainft my love : 
But it is common, what we cannot gain 
We oft difvalue ; fooner fhalt thou move 
Yon lofty mountain from the place it ftands, 
Or count the meadow’s flowers, or Ifis’ fands, 
‘Then ftir one thought 
In me, that ought 
Can be in Phillis, which Diana fair, 
And all the goddeffes would not with their. 
Fond man then ceafe 
Yo crofs that peace 
Which Phillis's virtue and this heart of mine 
Have well begun; and for thofe words of thine 
ldo forgive 
Mf chou wilt live 
Hereafter free from fuch reproaches mo, 
Since goodnefs never was without her foc. 
PALINODE, 
Believe me, Hobbinol, what I have faid 
Was more in love to thee than hate to her : 
Think on thy liberty ; let that be weigh'd; 
Great good may oft betide if we defer 
And ufe fome fhort delays e’er marriage rites; 
Wedlock hath days of toil as joyfome nights. 
Canft thou be free 
From jealoufy ? 
Oh no: That plagné will fo infeét thy brain, 
‘That only death muft work thy peace again. 
Thou cant not dwell . 
One minute well [gate, 
From whence thou Jeav'ft her; lock on her thy 
Yet will her mind be ftill adultcrate. 
Not Argos’ cyes 
* Nor ten fuch {pies 
Can make her only thine ; for the will do 
With thofe, that fhall make thee miftruit them 


too, 
HOBBINOL, 
Wilt thou not leave to taint a virgin’s name 2 
ih PALINODE, 


A virgin! yes: ds fure as is her mother, 

Dot thou not hear her good report by fame ? 
HUBBINOL. 

Fame isa liar, 2nd wus never other. 
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PALINODE. . 
Nay, if the ever fpoke true, now fhe did; 
‘And thou wilt once confefs what I foretold, 
The fire will he difclos’d that now lies hid, 
Nor will thy thought of her thus long time hold. 
Yet may fhe (if that poffible can fall) 

Be true to thee, that hath been falfe te all. 
HOBBINOL, 
So pierce the rocks 
A red-breafts knocks 
As the belief of ought thou tell’it me now. 
Yet be my gueft to-morrow. 
PALINODE, * 
Speed your plough. 
fear c’er long 
You'll fing a fong 
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Like that was fung hereby not long ago; 
Where there is carrion, never wants a crow, 
HOBSINOL. 
Ill-tutor’d fwain, 
Ifon the plain ° aie 
Thy theep henceforward’ ‘come where mine @ ; 
feed, ee 
They fhall be fure to fmart for thy mifdeed. 
PALINODE. ae 
Such are the thanks a friend’s forewarning 
brings. 


Now by the love I ever bore thee, flay! 

Meet not mifhaps! themfelves have fpeedy - 

wigs. . < 
HOBBINOL, 

It isin vain. Farewell. 1 muft away. 
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TO YHE HONOURABLE SOCIETY or THE 
INNER TEMPLE. 


GENTLEMEN, 


T oive you but your own t If you refufe to folter it, I know not wha will: By your means 
it may five. If it degenerate in kind from thofe other the foaiety hath produced, blame 
yourfelves for not fecking a happier mufe. I know it is not without faults; yet fuch ay your 
loves, or at leaft Postica Licentia (the common falve) will make tolerable. What is good 
§n it, that is yours; what bad, mine; what indifferent, both ; and that will fuffice, fince it wae 
done to pleafe ourfelves in private, by him that is 


All yours, 


: 8 ; W. BROWNE, 


THE DESCRIPTION OF THE FIRST SCENE, 


On one fide the ball, towards the lower end, was difrovered a cliff of the fea, done over in part 
white, according to that of Virgil, lid. v. e 


Jamque adeo {copulos Syrenum advecta fubibat 
Difficiles quondam multorumque oflibus albos. 

Upon it were feated two Syrens, as they are defcribed by Hyginus and Servius, with their upper 
parts like women, to the navel, and the reft like a hen. One of thefe, at the fir difeovery of 
the feene (a fea being done in perfpeclive on one fide the cliff) began to fing this fong, being as laf 
eivious and proper to them, and beginning as that of’ theirs in Hom. lib. ta 03+ Avy ay lev weaver 
Odew plye niles Axor : 


Srexzx hither, fteer, your winged pines, But come on fhore, 

All beaten mariners, Where no joy dies till love hath gotten more. 
Here fie love’s undifeov'red mines, 

‘A prey to pafféngers ; ., The laft two lines were repeated as froma grove near, 
Perfumes far {weeter than the beft by a full chorus, and the Syren about to fing again, 
‘Which make the phcenix’ urn and neft. ‘Triton (in all parts as Apollonius, lib. 4. p Manin 

* Fear not your thips, : Sovws bia) was feon interrupting ber thus: 


Nor any to oppofe you, fave our lips, 
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TRITON. 
T.eave, leave, alluring Syren, with thy fong ~ 
‘Lo haften what the Faces would fain prolong : 
Your {weeteft tunes but groans of mandrakes be ; 
He his own traitor is that heareth thee. 
‘Tethis commands, nor is it fit that you 
Should ever glory you did him fubdue 
By wiles, whofe policies were never fpread 
Till flaming Troy gave light to have them read. 
Ulyffes now furrows the fiquid plain, 
. Doubtful of feeing Ithaca again ; 
For in his way more ftops are thruit by time, 
Than in the path where virtue comes to climb : 
She that with filver fprings for ever fills 
‘The thady groves, fweet meadows, and the hills, 
. From whofe continual ftore fuch pools are fed, 
\ As in the land for feas are famoufed. 
* Vis the whofe favour to this Grecian tends, 
, And to remove his rnin Triton fends. 
“ S¥REN. 
But ’tis not Tethis, nor a greater pow’r, 
", Cynthia, that rules the waves; Scarce he (each 
£ our) 
That white the thunderbolts, can things begun 
- By mighty Circe (daughter to the fan) 
% Check or controu! ; the that by charms can make 
” "fhe fealed fith to leave the briny lake, 
| And on the fegs walk as on land fhe were; 
“ She that cao fa the pale moon from her fphere, 
_ And at mid-day the world’s all-glorious eye 
Muffle with clouds in long obfcurity 5 
_She that can cold December fet on Be, 
‘And from the grave bodies with life infpire 5 
She that cleave the centre, and with eafe 
A profpect make to our Antipodes; 
Whofe myftic {pells have fearful thunders made, 
And fore’d brave rivers to run retrograde 5 
She, without ftorms, that fturdy oaks can tear, 
And turn their roots where late their curl’d topes 
were 5 
. She that gan with the winter folftice bring 
All Flora’s dainties. Circe bids me fing ; 
- And till fome greater hand her pow'r can ftay 
‘Whoe'er command, I none but her obey. ~ 
TRITON. 


Then * Nereus' daughter thus you'll have me tell. 
“SYREN, 
You may, 
TRITON, 


‘Think on her wrath, 
SYREN, 
J thal, Triton! farewell. 
Vain was thy meflage, vain her hafte, for t 
Mok tune egain my wanton melody, 


Here foe went on with ber Sang thus 


For felling waves, our panting breaits, 
1.’ Where never ftorma arife, 
Exchange; and be a while our guefts : 
For flars gaze on our eyes. 
The compafa, Jove thall hourl¥ fing, 
And as he goes about the ring, 


© Hom, Aadai i Naenee Suyerns, Kos 


s6t 
We wilt not mifs : 
To tell each point he nameth with a ifs, 


' exons. ; 
‘Then come on fhore, . - 
- ‘Where no joy dies til love-hath gotten words = 


At the end. of this fong Circe was feen upon the rack, 
quaintly attieedy ber bair loofe about ber fooidiers, an 
anaden of flowers on ber head, with a wand inber 
band, and then making towards the Syrens, called — 
them thence with this fpecch : 


Syrens, ynouk; ceafe; Circe hath prevail’d, 
The Greeks which on the dancing billows fail’d, 
Abvut whofe fhipsa hundred dolphins clung, 
‘Wrapt with the mufic of Ulyffes’ tongue, 
Have, with their guide, by pow’rful Circe’s hand, 
Caft their hook’d anchors on AZee's ftrand. : 
Yonde ftands a hill, crown’d with high waving 
trees, 
Whofe gallant tops each neighb'ring country fees, 
Under whofe fhade an hundred fylvans play, © 
With gaudy nymphs far fairer than the day; - 
Where everlafting fpring with filver thaw'rs, 
Sweet rofes doth increafe to grace our bow'rs; 
Where lavith Flora, prodiga) in pride, 
Spends what might well enrich all earth befide, 
And to adorn this place the loves fo dear, 
Stays in,fome climates fcarcely half the year. 
When, would the to the world indifferent be, 
They fhould continual April have as we. 


Mid the wood, and from the levell’d lands, 
A fpaclous, yet @ curious arbour ftands, 
Wherein fhould Phebus once to pry begin, 

I would benight him e’er he get his inn, 

Or turn his fteeds awry, fo draw him on 

‘To burn all Jands but this, like Phaéton. 








Ulyffes near his mates, by my ftrange charms, 
Lics there till my return in fleep’s foft arms : 
Then Syrens quickly «vend me to the bow’r, 
To fit their welcome, and thew Circe’s pow'rs 
SYREN. 
What all the clements do owe to thee, 
In their obedience is perform’d in me. 
CIRCE, 
Circe drinks not of Lethe, then away 4 
‘Yo help the nymphs who now begin theiy lay. 


SCENE Il. 


While Circe was {peaking her fisft fpcech, and at thefe 
words, “ Yonde flands a hill, &e.”" @ traverfe 
was drawn at the lower end of the ball, and gave 
sway for the difiovery of an artificial wood, fo near 
imitating nature, that, 1 think, bad there been a grove 
Tike that in the open plain, birds would have been 
Safir drawn to that than to Zeuxis’ grapes. The 
tices flosd at the climbing of an bill, and left at their 
fect a little plain, which they circled like a crefecnt. 
Un this fpace, upon billocks, were fien eight muficians 
in crimfor taffety robes, with chaplets of lanrel og 
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their beads, their lutes by them, which being by them 
touched as a warning to the nymphs of the wood, from 
among the trees was beard this foug + 


The Song in the Wed. 
‘Waar fing the fweet birds in each grove? 


, < Nought bur love. 
‘What found. our echo, day and night ? 
All delight. ; 
What doth cach wind breathe us that fleets? 
Endlefs {weets. 
, cores, 


Is there a place on earth this ifle excels, 
Or any nymphs more happy live than we, 
‘When all our fongs, our founds, and’breathings 


be, 
‘That here’ all love, delight, and fweetnefs dwells, 


By this time Circe and the Syrens being come into the 

_ wood, Ulyffes was feen lying as aflecp, under the co~ 
wert of a fair tree, towards whom Circe coming, ber 
Spake thus: 


CIRCE. : 
Yet holds foft fleep his courfe. Now Ithacus, © 
Ajax wonld offer hecatombs to us, 
ind Iium’s ravith’d wives, and childlefs fires, 
‘With incenfe dim the bright xthereal fires, 
To have thee bound in chains of fleep as here ; 
But that thou may’d behold, and know how dear 
‘Thou art to Circe, with my magic deep, 
And powerful verfes, thus I hanith fleep : 


The Charm. 


Son of Erebus and Night, 

Hie away ; and aim thy flight 
‘Where confort none other fowl, 
‘Than the bat, and fullen owl 
“Where ugon the limber grafs, 
Poppy and mandragorag, 

‘With like fimples not a few, 
“Hang for ever drops of dew ; 
‘Where flows Lethe, without coil, 
Softly like a ftream of oil. 

Hie thee thither, gentle fleep, 
‘With this Greek no longer keep: 
‘Thrice 1 charge thee by my wand, 
Thrice with Mocy from my hand, 
Do (to touch Ulyfles’ eyes, 

And with the Jafpis: Then arife, ‘ 
Sageft Greek. 


Ulyffes (as by the power of Circe) awaking, thus began: 


“ ULYSSES. 
Thou more than mortal maid, 

‘Who, when thou lifts, canft make (as if afraid) 
‘The mountains tremble, and with terror hake 
"The feat of Dis; and from Avernus’ lake 
Grim Hecate with all the furies bring, 
‘To work revenge; or to thy queffioning 
Difclofe’ the fecrets of the infernal fhades, 
Or raife the ghofts that walk the under-glades, 
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To thee, whom all obey, Ulyffes bends, _ 

But may 1 afk (great Circe) wheretu tends 

Thy never-failing hands? Shall we be free ? 

Or muft thine anger cruth my mates and, me? 

CIRCE. 

Neither, Laertes’ fon, with wings of love, 

To thee, and none but thee, my actions move. 

My are went with thee, and thou me may'it 
thank, 

{In winning Rhefeus’ horfes, ere they drank 

Of Xanthus’ ftream ; and when with human gore, 

Clear Hebrus’ channel was all ftain’d o’g; 

When fome brave Greeks, companions then with 
thte, = 

Forgot their country through the Lotos tree ; 

I tyn’d the firebrand that (befide thy flight) 

Left Polyphemus in eternal night ; 

And, laftly, ta Aicea brought thee on, 

Safe from the man-devouring Laftrygon. 

This for Ulyffes’ love hath Circe done, 

And if to live with me thou fhalt be won; 

Aurora’s hand fhall never draw away 

The fable vail that hides the gladfome day 

But we new pleafures will begin to tafte, 

And better fill, thofe we enjoyed laft, 

To inftance what I can: Mutfic, thy voice, 

And of all thofe have felt our wrath, the choice 

Appear: and in a dance ‘gin that delight 

Which with the minutes fhall grow infinite. 





Here one attir'd like a woodman, in all points, ca 
Sorth of the wood, and, going towards the flage, fu 
this fong to.call arway the antimafque : 


#0NG, ® 


Come ye whofe horns the cuckold wears, 
The whittol too, with afs's ears; 
Let the wolf leave howling, | 
‘The baboon his fcowling, 
And grillus hie , 
Out of his ftye. 
Though grunting, though barking, though bray 
ing ye come, . 
We'll malte ye dance quiet, and fa fend ye home, 
Nor gin thall fnare you, 
Nor:-maftiff feare you, 
Nor Jearn the baboon’s tricks, 
Nor grillus’ fcoff, 
From the hog trough, - 
But turn again unto the thicks, 
Here’s none (‘tis hop’d) fo foolith, fcorga > 
That any elfe fhould wear the horns. 
Here’s no cur with howling, 
Nor an ape with f{cowling, 
Shall méck or moe, 
At what you fhow. 

In jumping, in fkipping, in turning, or ought, 
You fhail do to pleafe us how well or how nought ~ 
Ifthere be any ‘ 

Among this many, 


* The mufic was compofed of treble violine, with 
all the inward parts, a baft viol, bafs lute, fagbute cor 
namute, and a tabor and pites 
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Two like Midas, with ‘affes ears. = 


Grillus (of whom Plut ch writes bis uk t 
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latter end of it miffed Grillus, swiho was newly fipt. és worle, and x bat ood 





am, 


How likes Ulyffes this{ 


‘The frothy fhores, and fate beholds his mates jaids be miffing none. 
: Equally Grof'd by Neptune and the fates. — 2 Begs no} 
* Ovid: Metami lib. he Sg SRR PF Nera for ire ag pi 
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Whom fuch an.humour flees, 
‘May be fill tic, 
“In Grillus* ftye, 

- Orwear for ever 
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Is Circe fpotlefs yet 
Which Iris bends, a 
‘Two, like wolves, as Lycaon-is Pet Tn various hews an: 


Two like baboons. . 




























away, and whilft they eere-at a fland, wond' rin, ings 5 
‘abat was beeome of him, the woodman flett fo 


“and, te8 this 


Se “sone. nie — 

xiv is rone, bet he hath heed 

‘The dairy-maid knock at the trong! in'the yard : | : 
Through thick and thin he wallows, 
And weighs not depths nor fhallows, 

Hark! how he whines, 












n range od woods. 

y mates were, yet is Circe, free, 5 
: misfortunes havé not birth’ from me, 
‘Who in the ‘epothecary’s fhop hath ta’en 


as 


















Run.all ere he dines, Whilft he is wanting) that wi ir elds hi 
‘Then ferve"him a trick ore never blame thet man ee p 
For being fo quick, But his own folly urging him to tafte it, 
And let him’ his paihs 5 ULYSSES, 
Behold you | tun shes o FReen’s queen, and great Hypérion’s. as 





Pardon mifdoubts; and we are Mes cabs 
Crree, © 
Swifter the lightning comes no 
Than do our grants born 9 
And ince what's paft doth ae, 
Call toa dance the: i 
With other n: whic! aeitver creck, © 
In woods,.on yon mountains fimples feck ~ - 
For powerful Bree’ ‘and let ina fong. z 1 
‘Echoes be aiding, that they may prof, 


And {pill all his * vit pete hii ane ; 


Wi this the t7iplex of their tui was plaid tewice or - 
thrice over, and by turns brought them from the ft a 
when the rwoodman fung this sd the 

Ying, and then ran after theme 















And now ‘tis’ wih'd that all fuch as ae t 
Were rutting with him at the trough or the tree,” 












Fly, fly; from our pure ‘fountains, My now command to each place where they be % 
To the: or the mountains, a 
Lift fome one w mes» ped Te: bring bee ga so oS 





With voiee like a fwine 
As angry that none” 
With Grillus is.gohe) 
Orthat he is left behind, 
Olet there be no flay 

Tn his way. 

To hinder the boar fro Sivek 
cine 





UL 
a 








Who ina ‘hw being caft upon 













Vou t¥. 2 ; : Ae 


vo 


"That would exenf Jou, and be hetd more dear, 
‘Than wit or magic, for both they ate here.. 
> Eebe. They are here, they are here. 


Tbe ecko bane fooner anfevered th the Inft ine of the 


Jong, They are here, but the fecond antimafque came 
in, being feven nymphs, and were thus attired: 


Four in white taffeta robes, lang treffet, and chaplets of 
"flowers, berks, and weeds, on their beads, with lit- 
tle wicker bafkets in their Bands, neatly painted, 
+ Thofe were fuppofed to be maids attending upon Circ, 
and ufed in gathering fimples for their miftrefi’s ine 

” chantments.—( Paufanius in prioribus Eliacis.) 


bree in feangreen robes, * greenift bair banging leofe, 
with leaves of coral ard foells intermixed upon it. 
afe are, by Ovid, affirmed te belp the nymphs of 

> Riizce in their colleions $f. 





Thife having danced a maft curious meafure to a fefter 
* dune than the firft antimafque, as moff fitting, returna 
ed es they came; the Nereides towards the cliffs, and 
the other maids of Circe to the woods and plains. f= 

_ ter which Ulyffer, thus : 


' ULYSSES, Bs 

Fame adds not to thy joys, I fee in this, 

But like a high and ftately pyramis 

Grows leaft at fartheft : now, fair Circe, grant, 
Although the fair-hair’d Greeks do never vaunt, 
‘That they in meafur’d paces ought have done, 
But where the god of battles led them on; 

Give leave (that freed from fleep) the fmall ree 

main - 
Of my companions, on the under plain, 
May in a dance ftrive how to pleafure thee, 
Either with fkill or with variety. oe 
ciReR. , 
Circe is pleas'd : Ulyffes, take my wand, 
.And from their eyes cach child of fleep command, 
Whilft my choice maids, with their harmonious 
voices ‘ 

(Whereat each bird and dancing fpring rejoices) 
‘Harming the winds when they contrary meet, ; 
Shall make their fpirits as nimble as their fect, 


z . 

% SCENE Mm 2. 

/DESCRIPTION. © 

_Citce, with this fpeech, delivering ber wand fo Ulyffi:, 
refs on the lower part of the bill, while be going 
up the bill, and firiking the tree with bis wand, 
Suddenly two grea? gates flew open, making, as it were, 
@ large glade through the wood, and. along the glade 
a fair walk ; tre feersing brick walls on either fide, 


® Her. iB: 3. carmin, 

4 Neriedes nympisyize fomul quis vellera. motis 
Nidla trabunt digitas, nee fila fequentia ducunt, 
Gramina difponunt ; fparfofque fine ordine flores 
Sccernunt Caluthis, varisfgne coloribus berbas. 
Apfa quod he faciunt opus exigit, We. 

“is *  - Ovid, lib. 14. Metam. 























“THE WORKS OF BROWNE, - 


over which the trees wantonly bung: agreat ight 
(as the fun's fudden unmafking} being feen upon thie 
difeovery, At the further end was deferibed an are 
bour, “very curioufly done, Baving ont entrance under 
an architrave, borne up by two pillars, with their 
chapters and bafes gilt; the top of the entrance beau= 
tified with poftures of Satyrs, Wood-nympbs, and 
other antique work; as alfo the fides and corners @ 
the covering archwife, interwove with boughs. the 
back of it girt round with a vine, and artificially 
vdone up ix knots towards: the top: beyond it was @ 
-wood.fiere in perfpettive, the forecpart of it openve 
fag at Ulyffes's approach, the mafters were difcovere 
ed in feveral feats, leaning as afleep, Va 


THEIR ATTIRE. Fi 


Doublite of green taffeta, cut like oaken leaves, as upon 
cloth of fiver ; their fairts and wings cut inte 
leaves, deep round bofe af the fame, both lined with 
Sprig lace fpangled ; long white ilk fleckings ; green 
pumps, and rofes done over with filver leaver ; bate 
of the fame uff, and cut narrow-brimmed, and rifing 
Sualler compaft at the crown ; white wreath hathands ¢ 
white plumes ; egrets with a green fall ; ruff bind 
and cuffs. 


Ulyfes fovsrally came and touched every one of them with 
the wand, while this was Sung. 


SONG. 


SHAxe off fleep ye worthy knights,” 
Thaugh ye dream of all delights ;_ 
Shew that Venus doth refore 
To the camp as well as court. 

By fome well-timed meafure, 
And on your geftures and your paces, 
Let the well-compofed graces, 

Looking like, and part with pleafure, 


x 


By this the knights being all rifen from their Jeats, were, 
by Ulyffes (the toud mufic founding) brought to the 
Sage sand then to the violins. danced their firft mea» 
Sure; after which this fong brought them to the aa 


SONG. 


Ow and imitate the fun, 

Stay not to breath till you have dones | 
Earth doth think as other where * 
Do fome women the doth bear. 

Thofe wives whofe hufbands only threaten, * 

Are not lov’d like thofe are beaten ; = 
Then with your feet to fuff’ring move her, 
For whilit you beat earth thus, you love her, 


Here they dane'd their fecond meafare, and then this fong 
was Jung, during which time they take out the ladies. yi 


BONG. : ie 


Cuoosr now among this faireft number, 
Upon whofe breafis love would for ever dum 
; ber: < 
Choofe not amifs, fince you may where you will,.. 
Or blame yeurfelves for choofing il, 


“THE INNER TEMPLE MASQUE. - 


‘Then do not leave, though oft the mufic clofes, 
~'Til lilies in their cheeks be turned to rofes. 


cHoRUS. | 7 
And if it lay ih Circe’s power, 
Your blifs might fo perfevere,  . « 
+ Phat thofe you choofe but for an hour, 
i ‘You thould enjoy for ever. ne 
Lhe knights, with their ladies, dance bere the old mea- 
Jures, galtiards, coranteer, the branler, &e. and then 
(Caving ted them again to their places) danced their 
°, daft meafure ; after which this fong called them away. 





song. 


-Wuio but time fo hafty were; . 
To fly away and leave you here. 
Here where delight 
. +. Might well aliufe 
Avery ftoic,from this night 
To turn an epicure. 





But fince he calls away} and time will foon re 


e ent, ’ : “. 
He flay’d not longer here, but ran to be more idly 
fpent. : nis 


Aaij ” . 


: z: The vanes blown off by enthe Fy 
‘o lie-therein one night, ’tis guefs'd, 


to | 


‘Ten men lefs room within this cave, : 
Thin five mice in a lanthorn have, . 
‘|e, The keepers they arefly ones; © <= 
If any could devi i ech oe 















Ho! 
en I beheld it, Lord !thought.1, 
Fhat. jultice and what Clemency + . 
+ Hath Lydford! Wher faw all,” 
A know none gladly there'would fta 
But rather Pri eo a 
“} Then saer trial | 
So oS 
‘The prince an hundred pounds hath fent 
‘To mend the leads, and planchens wrent, 
Within this living - 
Some forty-five pounds n 
The debts of al) that thé 
“There til the da: 






= = ov 
‘Ofte lies there for a feam of malt, 
Another fora péck of falr, 
© Ewo fureties for a noble. 
ake happy ev'ry grove, if this betrue, or elfe falfe news, 
bird When fhe doth fing, 5 bere go atk of Matter oar 
heat to-carth doth. tring, ohn Vaughan, or Joby ict. 
Stuarhfe fallin ie % $ “2 a = . 
ze 6 * ‘Steward: 


t etarney ff the court. E as 


“with flow'ry wreath, 
énftie doth breach, - 





z of the earth wefwains do call, 
Diels thoie Lichiegs, cards and alk 
é i = 






+f IE ESSE ST Sa! TR 








: VEL. . 

Tore, to thefe mén that lie in lurch, 
Here is a bridge, there is achurch ; 

Seven afhes, and one oak ; 
‘Three houfes ftanding, and ten dows 
‘They fay the parfon hath.a gowns 

But I faw ne’er a cloak. 

Vill, - 

Whereby you may confider well, 
That plain fintplicity doth dwell 

At Lydford, without bravery. 
And in the town both young and grave; 
Do Jove the naked trath to have, 

No cloak to hide their knavety, 


x. 
‘The people all within this clime,' 
Are frozen in the winter time, 
For fure t do not fain; 
And when the fummer is begun, 
‘They lie like filk-worms in the fun; 
And come to life again. 


x 
ne told me in King Czfar's time, , 


‘The, town was byilt with ftone andiime; ~ 


But fure-the ‘wallswere clay, 
And they are fall’n, for ought I fee, « 
And fince the houfes are got free, 
The town is run away. 


xt. 
Oh! Cséfar, if thou there did& reign, : 
While one houfe ftands come there again ; 
Come quickly while there is one. 
Tf ou fay but a little fic, _ 
But five years more, they. will commit 
‘The whole town to a prifon; 
xh. 
‘To fee it thus much gricv’d was I, 
‘The proverb faith, “ Sotrows be dry,” 
So was Tat the matters 
Now by good luck, f know nat how, - 
‘There thither came a ftrange fray: caw, 
And we had milk and water. 
REIL. 
‘To niné good ftomachs, with our wig, 
At laft we got a roafting pig 4. -. 
This diet was our bounds, 
‘And this wae juit as if ’twere known, 
A pound of butter hed betp thrown 
Among a pack of hounds, 


"POBMS. |. = 


a 21% 
One glafs of drink I got by'chahee, 
"Twas claret-whes it was in France; 
But now from it much wider ; Z 
I thisk a man might-make as good 
With green crabs boil’d, and Brazil wood, - 
And half a pint of cyder. 


i" xv. 
1 kife’d the Mayor's hand of the town, 
Who, though he wears no foartet gown; 
Honours the rofe and chitties:. .- 
A piece of corel to the mace, 
Which therc I faw to ferve in plneey = -* - 
Would make 2 good child’s whiftle) 
5 xv, * 
At fix ootork' I cathe away, 
And pray’d for thofe that were to flay 
Within a place fo arrant. ’ 
Wide and ope the winds fo roar; 
By God's grace 1'll come there no tore; 
Unleis by fome tin warrant. 





























Profixed to © Ricwand THE THD, bo 
Legend, and Tragedy,” # Pouin, gto, 1614. 
worthy and ingenious friend the Author. 


) So far as can a fwain (who than a round 


On oaten-pipe no forther boafts his fll). 
| I dare to cenfure the thrill trumpet‘s found; 
Or other mufic of the facred hill : : 
The popular applaufe hath not fo fell _- 
(Like Nile’s loud catara@), poffefe'd mine < 
But others fongal can diftinguith wells 
And chant their praife, defpifed virtue: rears’ 
Nor fhall thy buflin’d mufe be heard alone | . 
In ftately palaces’; the fhady-woads 
By me fhail learn'd, and echoes ong by-ane’ ~ 
‘Teach It the hills; and'they the fiver floods. ~. 
Our learned thepherds that have us’d'tofors. , 
Their hat} gifts in notes that woo thé’ plalbyy: 
By roral ditties will bd krowh no more: 3.0 °s 
But reach at fame by fuch av6¥e thy’ ftrains.! 
And U would gladly (if the filters fpring. 
Had me enabled) bear 3 part with thee, 
And for {weet groves of brave * heroes fing, 
But fince it fits not my weak melody, 
It fhall fuffice that thoa fuch' means doft give, 
That my harth linea agiong the beft may: live, 


* ? 
Quere? braver, 


"Ary 


¥ 





4 GLOSSARY OF OBSOLETE WORDS. 





Abra, 
\Adread Ea afraid, 
Affefe,'to affright. 

, horror, fear. i 
Agate, every way, wholly, 
Apparceived, perceived, behehy 

oile, free. 





eet, to promife. 
+Bet, better. 2: 
#Rewraye, to difcover, to betray. 

‘Blunt, blind, blinded. 

gblets pleated, like a lamb. 

Bf, blefled. 

2 réady, readily, | 

‘Bréere, # brier. 


Brooib, a jewel, 






"Garke,« care. 
haf to choofe. 

jertec, aula 5 
3 pap veri at embraced. 
Moget, a M4 tied t up o hand, 
‘Crowd, a fidd 


"Cure; pias Pee ichtt 

Py D. 

Deal, as every deal, entirely, every bit. 
Belt, a vatley. 

: abt, drefied, decked, sdorned, prepared. 


UER,. ‘again 
eAGens, foon afterwards, 
Abbe, alto, likewite. 
p, old, old age. , 
, inheritance, » 

















, Halace, deceit, dilappointment, 
Feere, company, a companion, 
Ferd, afraid. 

“Wet, Reechiess to fetch. 
iRjer; fire. 
Bi 








o “G 
e, to fneer. 
; g; fneering. 
; ve , January. 
7 Playfulnets, merriment, fettivity. 
a to acquire, to engrofs. 
ip, a hillock. 


ytbe; to catt, to Deftow.. 


Laire,.a barn, a ftall for cattle, 
Ecech, & phyfician, 2 furgeon 








Leefe, dear, béloved. 
Leere, to learn. 
Leefe, to tole. - 
Lepry, a leprofy. 
, vather. 
Lin, to ftop, to give over, to leave off. 


Mefel,a leper. 


Mockbul imuch, an 
Muckle, Ji 

Min ithe, inftrument: armony, 
mre 


i Moxor, a maple cup. 


Percafe perhaps, becaufes.. 


Mucke, dirt. 
Nathlefs,, neverthelefs. 
Pain 





Piked, pricked up, drefied out, 


"| Pine, pain; fo fpelt for the fake of the rhime, 
. | Piflle, an epiftle. 


‘| Yalde, yielded... 


Pleneere, full, fallnefs. 
Purvay, to provide, 


Raught, teached. 
Reed, 


, advice, 
Rifh,.2 rath. 
“Rokes, reeks or {mokes. 
Rowned, whifpered. 
5. 


Seech, to feck, - 

Shope, thaped, happened, Yell. 
Sickerly, furdly, Certainly. 

Sike, fuch. , 

Sin, fince. 7 5 
Stoduad,’s while, 2 feafon, a tits,” 
Swinke, (went. 


furthest foon. 
Sythes, times ; i oft fast oftentimes. 


“Teen, forrow 3 piel: 


Thrufile, a throth. 
Fk, attired. 


Unaetb, fcarcely. sa Ss 
Unswifte, ce “ 
w. 


Ware, beware. 
Ween, to think. to imagine, to fuppote, 
Weeing, imagining. 
Whitome, formerly. 
Wigbe, a perfon. 
Won, to dwell, 
Wah, wool. = 





Y 
Yeve, give. 
Ynow, chough. 
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For thou art poet bern; who know thee know it; 
“Thy brother, fire, thy very name’s'a poet ; 
‘Thy very name will make thefe poems take, 

” _ ‘Thefe very poems elfe thy name will make. 
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- 2 . : ‘ 
THE LIFE OF P, FLETCHER, |. 





Ov the perfonal hiftory of Pamveas Fretcaer, who was.called “ the Spenfer of the age.” 
few particulars have defcended to pofterity. . . we eds, 3 i Se 
He belonged to a family poetical in many of its branches. His father, Dr. Giles;Fletcher, was 
porn in Kent, bred at Etgn, and elegted {cholar of King’s College, Cambridge, in 1565, where he 
“took the degree of Doétor of Laws, in ‘1581. Wood tays “ he was a learned man and-an Exel. 
lent poet.” His abilities recommending him to Queen Elizabeth, he was employed b¥ her ea 
commiffioner into Scotland, Germany, and the Low Countries. In 1588 he was fent ambaffader 
to Mufcovy, and pwblifted » curious account “ of the Ruffe Commonwealth, &c.” in 1g91, ‘which. 
was fuppretfed, left it thould give offence; but afterwards reprinted in 1643. Camden ‘ftyles it: 
“ Uibetlum in quo plurina obfervanda.” | He was afterwards made Matter of the Requefts, and Se 
cretary to the City of London, He died in 1610. Giles Fletcher, ‘author of “ Chrift’s Vidtory agd 
Triumph,” was his brother, and “ equally beloved of the Mufes and Graces.” : oe 
John Fletcher, the celebrated dramatic poet, was his coufin, the fon of Dr. Richard Fletcher, fuce 
ceflively Bithop of Brittgl, Worcefter, and London ;, whofe memary will be execrated as jong as the- 
manly and pathetic pages of Dr, Stuart fhall endure, for embittering, with officious zeal, the lait 
moments of the unfortunate Mary Queen of Scots.“ At which time, “ fays Wood, “ he being the 
perfon appointed to pray with and for her, did perfuade her to repounce her zeligion, contrary to afl 


Cliriftianity (as it was by many then prefent fo taken), to ber great difturbance.”* . 
He was educated at Eton, and, in 1600, was elected to King’s College, Cambridge, where he 
took the degrees of Bachelor of Arts, in 1604, and of Mafter of Arts, in 1608, ° 
He’ afterwards entered into holy orders, and was beneficed at Hilgay, in Norfolk, on the prefen- 
tation of Sir Henry Willoughby, Bart. in 1623. Jt appears from Blomefield’s “* Norfolk,” that lic 
held the living of Hilgay twenty-nie years, where it feems probable that he died, o 
‘This is alk that is known of Phineas Fletcher ; @ man whofe fawne-is pot equal to his merit, and 
whofe works deferve to be better known than they are at prefent. 5 
He. has left behind him Sicelides, a pifcatory drama, acted at King’s College, Cambridge, and. 
printed in 1631, without any author’s name. It was originally intended to be performed before 
~’Ring James, on the 13th March 1614; but his Majefty leaving the wniverfity fooner,, it was nat 
then reprefented. ‘The ferious parts of it are moftly written in rhyme, with chorulfes between the. 
acts; the fcene lies in Sicily, ty x 
Like his contemiporary, Browse, he cultivated literary biography as well as poetry ;-snd printed: 
at Cambridge, in 1632, his book De Literatis antique Britannie, prafertim qui doGrina clarue 
quigue collegia Cantabrigie fundarunt, 120. < : ' ae 
In 1633, his Purple land, Pifcatory Eclogues, and Mifcellanies, were printed at Cambridge, iz 
one volume, 4to, with recoramendatory verfes by Quarles, and other contemporary poets. Frota 
the dedication to his friend Edward Benlowes, Efg. it feems that they were written very early, am 
he éalls them “ raw effays of my very unripe years, and almoft childhood.” 
-In 172, his Pifcatory Eclogues were reprinted at Edinburgh in an elegant egition, samo, with 
introduétion, arguments to each Eclogue, and notes, by an anonymous Editor ; whotieri the thanks 
of eycry poetical reader, for his efforts to revive the beanties of thofe neglected, compofttions, an 
In 1783, the Purple [/land was reprinted at London, in vo. In this edition many unwarrantable 
liberties are taken with the text; nor is the feaft apology for the proceeding offered, or even the, 
circumftance itfelf mentioned. In almoft every page injuries are done tothe fenfe, whete improve~ 
ments were intended. ‘The republication feems to have originated in-a letter of Hervey’s (Let. II. 2d. 
vol.) and to have beer executed upon the ridicalous plan he there propofes. Sucha republication of. 
an ancient poet is not merely. defective, but dangerous, as it leads.to an-infinity of miftakes, and can * 
anfwer no poflible end, but that of multiplying the number of books, without adding to the fources 
of information, Whocver, therefore, takes up this edition for the purpofe of enjoying the poetry,” 
soaking an extract, ora reference, cam pever be fafe as to the authenticity of afingle ftanza. ". 













4378 ‘ THE LIFE OF P. FLETCHER. . 

“£ His Mifcellanies have been but once printed ing hundred and fifty years, and are almeft ute 
Inown. They are now admitted, with his other Poems, for the firft time, into a colledtion of claf. 
ical Englith poetry. ; in r 

The character of Phineas Fletcher appears to have been amiable and refpediable. His contems 
poraries beftow very liberal encomiums on his learning and piety. ‘ His poetry alfo received from 
them a fuller compliment of praife, than it has gained from their fucceffors. He is complimented 
with the title of “ the Spenfer of this age” by Quarles, the moft popular poet of his time, and a 
man of true poetical genius; whofe memory has been branded with more than common abufe, and 
whofe writings have been cenfured merely from the want of being read. Pope mentions him with 
Blackmate, as a miferable rhymer ;. and, at the fame time, in a note, abufes Benlowes for being his 
Patron. Quarles too often, no doubt, milteok the enthufiaim of devotion, for the in{piration of fancy ; 
But notwithftanding fome grofs deficieticies of judgment, and the. infelicity of his fubjedts, he has a 
reat‘deal of genuine fire, is frequently happy in fimilés, admirable-in epithets and compound 
words, and fuperior to almoft all his contemporaries in the unftudied flow of his verfification. 

The beft pieces of Quarles would bear republication, and were felected for that purpofe ; but could 
‘mot be received into this collection, without enlarging the proportion originally affigned by the pro- 
prietors, to the works of our older poets, : 

The critic mu be more faftidious than clear-fighted, whe can be difpleafed with the following 
defcription of the “ Goddefle of Night,” in his “ Argalus and Parthenia,” which rivals the fancj. 
fpi and tublime manner of Milton, . : 

————— ——her body was confinde 
Within a coale-black mantle, thorowe linde 
‘With fable furrs ; her treffes were of hew 
Like ebony, on which a perly dewe 
Hung, like a fpider’s web ; her face did throud 
A fwarth complexion, underneath a cloud 
Or blacke curld cypreffe ; on her head fhe wore 
A crown of burnitht gold, bethaded o’er 
With foggs and rory mift ; her hand did bear 
A {cepter and a fable hemifphere » 
She iternly fhooke her dewy locks, and brake 

- A melancholy {mile—. : 

‘ “Fhe modern teftimonies to the merits of P. Fletcher are few, when compared with his deferts. 
It is to his honour, that Milton read and imitated him, as every attentive reader of Lath poets mui 
foon ditcover. — - oe, 

Thomptlon, of Queen’s College, Oxford, was one of the earlieft admirers of his poetry in the prear 





* fent century. Inthe preface to his beautitul “ Hymn to May,” printed among his poems, 17579 


he declares he intended that compofition as an imitation of P, Fletcher and Spenfer, 

He aterwards tound « triend in the &dinburgh Editor; not equal, indeed, to the tafk of- turn: 
ug a tide that has been flowing for a handted years againft him; not equal to his withes for giving 
him his due thare of reputation; but capable of laying the Grit ftone of his Temple of Fame. The 
fuperfiru€iure has been confiderably advanced by the Jate amiable and ingenious Mr. Headly ; 
whofe laudable endeavours ta do juftive to neglected genius, the writer of theie flight narratives 


. profefles more willingnefs to-imitate than ability to furpafs. 4 


‘The popularity of Spenter’s works may be {uppofed to have biaffed the: mind of P. Fletcher to 
the purfuit of poctry. From the perufal of the “ Faery Queen,” he derived his general tafte for 
allegory and perfonisication ; nor bas he himfe!f been backwatd in due acknowledgment. 

Two fhepherds mof I love with Jutt adoring, : 
That Mantuan fwain, who chang’d his flender reed - 
To trumpets martial voice, and warre’s loud Foaring, - 
From Corydon to Turnus, derring deed ; 

And next our home-bred Coxrre’s tweetelt firing, 
Their fteps not tollowing clole, but farre admiring ; 
To lackey one of thefe.i$ all my pride’s afpiring. 

The Purple [land isthe noblett production of his genius. ‘ The firlt five cantos are almoft entirely 
taken up with an explanation of the title ; in the courfe ot which the reader forgets the poet, and 
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is Gickened- with the anatomift. Such minute attention te this part of his fabject, wns a material ~ 
error in judgment; for which, however, ample amends is made ig what follows. Nor is he wholly’ 
undeferving of praife, for the intelligibility with which he has ftruggled through his difficulties, © 
for his uncommon command of words, and facility of verfification. After defcribing the body; he: 
proceeds ta perfonify the paifions and intelle¢tual faculties. Here fatigued attention is not merely 
relieved, but fafcinated and enraptured; and notwithftanding. his figures, in many inftances, are 
too arbitrary and fantaftic in their habiliments, often difproportioned and-overdone, fometimes Tot 
in a fuperfluity of glaring colours, and the feveral characters by no means fufficiently kept apart ; 
yet, amidft fuch a profufion of images, many are diftinguithed by a boldnefs of outline, 2 majetty of 
manner, @ brilliancy of colouring, a diftin¢tnefs and propriety of attribute, and an sir.of life, that, 
rarely mark our modern productions, and that vival, if not furpafs, every thing of the kind, en 
in Spenfer, from-whom he caught his infpiration. 
After exerting his creative powers on this department of his fubject, the virtues, and better qua-" 
lities of the heart, under their leader Ecuecta, or Intellect, are attacked byithe vices; a battle 
enfues, and the latter are vanquifhed, after a vigorous oppdftion, through the interpofition of an* 
angel, who appears at the prayers of Ectucra. He here abruptly takes an opportunity of. paying 
a fulfome and unpardonable compliment to James the’ Firft (Cant. 12, St. 55.), on that account, 
perhaps, the mott unpalatable paffage in the poem. Ca 
The whole defcription is animated, difcriminative, and forcible; yet it muft be acknowledged, that’ - 
fome of the circumftances are heightened too much; for it is his fault to indulge himfelf in overy 
aggsavation that poetry allows, and to ftretch his prerogative of guid/ibet audendi to the utmoft. 
Though it may fomewhat detract from his invention, it mutt alfo be owned, that in fome in- 
ftances he has adopted imagery, and particular figures, from Spenfer. The eulogium to Spenfer’s” 
memory, Canto I. Stanza 19. does equal credit to his heart and abilities. He again touches on 
the misfortunes of Spenfer, Canto VI. Stanza 52. But to come more immediately to the paral. 
Jel paffages, let the reader compare Fletcher’s Gluttony, Canto. VII. Stanza‘8o. with Spenfer’s, 
Book I. Canto IV. Stanza 21. and 22, Faery Queen; compare Fletcher’s Artimus, Canto VIII. 
Stanza q2. with Spenfer’s Zdiene/s, Book I. Canto IV, Stanza 18; compare Fletcher's ‘Thamoz, 
Canto VU. Stanza 55. with Spenfer’s Wrath, Book I. Canto IV. Stanza 33; compare Fletcher's 
Afelges, Canto VII. Stanza 23. with Spenfer’s Lechery, Book I. Canto IV. Stanza 24; compare 
Fletcher's Pleconectes, Canto’ VIII. Stanza 24. with Spenfer’s Avarice, Book I. Canto IV. Stanza: 
a7; compare Fletcher’s Exvy, Canto VII. Stanza 66. with Spenfer’s Envie, Book I. Canto TV. - 
Stanga 30 ; likewife with another defcription, Book V. Canto XII. Stanza 32. Some of Fletchers 
Hines well exprefs what Pope, with great felicity, ttyles, “ damning with faint pene: Md 












‘When needs he muft, yet faintly, then he praifes 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he raifes ; 
‘ So marreth what he makes, and, praifing moft, difpraifes. 
Compare Fletcber’s Dei/or, Canto VIII. Stanza ro. with Spenfer’s Fear, Book TI. Canto XTi. - 
Stanza 12. There feems to be ‘more nature, and real poetry, in Fletcher's defcribing him as but 
JAlartirg at the fight of his arms, than in Spenfer, who reprefents him as fying faft away; but per- 
haps Spenfer has heightened the image, by making him equally terrified with the. /ourd of them 
asthe fight. This is omitted in Fletcher. No one of Fletcher’s figures is more confiftently ha. 
hited than his Death + . 
7 A dead man’s tkull fupplied his helmet’s place, 
A bone his club, his armour fheets of tead ; 


Some more, fome lefs fear his ait-frighting face ; ; 
But moft, who fleep in downie plealure’s bed. Canto XII. Stanza 38. 


gt 


Yet. the firft of thefe terrific attributes is fuggefted by Spenfer, who has given it to Me. ‘ 
leager: : i 


Upon his head he wore an helmet ii ight, 
- Made of a dead man’s tkull, that feem’d a ghaftly fight. B, II, Can. XI, St..2¢. 


In the preceding part of this canto of Spenfer, in which the toes of Temperance befiege her 
dwelling-place, we find Sight, Hearing, Smell, and Tafle perfonified, which remind us of Fletcher, 
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but difgrace Spenfer. A painter of tatte might extract from the Purple Yland a feries of allego: 
tical figures, which, if well executed, might do honour to his pencil; though in fome initances 
he would find Fletcher mimis poeta, in others he would have little to do but to fupply the colours. 
The mottos and impreffes, which, if general, are very happily adapted, give his figures an air of 
dife, which, in that particular, renders them fuperior to thofe of Sackville and Speafer. The fol- 
lowing rich figure of Hope (which is teprefented as mafculine) is among Fletcher’s beft pieces ; 
the attitide of his Jeaning on his attendant Pollicita, te whom every female grace might be giver, 
feema worthy the notice of a painters 
Next went E/pinus, clad in fky-like blue, 
. And through his arms few ftars did feem to peep, 
Which there the workman’s hand fo. finely drew, 
‘That, rock’d in clouds, they foftly feem’d to fleep, 
‘this ragged thield was like a rocky mold, 
On which an anchor bit with fareft hold; 
I hold with being held was written round in gold. 
Nothing fo cheertul Was his thoughtful face 
As was his brother Fida's: fearicem'd dwell 
Clofe by his heart; his colour chang’d apace 
And went and came, that fure all was not well; 
‘Therefore a comely maid did oft faftain 
His fainting fleps, and ficeting life maintain ; 
Pollicita the hiyht, which ne’er could lie or feign. Can. IX. Stan. 36. 
' The fame figure is thus delineated by Spenfer, with greater chastity than vfual. : 
With him went Hope in rank, a handfome maid, 
Of cheerful look, and iovely to behold ; 
In fitken famite the was light array’d, 
And her fair locks were woven up in gold. 
She always fmil'd, and in her hand'did' bold 
Au holy-water -jppinkle, dipt in dew ; 
With which the fprink’d favours manifold 
On whom the litt, and did great liking flew ; 
Great liking unto many, but true love tofew: B. IL. Can. XIT. St. The 
Though many of his allegorical perfonifications are inconfittent, complicated and overdone, this 
figure is fimple, and the attributes new. Hope is here divefted of her ufua! emblem, the anchor, 
(which Fletcher has preferved), and the water-fprinkle fubtituted in its room, which gives a reli- 
gious air to the image, , > 

The Pifeatory Eclozues, his next great work, do equal credit to his abilities, and equally deferve 
being brought forward to notice. However unfavourably the name of Pifcatory Eclogue may be 
Tegarded, after the cenfure of Addifon, it cannot be denied that he has imitated the eclogues of 
Sannazarius, who firft attempted this {pecies of compofition, with admirable fuccefs. 

“ Were it neceffary,” fays the Edinburgh Editor, “ to fay any thing in commendation of pifca~ 
tory eclogue, we might affert, perhaps, its advantages over paftoral. ‘fhe life of a fifherman ad- 
imits often of feenes as delightful as thofe which the fhepberd enjoys; and thofe fcenes are much 
more varied. The nature of the occupation of the former gives rife to a greater variety of acci- 
dents, and thofe likewife more interefting than that of the latter can farnith, A fubje@ often 


' handled'mutt become trite; and pifcatory eclogue has the advantage over paftoral, in difplaying a 


field lefs beaten and frequented. But Fletcher’s eclogues will {peak for thenifelves, and fufficient- 
Ty vindicate both the nature of the compofition, and their own peculiar me 
A modern poet, Mofes Browne, author of * Sunday Thoughts,” &c. has recommended this fpe- 
cies of conmpofitiun by his Piicatory Eclognes,” which have confiderable merit. 
His Mifeellanies coniitt chiefly of familiar Epifites and pattoral Elegies, all of which have their 





- brighter paffages, but little that can employ or require particuiar criticifm. 


. It is but doing juftice to the effufions ot a real poetical mind, te acknowledge, that, however 
thwarted by untowardnefs of Subject, or corrupted by falfe tafte, the compofitions of P. Fletcher 
entitle him to a high rank among our old Englith clafiics, 
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CATIONS. 


To my moft Worthy and Learned Friend, 


EDWARD BENLOWES, Esq. 


Sin, 


As fome optic glaffes, if we look one way, 
creafe the object; if the other, leffen the quanti- 


ty; 


Such is an eye that looks through affection ; | 


it doubles any good, and extenuates what is amifs. | 


Pardon me, Sir for fpeaking plain truth; fuch is 
that cye whereby yau have viewed thefe raw ef 
fays of my very unripe years, and almoft child 
hood.. How unfeafonable are bloffoms in autumn! 
(unlefs perhaps in this age, where are more 
flowers,.than fruit). I am entering upon my 
winter, and yet thefe blooms of my firit fpring, 
mutt now fhew themfelves to our ripe wits, 
which certainly will give them no other enter- 
tainment, but derifion. For myfelf, I cannot ac- 
count that worthy of‘ your patronage, which 
comes farth fo fhort of my defires, thereby merit- 
ing no other light than the fire. But fince you 





. 


ins |. pleafe to have them fee more day, than their cre 


dit can well endure, marvel not if they fy under 
your thadow, to cover them from the piercin 
eye ef this very curious (yet more cenforious) ages 
In letting them abroad, 1 defire only to teftify: 
how much I prefer your defires before mine own, 
and how much } owe to you more than any other. 
This if they witnefs for me, it is all the fervice E 
require Sir, 1 leave them to your tuition, and 
entreat you to love him, who will contend with 
you in nothing but to outlove you, and would be 
known to the world by no other name, than | 


Your Truc Friend, 


Hireay, May t 


1633. Purntas ForTcuee; 


LEARNED AUTHOR, 


Son and Brotner éo tre Sudicious Potts, Bimfelf the third, not fecond to either. 


nave father of this moufe, thou deem'ft too light 

To wear thy name, ‘caule of thy youthful brain 
tt {tems a {portfil child; ‘refembling right, 

Thy witty childhood, not thy graver ftrain, 

‘Which now efteems thelé worlts of fancy vaitt: 
Let not thy child, thee living, orphan be; 
‘Who, when thou'rt dead, will give a life to thee, 


How many barren wits would’ gladly own, 
How few o’ th’ pregnanteft own fuch another! 
Thou father ast, yet blutheft to be known ; 
And though "t may call the beft of Mufos 
mother, 
Yet thy feverer judgment would it fmother. 


© judge not thew, let readers judge thy book : 
Such Cates fhould rather pleafe the guef, thar 
cook, 


O! but thoi fear'ft "twill tain the reverend gown 
Thou weareft now; nay then fear not to thew it 3 
For were’t a ftain, ‘twere nature’s, not thine own = 
For thou art poct-born ; who know thee, know 
te 
Thy brother, fire, thy very name’s a poet. 
Thy very name will make thefe poems take, 
Thefe very poems elfe thy name will make. 


W. Bentowzs 





‘To the Ingenious Compofer of this Pafteral, 


THE SPENSER 


T vow (tweet ftranger) if my lazy quill 
Had not been difobedient to fulfil 

My quick defires, this glory which is thine 
‘Had but the mufes pleafed, had been mine. 
My genixs jumpt with thine ; the very fame 
‘Was our foundation: in the-very frame. 

Thy genius jumpt with mine; it got che ftart 
Tn nothing, but priority and ort. 


OF THIS AGE. 


If (my ingenious rival) thefe dull times {rhymtes, 
Shonld want the prefent ftrength to prige thy 
The time-inftrudted children of the next 

Shall fill thy margin, and admire thegext : 
Whofe welleread lines will teach them how to be 
The happy kaowers of themfelves, and thee. 


FRAN. Quaaes. 


i —== = 





Man's body's like a oufe > his greater bones 

Are the main timber ; and the leffer. once 

Are fmaller /plints : his ribs ave Jatbs, daub’d o'er, 

Plafter’d with fo and Blood: his movth’s the 
i» door, . a 

His throat’s the narrow entry; and his heart 

Js the great chamber, {ull of .curious aft : 

His midriff is a large partition wall . 

‘Twixt the great chamber and the /pacious ball : 

His flemach is the ditcben, where the meat 

3s often but half fod, for want of heat : 

His /pleen's a veffel nature does allot 

To take the fevm that rifes from the pot : 

His duags are like the bellows that refpire . 

In ev'ry office, quick’ning ev'ry fire : 

Hig nofe the chizeney is, whereby are vented 

Buch fumes as with thé bellows are augmented : 

Ha dowels are the find, whofe part's to drain 

All soifome filth, and keep the kitchen clean: 








His eyes are cryftal cwvindows, clear and bright ; 
Let in the objed, and let out the fight. 
And aa the timber is, or great, or fmali, 
Or ftrong, or weak, 'tis apt to ftand, or fall: 
Yet is the likelich building fometimes known 
To fall by obvious chances; overthrown 
Oftimes by tempefts, by the full-mouth’d blaits 
Of Heav'n; fometimes by fre; fometimes it waites 
Through unadvie'd negicé?: put cafe, the ftuff 
Were ruin-provf, by nature ftrong cnough 
To conquer time, and age ;. put cafe, it thould 
Ne’er know an end, alas! our leafes woul. 
What haft thou then, proud Siefe and blood, to 
boat ? 


Thy days are evil, at beft; but few, at moft ; 
But fad, at merrieft ; and but weak, at flrongeft 7 
Unfure, at fureft; and but fhort, at longeft. 


Fran, Quarire, 


ann 
THE PURPLE ISLAND; 


oR, 


THE ISLE OF MAN. 


ae CANTO I. 


Tor warmer fon the golden bull outran, 
And with the twins made hafte to inn and 


lays 

Scatt'ring Het thoufand flow'rs, he new began 
To paintthe world,and piece the length’ning day: 
(The world more aged by new youth's ac- 
cruing) {fuing, 
Ah, wretched man! this wretched world pur- 
Which fill grows worle by age, and older by 

Tenewing, . 


- tes 
The thepherd-boys, who with the tufes dwell, 
Met in the plain their may-lords new to choofe 
(For two they yearly choofe} to order well 
Their rural fports and year that next enfues: 
Now were they fat, where by the orchard 
walls {erawls, 
The Jearned Chame with ftealing water 
And lowly down before that royal temple falls. 
hs Wi. 
Among the rout they take two gentle fwains, 
Whole fprouting youth did now but greenly 
bud; 


dF 
‘Well could they pipe and fing, but yet their 
ftrains 
‘Were only known unto the filent waod: 
‘Their neareit blood from felffame fountains 
flow, 
Their fouls felf-fame in nearer love did grow: 
So fecm’d two join’d in one, or one disjoin’d in 
two, F 


1. 

Now when the fhepherd lads, with common voice 
‘Their firft confeut had firmly ratify’d, 

A gentle boy thus ’gan to wave their choice: 
This fit, {aid he, though yet thy mufe untry’d, 


Hath only learn’d in private thades to feign 
Soft fighs of love, unto a loofer itrain, 
Or thy poor Thelgon’s #rong, in mournful verfe: 
to ‘plain. 


. ve 
Yet fince the fhepherd fwains doll confent, 
To make thee lord of them, and of their arty 
And that choice lad (to give a full conterit) 
Hath join’d with thee in office as in heart ; 
Wake, wake thy long, thy too long, fleeping 
mufe, . ss 
And thank them with a fong, as is the ufe ¢° 
Such honour thus confer’d, thou may’f.not well 
refufe,’ 
ve ‘ Moi 
Sing what thon lift, be it of Cupid’s fpite, 
(Ah, lovely {pite and fpiteful lovelinefs ! 
Or Gemma's grief, if fadder be thy fprite: .-.- 
Begin thou loved fwain, with goud fuccefs. 
Ah, faid the bafhful boy, fuch wanton toys, . 
A better mind and faced vow deftroys, 
Since in a higher love I fettled all my joys. 


vu, 
New light, new love, new life hath bred; 
A life that lives by love, and loves by light: 
A love to him, to whom all loves are wed 5 
A light, to whom the fun is darkeft night : 
Eye’s light, heart’s love, foul’s only life he is: 
Life, foul, love, heart, light, eye, and all are 
his: * 
He eye, light, heart, love, foul; he all my joy and 
blifs. 
vil. 
Bat if you deign my ruder pipe to hear, 
(Rude pipe, vgus'd, untun’d, unworthy hearing) 
‘Thefe infantine beginnings gently bear, ‘ 
Whofe beft defert andhope muft be your bearing. 


. 384 
Bat you, O mules, by foft Chamus fitting, 
Your dainty fongs unto his murmurs fitting, 

Which bears the under-fong unto your cheeriul 
dittying. : 
IX. 
Tell me, ye mufes, what our father-ages, 
Have left fucceeding times to play upon : 
What now remains anthought on by thofe fages, 
‘Where anew mufe may try her pinion ? 
What lightning heroes, like “great Peleus’ 
heir {air) 
(Dasting his beams through our hard frozen 
May ttir up gentle heat, and-virtue’s wane repair? 


: x : 
* ‘Who knows not Jafon? or bold Tiphys hand, 
‘That durk unite what nature's felf would part ? 
He makes ifles continent, and all one land; 
O’erleas,asearth, he march’d with dangerousart: 
‘He rides the white-mouth'd waves, and {corn- 
ethyl [fall : 
‘Thofe thoufand deaths wide gaping for his 
Hie death defies, fene’d with a thin, low, wooden 
wall. 
XI. 
Who has not often read Troy’s twice fung fires, 

And at the fecond time twice better fung ? 

Who has not gard th’ Arcadian thepherd’s 
quires, | [tongue ; 

Which now have gladly chang’d their native 
And fitting by flow Mincius, fport their fill, 
With fweeter voice and never equal’d fkill, 

Chanting their amoreus lays unto a Rontan quill? 
é xu, 
And thou, choice wit, love's fcholar, and love's 
: matter, : 
Art known to all, where love himfelf is known; 
Whether thou bid'ft Ulyffes hie him fatter, 
Or doft thy fault and d.ttant exile moan ; 
Who has not feen upon the mourning ftage, 
Dire_Acreus feaft, and wrong’d Medea’s rage, 
Marching in tragic ftate, and bufkin'd equipage. 
XILL. . 
And now of late (a) th’ lralian fither fwain 
“ » Site on the fhore to watch: his trembling line, 
‘There teaches rocks and prouder feas to plain 
By Nefis fair, and fairer Mergiline : 
While his thin net, upon his ears twin’d, 
With wanton ftrife catches the fan and wind; 
‘Which itil do fip away, and {till remain behind, 
xiv. : 
And that (4) French mutes eagle eye and wing,” 
Hath four’d to heaven, and there hath learn’d 
’ the art 
To frame angelic ftrainsand canzons fing: 

‘Yoo high and deep for every fhallow heart. 
at blefled foul ! in thofe celeftial rays, 
Which gave thee light, thefe lower works to 

7 blaze, : 

Thou fit’ imparadis’d, and chane’ft eternal lays. 
+ xv, - 
Thrice happy wits, which.in your fpringing May, 

( Warm’d with the fun of well de fegved favours) 

Difclofe your buds, and your fair blooms difplay, 

Perfume the air with your rich fragrant favours! 


(2) Sannazar. (2) Barta, 








THE WORKS OF FLETCHER 


Nor may, nor ever fhall, thofé honourd 
flow’ rs (thow’rs, 
Be fpoil'd by fummer’s heat, or winter's 
But lait, when eating time thall gnaw the proud- 
eft tow’rs, 
Evi. 

Happy, thrice happy times in filver age! 

When generous plants advane’d their lofty erett; 


Wher honour ttoop’d to be learn’d wifdom’s pages 


When bafer weeds flarv'd in their frozen nef 3 
When th’ highett flying mufe ftill highett 
climbs; ~~ [orimes : 
And virtue’s rife, keeps down all. rifing 
Happy,thricehappyage! happy, thrice happy tines. 
Xvi, 
But wretched we, to whom thefe iron days, 
(Hard days) afford nor Matter, nor reward ! 
Sings Maro? Meu deride high Maro's lays, 
Their hearts with lead, with fteel their fenfe is 
bar'd, : 
Sing Linus, or his father, as he ufes, 
Our Midas’ eara their weil tun’d verfe re- 
fofes, {mufes. 
What cares an afs for arts? he brays at facred 
xVILE 
But if fond Bavins vent his clauted fong, 
Or Mevius chant bis thoughts in brothel 
charm ; 
The witlefs vulgar, ina num'rous throng, 
Like fummer ilics about their dunghill fwarm : 
They fheer, they grinuLike $0 BY like wilt 
move, 


. Yet never let them greater mifchicf prove 

Than this, bo bates not one, may heghe otber biues 
mux, a 

Witnefs our (c) Colin; whom thoegh WH the 

graces, ‘ {fong, 

And all the mufes aurs’d; whefe’ weit taughe 
Parnaffus’ felf, and Glorian embraces, ~ 

And all the learn’d, and all the thepherdts 

throng ; oh NNN 

Yet all his hopes were crofs'd, all fuits 

Difcourag’d, corn'd, his writings vilify’d : 

Poorly, poor man, he liv'd: poorly, ‘poor man, 

he died. : 





3x. 
And had not that great Hart,(whofe honour’d head 
Ab lies full low) pity'd thy woful plight ; 
There had’it thou lain unwept, unburied, 
Unblef*"d, nor grac’d with any common site: 
Yet thale thon live when thy great foe thall 
fink? 3 ‘{ftink : 
Beneath his mountain tomb, whofe fame fhall 
And time his blacker name thall blurre with black. 
eft ink, hei 
Xx. 
O let th’ lambic mufe revenge that wrong, 
Which cannot flumber in thy theets of lead: 
Let thy abufed honour cry as long 
As there be quills to write, or cyes to read 
On his rauk name let thine own votes be 
turn'd, (feorn’d, 
“Oh may that man that hath the mates 
“ Alive, nor dead, be ever of a mrfe adorn’d.” 


(e) Speafr. : : 





THE PURPLE ISLAND. ’ 


xXIL 2 
Oft therefore have { chid my tender mufe ; 
Oft my chill breaft beats off her flute’ring wing : 
Yet when new fpring her gentle rays infule, 
All ftorms are laid, again to chirp and fing : 
At length foft fires difpers’d in every vein, 
Yield open paflage to the thronging train, 
And fwelling numbers tide, rolls like the furging 
main. 
xxIIL. 
So where fair Thames, and crooked Ifis’ fon, 
Pays tribute to his king, the rantling ftream, 
Encounter'd by the tide’s (now rufhing on 
With equal force) of ’s way doth doubtful: feem, 
At length the full grown fea, and water's 
king fing: 
Chid the bold waves with hollow murmur- 
Back fly the ftreams to throud them in their mo- 
ther {pring. 
xxv, 


Yet thou fweet numerous mufe, why fhould’ft 
thou droop, 
‘That every vulgar ear thy mufic fcorns? 
Nor cap they rife, nor thou fo low canft ftoop; 
No (eed of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns. 
wise owls or crows, imping their flaggy 


With h thy ftel’n plumes, their notes through 
th’ air fling ; 
Oh thame! they howland croak, whilft fond they 
itrain to fing. ~ 


xxv. 
Enongh for thee in heav’n to build thy nett; 
(Far be dull thoughts of winning dunghill 
raife) 
Enough, if kings enthrone thee in their breaft, 
And crown their golden crowns with higher 
bays: (kings, 
Enough that thofe who wear the crown of 
(Great Hracl’s princes) ftrike thy fweeteft 
ftrings: 
Heaven's dove, when high’it he Alice, flies with 
thy heav’nly wings. 
‘XXVI. 
Let others truft the feas, dare death and hell, 
Search cither Ind’, vaunt of their {cars and 
wounds ; 
Let others their dear breath (nay, filence) fell 
To fools, and (fwol'n, not rich) ftretch out 


their bounds 
’ By fpoiling thofe that live, and wronging 
dead; 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch 
their head [bed, 
In foft, but Qeeplefs down; in rich, but reftlefs 


XXVij. 
O, let them in their gold quaff dropfies down! 
©, let them furfeits feaft in filver bright! 
Whilft fugar hires the tafte the brain to drown, 
And bribes of fauce corrupt falfe appetite, 
His matter’s reit, health, heart, life, foul, to 
fell ; 
Thus plenty, fulnefs, ficknefs, ring their knell. 
Beath weds, and beds them; firft in grave, and 
then in hell, 
Vou. IV. 
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XXVITE, 
But, ah! let me under fome Kentith hill, 
Near rolling Medway ’mong ny ‘thepherd peers, 
With fearlefa merry-make, and piping ftill, 
Securely pafs my few and flow-pac’d years: 
While yet the great Auguftua of our nation, 
Shuts up old Janus in this iong ceffation, 
Strength’ning our pleafing eale, and gives us fure 
‘vacation. ¢ 
xxix. 
There may 1, mafter of a little flock, {fares 
Feed my poor lamba; ‘and often change their 
My lovely mate fhiall tend my {paring ftock, 
And nurfe my little ones with pleafing cares 
Whofe love, and lovlc, fhall {peak their father 
plain. {my gain; 
Health be my feaft, heaven hope, content 
So in my little boule, my ‘leffer heart fhall eign 


. 


REX. 
The beech fhall yield a cool fafe canopy, 
While down I fit, and chant to th’ echoing 
wood: 
Ah, finging might I live, and finging die ! 
So by fair Thames, or filver Medway’s flood, 
‘The dying fwan, when years her temple 
pierce, [verfe, - 
In mufic’s ftrains breathes out her life and 
And chanting her own dirge, tices on her wat'ry 
hearfe, 
XXRI, 
What fhall I then need feek.a patron aut ; 
Or beg a favour from a mittrefs’ eyes + 
To fence my fong againft the vulgar rout 5 
Or fhine upon me with her geminines?- - 
What care I, if they praife my flender fong? 
Or reck 1, if they do me right, or wrong? 
A thepherd's blif, nor ftands, nor falls to ev'ry 
tongue, 
xXXn. 


.Great Prince of fhepherds, than thy heav'n's more 


. és 
Low as our earth, here ferving, ruling there ; 
Who taught’ft our death to live, thy life to die; 
Who, when we broke thy bonds, our bonds 
would’ft bear ; (hells 
Wha reigned’ ft in thy heaven, yet felt’(t our 
Who (God) bought’ft man, whom man 
(though God) did fell, . 
Who in our flefh, our graves, and worfe, our 
hearts would’f dwell. 
XEXKIM. 
Great’Prince of thepherds, thou who late didft 
deign 
To lodge thyfelf within this wretched breaft, 
(Moft wretched breaft, fuch gueft to entertain, 
¥et, oh, moft happy lodge in fuch a gueft !) 
Thou firft and laft, infpire chy facrod fkill ; 
Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artlefs 
quill; 
So fhe! Ww 1 fir begin, fo laft thall end thy will, 


XXX1V, 
Hark then, ah hark! you gentle {hepherd crew; 
An ifle I fain would fing, an ifland fair ; 
A place too feldom view'd, yet ftill in views 
Near as ovrfelves, yet yuhel from ong carey 
. B 
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Which we by leaving find, by feeking loft; } Binding their deadly hate in confant jove : 


A foreign home, a ftrange, though native 
coat ; + 
Moft obvious to all, yet moft unknown to moft. 
* KXXY, 
“ CBeval with the world in her nativity, 
_ Which though it now hath pafe’d through 
many ages, 
And fil! retain’d a natural proclivity 
To ruin,compats’d with a thoufand rages 
Of foe-mens fpite, which ftill this ifland toffea; 
‘Yet ever grows more profp’rous by her crofles, 
By with’ring, {pringing frefh, and rich by often 
loffes. - 
‘ XXXVI, : . 
Vain men, too fondly wife, who plough the feas, 
‘With dang'rous pains another earth to find ; 
* Adding new worlds to th’ old, and fcorning eafe, 
The varth’s vatt limits daily more unbind! 
‘The aged world though now it falling thews, 
? “ And haites to fet, yet fill in dying grows, 
: Whole lives are {pent to win, what onc death's 
- hour mutt lofe. 
EXXVIL. 
* How like’s the world unto a tragic ftage ! 
Where ev'ry changing {cene the aétors change ; 
Some fubje& crouch and fawn; fome reign and 
A rage t [ftrange, 
‘And new ftrange plots, brings fcenes as new and 
Till moft are ain ; the reft their parts have 
: 7 done: (groan, 
y So here, {ome laugh and play, fome weep and 
"Till all put off their robes; and ftage, and actors 
gone. 


XXXVI, 
“Wee this fair if_e, {cited fo nearly near, 
‘That from our fides, nor place, nor time, may 
fev'r; {dear, 
Though to yourfelves, yourfelves are not more 
Yet with ftrange careleffnefs you travel nev’r : 
Thus while yourfelves, and native home for- 
gettibg, | [fweating, 
You fearch for diftant worlds, with needlefs 
You never find yourfelves; fo lofe ye more by 
getting. « ba 
é xxrix. 
* When that Great Pow’r, that All,far more thao all, 
(When now his time fore-fet was fully come) 
Brought into a& this indigefted ball, : 
Which in himfelf, till then, had only room ; 
He labour'd not, nor fuffer’d pain, or ilk ; 
‘But bid each kind, their feveral places fill : 
“He bid and they obey’d, their aétion was his 
will, ; 
XL. 
44° Fist ftept the light, and {pread his cheerful rays 
Through all the chaos; darknefs headlong fell, 
‘*"¥righteti’d with {adden beams, and new-born days; 
And plung’d her ugly head in deepeft hell: 
Not that he meant to help his fecble fight 
.To frame the reft ; he made the day of night, 
“5 Al elfe but darknefs; he the true, the only light. 
XL 
Fire, water, carth, and air (that fiercely flrove) 
His Cow reten hand in ftrone alliance tv'd. 


So that Great Wifdom temper'd all their pride, 
. (Commanding ftrife and love fhould never 
ceafe) - {peace, 
That by their peaceful fight, and fighting 
The world might die to live, and leffen to increafe. 
xLL 
‘Thus earth's cold arm, cold water friendly holds: 
But with his dry, the others wet defies : 
‘Warm dir with mutual love, hot fire unfolds, 
As moift, his drought abhors, dry earth allies 
With fire, but heats with cold new wars pre- 
pare: (air; 
Yet earth drencht-water proves, which boil'd turns 
Hot air makes fire: condens’d, all change, and 
home repair. 
XLUt. 
Now when the firt week’s life was almof fpent; 

And this world built, and richly furnithed; 

To ftore htaven’s courts, and fleer earth's regis 
ment, 

He caft to frame an ifle, the heart and head 
Of all his works, compos’d with curious gst; 
Which like an index briefly fhould impart* 

‘The fum of all; the whole, yet of the whole a part. 
XLIv. 
That trine-one with himfelf, in council fits, 

“And purple duft takes from the new-born earths 

Part circular, and part triang’lar fits ; 

Endows it largely at the unborn birth ; 
Deputes his favourite viceroy ; doth inveft 
With aptnefs thereto, as feem’d him helt ; 

And lov'd it ‘more than ail,and more than all it 
blefs'd. 
XLY. 
Then plac’d it in the-calm pacific feas, [its 
And bid nor waves, nof*troublous winds offend 
Then peopled it with fubjects apt to'pleafe: 

So wile a prince, made able to defend it 
Againtt all outward force, or inward {pite ; 
Him framing like himfelf, all thining bright; 

A lictle living fun, fon of the living light. 
xLvi, 
Nor made he this like other iffes; but gave it 

Vigour, fenfe, reafon, and a'perfedt motion, 

Teo move itfelf whither itfelf would have it,’ 
And know what falls within the verge of no~ 
tion > 
No time might change it, but as ages went, 
So fi)l return’d; fill fpending, never fpent: 
‘More rifing in their fall, more rich in detriment. 
a XLVIL. 
So once the (c) cradle of that double lights 
Whereof one rules the night, the ather day, 
(Till fad Latona flying Juno's fpite, 
Her double burthen there did fafely lay) 
Not rooted yet, in every fea was roving, 
With every wave, and every wind removings 
But fince, to thofe fair twins hath left her ever 
moviog. 
RLV. 
Look az a fcholar, who doth clofely gather 
Many large volumes in a narrow place ; 


2) Delos. 


THE PURPLE 1eLaNb, 


So that Great Wifdom, all this all together, - 
Confin’d unto this ifland’s litle fpace; 
And being one, foon into two fe fram’d it; 

_ And nowmade two,to one again reclaim’d it ; 
‘The little ie of Man, or Purple Mland nam’d it. 


ELAx. 
‘Thrice happy was the world’s firth infancy ; 
Nor knowing yet, vor éurious, ill to know: 
Joy without grief, love without jealoufy : i 
None felt hard labour, or the fweating plough: 
The willing earth brought tribute to her 
king; care 
ak Bacches unborn lay. hidden in the cling 
‘Of big fwol'n grapes; their drink wasevery filver 
ipring. : 
OF all the winds there was no difference + 
None knew mild Zephyrs from cold Eurus’ 
mouth ; : 
Nor Orithya’s lover’s violence 
Difinguith’d from the ever-dropping fouth 
But either gentle we winds reign’d alone, 
Or elfe no wind, or harmful wind was none : 
But one wind wae in all, and all the witds in one. 
Lh 
Wone knew the fea; oh, bleffed ignorance! [race, 
None nam'd the ftars, the north cara conftant 
‘Taurus’ bright harp, or fithes happy chance : 
Aftrea yet chang’d not her name or place ; 
Her ev'n pois'd balance, heav’a yet never 
try’d: 4 . [defery*d; 
» None fought new coafts, nor foreign lands 
. But in their they liv’d, and in their own 
they dy'd. * 
ns 
But, ah! what liveth long in happinefa? 
Grief, of an heavy nature, fteady lies, 
And cannot be-temov'd for weightinefs ; 
But joy of lighter prefence, eas'ly flies, 
And teldom comes, and foon away will go : 
Some fecret pow'r here all things orders fo, 
That for a funfhine day, follows an age of woe. 
Lu 
Witnefs this glorious ifle ; which not content 
‘fo be confin’d in bounds of happinefs, 
Would try whate’er is in the continent ; : 
And feek out ill, and fearch for wretchednefs. 
Ah, fond to feek what then was in thy will! 
‘That needs no curious fearch; ‘tis next us 
fill. ; ‘ 
“Tie grief to know of grief, and ill to know of ill. 
Liv. . 
That old fly ferpent (fly, but {piteful more) 
Vex'd with the glory of this happy ifle, 
Allures it fubtly from the peaceful fhore, 
” And with fair painted lies, and colour'd guile, 
Drench’d in dead (¢) feas; whofe dark ftreams 
fall of fright, ; 
Empty their fulphur waves in endlefs night ; 


* 


Where thoufand, deaths, and hells, torment the)’. 


damned fprite. 





(4) Mare mertuum. 


Lv. woe 
So when a fifher fwain by chance hath fpy'd: 
A big-grown pike purfue the leffer fry, 
He fets.a withy labyrinth befide, 7 
And with fair baits allures his nimble eye §: ’ 
Which he invading with outttretched fing. 
All faddenly is compa(s’d with the gins” 
Where there is no way out, but cafy paffiage ia. 


‘ Lyi. ‘ . 

That deathfyl lake ‘Kath thefe three properties’ 
No turning path, or iffue thence is found: + 
The captive never dead, yet ever dice; : 

It endlefs finks, yet never comes ¢o ground . 
Hell's felf is pidtur'd in that brimftone 
wave; phe : . 

~ For what retiring from that hellith grave?" 
Or whe-can end in death, where deaths no ending 

have? : 
Lyit. : 

For ever had this tle in that foul ditch Sey 
With curelefs grief, and endlefs error ftray'd, 
Railing in fulphur and hot-bubbling pitch:s 

not the king, whofe lawa he: (fool? 





tray'd, 
Unfnarl'd that chain, then firm thag lake:fee’ 
curd; : fey aye 
es sick ten thoufand tortures’ he en- 
lor’'d : ait : 
So hard was this loft ifle, fo hard to be recur’ds : 


Lyin. . 
© thou deep well of life, wide ftream of love, 
‘(More deep, more wide, than widelt decpef 


eas 
Who dying, death to endlefs death didft prove, 
To work this wilful rebe} ifland’s eafe s F 
Thy love no time began, no time decays 
But ftill increafeth with decreafing days? 








| Where thea may we begin, where may we end: 


thy praife? . Dy 
LIX. * 
My callow wing, that newly left the neft, 
How can it make fo higt-a tow'ring flight 2 
O depth without a depth! in humble breaft, 
‘With praifes I admire fo wondrous height ¢ 
Bas thes my fitter mufe@/), may'it well go? 
igh’r, : : 
. And end thy flight; ae’er may thy pinions 
tite: iG 
Thereto may he his grace, and gentle heat afpire. 
LK. - 4 
Then let me end my eafier taken ftory, 
And fing this ifland’s new recover'’d feat : 
But fee, the cye of noon, its brighteft glory, 

_ Teaching gteat nien, ie ne'er fo little, greatd ©? 
Our panting flocks retire into the glade; 
They crouch, and clofe to th’ earth their 

horns have lald: . i 
Vain we our fcorched heads in that thick becch’s 
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CANTO i 


¥ % : 
Decrminc Phobus, ashe larger grows, 
. ““(Texing proud folly; gentler-waxeth fill» 
| Never lefs fierce, than when he greateft fhows ! 
_ When Thirfil on d gentle rifing hill 
's' (Where all his flock he round might feeding 
. view. : : z 
Sits, aes, and circled with a lovely crew , 
OF nymphs, and fhepherd-boys, thus ’gan his fohg 
7 renew. . % 


We 
Now was this ifle pull’d from that horrid ntain, 
“Which bears the fearful looks, and name of 
death ; 
And fettlod new with blood and dreadful pain 
“By Him who twice had giv'n (once forfeit) 
: breath : ; 
& bafer ftate than what was firft affign’d; 
Whereio (to curb the too-afpiting mind) 
‘The better things were loft, the” worft were left 
behind : 
4 am ; r 
Yhat glorious image of himfelf was raz'd; 
is "ahi fearce the place of that beft part we find: 
’ And that bright fun-like knowledge much defac’d ; 
‘Orily fome twinkling ftars remain behind : 
~ ‘Then mortal made ; yet as one fainting dics, 
‘Two other in its place ficceeding rife : 
dyooping ftack, with branches freth immorta- 
“Nee 








‘and 


y Wv. a 
$o that lone bird, th fruitful Arabie, 
.» “When now her flrength, and waning life de- 
cays, 
: Upon fone ‘airy rock, or mountain high, 
in {picy bed (fir'd by near Phorbus’ rays) 
Herfelf, and all her crooked age confumes: 
" Straight from the afhes, and thofe rich per- 
- fumes, be 
A. pew-bofs Phoenix flies, and widow'd place re- 
fumes, : * 





: ov ; 
routded lies upori a fure (6) foundation, 
: igh hear and hard; whofe matter, cold and dry, 
+ Tomarrble turns in flrongeft congelation; 
Fram’d.of fat earth, which fires together tie, 


” O) 





The foundation of the body i the bones. Bones 
lad part of the body, moft dry or cald ; imade 
due generative through beat of thé thicker pore 
feed, acbich is moft earthy and fat far the fan 
blifoniest and fzure ff the sebole, 






‘Through all the ifle, and every part extent 
To give juft form to ev'ry regiment ; : 
Imparting to each part, due ftrength and "fta« 
v1. . 
Whofe loofer ends are glew’d with brotherearth (c), 
Of nature like, and of a near relation ; 
Of felf-fame parents both, at lf: fame birth; 
‘That oft itfelf ftands for a good foundation (¢)+ 
Both thefe (¢) a third doth folder faft, and 
bind; - | J 5 
Softer"thatt both, yet of the felf-fame kind; 
All inftruments of motion, in one league‘combin’d 
vit. 
Upon this bafe (f) a curious work is rais’d, 
Like undivided brick, entire and one, 
‘Though foft, yet lating, with juft balance pais’d ; 
Diftributed with dud proportion t” << “ [ice 
And that the rougher frame might Jurk un- 
~ All fair ie hung with qverings fight ard 
thin ; 


: in 
Which partly hide it ail, yet all is partly feen ; 
vill. 
As when a virgin het fnow-circled breaft 





Difplaying, hides, and hiding tweet difplays i 
‘The greater fegments cover'd, and the re! : 
The vail rranfparent willingly betrays; [lights 
Thos takes and gives, thos lends and borrows 
Left eyes thould furfeit with two gréedyfight, 
Tranfparent lawns with-hold more to increafe de« 


light. 
Ix. 


Nor is there any part in all this land, 
But is a tittle ifle: for choufand brooks (g) 


(©) A cartilage, or grifles is of db middle nature bee 





“| tevixt bones, and ligameuts, or finews, made of the fame 


matter, and in the fame manner as bones, for a variety 
and fafety in shotion, - 

(4) Some of theft (even deFones) fuftain and upbold * 
| fome parts. 

(c) Both thefe are knit with ligaments: # ligament, 
or finer, is of a nature between grifles and nerves, fram~ 
ed of a tough and clammy portion of the fecd, for bitting 
and bolding the bones together, au@ fitting them for mo- 
tion. a 

(Sf) Upaw the boner, asthe foundation, is built the~~ 
Pf Flefp it a fmilar part of the body, faft, rudty, . 
made of blood, and differently dried, Gévered “with the 
common membrane uf fin. 

(g) The whole body is as it were watered rilh , 





great plently of rivers, veits; arterics, and nerves, 


‘ PHE PURPLE ISLAND. - 


Yn azare channels glide on fliver fand ; 

Their ferpent windings, and deceiving crooks, 
Circling about, and wat’ring all the plain, 
Empty themfelves into th’ all-drinking main; 

And creeping forward flide, but never turn again, 


x. 
Three diff'ring ftreams, from fountains different, 
Neither in nature nor in thape agreeing, 
{Yet each with other, friendly ever wene) 
Give to this Ifle his fruitfulnefs and being ; 
The firft in fingle channels ( ¢) tky-like blue, 
With Juke-warm waters dy’d in porphry hue, 
Sprinkle this crimfon Ife with purple-colour’d 


dew. 
xt . : 
The (4) next, though from the fame {prings firft it 
rife, : , 


Yet pafling through another greater fountain, 
Doth lof his former name and qualities : 
Through mifiy, a dale it flows, and many a 
mountain: - re osha 
More fiery light, and needful mere than all; 
And therefore fenced with a double wall; 
All froths hia: yellow ftreams, with many a fud- 
fr’ den fall, rs ere ren ' 
xin. . h 
The (i) in all things dif’ring from the other, 
Pa bees fill, and clofe together go, 
Embracing as they rua; each with his brother 
Guarded with double trenches fure they flow : 
The coldett fpring, yet nature, belt they have; 
And like the lacteal ftones whieh heaven pave; 
Slide down to ev'ry “part with their thick milky 
wave. 


; XL ‘ 
‘Thefe with a thoufand (4) ftreams through th’ 
Iftand roving, 
Bring tribute in; the firft gives nourifhment; 
Next life, laft fenfe, and arbitrary moving : 

For when the prince hath now his mandate fent, 
The nimble pofts quick down the river run, 
Aad end their journey, though but now begun; 

But now the mandate came, and now the man- 
date’s done. 





(g) A vein is a. veffel, long, round, bullew, rifing 
from the liver, appeiated to contain, concof, and dif~ 
tribute the blood +. it bath but, one tunicle, and-that thin ; 
the colour of this blood is , urple, 

(4) An artery is a veffel long, rovnd, bollow, farmed 
for conveyance of that more fprightly bleod, which is e 
dnborate in. the beart—-This blood ix frothy, yellowifb, 
Sill of fpirits, therifore compaffed with a double tunicle, 
that it might not cxbale or fweat out by reafen of the 
thinnefe. 

(4) A nerue is a fpermatical part rifing from the 
brain and the ith of: the bach-bone: the quifide fin, 
the infide full of pith ; carrying the animal fpirits for 


forfe and motion, and therefore doubly finned, as, the. 


brain ; none of them fingle, but run in couples. 

(4) The veins sonury the nourifoment from the liver : 
the arteries, life, and beat from the heart ; the nerves, 
Serfe, and mation from the brain ; will commands, the 
nerve brings, and the part executes the mandute, all al= 

_ maf in an infant, 
a 





* 


‘ xiv. 
The whole ifle, parted in three regiments (2), 
By three metropolis’s jcintly fway'd; 
Ord’ring in peace and war their governmet 
With loving eéncord, and with mutual ai : 
The loweft hath the wort, but largeft fee 
The middle lefs, of greater dignity =: 
The higheft leaft,but holds the greateftfov'reignty, 








A - xv. 
Deep in a vale doth that firft province lie, 


With many a city grac’d, and fairly town’ds 
And for a fence from forsign enmity, {round; 
With five ftrong builded walls @r) encompafe’d 
Which my rude pencit will in limning {tains 
Awork, more curions than-which poety feign’ 
Neptune and Pheebus buile, and pulled downageiny 
xvI 


—_ T. 
The firft of thefe, is that round {preading fence(n), 
Which like a fea, girts th’ ifle in ew'ry part; © 
OF faireft building, quick, and nimble fente, 
Of commen matter fram'd with fpecial art, 
“Of middle temper, patwardett of all, 
To warn of ev'ry chance that may befall 
The fame a fences and fpy; a watchman qnd 4 


wall, 








: xvi, 
His native beauty is a lily white (0); 7 
Which ftill fome other colour’d ftream infedtcth; 
Left like itfelf, with divers ftainings dighe, 
‘Fhe inward difpofition it dete@teth : 
If white, it argues wet; if purple, fire ; 
. If black, a heavy cheer, and fix'd defire; 


' Youthful and blithe, if fuited in a rofy tire. 


XVIII. 


Ie cover'd ftands with filken flourithing ( p), 


Which as it oft decays, renews again, 





(D) Tbe whole body may be parted into three regions s 
the loweft, or belly; the middle, or breaft ; the bighifi, 
or bead, In the loweft the liver is fovertign, wbole 
regiment is the wideft, but meanofy. In the middle, the. 
heart veigns, moft neceffary. The brain obtains the 
bighsft place, and is, as the leaf in compafi,fo the gi enteft 
In dignity. ° ae 

(my The parts of the lower region, are either the 
contained or containing ; the containing either common or: 
proper ; the common are the fhin, the Sofy panicle, and 
the fat ; the proper are she mujcles of the belly: piace, of 
the inner rim of the belly. os 

(a) The fin is a membrane of all the reft the moft 
large, and thick, formed of the mixture of feed and. 
blood’; the covering and-ornament of parts. that aré unm , 
der it: the temper moderate, the proper organ. of outs” 
ward touching { fay Phyfisians ). . 

(0) The native colour of the fhin is white, but.Cas : 
Hippocrates; changed into the fame colour, which ig 
brought by the bumour -.redominant, Where. inelan-» 
cbely abounds, it is fvarthy ; where phlegm, it is avhite 
and pale’; where choler reigns, it ic red and-fery ; but, 
in fanguine, of a r9fy colour. ee 

(f) The fein is covered with the cuticle, or flour; 
ing of the fhin; it is the meag of tasching, with 
which we feck, but with pain, It polifbeth the fing 
which many times ix changed, and (as it is with fnakesy 
bit off; and a new and more amiable brought in," 

Ao Bb ii 





age 
The others fenfe and. beauty perfecting ; 

‘Which elfe would feel, but with unufuab pain: 

Whos Pleafing fweetneG, and refplendent 

» dbine: oe es feyn, 

“GofPaing the wanton touch,-and wand'ring 

Doth oft the prince himself with witch’zics un- 

dermipe. 


7 xt 
‘The fccond (g) ranipier of a fofter matter, 
Caft up by the Rurple river's overflowing 3° 
_ Whole airy wave, ond {welling waters, fateer 
For waat-of heat congeal'd, and thicker prowe 


ing, a 
“Fhe-wand'ring heat (+) (which quist ne'er 
fubfifteth) : 
“Sends batk again to what confine it Tifteth; 
And outward cnemigs, by yielding, moft refifteth. 


xX. 

Phe'(¢) thied more inward, Grmer than the beft, 

May feem at firft, but thinly baile, and fight ; 

But yet of more defence than all the ref ; 

“Of thick and ftubborn fab@ance ftrongly dight. 

‘Thefe: three (thrée’ common fences round 
impjle) 

_. * This regiment, 

‘Asid. faving inward 
beguile. 


er, 
Belide thefe three, two (¢) more appropriate 
wees: ie fment; 
Vith:.conftant watch compafe  govern- 
The fit eo aoe in feveral wards, 
* (To. cach his ftation in this regiment) 
“... Om each fide four- continual watch obferve, 


and all ¢he other ide ;- 
friends, ‘their outward foes 








‘And under one great-captain jointly ferve 5 
Two: fore-right fland, two crofs, and four ob- 
liquely fwerve. : 


c betha 
The {u) other fram'd of common matter, all 
‘This lower regian gitte with frong defence; 
More long than round, with double-builded wall, 
Though fingle often feems to lighter fenfe ; 
‘With many gates, whofe flrangelt properties 
Protea this coait from all conipiracies; 
Admitting welcome friends, excluding enemies, 
oe xx 


2°(g). She fab cometh Friws the: airy porben of the. 
Sood; which when it flows to the wiembranas, by their’ 
wweok Beat (which plificiane account, and call sold) 
“Hryue thick and clefe. oo 
(r) The fat increafeth inward beat, by beeping it 
(frur outward parts ; and defends the parts fubjed? to it 
From bruifes, : s te 2 
(4) Tbe flefby panicle, is q membrane gery shick, 
fintwy, woven it with little veins. . 
(4): The proper parts in folding this lower regiensare 
Vive; the frp, the mufiles of the belly-picee, which are 
eight 5 four fide-long, 10 right, and two acrofs. 


(4) Peritoneunt (called the rior of the belly) is @ 


Yhin membrons, tabigg bix name from soppafing she 
‘bowels ; “round, bP anger « gery where double, yet fo 
thin that it Jems but fingle. It bath many boles, that 
thesweins, si rterice, anil aker necdfct teffils might Lave 
paffage both in and an: ; 
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Betwetn this fence’s dovble-walled fader (w), 
_ Four brooks run creeping o'er the leaz 
‘The firlt is call'd the nurfe, and rifing flides 
From thig low: region's metropolic : 
Two from th’ howat-city bend their filent 
"pase; 
‘The laft from urine-lake with waters bafe, 


F In the allantoid fea empties his flowin, ig race, 


uxIVv. 


t Dows in a (x) vale, where thefe two parted wall 


Differ frorn each with wide diftending fpace, 
Inco a lake the utine-river falls, 
Which at the nephros hill begins his race : 
Crooking his banks he often ruog aftray, 
‘Left his ilk Qreams might backward find a 
way: 


| Thereto fome fay, was built a curious framed bay, 


xe, . : 
The urine-lake.(y) drinking his colour’d brook, 
By litthe fwells, and fills his ftretching fides ; 
But when the ftream the brink ’gins overlook, 
A-fturdy greom empties che ferclbinig- tides; 
Sphinéter fome call ; who if he loofed be, 
Or iff with cold, ong-dlows the fenfelefe form, 
And ryfhing yoawarea, covers the drowned lea, 


cee as <a 
From thence with blinder (z) paffage’ (Aying 
name) 
‘Thefe noifome ftreama a {ecret pipe conveys ; 
Which though we term the hidden parce of thas, 
¥et for cheidkill deferve no leffer praife 
Than they, to which we honour’d namesim- 


part, oa 
. O, Powerful Wifdom!, with what wondroug, | 


i art 
Mad’ft thou the bef, who thus haft fram’d the 


vileft part. 
yoo « SIV, 
Six (a) goodly sities, buile with fuburhe round, 
: Do faiy adorn this lawer region ;~ 





(4) The double tunicte of the rim, is plainly parted 
into a large fpuce, shat with a dovble wallit. might 
Sence the bladder, where the vefads off the navel are 
cqntained. Thefeare four, fof the aurfe, which is a 
vain nowrifping ‘the. infant. in the womb ; fecond, tro 
arterite, in which the infant breathes ; the fourth, the 
Ourachos, 2 pipe whereby (while the child is in the 
womb) the urine is carried inta the allantoid, or rather 
senion, rebich is a mambrane reaciving the frucat and 
urine. _ 

(x) The cardghagetie urine fiom the kidneys 
to the staat a effirm that in the paffago: flaitde. 
2 curious tid.or cover. aie 

Cy) The Bladder endeth in a neck of fifa, and is 
gieded with a mafile which is called (phinder :-whic 
olds in the uring left it flow away wilbout our permi/= 
Sion, Uf this be lugfened, or cold, the-urine gars awuy 
from us, of itfelf, withoukany fesling. 

(z) Hence the urine is coneeyed through tbe ordi~ 
nary poffages,: and. coff gut,” > 

(2) "Befides the Bladder there are fix fpecial: parts 
contained in this lowor region ; the liver, the flamach, 
with the gute; the gall, the fplecn, or milt ¢ the Ridneys 
gad parts for gencraticns - 

- Sok 


THE PURPLE FSLAND. 


The firf (4) Roilig, whofe extremeft bound 
On this fide’s border’d by the Splenion, 
On that by fovereign Hepar’s jarge com- 
mands, 
‘The merry Diazothe above it @ands. 
To both thefe join’d in league, and never failing 
bands. 
xxvii. 
The form (as when with breath our bagpipes 
rife (€), 
And fwell) roond-wife, and Jong, yet Jong- wile 
more; 
Fram’d to the moft capacious figure’s guife; - 
For ‘tis the iland’s garner; here its fore 
Lies treafur'd up, which well prepar’d, it 
fends 
By fecret path, that to th’ archecity bends; 
Which making it more fit, to all the ifle dif- 
pends. 
RXIX. 
Far hence at foot of rocky Cepbal’s hills, 
‘This city’s (¢) fteward dwells in waulted ftone ; 
And twice a day Koilia’s ftorehoufe fills 
With certain rent and due provifion : 
Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave, 
Which todefcribe { better time fhall have, 
‘When that fair mount Lfimg, and his white curdy 


wave, 
“xxx. 
At that cave's month, twice disteen porters (¢) 
ftand, 


Receivers of the cuftomary rent Fy 
On each fide four (the foremott of the band)» 
Whole office to divide what in ie fent 5 
Straight ather four break it in pieces fmall; 
And at each hand twice five, which grinding 
all, 
Fit it for convoy, and this city’s arfenal, 
XXII, 
From thence a (f) groom of wondrous volu. 
bilit 
Delivers on uggo near officers, 
Of nature like himfelf, and like agility ; 
At cach fide four, that are the governors 
Yo fee the victuals fhipp’d az fittef tide 
Which ftraight from thence with ‘Profp’rons 
channel flide, 
And in Koilia’s port with nimble oars glide. 





“(b) The flomach (or-. Kaiti 
though not in dignity. 

ee) Koila, or the fomacb, it long and round: lite a 

u bagpipe, made to receiue-aad contol) the meat, and to 
perfedt the chyle, or white juice which rifth from the 
meat coucodted. 

(2) Guus, the tafle, is the satarer, or feward to 
the fomach, which bus ite place in Cephal, that i i, the 
head. 

(4) In either chap, are festeen teeth, foun sutters, fave 
dog-tecth, or breakers, and ten grinders, 


is tht fof is onder, 


~( Sf) The tongue with great agility delivers up the} 


meat (well chewed) to the inflruments of froallewing : 
sight mufeles ferving to this purpofe, which inflantly 

\ fend the incat through the efophagus or mgat-pipe in toibe 
Horiache 












i 


The (g) haven fram’d wit with ue fenko and art, 
‘Opens itfelf to all that entrance feck; 
Yet if ought back would turn, and thenes depart, 
With thoufand wrinkles fhuts the ready ores : 
But when the-rent is flack,‘it rages rife, .. 
And mut'nies in itfelf with civil ftrife: {knife 
Thereto a (6) tittle groom eggs it with tharpéf: 
XEXIIT. / 
Below (i) dwells in this city’ "a marker-place, 
The ifland’s common £ook, concoction ; 
Coramon to ail, therefore in middie fpace 
4s quarter’d fit in juft proporti, 
Whence never from his labo: he retin, 
No reft he afks, or ‘better change requires t 
Both night and day, he works, ne'er. Gece, nos 
fleep defires, : 
x4xIv. 
That @® ‘heat, which in his furnace-ever farmed 
Is nothing like to our hot parching fire ; : 
Which all confuming, felf av length confumeth 2 
But smoitt’ning fames, a gentle heat infpire 5 
Which fure fome in-born neighbour.to hina 
lendeth ; 
And oft the bord'ring coah, fit fuel feadeehi; 
And oft the rifing fume, which. down ‘agnin~ den 
feendeth, 
EEK, 
Like to a pot, where under hovering . > 
Divided flames, the iron fides enewining, 
Above is topp’d with clofe laid covering, 
’ Exhaling fumes to narrow freight confining ; 
So doubling heat, his duty dowb! the, 
Such is the fire concoétion’s or néedeth, 


‘Who daily all the Iile with fit providon feedeth. ts 


Xxxvk, 
‘There many a groom, the bufy copk attends 
In under offices, and feveral place : 
This gathers up the fcum, and thence. it fen 
Fo be caft out; another, liquor's.bage;s: 
* Another garbage, which the kitchen cloys¢ 
And divers filth, whofe frent the place atmoys; .° 
By. divers fecret ways in under finks convoys. : 
EREV. - 
Therefore a fecond (4) port, ig fidelong frem’d, :. 
To let out what unfavoury there remains; 





(g) The upper raouth of the flomoch hath Hittle wing, 
or circular frings, to fout in the mest, and keep frm : 
rddurning. P 

(6) Vor breve, or the fbort viffel, which fonding tne 
lancholy burmexr,, fourpens the appetite: . 
(3) Im tbe bottom of the flamacb (whicd is plased 
the middle of the belly) is concottion perfetted, on 

(4)... The cousodtion of meats in the fomach, ts perfette 
ed as by an innate property and fpecial virtue ; foe 
by the outward beat of parts adjoining, far it is on oes, 
ry fide compaffed with botter parts, which, as fire tag 
ouldren, belps te fctbe, and conceéi ? and the bot frame: : 
within it do not a little further di ireflion. 

(2) The lower orifice, or mouth of the famnach, is not 
placed at the very bottom, but at Whe fide, and is called 
the Ganitor for porter} as fending out the food: sow 
consoled, through the entraile, ewhicb are knotty and ful. 
of windings, left the meat too fuddenly pafing through 

* Bb ij 
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‘There fitsa needfol groom, the porter nam'd, 
“Which foon the full-grown kitchen cleanly 
drains, : [ing, 
By divers pipes with hundred turnings gir- 
Left that the food too fpeedily retiring, 
Shou'd whet the appetite, Rill cloy'd, and Mtill de- 
firing; t 















% xu 
The (7) foremoft of the bafe half blind appears 4 
And where his braad way in an Ifthmus ends, 
There he examines all his paffengers, - : 
And thofe who.ought not ‘feape, he backward 
fendst af [raging, 

The (+) fecand Ailos court, where tempefts 
Shit clofe within a cave the winds encaging, 
With earthquakes fhakes the Iland, thunders fad 


peelaging. 
xXLUt. 


The (/) lat downright falls to port Efquiline, 
More ftraight above, beneath ftill broader 
growing, 
Soon as the gate opes by the king's affign, 
Enmpties itfelf, far thence the filth out-throwing: 
‘This gate endow’d with many properties, 
Yet for his office, fight, and naming, flies : 
Therefure betwcen two hills in darkeft valley lies. 
XLiv. 
To that (#) arch-city of this government, 
The three firft pipes the ready feaft convoy + 
The other three in bafer office fpent, 


XXXVIIT. 
So Erifi@hon, once fir'd (as men fay) 
With hungry rage, fed never, ever feeding ; 
‘Ten thoufand difhes fever'd in ev'ry day, = * 
Yet in ten thoufand thoufand difhes needing ; 
In vain his daughter hundred thapes affum'd f 
A whole camp's meet he in his gorge inhum'd, 
And all confum’d, his hunger yet waa unconfuin’d. 
. . XAXIX, 
' Such would the ftate of this whole Hland be, 
. + If thofe pipes windings ( paifage quick delaying) 
Should not refrain roo much edacity, 
With longer ftay fierce appetite allaying. 
Thele(m) pipes are feven-fold longer than the 
Yet all are folded in a little pile,...* . [te, 
‘Whercof three noble arg, and thin; three thick, 


and vile. . Fling out the dregs, which elfe the kitchen cloy. 
iis mee bi In (w) every one the Hepar keeps his {pies, 
‘The (n) fir is narrow'tt, sad down-right doth Who if ought good, with evil blended lies; 

. * look, ‘Thence bring it back again to Hepar’s treafurics. 


Leftthat hischarge difcharg’d, might backretires 
And by the way takes in a bitter brook, 

That when the channel's opt with ftifling mire, 

, Through th’ idle pipe, with piercing waters 

+ foaking ; ling, 

His tender fides with tharpeft ftream provok- 

: Thrufta out the- muddy parta, and rids the miry 

choaking. 


Lv. 
Two feveral covers fence thefe ewice three pipes : 
The firft from over fwimmling”(*) takes his 
name, : 
Like cobweb-lawn woven with hundred ‘ftripes : 
The fecond {y) ftrengthen'd with a double 
. frame, is 
From foreign enmity the pipes maintains + 


i XL . ‘Clofe by the (a) Pancreas ftands, who. ne’er 
‘The (0):fegond lean and lank, {till pil'd, and har- complains; 
: tied. “| Though prefs'd by all his neighbours, he their 
By mighty bord'rers oft his barns invading : fhate foftains. : . 





Away his food, and new-inn'd ftore is carry'd 5 
" < "Therefore an angry colour, never fadi . 
Purples his cheek: the (p) third for length 
er exceeds, “ [leads : 
And down his ftream in hundred turnings 
Thefe three moft noble are, adorned with filken 
*. threads, 


(4) The firft of the bafer fort, ix called blind, af 
whofe end isan appendant, where ifany of the thinner cbyle 
do chance to efcape, it is flopped, ang hy the veins of the 
midriff fuckt out. . 

(r) Tbe fecond is Calon for the tormenter) becaufe 
‘Of the wind there Paying, and waning the body. 

(s) The tafty called Reftum (or fraight) Bath no 
windings, foort, larger toward the end, that the excpea 
ment may more eafily be ejetied, and retained alfo upon 

fion. 

(4) The shin entrails ferve for the carrying and 
the thorough concocting the chyle ; the thicker for the ga 
thering, and containing the bric¥ements. oe 

(4) Lbey are all fprinkled with numberlefs tittle’ 
veins, thot no part of the chyle might ofcape, till all be 
brought to the liver, 

(2) Epiploon (or overafwimmer) defends below the 
navel, and afeends above the bighef entrails ; of fdinny 
Subflance; all interbaced with fut. 

iy) The Mefenteriu (or midf amongf the entrails) 

whence it takes the name, ties and knits the entrails for 
gether; it bath a double tunicte, 

(2) Pancreas (or alt-flefb) for fo it feems, in laid 
esa pillow under the flomach, and Sufiaine the veins, 

that are dYfpread from the gate vting 





the, bnaly ould make it t00 fubje&? to appetite and greedinefe. 
__ (i) Ut is approved, that the entrails dried and blown, 
. Gre feven times longer than.the body, dey are all one en~ 
tire body; yet their A foring fubfanIctbelflnguified ther 
into the.thin aud thick : the thin bave the more noble office. 
(n) The fMf is firaizgbt, without any winding, that 
the chyle may not returns and mofl narrow, that it 
\ might not find too bafly a paffage, ‘St takes in a little 
> paffage from the gall, which there purges bis choler, to 
' provete the entrails (when they are flow) to caft out 

the excrememts. This is cdlled Duodenum (or twelve 
Singers) from bis length. - , 

(0) The focond, is called the lank, or buagry gut, 
as being more empty than the refi; for the liver being 
wear, it fucks out bis juice, or cream ; it is Exown from 
the ref b. the red cour, 

« "(B), The third is called ion (or winding } from bis 
wrany fold: ahd furnings, is of all the lange. 


THE PURPLE ISLAND. | 


‘XLVI. 
Next Hepar, chief of all thefe lower parts, 
Que of the three, yet of the three the leaf. 
But fee the fun, tike to undaunted hearts, 
Enlarges in his fall his ample breaft. 


a 


32a... 

Now hie we homes the pearled dew ere long 

_ Will wer the mothers and their tender younge 

To-morrow with the day we may renew outt 
fong. . 





& 
Tits morning freth, dappling her horfe with rofes, 
(Vexe at the.ting’ring fhades that long had 
Jeft her, 
In Tithon’s freezing arms) the light difclofed; 
And chafing night, of rule and heaven bereft 
her: 5 
The fun with gentle beams his rage difguifes, 
And like afpiring tyrants, temparifea;- - 
Never to be. coduetd, ut when he falle, or rifes. 


ita 
Thirfil from withy prifon, as he ufes, 
Lets out his flock, and on an hill ftood heeding, 
Which bites the grafs, and which his meat re~ 
{ufes ; : 
So his glad eyes, fed with their greedy feeding, 
Straight’ flock a thoal of nymphs, and thep- 
herd-fwains, : : 
While all their lambs rang’d on the flow’ry 
plains ; 
Then thus the boy began, crown’d with their cir- 
cling trains, 


Mi 
You gentle thepherds, and you fnowy fires: 
That fit around, my rugged chymes attending ; 
How may I hope to quit your ftrong defires, 
In verfe uncomb’d, fuch wonders comprehending ? 
‘Too well I know my rudenefs, all unfit 
To frame this curious Ile, whofe framing 
et 
‘Was never throughly known to any human wit. 


- Ve 
Thou fhepherd-gad, who only know’ft it right, 
And hid'tt that art from all the world befide ; 
Shed in my initty breaft thy fparkling light, 
And in this f-g, my erring footiteps guide : 
Thou who ficit mad’it, and never wilt forfake 
lars 
Elfe how fhall my weak hand dare under- 


take it, 
When thou thyfelf atk’t counfel of thyfelf to 
make it. pee t 


7 
Next to Koilia, on the right fide Rands, 
Fairly difpread in large dominion, 


N 


CANTO If. 


The(a) arch city Hepar, ftretching her commande, 
To all within this lower region ; 
Fene’d with fure bars, and ftrongef fituation ; 
So never fearing foreigners invafion: ~ 
Hence are the (4). walls, flight, thin; built but for 
fight and fafhion. ‘ s 


Ve . 
To th’ heart, and to th’ head city furely tied (ce) 
With firmeft league, and mutual reference > 
His Jiegers there, theirs exer here abide, 
To take up ftrife, and cafual difference: 
Built (d) all alike, feeming like rubies fheen, 
Of fome peculiar matter; fuch I ween, 
As over all the world, may no where elfe be fects 
vit. 
Much like a (¢) mount, it eafily afcendeth ; 
The upper parts all fmooth as flipp'ry glafs 
But on the lower many a crag dependeth ; 
Like to the hangings of fome rocky mafs: 
Here firft the (f) purple fountain making 
vent, 
By thoufand rivers through the Ile difpent, 
Gives every part fit growth, and daily nourith- 
ment. 
VITI. 
In this ( ¢) fair town the Ifle’s great ftewarddwellss 
His porphry houfe glitters in purple dye” 


—— 

(2) Of elf this lower region, the Hepar, or liver, te 
the principal, The fituation flrong and faft, walled in 
by the ribs. 

(4) I& is covered with one fingle tunicle, and that 
very thin and flight. : 

(¢) The lever is tied to the beirt by arteries, to tha 
bead by nerves, and to both by veins, difper/ed to both. 

(4) The liver confifs of no ordinary flefb, but of @ 
ind proper to itfelf. 

(¢) Tbe hiver’s upper part rifes, and fwells gently 5 
is very fmocth and even; the lower in the outfide like 
to az boilow rock, rugged aud craggy. a 

CS) From it rife alt the fprings of bléed which rune 
in the veins. 7 

(g) The feward of the whole Ife, is bere fitly 
Placed, beceufe as all (that is brought in) is bere fitted 
and difpofed, fo from Lence returned and difpenfed, 


$94 
In purple clad himfelf: from hence he deals 
His fore, to all the Ifle’s neceffity : 
And thengh the rent he daily, duly pay, 
Yet doth hie flowing fubfance ne'er decay ; 
All day he rent receives, returns it all theday. 


“IX. - 
And like that golden ftar, which cuts his way 
Through Saturn's ice, and Mars his fiery ball; 
‘Temp’ ring their firife with his more kindly ray : 
So’tween the Splenion’s froft, and th’ angry 
gall, . 
‘The jovial Hepar fits; with great expence 
Cheering the Ifle by his {weet influence ; 
So flakes their envious rage, and endlefs differ. 
ence, 


x 
Within, fome fay, (5) love hath his habitation, 
Not Cupid’s felf, but Cupid's hetter brother ; 
For Cupid’s felf dwells with a lower nation, 
But this, more furé; much chatter than the 
ather; & 
By whofe command, we either love our kind, 
Or with moft perfect love, affe& the mind ; 
With fuch a diamond knot, he often fouls can bind. : 


xn: 
‘Two (i) purple ftreams, here raife their boiling 
heads; ling, 
"Fhe firft; and feaft, in th’ hollow cavern breed 
His waves on divers neighb«ur grounds difpreada: 

The next fair river all the reft exceeding, 

’ ‘Topping the hill, breaks forth in fierce eva- 

oD, 
And theds abroad his Nile-like inyndation ; 
Bo gives to all the Ife their food and vegetation; 
xu. 

Yet thefe from other flreame much different ; 

For others, as they longer, broader grow ; 
“Thefe as théy run in narrow’ banks imipent ; 

Are then at leat, when in the main they flow: 
Much like a tree, which all his roats fo guides, 
‘That all the trank in his full body hides; 

Which firaight, his ftem to thoufand branches 
fubdivides, 
xunts 
Yerleh thefe (2) flreams might hap to be infeed, 
With other liquors in the wed] abounding ; 
Before their flowing channels arc detected, 


(5) Hera Plato difpofed the feat of ‘ove 





And cera 


tainly though luft (nubich fime perverfily call love) be | 


atherwhere feuted, yet that aff.ction ewierehy we wip, 
and do woe! to others, may feem to be better fitted in the 
tbver; than in the bewst, \ where muff do p.uce it» bem 
taufe this moderate brat apperrs more apt for this af- 
Fillion, and fires of the beart where as a fa:amander) 
anger lives, seems net fo it to entertain it, 

(2) Hence rife the treo yreat rivers of blood. of 
which ali the ref are iffer fireams; the fff is portay 
or the gate vein ifuing from the bollow purt, und is 
fred toward the flumach, fpleen, guts, anit the epiploon. 
The fecond is cavu, the boxiow vein, breading bis river 
ever alt the body * 

(4) The chyle, on juice of meats, concaéted in the flo- 
wach, coud not a?! be turned inte frvect b'cod, by rear 
fin of the divers hinds of humours in it; therefore there 
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Some leffer delfts, the fountains bottom found” 
_ _ ing, [ing. 
Suck out the bafer ftreams, the fprings annoy 

An hundred pipes unto that end employing ; 

Thence run to fitter place, their nvifome load 
convoying. a 

. Xiv. 

Such is fair Hepar (7), which with great diffenfion 

Of all the reft pleads moft antiquity ; 

Bat yet th’ heart-city with no lefs contention, 

And jaltef chaltenge, claims priority : 

But fure the Hepar was the elder bore; 
For that fmall river call’d the nurfe, of yore, 
Laid boths foundation, yet Hepar built afore. 
xv. 
‘Three poif*nous liquors from this purple well, 
Rife withthenativeftrcams; (m)the firltlikefire 
All flaming hot, red, furious, and fell; 
Vhe fpring of dire debate, and civil ire; 
Which wer't not furely held with firong ree 
tention, , 
Would ftir domeitic ftrife, and fierce conten- 
tion. {fention 
And wafte thé Weary Ile with wever ccas’d dif- 
rv 
Therefore. clofe by, a little conduit ftands, 
Chaledochus (m), thar drags this puifon hence, 
And fafely locks it up in prifon bands; 

Thence gently drains it chrough a narrow fence; 
A needful fence, actended with a guard, 
‘That watches in the ftraights, ail: clofely 

barr'd; 
Left fome might back efcape, and break the 
prifon ward. 2 


xvi. _ {fending, 
The (0) next ill ftream the wholefome fount of- 

All dreary, black, and frightful, hence convey'd 
By divers drains, unto the Splenion tending, 

The Splenion o’er againfl the Hepar laid, 

ee 
are three Binds of excremental liquers fuckt away by 
ittle ucffils, and carried to their appointud places 5 one 
toe eight ond fiery; anether too carthy, and beavy 5 
a third cwbeyife and watry. 

(2) Famous is the controverfy beteuetn the peripat:- 
ticks aud phyjicians 5 one bo'ding the beart the other 
the «iver tab: firfh. That the liver is firftin time, and 
making, is man fof; becanfe the nurfe (the vein that 

§ feeds the infant yet in the womb) eanptics itfelf upon the « 
liver, 

| () The firft excrement drarun from the tiver to the 

‘gal, is cbolerivk, bitter, tke flame in coleur ; which, 

| were it nut removed, a:: kept in due place, would fll 

| a / the body with bitternafs and gnawing. 

tn) Choledocbus, or the gall, i# of a membrancous 

» fubflance, having but one, yet that a firong tunicie. It 
_ buth trwo paffizer, one drawing the humour from the lis 
ver, nether conveying the everplus into ibe firf gut,amd 
» fo emptying the gail ; and this fence Lath 4 double gate, 
j 40 beep the liquor from returning. 
| (0) The fecond il? bumeur is earthy and beavy, 
which is drawn from the live. , by little veffels, unto the 
\ fpleen , the native feat of me ancho'y, bere fame have 
placed angbrer: But the fpleen feems rather the fet! of 
| macice and bewvingie 
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Built iong, and fquare: fome fay that laugh- 
ter here 
Keeps refidence;. but laughter fits not there, 
_ Where darknefe ever dwells, and melancholy fear. 
é XVIit. 
And fhould thefe (p) ways, ftopt by il] accident, 
To th’ Hepar’s treams turn back their muddy 
humours, 
‘The clondy Mle with heltith dreariment [ours : H 
Would foon be fill’d, and thoufand fearful re- 
Fear hides himhere,lock’d deepin earthy cell; 
Dark, doleful, deadly-dull, a little helt ; 
Where with him fright, defpair, and thoufand hor- 
rore dwell. 
mux, 
If this black town in (7) aver-grawth increafes, 
With too much ftrength his neighbours over- 
bearing + 
The Hepar daily, and whole Ifle decreafes, - 
Like ghattly thade, or athie ghoft appearing : 
But when it pines, th’ Ifle thrives; ive curfe, 
his blefling ; 
So whena(r)tyrant raves, his fubjecte preffing, 
His gaining is their lof, his treafure there diftrefling, 


2% 
‘Phe third bad (1) water, bubbling from this foan- 
tain, 
Ys wheyith cold, which with good liquors ment, 
4s drawn into the double Nephro’s mountain ; 
Which fuck the beft for growth and nourifh- 
ment; 
‘The worft as through a little (¢) pap diftilling 
odiverspipes, the pale cold humour fwilling, 
Runs down to th’ urine lake, his banke thrice dai~ 
Jy filling. 
+ xxi. 
‘Thefe (u) mountains differ but.in-ficuation, 
in form and matter like: the left is higher, 
Left even height might flack their operation : 
Both like the moon Coach now wants half her 
fire) 
Yet into two obtufer angles bended, 
Both ftrongly with a double wall defended ; 
And both have walls of mud before thofe walls ex- 
tended. 


(f) If the fpleen foould fail in this office, the whole 
body would be filled with melancholy fancies, and vain 
derrors. 

(q) Where the fpleen flourifoet, all the Body decays, 
and witsers ; and where the fpleen is kept down, the body 

fourifbes, Hense Stratonicus merrily fuid, that in Crete 
dead men reuiked, becanfe thay were fo fplenetc, andpale 
coloured, 

(r) Trajan compared the fpleen to bis exchequer, be 
daufe, as his coffirs being full, drained bis fubjedis purfes; 

fo the fuil Jphen makes the body faplefi. 

(5) The watry bumeur with fome goud bload {wbich 
is [pent far the nouripbnent of tf parts) is deawn by 
the kidneys. 

(4). The Ureters recetve the waters feparated from 
Ulood, as dipilled from the little flefoy fubflances in the 
kidneys, like te teats 

ered 








fot cgie ! ye te 


oF 
XI 
The fixth and laf town in this region, 
With largeft ftretch’d precinds, and Beran 
wide, 
TS that, where Venus and her wanton fon 
(Her wanton Cupid) will in' youth refide + 
For though his arrows, and his golden bow, 
On other hills he frankly does deftow, 
Yet here he hides the fire, with which cach a 
doth glow. 
EXIT. 
For that Great Providence, their courfe forefecs 


ing 
Too cas'ly led into the fea of death ; 
After this firtt, gave them a feeond being, 

Which in their offepring newly flouritheth : 
He, therefore, made the fire of generation, 
‘Yo burn in Venus? courts without ceffation ¢ 

Out of whofe afhes comes another Iland nation. 
XIV. i : 
For from the firft a fellow Mle he fram'd, 
(For what alone, can live, or fruitful be 2} 
Arren the firtt, the fecond Thelu nam'd; 

Weaker the laft, yet fairer much to fee: .. 
Alike ir all the ref, here difagreeing, 
‘Where Venus and her wanton baye theit 

being 5 
For nothing is produg’d of two, ia all agtesing. 
XXv, 
But though fome few in thefe hid parts would fae 
Their Maker’s glory, and their juiteft fhame ; 
Yet for che moft would turn to luxury, 
And what they fhould lament, wauld make their 
game: 
Fly then thofe parts, which beft are’ winde- 
Aery'd; 
Forbear, my maiden fong, to blazon wide, 
What th’ Hic, and nature’s felf, doth ever ftrivete , 
hide, 
xXVI- 
Thefe two fair Ifes diftinct in their creation, 

Yet one extracted from the other's fide, . 

Are oft made one, by love's firm: combination 5 

And from thie unity arc multiply’d + 
Strange it may feem, fuch their condition. 
That they are more difpread by union ; 

And twe are twenty made, by being made igt 
one. 
XXVEL. 
For from thefe two in love’s delight aprecing, . 
, Avother little MMe is foon proceeding ; ee 
At firft of unlike frame and matter being, 

In Venus’ temple takes its form and breeding 5 
Till at full time the tedious prifon flying 
It breaks ail lets, ite ready way denying j 

Andihokesthe trembling Mle with often pain fil dy‘ 
ing. 
RXVIIE, 
So by the Bofphorus ftraights, in Euxine feaa, 
Not far from oid Byzantum, clofely itand 
Two neighbour iflands, call’d symplegades, 

Which fometime ice but one combined land: 

For often meeting on the wat'ry plain 
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xqix. : 
Here oft, not luft, hut fweeter chattity, 

Coupled fometimes, and fometimesfingle,dwells; 
Now link’d with love, to quench luft’s tyranny; - 
Now Pherniz-like, alone in narrow cells : 

Such Phenix one, but one at once may be; 

In Albicn’s hills, thee (.) Bafiliffa, thee, 
Such only have J feen, fuch hall I never fee, 

xxK. ° 
‘What nymph was this, faid faireft Rofalesn, 

Whom thou admireft thus above fo many ? 
She, while fhe was, ah! was the fhepherd’s queen; 

Sure fuch a fhepherd’s queen, was never any: 

But, ah! no joy her dying heart contented, 
Since the a dear Deer's fide unwilling rent- 


ed; 
Whofe death the all too late, too much repent - 
ed. 


XxxI. 
Ab, royal maid! why fhould’ft thou thus lament 
~ thee? 
‘Thy little fault, was but too much believing : 
Yt is too much, fo much thou fhould’f repent 
thee; 
His joyous foul at reft deferves no grieving. “ 
Thefe words (vain words!) fond comforters 
did lend her ; 
But, ah_ no words, no prayers, ntight ever 
: bend her : 
To give an end to grief; till endlefs grief did end 
her. 





(x) Queen Elizabeth, 
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XxXIr. 
But how thould I thofe forrows dare difplay ? . 
Or how limme forth her virtues wonderment * 
She was, ay me! the was, the fweeteft May, 
That ever flow'r'd in Albion’s regiment : 
Few eyes fall'n lights adore: yet fame fhall 
kee] . 


P 
Her name awake, when others filent fleep; 
While men have ears to hear, eyes to look back, 


and weep. 
XXXHIT. 
And though the curs (which whelpt and nurs’ 
in Spain, 


Learn of fell Geryon to fnarl and brawl) 
Have yow'd and ftrove her virgin tomb to ftain : 
And grin, and foam, and rage, and yelp, and 
% wl: 
Yet hall our Cynthia’s high triumphing 
light 
Deride their howling throats, and toothiefs 


fpite ; 
And fail through heav’n, whilit they fink down 
in endlefs night. 
XXXIV. 
So is this Ifland’s lower region : 
Yet ah! much better ig it fure than fo. a 
But my poor reeds, like my condition, 
(Low is the thepherd’s itate, my fong as low) 
Mar what they make.—but now in yous 
der fthade 
Reft me, while funshave longer fhadowsmade: 
See how, our panting flocks run to the cooler 
glade, ? 





“on 
The fhepherds in the thade their hunger feafted, 
With fimple cates, fuch as the country yields; 
And while trom fcorching beams fecure they reft- 


ed, 
The nymphs, difpers’d along the woady fields, 
Pull’d from their ftalks the bluthing ftraw- 
berries, 
Which lurk clofe throuded from high-looking 
eyes; 
Shewing that fweetnefs, oft both low, and hidden 
lies. 


a 
But when the day had his meridian run 
Between his higheft throne and low declin- 


ing; 
Tiurfit again his forced talk begun, 
His wonted audicuce his fides entwining, 
e 


CANTO Iv. 


‘The middle province next this lower ftands, 
‘Where th’ Iflc’s heart-city fpreads his large 


commands, 
Leagu’d to the neighbour towns with fure and 
friendly bands. =. 


i. 
Such as that ftar, which {ets his glorious chair 
In midit of heaven, and to dead darknefs, 
F here 
Gives light, and life ; fuch is this city fair : 
Their ends, place, office, ftate, fo nearly near, 
That thofe wife ancients, from their nature’s 
fight, ~ 
And likenefs, turn’d their names, and call’d a=. 
right 
The fun, the great world’s heart, the heart the 
lefs world’s light. 


¢ 
} 
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wv. 
(a) middle coaft, to all the ifle difpends 
heat, and life: hence it another guard 
je thefe common to the fir) defends; 
ailt whole of maffy ftone, cold, dry, and 
hard c 
Which ftretching, round about his circling 
arms, 
‘Warrants thefe parts from all exterior harms; 
Repelling angry force, fecuring all alarms. 


v 
But in the front (6) two fair twin-bulwarks rife; 
In th’ Arren built for ftrength and ornament ; 
In Thelu of more ufe, and larger fize ; F 
For hence the young ifle draws his nourifhment 
Here lurking Cupid hides his bended bow ; 
: Here milky fprings in fugared rivers flow; 
‘Which firft gave th’ infant ifle to be, and then to 
%4 grow. 
e ve - 
For (c) when the leffer ifland ({till increafing 
__ In Venus’ temple) to fome greatnefs fweils, 
~' Now larger rooms, and bigger {paces feizing, 
Tt ftops the Hepar rivers; backward reels 
The ftream, and to thefe hills bears up his 
flight, 
And in thefe founts (by fome ftrange hidden 
might) 
“sDies his fair rofy waves into a lily white. 
vo. 
. So where fair Medway down the Kentith dales, 
“To many towns her plenteous waters dealing, 
Lading her banks into wide Thamis falls ; 
The big-grown main with foamy billows {wel- 
ling, 
Stops there the fudden ftream : her fteddy race 
Staggers a while, at length flows back apace ; 
And to the parent fount returns its fearful pace. , 
2 viii 
‘Phefe two fair (¢) mounts are like two hemif- 
pheres, ' 
Endow’d with goodly gifts and qualities ; 
"Whofe tops two little purple hillocks rears, 
) Much like the poles in heaven's axcltrees ¢ 
And round about two circling altars gire 
In bluhing red, the ref in {nowy tire, 
Like ‘Thracian Homus looks, which ne’er feels 
Phubus' fire, 


mm, 
‘Yhat mighty hand, in thefe difleéted wreaths, 
(Where cnoves our fun) his throne’s fair picture 
gives; 


(a) The heart is the feat of beat and life; therefore 
walled about with the ribs, for more faftty. 

(8) The breafls, or paps,are given to men for frengtb 
tad ernament ; to women for m:lk and nurfery alfo, 

(c) When the infant grows big, the blood veffels are 
dopprefied, that partly through the readinefs of the paf= 
ye, but efpecially by the providence of God, the blood 
urns back te ihe breaff; and there, by an innate, but 
wonderful faculty, is turned into mith. 

(d) The breifts ave in figure benitshevical ; whofe 
ips are crowned with the teats, about which are reddifo 
shyedes, called ( Arecta, or) tittle altars. 
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The pattern breathlefs, but the pidturé breathes; 
His higheft heav’n is dead, our low heav’n lives? 
* Nor {corns that Lofty One, this low to dwell : 
Here his beft flars he fets, and glorious cell s~ 
And fills with faintly fpirits, fo turns to heawa 
from heli, > 
x. . 
About this region round in compafs ftands 
A guard, both for defence, and refpiration, 
OF (¢) fixty-four, parted in feveral bands; . 
Half to let out the fmoky exhalation ; 
‘The other half to draw in frefher winds: 
Befide both thefe, a third of both their kinds, 
‘Thar lets both out, and in; which no enforcement 
binds, 


x. 
‘This third the merry (£) Diazome we call, 
A border-city thefe two coafts removing ; 
Which like a balk with his crofs-builded wall, 
Difparts the terms of anger, and of loving ; 
Kesre from th’ heart-city fuming kitchen 
res, 
And to his neighbour's gentle winds infpires; 
Loofe (¢) when he fucks in air, contract when he 
expires, 


xi. 7 
‘The (4) Diazome of few’ral matters fram'd : 
The in moift, foft; harder the next, and 
rier : a 
His fafhion like the fith.a raia nam'd; 
Fenc’d with two walls, one low, the other 
higher ; c 
By eight {treams water'd; two from Hepar low, 
And from th’ heart-town as many higher go; 
But two iwice told, down from the Cephal moun. 
tain flow. 


xn 
Here (i) fportful langhter dwells, here ever fitting, 
Defes all lumpith griefs, and wrinkled care; 
And twenty merry-mates mirth caufes fitting, 
And fmiles, which laughter’s fons, yet infants 
are, 
But if this town be fir'd with burnings nigh, 
With felf-fame flames high Cephal’s towers 
Ty 5 


Such is their feeling love, and loving fympathy. 


(6) In the Thorax, or breaft, are fixty-frvs. muftler 
for refpivation, or breathing, alfa pes tg re or 
forced : the infiruments of forced breathing are fixty-four, 
whereof thirty-two diftend, and as many contra® it, 

(f) The inflrument of the free breathing is the Dia» 
zome or Diapbragma, which we’ call the Midriff, az 
a wall, parting the beart.and liver: Plato affirms it @ 
partition betoveen the feats of defire and anger > Aripotle, 
a bar to keep the noifome odour of the fomach from the 
beart, 

ig) The Midriff dilotes itfelf when it draws ing 
and contradts itfelf when it puffs out the air,- 

(b} The Midirff confifis of treo circles, one flinay, 
the other flefby ; it bath two tunicles, as many vcine and 
arteries, and four acres. 

G) Bere moff meu bave placed the feat off -augbter ; 
it bath much fympithy with the brain fo at if the 
Madriff be influrnad, prefent madrefi enfuzs it. ~ 


ot 
i riv, 
This coal ands girt with a (2) peculiar wall, 

The whole precin%, and every part defend- 

ing? ‘ 
‘The (#) chief city, and imperial, 

Is fair Kerdia, far his bounds extending ; 
Which full to kpow, were knowledge infinite: 
How then fhould my rude pen this wonder 

write, 
Which thou, who only mad'ft it, only know’ 
aright 2 
xv, 
In middle of thia middle regiment 
Kerdia feated ligs, the’centre deem'd 
Of this whole ifle, and of this government ¢ 

If not the chiefett this, yet needful’ feem’d, 
‘Therefore obtain’d an equal diftant feat, 
More fitly hence to thed his life and heat, 

And with his yellow ftreams the fruitful ifland 


‘wet. 
XV. 
Plank’d (m) with two feveral walls (fer morc de- 
fence) ; 


Betwixt them ever flows a wheyith moat ; 
In whofe foft waves, and circling profluence, 
This city, like an ifle, might fafely float: | 
In motion ftill (a motion fix’d, not roving) 
Mott like to heav’n, in his mof conftant 
moving + 
. Hence moft here plant the feat of fure and active 
loving. 


XVII. 
Built of a fubftance like {mooth porphyry $ 

His () matter hid, and, like itfelf, unknown : 
Two rivers of his own ; another by, 

‘That from the Hepar rifes, like a crown, 
Infolds the narrow part: for that great all 
‘Yhat his works glory made pyramic’al, 

‘Then crown'd with triple wreath, and cloth’d in 

*— fearlet pall.’ 

i xvIIT. 
‘The city's felf in two (0) partitions ref, 
Vhat on the right, this on the other fide 
The (p) right (made tributary to the left) 
Brings in his penfion at his certain tide, 











(4) Within the Pleura or fein, which clotheth the ribs 
on the infide, compaffes this ‘middle region, 

(1) The chiefefl part of this middle region is the Beart, 
placed in the midft of this province, and of the whole bo- 
dys fitly qpas it placed in the midft of all, as being of alt 
the moff needful. . 

(m) The heart is immured, partly by a membrane go- 
ing round about it (thence receiveing bis name), and a 
peculiar tunicle, partly with an bumour, like whey or 
urine ; as well to cool the beart, as to lighten the body. 

() The fofo of the beurt is proper, and peculiar to 
UY s not like other muféles, of a figure pyramical. 
The point of the heart is (as with a diadem) girt with 
devo arterics, and a vein, called the crowns. 

(0) Though the heart be un entire hody, yet it is fee 
wered into treo partitions, the right and left s of wbick, 
the left is mare excellent and noble 

(p) The right receives into bis hollownels, 
rt fron ihe liner, and concogls ite 








the Llood 
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A penfion of liquors firangely wrought ; 
Which firt by Hepar’s flreams are hi 
brought, 
And here diftili’d with art, beyond or w 
or thought. J 


xix. 
The (9) groffer ‘Waves of thefe life-ftreame (whic. 
ere 


With much, yet mucki lefs labour is prepar’d) 
A doubtful channel doth to Pnepmon hear ; 
But to the left thofe labour'd extracts fhar’d 
Ae throbs (+) a wall, with hidden paflage 
ide ; 
Where many fecret gates (gates hardly fpy’d) 
With fafe convoy, give paffage to the other fide. 
x] 


Xe 
At each hand of the left, (s) two ftreets ftand by, 
Of feveral ftuff, and feveral working fram’d, 
With hundred crooks, and deep wrought cavity 
Both like the ears in form, and fo are nam’d, 
I’ ch' right-hand ftreet, the tribute liquor fit. 
teth; 
The left, fore’d air into his concave getteth 
Which fubtle wrought, and thin, for future work 
- men fitteth. ; 


: XXI. 
The city’s (#) left fide (by fome hid direction) 
OF this thin air, and of that right fide’s rent, 
(Compound together) makes 9 frange coufce. 
tions = ‘ 
Andin orte yeffel both together mejnt; 
Stills them with equal, never quenched firing 
Then in fmall ftreams (through all the ifls 
wiriag) 
Sends it to every part, both heat and life infpiring 
XXL. 
In this (w) heart-city, four main ftreawis appear ; 
One from the Hepar, where the tribute land 
eth, ‘ ‘ 
Largely pours out his purple river here ; : 
At whofe wide mouth, a band of Tritons ftand-2 
eth, 
(Three Tritons ftand) who with their three 
fork’d mace, 
Drive on, and fpeed the river's flowing race 3; 
But ftrongly top the waye, if once it back-repafs. ¥ 


eI 
a 


(g) This vight fide fends down to the lungs that party, 
of the blood which is lefs laboured, and thicker ; but the: 
thinner part, it fveats through a flay partition into the 
deft fide. 

(r) This flefby partition fevers the right fide from 
the left sot firfh it feews thick, but if it be well views 
ed, we feall fer it full of many pores or paffages. 

(2) “Two fhinny additions (fram their likene{s calla 
the ears) receive, the one the thicker blood, thut calles 
the right ; the other, called the beft, takes in the air fem 
by the lungs. Lat os 

(t) The left fide of the heart takes in the air anc 
blood ; and concotine them both in his hollow before 
feuds them out by the yreat artery into the whole body. 

(u) Inthe beart are four great veflele ; the firft is the 
Lollow vein, bringing in Hood from the liver; at wh-f 
mouth fland three little folding doors, with three fords} 
giving poffage, but nu return to the blesd, 
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Bo snta 
The (v) fecond is that doubtful channel, lending 
Some of this tyibute te the Pneumoa nigh; 
Whole fprings by careful guards are watch’d, that 
fendin, 
From thence the waters, all regrefs deny. 
‘The (x) third unlike to this, from Pneumon 
flowing, 
And his due air—tribute here beftowing, 
Is kept by gates, and bars, which ftop all back- 
ward going. 


XXIV. 
The (y) lat full {pring, out of this left fide rifes, 
Where three fair nymphs, like Cynthia’s felf 
appearing, . 
Draw down the ftream which all the ifle fuffices ; 
Buc ftop backways, forme ill revolture fearing. 
‘Dhis river flill itfelf to lefs dividing, 
At length with thoufand little brooks runs 
fliding (guiding. 
His fellow courfe along with Hepar channeis 
AXV. 
‘Within this cjty is the (=) palace fram'd, 
Where Jife, and life's companton, heat, abideth; 
And their attendants, paflions untam’d 
(Oft very hell, in this ftraight room refideth) 
And da not neighbouring hills, cold airs ine 
fpiring, A 
Allay their rage and mutinous confpiring, 
Heat, all Citfelf and al)) would burn with quench- 
lefs firing. 
XXVI. 
Yet that Great Liyht, by whom all heaven thines 
“With borrow'd beams, oft leaves his lofty tkies, 
And to this lowly fear himfelf confines. 
Fall then again, proud heart, now fall to rife: 
Ceafe earth, ah! ceale, proud Babel earth, to 
{well : 
Heav'n bats high tow’rs, ftoops toa low 
coed: . ® 
Tir heav’n muft dwell in man, then man in 
heav’n fhall dwoll. 
XXVIL. 

Clofe to Kerdia, (2) Pneumon takes his feat, 
Built of a lighter frame and fpongy mould: 
Hence rife freth airs, w fan Kerdia’s heat, ; [cold : 

Temp’ring thofe burning fumes with moderate 








(0) The fcond off lis ca'ted the artery ein ; which 
y from the righe jide of the heart, carries down the 
blord bere prepared to the lungs, for their nourifoment : 
bere alfs is the like three foiding door, made like balf 
clei, gine ge from the heurt, but not backward. 
Lis called the veiny artery, rifing from 
tbe loft fide, which bath trvo folds tbree-forked. 

(y) “The fou: th iz the great artery : thie bath alfo.a 
floed-gute, and made of three fimi-circu'ar membranes, 
to give out luad ta the vitel f irits, gid flop their re~ 
sree. 

(3) The Beart is the fountain of life and beat to 
ibe whole body, and the feat of the paffions. . 

(a) The Paeumon, or lungs, is neareft the Seart ; 
wwheft ff is light and Jpongy, and very large. it is 
the bfleumont of breathing and fpeuking, divided iato 

ley yet all united inta one boty, 





ri, 
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Iefelf of larger fize, diended wide, 
in divers ftreets, and outway’s multiply’d 5 
Yet.in one corporation all are jointly ty’ 
xevIEL, Sos 
Fitly "tis cloth'd with (4) hangings thin‘ and light, 
Left too much weight might hinder motion : 
His chiefeft ufe, to frame the vaice aright . 
(The voice which publishes each hidden notion} 
Aud for that end a long pipe (c) down de+ 
" feends 
(Which here itfelf, in many leffer fpends) 
‘Until, how at the foot of Cephal mount it ends, 
‘Xx1xX. . 
This pipe was buile for th’ air’s fafe purveyancey 
‘To fit each feveral voice with perfe& found: 
Therefore of divers matter the conveyance 
{s finely fram’d ; the fir in circles round, 
In hundred circles bended, hard and dry, 
(For watry foftnefs is found’s enemy) 
Not altogether clofe, yet meeting very nigh. 
Xxx. 
The fecond’s drith and hardnefs fomewhat lefé, 
But fmooth, and pliable, made for extending, 
Fills up the diftant circle’s emptinefs; 
All in one body jointly comprehending : P 
‘The (2) laft mot foft, which where the ‘circle’e 
{canted, ‘ 
Notfully met,fupplics what they have wanted; 
Not hurting under parts, which next to this are 


painted, 
: RX. 
Upon the top there flands the pipes fale (c) cow 
vering, 


fade for the voice's better modulation : 
Above it fourteen careful warders hov'ring, 
Which fhut and open it at all occafion + 
‘The cov'r in four parts itfelf di: iding, 
Of tubftance hard, fit for the voice's guiding 3 
One fill uamov'd (in Thelu double oft) refidling. 
XxXXUE. . 
Clofe (f) by this pipe, runs that great channel 
down, - [day 
Which from high Cephal’s mount, twice every 
Brings to Koilia due provifion : | {the way, 
Straight at whofe (g) mouth a flood-gate flops 


(8) Tre lungs are covered cwith a light, and very 
thin tunicte, loft it might be an bindrance to the motion. 

(6) The wind-pipe, which is framed partly of car 
filage, or griffty nutter becarfe the voice is perfeéted, 

with bard and finooth things { thefe cartilages are com 
puffed like a ring) and partly of ftin, which tie the 
grifites together. 

(d) And becaufe the rings of the grifles do not rmBolly 
meet, this fpace is made up by mufeles, that fo the meat 
pipe adjuiring might not be galled or byrt. 

(2) The Larynx, ar covering of the wiad pipe, is © 
Srifily fubpance, parted into four grifiles ; of which the 
Sifiis ever unmcved, and in women often double, 

(SF) Adjsining to it, is the Ocfopbague, or meat. pigr, 
conveying meats und drinks to the fumach, ; 

Cg) At why? end is the Epighettis or cover of the 
throat ; the principal infirument of tuning, and apting 
the rice ; and ihersfore grifity, that it might foaner falt 
Lea swe fruai gad sit= eobin ano becsthe. 



























a3 
‘Made Ifke an ivy leaf, broad, angle fathion y 
‘Of matter hard, fitting his operation, 

For fwallowing, foon to fal, and rife for infpira- 

tion. * 
XXII, 
But fee, the fmoke mounting in village nigh, 
‘With folded wreaths, fteals through the quict airs 
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And mix'd with dufky thades, in eaftern tky, 
Begins the night, and warne us home repair 
Bright Velper now hath chang’d his name, 
and place, . [face + 
And twinkles in the heav’n with doubtful 
Homie then, my full fed lambs; the night eomcs, 
hoime apace. 


ie Nae er . 


CANTO V. 


; Te 
By this'the old night's head (grown hoary gray) 
Foretold that her approaching end was near ; 
And gladfome birth of young fucceeding day, 
Lent a new glory toourhemifphere; 
‘The early fwains falute the infant ray, 
: Then drove the dams to feed, the Jamba to 
play? {ing lay. 
And Thisfil with night’s death, revives his mouru- 
i 7 u. 
The higheft region, in this little ifle, 
Ig both the ifland’s, and Creator’s glory : 
Ah! then, my creeping mufe, and rugged ftyle, 
How dare you pencil out this wond’rous flory ? 
Oh Thou! that mad’ft this goodly regiment 
Sn heav'nly fair, of bafeft element, 
Make this inglorious verfe, thy glory’s inftrument. 
uh 
So thall my flagging mufe to heav'n alpire, 
‘Where with thyfelf, thy fellow-fhepherd fits ; 
And warm her pinions at that heav'nly fire ; 
But, ah} fuch height no earthly hepherd fite: 
Content we here low in this humble vale, 
On flender reeds to fing a lender tale. 
A little boat will need as little fail and gele, 


av. 
"The third precinat, the beft and chief of all, 


Though leaft in compafs, and of narrow fpace, |. 


‘Was therefore fram’d like heav’n {pherical, 
OF largeft figure, and of lovelieft grace : 
‘Though fhap’d at firft, the (a) leatt of all the 
three; 
‘Yet highett fet in place, as in degrees 
‘And over all the reft bore rule and fovercignty. 


v ‘ 

So of three parts, fair Europe is the leaft, 

In which this earthly bali was firft divided ; 
Yer ftronger far, and nobler than the relt, 

Where victory, and learned arte refided 5 

(a) The head, of thefe three regions is the leaf, but 
noblefi in frame and office, rig like to beaven, as well in 
fier being kighel in this little world, as.alfo, in figures 
being round. 








And by the Greek and Roman monarchy 
Sway’d both the reft; now preft by flavery 
Of Mofcow, and tft big-fwola Turkifh tyranny. 


vI. 
Here all the (4) fenfes dwell, and all the artes 

Here learned mufes by their filver {pring ; 

The (c) city fever'd in twe divers parts, 

Within the walls, and fuburbs teighbouring : 
The fuburbs girt but with the common fence, 
Pounded with wondrous fkill, and great ex« 

pence ; [denee. 
And therefore beauty here, keeps her chief refix 
vine 
And fure for ornament, and buildings rare, 
Lovely afpet, and ravifhing delight, 
Not all the ifle or world, with this ean ‘pairs 

But in the Thely is the fairer fight ¢ 
‘Thefe fubucbs many call the ifland’s face ; 
‘Whofecharming beauty and be witching grace, 

Oftimes the prince himfclf inthralls in fertess bafe, 
vilt, 
For as this ifle isa fhort fummary 
Of all that in this All is wide difpread ; 
So th’ ifland’s face is the ifle's epitome, 

‘Where ev'n the prince’s thamghts are often read: 
For when that acu had finifh’d every kind, 
And all his works would in Jefs volume’bind, 

Fair on the face he wrote the index of the mind. 


1x. 
Fair are the fuburbs; yet to clearer fight, ~ 
The city’s felf more fair and excellent: —- . 
A thick-grown wood, not pierc’d with any light, 
Yiclds it fome fence, but greater ornament = 
The divers colour’d trees and frefh array 
Muchgracethe town, but moft the Thelw gay: 
Yet allin winter turn to fuow, and foon decay. 


x 
Like to fome ftately work, whofe quaint devices, 
And glitt’ring turrets with brave cunning dight, 





* 
(8) The brain is the feat of the mind and fanfes. 
(6) The bead is divided tuto the city and fuburbs ¢ 
the brain within the wall of the fell, and the fa 
without. . ‘i 
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Phe gazer’s eye Mill more and more entice 
Of th’ inner rooms te get a fuller fiy ht; 
‘Whofe beauty:much more wins Lis ravith'd 
heart, 7 
‘That naw he only thinks the outward part, 
To be a worthy cov’ring of fo fair an art. 
21. 
Pour fev'ral (d) walls, befide the common guard, 
For move defence the city round embrace : 
The firlt thick, fofe: the fecond, dry and hard; 
‘As when foft earth before hard {tone we place : 
"The fecond all the city round enlaces, 
And, like a rock with thicker fides, embraces; 
For here the prince, his court, and ftanding palace 
places. 





xu. 
The other (c) two, of matter thin and light ; 
And yet the firft much harder than the other; 
Both cherifh all the city + therefore right, 
"Vhey call that th’ hard, and this the tender mo~ 
ther. [wries, 
The (/) firt with divers crooks, and turnings 
Cutting the town in four quaternities; 
But both join to refitt invading enemies. 
xIIL 
Next thefv, the buildings yield themfelves to fight; 
The (g) oucward fort, and pate, like afhes look; 
The inward parts more hard, and curdy white? 
"Their matter both, frem th’ Ifle’s firft matter 
took 5 
Nor cold, nor hot : keats, needful fleeps infett, 
Cold numbs th, workmen; middle temper's 
heft 5 
when kindly warmth fpeeds work, and cool gives 
timely ref. 





xiv 
‘Within the (4) centre (as a market-place) 
‘Vwo caverns ftand, made like the moon half 
{pent 
OF fpecial ule, for in their hollow fpace 
‘Al! odours to their judge themlelves prefent : 
Here firft are born the fpirits animal, 
Whofe matter, almoft immaterial, 
Refembles heavens matter quinteffential. 


xv. 
Hard by an (i) huadred nimble workmen ftand, 
‘These noble fpirits readily preparing ; 


(@) Befide the common tunicles of the whole bady, 
the brain is covered, firft with the bone of the feull ; 
fucoritly, with the pericvanium, or fein, covering the 

ull; and thirdly, with trve inward fins. 

(4) Thefe trwo are culled the bard und tender mother. 

(fF) The whole fubflance -f the brain is divided into 
four parts by divers folds of the inward fin. 

(g) The ouyfide of she brain is fafier, and of afty 
colour; the inward part white and harder, framed of 


fed, 
b) Almoftin the mij of the brain, are two bollow 
oy 








places, like half muons, of much ufe for preparing the ; 


Spirits, emptying rheum, receiving odours, Fb. 

(?) Here ix a knot of veins and arteries weaved to~ 
gether ; by which the animal fpivits are concatied, 
Yhinned, and fitted for fervices and elofe by, are two 
Gittle bunches, libe teats, the infruments of fundling. 

2 Hs 
Vor. IV. 





_wE 
Lab’ring to make them thin, and fit to hand, © 
With never ended work, and fleeplefs caring t 
Hereby two little hillosks jointly rife, 
‘Where fit two judges clad in feemly gaife. 
‘That cite all odours here, as tg their juft affize. 


XVI. 
Next thefe a (4) wall, built all of fapphires, thining 
As fair, more precions; hence istakes his name ¢ 
By which the (J) third cave lies, his fides combine 
In; 
"To th’ other two, and from them hath hia 
frame; » 
(A meeting of thofe former cavities)“ 
Vaulted by three fair arches fafe it (m) lies. 
And no oppreflion fears, or falling tyrannies. 
xvIl. 
By this (n) third cave, the humid city drains 
Bafe noifome ftreams, the milky ftreets ane 
noying ; 
And through a wide mouth’d tunnel duly ftrains, 
Unto a bibbing fubftance down convoying ; 
Which thefe foul dropping humours largely 
fwills, 
Till all his {welling {ponge he greedy fills, 
And then through other finks, by litte, foft diftitts. 
a XVI. a ak 
Between (0) this and the fourth cave lies a vale, 
(The fourth; the firft in worth, in rank the 
at) 
Where two round hills fhut in this pleafing dale,” 
Through which the {pirits thither fafe are paft 
Tnofe here refin’d, their full perfection have, 
And therefore clofe by this () fourth wor~ 
drous cave, 
Rifes that filver well, featt’ring his milky way. 
XIX, Oe. 
Not that bright {pring, where fair Hermaphrodite 
Grew into one with wanton Salmafis; 
Nor that where Biblis dropt, too fondly light; 
Her tears und fell, may dare compare with this 5 
Which (7) here beginning, down a lake de- 
fcends, 


Whefe rocky channel thefe fair ftreams de« : 


fends, near 
Till it the precious wave through all the MMe 
difpends. . 


(4) Next is that Septum Lucidum, or bright wall, 
fevering thefe hollow caversis, 

(1) The third cavity is nothing elfe but a mecting of 
the two former. : 

(m) It lies under Corpus Gametatum, or the chamber 
Subfpanke, which with three arches, bears up the whole 
weight of the brain. 

(n) By the third cavity are true pafiges, and at the 
end of the firpt is the (infundibulum, or) tunnel, under 
which is (glans pituitaria, or) rheum hernel, as a fponge 
fucking the rheum, and diftilling them into the palate, 

(2) Lhe other paffige reaches to the fourth cavity, 
sobich yields aJafd way for the pirits. 5 


(p) The fourth cavity is muft noble, where ail the - 


(q) This pith, or marrow, 
flows down through the back bones : 
Cc eo 


1 fpirits are perfected. By it is the pith, or marrow, the, : 

| Fountain of theft fpirits. i 

Springing in the brainy 
we 
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xx, 


. Many fair (r) rivers take their heads from either, 


ott 


(Both from the lake, and from the milky weli) 
Which tilt in loving channels run together, 
Hach to his maze, a neighbour parallel: 
“hus widely fpread with friendly combina- 
tion, . 7 
They fling about their wondrous operation, 
And give to cyery pare both motion and fenfation. 





XXL. 
This (1) filver lake, firkt from th’ head-city [priag- 
ing, : 7 
. To that bright fuunt four little channels fends 3 
Through which it thither plentcous water bring. 
ing, “ 
Straight all again to every place difpends: ~* 
Such isch’ head city, fuch the prince's balks 
Such, and much more,which {trangely liberal, 
Though fenie it never had, yet pives ail fenfe to all. 
Praia 
Of other Muff the fuburbs have their framing; 
May feem foft niarble, {ported red and white: 
Firf (4) finds an arch, pale Cynthia's brightaels 
thaming, 
“The city's fore-front, caft in filver bright ; 
ait whole proud bafe, are built wo watching 
tow'rs, : {pow'rs, 





Whence hate and love fkirmith with equal 
When fmiling gladnefs fhines, ‘and fallen Sorrow 
fhow'rs. Pe: 
eae ge. 
Here (uv) fits retir'd the lilent reverence ; 

And when the prince incens’d with anger’s fire, 
‘Thunders aloud, he darts his lightning hence : 
Alere dufky reddith clouds foretel his ire 5 

OF nothing can this Ile more boat aright 

A twip-born fun, a double feeiy tight ; 
With much delight they fees are feen with much 








on 


~ delight, é 

_ : mv. . ’ 
‘That (#) Thracian thepherd call’d thent natufe’s 
5 giafs; 


Yet than a glafs, in thia misch worthier ‘beihg : 
Blind glaffes reprefent fome near fet face, 

Bur this a living glals, both feen and feeing: 

Like ( y) heav'n in moving} like in heav'nly 
firings. [fpiring : 
Sweet heat and licht, no burning flame in- 
Yet, ah! too oft we find, they feerch with hot 
*  defiring. 
(r) cll the nerves isp.srting all fenfe and motion to 
the whole bndy, have their root Party from the brain, 
and partly from the buck bone, ‘ ae 

(1) The pith of the back boney fpringing fromthe 
Brain, wubence, by four taffuges, it is conveyed into the 
beck, aud there all four join in one, und again axe 
Fhence divided-itto divers others, 

(2) The firft part of tie face is the forehead, at 
whofe bafe are the eyes. sr 
Cu) The ayes ave the index of 
every affection. ~~ : 

(.) Oxpheus, called the looking glalt of nature. 

Cy) fate affirmed them lighted up with deauenly 
Bas, Wot bursady bur soining. ; 








the mind, difzovering 
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’ ane te, eS 
They mounted high, fit on a lofty hill; 


(for-they the prince's beft intelligence, 
And quickly warn of future good, oF ill)” | 
Here flands thepalace of the nobleft fenfe ¢ 
| Here (2) Vifus' keeps, whofe court, than 
eryftal finoother. (brother, 
. And clearer feems; he, though a younger 
Yet far more noble is, far fairer than the other, 
&XViL 
Six (a) hands are fet to itir the moving tow'r: 
. The fir the proud band cald, thar lifts it 
igh’ : 4 
The next the numble band, that thoves it low'r;: 
* The bibbing third, draws it together nigh’r; 
The fourth difdainful, oft away is moving 
The o.her two, helping the compafs roving, 
Are called thy circling trains and wanton bands 
of loving, ‘ 








XXVIT. . . 
Above, (4) ewocompafsgroves (love’shended bows) 
, Which isnce the tow’rs from foods of higher 
place : es . 
Bedore, a (2) wall, deluding rufhing foes, ~ 
‘That tuts and opens in a moment’s {pace ¢ 
The low pare fia'd, the higher quick dee 
feending; “  [tending, 
Upon whofe tops, fpearmen’ their pikes in-. 
Watch there both night sud day, the galtic’s port 
defending, rane wie 
xxvun. ee Se SFE 
Thrce (d) divers lakes within thefe bulwarks lie, 
‘The nobleft parts, and inftruments of fight ; 
The firtt, receiving f.rms of bodies nigh, . 
- Conveys them to the next, and breaks the light, 
Daunting his rath, and forcible invation ; 
And with a clear and whitith inundation, 
Reftrains the nimble {pirits fiom ther tow quick ' 
evafion, oes - 
ca . XXIK, ; a 
Ia midft of both is plac’d: the (e) crpftal pond; ~ - 
Whofe living water thick, and brightly shining, 
Like fapphires, or the iparkiing diasnond, 
Mis mward beams with outward light com.* 
bining, : 
AlU'riug itfelf to every thape’s afpedt ; * 
‘The divers forms doth further till direct, 
Till by the nimble poft. they're brought to th? 
“intellect, 5 3 
(#) Vifus, or the fight, is the 
the ferfes.? ae 
(4) There axe fix mufeles moving the eye, thus termid 
4y anatemijis. 2 
(4) Above the eyebrows, ‘beeping of the Feat, that 
is Gall net into the set: i 
* (6) The eyerlids foutting the tye cretwe ; the lower 
ever unmoved in man 3 aad bairs keeping of dap, flict, 
erent, ‘ 
(dy There ave three bumouri in the eye: the firft 
the watery; breaking the ton vebement light,.and fcpping 
the ery talline, and mot noble, feats 


the fpirith fiom going out ton fap. 
(2) The frcord 
fed between sve other frv0, and being altere ~ 
enc aring J infer anicns of Sight. 


maf noble above all 











ed gad comps: 
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The (f) third, like molten glafs, all clear and 
white, : é eset 
Both round embrace the noble eryftalline. 
Six ( g) inward walls fence in this tow'r of fight: 
The fir, moft thick, doth aj] the frame en- 
fhrine, 
And girts the caftle with a clofe embrace, 
Save in the midft, is left a cirele’s fpace, 


‘Where light, and hundred fhapes, flock out and in’ 


Space. ae ; 
2. XXKt. 4 
The (4) fecond not fo mafly as the oth’r, 
Yee thicker than the reit, and tougher fram’d, 
Takes his beginning from that harder moth’r; 
The outward part like horn, and thence is 
nam'd ; {borne 
"Through whofe tranflucent fides much light is 
Into the tow’r, and much keptout by th’ horn ; 
‘Makes ita pleafantlight,much like the ruddy morn. 
* xxXxRL. 
‘The (7) third of fofter mold, is like a grape, 
Which all entwines with his encircling fide : 
a mid@t, a window lets in every shape 3 
_ Which with a thought is narrow made, or wide: 
His inmoft fide more black chan ftarlefs night ; 
But outward part (how like an hypocrite ') 
As painted Irid looks, with various colours dight. 
XXKIEL. [thio, 
Whe (4) fourth of fineft work, more flight and 
"Than, or Arachne (which in filken twine 
‘With Pallas flrove) or Pallas’ felf could spin ¢ 
> ‘This round enwraps the fountain cryftalline. 
‘The (J) next is made.out of that milky fpring, 
‘That from the Cephal mount his waves doth 
fling, 
«hike to a curiousnet his fubftance {eattering. . 
. < | XXXIV. 
‘Sis fobftance as the head-fpring perfect whites 
“Here thoufand nimble fpics are round difpread : 
‘The forms caught in this net, are brought to ght, 
And to his eye are lively pourtrayed. — [cacing 
cn) The (wr) laf the glafly wail that round en- 
“The moat of glafs, is nam’d from that enlacing. 
The white and glaify wells parte with his Qrid 
embracing. 
Cf) The third, from the Hikenefs, is called the glaffy 
dumour, 
' dg) There ave fix tunicles belonging to the eye ; the 
orf called the conjundtive, folid, thick, campaffing the 
“apbole eye, but only the black window. 
(4) The fecond is cornea or horny tunicle, tranfpa- 
cent, gad mate of the bard mother. ‘ 
|G) The third is wvea, or grapy, made of the tender 
_ mother, thin and pervious by a little and round window 3 
it is d-verfily coluired without, but exceedingly black 
authin, * 
(4) Lhe fou. 1h is mare thin than any cobweb, and thence 
“fo called, iramediately compaffing the cryftaliine bumour. 


(2) The fifth, reticularis ; #2 a neity bunicle, framed 
of the fubjlance of the brain: This aifufeth the vifal 


Jpirits, aud perssives the alieration of ihe cryjlatline; 
_ aud bere is the mean of fight. . : 
(m) The fisth is called the glaffy tunicke, cla)ping tn 
the glaffy humour. ane ‘ 





05 
e OER es 
Thus then isfram’d the noble Vifus’ bow'rs 
Th’ outward light by the firit wall’s circle 
fending ee 
His beams and hundred forms into the tow’r, 
The’ wall of horn, and that black gate. tran- 
fcending, 
Is Jigh'ned by the brighteft cryftalline, - , 
‘And fully view'd in that white netty fhine 
From thence with fpeedy hafte is polted to. the 
mind. - 5 


eu . 0 REKVE “Was 
Much as an one-eyed room, bung all with night, ~ 
(Only that fide. which adverfe to hiseye | 
Gives but one narrow paffage to the light, 1 as 
1s fpread with fome white fhining tapeftry) 
An hundred fhapes- that through flix ayers 
tray, . 
Shove boldly in, crowding that narrow way, 
And on that bright-fac’d wall obfcurely dancing 
play | ‘ . 
XXEVIT. 


'| Two (w) pair of rivers from the head Spring flow, 


“Le thefe two tow’rs, the fir(t in their mid-race 
(The fpies conveying) twilked jointly go, 
Sirength’ring each other with a firm embrace. 
The (0) other pair, thefe walking tow’rs are 
moving = 
‘At firtt but one, then in two channels roving + 
And therefore both agree in landing or removing. 
XXXVHTI. z 
Auditus (p), fecond of the Pentarchy, 
Is next, not all fo noble as his brother; 
Yet of more need, and more commodity + 
His feat is plac’d fomewhat below the.other: 
Of each fide of the mount a double cave 5 * % 
Both which a goodly portal doth embrave, 
And winding entrance, like Maander’serring wayte 
‘RXXIX. 
The (g) porta} hard and dry, all hung around 
With filken, thin, carnation tapeftry ; 
Whole open gate drags in each vaice and found, 
That through the fhaken air paffes by + a 
. The entrance winding, left fome violence“ - 
Might fright the judge with fadden influence, 
Or fome unwelcome yucit, might vexthe bufy fenfe. 


i xt. 
This (r) cave's firft part, fram’d with a fteep 
afcent, < 2 
(For in four parte ’tis fitly fevered) 





(a) The eye bath two nerves, the eptic or feeing 
nerve, and movi. The optic feparate in their root, ia 
the midfi of their progrefs meet, and frengthen one the 
other. . 

(0) The moving, rifing from the fame flem, are st 
length fevered ; therefore as one wave, fo moves the’ 
other. 

(p) Heart 
eye, more needfit . a : 

(q) The outward ear is of a grifily matter, covered 
awith the common tunicle ; it ir framed with many. - 
crooks, left the air foould enter too forcibly. ‘ "i 

1) The inward ear confifls of four paffages ; the 





is the fecand ferfe iefi noble than the 


¢ 
Sirf is fleepyy left any thing foould arp ww 
x, Coy 


‘Maken th’ entrance hard, but eafy the defcent : 





heag. 
COblighety plac’d) ftruck by the circling aie, 
Gives inftant warning of Each found’s repair, 
Which fon is thence convey‘d into the judgment 
chair, 
xB. 
The (s) drum is made of fubftanee hard and thin: 
“Which if fome falling moifture chance to wet, 
The loudeft found is hardly heard within : 
& But if it once grows thick, with ftubborn let. 
‘Tt bars all paffage to the inner rooms 
. No‘founding voiee unto his feat may come.: 
The t lazy fenfe’ fill lees; nfammon’ d with his 
* drm. 
xi. 
‘This (#) drum divides the firft and fecond art, 
“Ini which three hearing inftruments vehide; ; 
Three inftruments compact by wondrous art, 
With fender’ ftring knit to th’ druri’s innerfide; 
“.“Pheir native temper being hard and dry, 
“"” Fitting the found with their firm quality, 
GPoritinue full the ames if age and infancy. 


The firtt an (4) hainmer ‘eal d, whofe out-grown 
fides 

% Lie'on the drum; but with his fwelling’ end. 
Fix'd in the hollow ftithe, there faft abides: 

The ftithe’s fhort foot, doth ‘on ‘the drum de- 
pend, 
His longer in the ftirrup pete plac’d: 
«The ftirrup’s fharp fide by the ftithe embrac'd ; 
poe! his broad bafe ty’d to a little window fatt. 

XLV 

Twn (x) little windows ever open lie, 
‘The found unto the caves third part conveying; 
Mlender pipe, whofe narrow cavity 
* Doth purge the inborn air, that idle Aaying, 

- Would elfe corrupt, and oh Supplies the 

Spending: 
The cave’s third part in twenty by-ways bend- 












a 
by eal’d the labyrinth, in hundred crooks afeend- 
ILv,, 

Such whilome was that eyesdeceiving frame, 
Which crafty Dadal with a cubmning hand 
Baile to emy qund the Cretan prince's fhame : 
+ Such was that Wodditock ‘cave; where Rofa- 
mond, 
Cs) \Uf the drum be wet with filling of rbeum, we 
wre’ hard of bearing ; but if it grows: thick; we are 
drrccoteratly deaf. 
© (sy Whe. dram: parteth the firft and fecond paffige. 
“Lait are joined three little bones, the infrruments of heur- 
tng: which neve; grow, or detreafé, in childbood or 
ages they. are all in the fecand baffage. gag 
Ma) The firfl of theft bones is called the hammer, the 
Second the piithe, the thitd the irrup + all taking their 
“naniei fron: thei Vikenefes all tied fo the drunty by 0 
Uitile firing 
x) Tbefe are two fonall raffiges, adsitting the 
ls int» ibe bead; and cleanfing the air. 






Wher ftands a braced drum, whofe founding | 
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Fair Rofamond, Bed jealous Ellenore, 
‘Whom late a thepherd taught to weep fo.fore, 
That woods and hardeft. rocks, her barder fate de= 


* plore. 
xLvi- 


The third part with his narrow rocky ftraits 
Perfeéts the found, and Sives more: fharp ac- 
“> centin; 
Then fends it to ete (9) fourth ; where ready waits 
A nimbe poft, who ne’er his hatte relenting, * 
Things to the judgment feat with {peedy 
ight 5 
‘There the equal judgeattending day andnight, 
Receives the ent’ring founds, and dooms each 
* voice aright. e 
XLVII. 
As when a fone troubling the quiet waters, 
Prints in the angry flream a wrinkle round, 
Which foon another and another featters, 
'Tiljall the Jake with circles now is crown’d : 
All fo the air ftruck with fome violence 


nigh, * 
Begets a world of circles in the fky ; 
All which infected move with founding quality. 
* XLVI. 
Thefe.at Auditus’ palace foon arriving, 
Enter the gate, and ftrike the warning drum ; 
To thofe, three inftruments fit motion giving, 
Which every voice ere + then that third 
room it thence 5 
Sharpens each” foand, and quick “conveys 
Till by the flying poft ’tis hurry’d hence, 
And in an infant brought unto the judging fenfe. 
XLIX. 
This fenfe is made the mafter of requeft, 
Prefers petitions to the prince's ear; 
Ad:nits what beft he likes, fhuts ont the reft; 
And fonietimes cannot, fometimes will not hear: 
+ Oft times he lets in anger-flirring lies, 
Oft melts the prince with oily flatteries, 
NI mought he thrive, that loves his mafter's.ene- 
mies + 


L 
’Fwixt Vifus’ double court a tower flands, 

Plac’d in the fuburbs centre; whofe high top, 
And lefty raifed ridge the reft commands : 

Low at his foot a double door ftands ope, 
Admitting paflage to the air’s alcending 5 
And divers odours tc the city fending, 

Revives the heavy town, his lib’ral fweets difpend- 

~ ing: , 

un 
This vaulted tower’s half built of mafly ftone, 
he other half of ttuff lefs hard and dry, 
Fit for diftending, or compreffion, 

The outward wall may fcem all porphery. 
Olfadius (2) dwells within his lofty forts 
But in the sity is his chief refort, 

Where ' ‘twixt tie little hills he keeps his judging 
court. 





\) The laf paffage is called the Cocblea (fuail, or. 
periwinkle) where ‘the nerves of bearing plainly tt 


pear. 


(@) The finfe of frling 


THE PURPLE ISLAND: 


{hille, | 


a wa : fo : 
By thefe two great caves are plac'd:.thefe (a) little | Therefore that gréat-Creator, well forBfeeing- 


Mott like the nipples of 'a virgin’s bri 
By which the air that th’ hollow tower fil 
Into the city pafféth: with the re. 
The odours preffing in, are here, all -ftay'd ; 
Till by the fenfe impartially. weigh’d, 
Unto the common judge they are with speed ton- 
vey'd. ; 


LM. 
At each fide of that tow’r, ftand two fair plains, 

More fair than that which in Fich ‘Theifaly 
‘Was once frequented by the Mufe’s trains: 

Here ever fits fweet hlufhing modefty ; <a. 
Here in two colours beauty fhining bright, 
Drefling her white with red, her red with 

white, : 
‘With pleafing chain enthrals, and binds loofe wan- + 
dring fight. © 
Liv. afte G 
Below a cave, roof"d with an heav'n-like platter, 

And uader ftrew'd with purple tapeftry, 

Where Guftus (6) dwells, the Ifle’s and prince’s 

»  tafter; ~ * : 

Koilia’s fteward, ong of the Pentatchy ; 
Whom (¢) Tadtus (fo fome fay) got of his 

mother : oe nee 
For by their neareft likenefe-one' to th’ other, 
'Tadtus may eas'ly feem his father, and his brother. 


- os Lv. 4 
‘Tadtus (d) the laft, but yet the eldeft brother ; 
(Whofe office meaneft, yet of all the race 
‘The firft and laft, more needful than the other) 
“Hath his abode in none, yet every place : 
Through all the ifle diltended is his dwelling, 
He rules the freams that from the Cephal 
> fwelling, - to a, ., (dealing, 
Kun all along‘ the Ile, both fenfe and metion 
- LvI, 
With Gyflus, Lingua dwells, his prattling wife, 
Endow'd with ttrange and adverfe qualities : 
‘The nurfe of hate and love, of peace and ftrife ; 
Mother of faireft truth, and fouleft lies, . 
Or beft, or worft; no mean; made all of firé, 
Which fometimes hell, and fometimes hea- 
v'ns infpire, : 
By whom oft truth felf fpeaks, oft that firft mur- | 
d’ring liar. 
LVI. 
The idle fun ftood ftill at her command, 
Breathing his fiery fteeds ia Gibeon: 3 
And pale-fac’d Cynthia at her word made ftand, 
Refting her coach in vales of Ajalon. 
" Her voice oft open breaks the ftubborn fkies, 
And holds th’ Almighty’s hands-with fuppli- 
ant cries: . 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blafphemics. 
(a) Thefe ave two little bunches like paps or teats 
Spoken of in the xvth flanza of this cante. 
(4) Guftuc, or the tafte, is in the palate, which in the 
Greek is called the beaven. : 
(6; Tafle is a bind of touch, nor can it exif but by 
tuuching. 
(4) Taétus, or the finfe of toucbing, 





LVI. . 
‘Ta whatia morifier the would foon be changing} 
(Though lovely once, perfe& and glorious*being) 
Curb'd with her iron (¢) bit, and held ‘from, 
.  rangings ... , [chaining 
And with ftrong bonds her loofer iteps em 
Beidied her courfe, too many words telraine 


en, vee 
And doubledall his guards, bold liberty. refirainingy 
Lx, * 
For clofe ‘within he fets twice fixteen (/) guarg 
Whofe harden’d tempercaiild not foon be mov" 
Without the gate he plac'd twd other wardeta 
To fhut and ope the daor, as it behov'd : 
But fuch ftrange force hath her enchantiiig 
art, y 
.., That fhe hath made her keepers of her pasty: 
And they to afl her flights all fattherance page 
4X. 
Thus (with their help) by her the facred mules. 
Refreth the priace, dull'd with much butinels, 
By her the prince, unto his Prince oft ufes, .. 
In heav'nly throne, from hell tg find accefe,. 
She heav'n to earth in muffé often brings; 
And earth to heav’n:— but ohy how fweat 
__. fings, sit 
When in rich grace's key, the tunes poor natute'é 
LXL, 
Thus Orpheus won his loft Euridice;, 
Whom fomewdeaf fuake, that cou’d no mufié 
hear, 
Or fome blind newe, that could no beauty fee, 
Thinking to kifs, kiil’d with his forked fpeas 
He, when his 'plaints on eafth Were vain 
fpent, i 
. ., Down so Avernus’ river boldly went, 
Aud charm’d the meagre ghofts with mi 
 blandifhment. : 



















i LXil. . Bs 
Thete what his mother, fair Calliope, 
From Phoebus’ harp and mylfes {pring had 
. brought him ; ae i 
What tharpeft grief for his Euyidice, 
And love, redoubling grief, had newly tadighd 
him, i 
He lavith’d out, and with. his potent fpell- 
Bent all the rig'rous pow'rs of hubbarn hell 
He fisft brought pity down with rigid gheltet@ 
dwell, ; i 
Lait . 
Th’ amazed thades came flocking found ahougy: 
Nor card they now ty pais the St nford”” 
All hell came rurming there (an hi 
And dropp’d a filent tear for ev'ry words 
The aged ferry man fhov’d ont his baat ; 
But that without his help did thither feat, 
And having ta’en him in, came dancing on th 
moat. 





(6) The tongue is beld with ligament, ordinarily 

called the bridle. Ss 

The tongue is guarded with thirty-two teeth, 

ales the Lipe + all xobich de not a litte bap tie 

fpeeth, and fucrceten the voice i 
Sig 


Pd 
: ’ Lai. 

‘Pha dathgry Tantal:might have Hif'd him now, 
Abd with large draugtits fwil'd in the fand- 
+". ing pool? * 5 

‘The fewlt hong lift'ning on the. vond’ring. bough, 
“Botgetting hell’s command; but he (2h, fool !) 

Forgot his itarved talté, his-ears to Gill + 
Axion’sturmiag wheel unmbv’'d flood fill: 
“But be wast capt as much with pow'rful: mufic’s 

* eilk 
owe : 
Tir'd Sifyphos fat on his refting ftone, 

And hop’d at length his labour done for ever; 
"Pe: oulenre: feeding on’ hig glealing.maan, H 
saluted with mufic, febra’s 

. the furies flung their fiaky whips away, 

And melt in tears at his enchanting. Jay ; 
Prodhlcks now were heard; all helh kept holi- 
: Bay. 





rrvn - 
“ttitee-treble dug, whofe voice ne’er quitt feart 
‘uofift that in endlefi night's fad kirfgdom dwell ; 
Stood pricking up his thrice two lilt’ning ears, 
‘With greedy jay drinking the facred fpell ; 
And foftly whining pity’d much his wrongs; 
fukn now frit flenit at thofe dainty fongs, 
‘Oke Withi'd hiwfelf more ears, and fewer mouths 
end tonigucy. 
: LEvit. 
sA¢dength return'd with his Buridece ; 
_ But With this law, nor to returtihis cyes, 
OI he was paft the laws of Tartar 
(Alas! wlio gives love laws in miferies? 
“Lieve is love’s law ; love but to love is ty’d) 








Now when the dawns of neighbour day he a 


so fpy’dy : 
Bh, wretch!—Euridice he: faw,-ahd loft,—and 
* ied,” 


grown Tityus’ liver. F 
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- oo lave 
All fo. who fitives from prove of helliffr nigh! 
To bring his degd foul to the joyful tky 5 
If when he comes in view of heav’nly light, 
He turns again tothell his yielding eye, 
Aad longs to fee what ke had left; ‘his fore 
Grows defp’rate, deeper, dtadliet tian afore : 





ty 


’ | S3is helps and hopes much lefs, hiscrime and judg- 


ment more. 


ia} enlarge my tedidus fong, 
And tire my flagging mufe with weary flight ? 
Ah! much [fear,1 hold you much too long, 
"Fhe outward parts be plain toevery fight: 
But to deferibe the people of this ifle, 
And that great prince, thefé reeds are all too 
vile. [@yle. 
Some hight verfe may fit, and fome more lofty 
EEX 
See, Phlegon drenched in the hizzing main, 
Allays his thirft, and cools the farhing car ; 
" Velper fair Cynthia ushers, and Ket train : 

See, th’ apith earth dint Hghted many a ftar, 
Sparklipg in dewy globes—ali home invite + 
Hosse'then thy “flicks, home thepherds home, 

"tis night : 
My fong with day is done ; my mufe is fet with 
light. EE 


Bat why de 





By this the gentle hoys had framed well 
Amprtle terion’ mix'd with conq’ring bay, 
From whofe it march iffu’d a pleafing Salt, °° 
‘And all eriamell’d it with roles gay} 
With whieh: they ctown’d their honour’d 
*"Thirfil’s head's 
-Ab, bleffed thepherd fwain ! ah, happy meed * 





' While all his fellows chant on fle#der pipes of 


reed, 


CANTO VI. 


n 
“Sian hours had now walock’d the gate of day, 
~ When fiir Aucora leaves her froity bed, 
Hiaking with yduthful Cephalus to play, 
Unhisfk'd Ber face aud rofy beauties fpread : 
‘Tithonws' filver age was mach defpis'd. 
Ab! whoin Jovethat cruel law devis'd; [priz’d. 
That old love's litele worth, aad new too highly 
- Hn. 
“The gentle shepherds on an hillock plac'd, 
(Whole Thady head a beethy garland crown’g) 
‘Wiew'd aff their flocks that on the paitures graz’d: 
‘Phen down they fit, while Thenot "gan the 
Found j 


¢ 


‘Thenot ! was never fairer boy among 
‘The gentle lads, that in the mufes throng 
By Camus’ yellow ftreams, learn tune their pipe 
and fong. 
ay 
See, Thirfil, fee the fhepherd’s expectation; 
Why then; ah! why fict’it thou fo filent there ? 
‘We long to know that Ifland's happy nation; ~~ 
Oh, do not leave thy {fe unpeopled here. 
Tell us who brought, and whence thele com 
lonies ; eo 
Who istheir king, what foes, and what allies ; 
What Jaws maintain their peace ; what wars, and 
viderics?. 


- THE PURPLE ISLAND. : 


: : vo. 
Thenot, my dear; that dimple fither-fwain, ~ 


Whofe little boat in fome fmall river flrays; ” 


“Vet fondty launches in the fwelling main, 
Soon, yet too late, repents his foolifh plays : 
, How dare I then forfake my wel-fcr bounds, 
Whofe new-cut pipe as yet but harfhly founds ; 
A narrow, compafs belt my ungrown mute em- 
: > pounds. ©" 7 


v. * " 
wo thepherds moft I love, with juft adoring, 
That Mantuan fwain, who chang’d his fender 
reed, 
To trumpet's martial voice, and war's loud rearing, 
From Corydon to Turnus’ daring deed ; 
And next our home-bres Colin {weetett firing; 
4 ‘Their fteps not fullowing clofe, but far ad- 
miring + 
‘To lackey one of thele, is all my prfde’s afpir- 
ing. . 
3 oot VIL Z 
‘Then you, my peers, whofe quict expeétation 
{ Seemeth my backward tale would fain invites 
~Deign geatly, hear this Porple Iflard’s nation, 
A people never feen, yet ftillin fights 
Our daily guefts and natives, yet unknown ¢ 
Our fervants born, bet now commanders 
: grown ba . : 
Our friends, and enemies; aliens,—yet ftill our 
own. 
hoy vit. : 
“Not like thofe heroes, who in hetter times 
This happy Mand firft inhabited % 
‘fn joy and peace ;—when no rebellious crimes, 
’ Lhat godlike nation yet difpeopled: —* . 
‘Thofe claim’d their birth from that eternal 
light, : 
Heid thine, and rul'd it in their father’s 
right ; 
And in their faces bore their parent’s image bright. 
vin. 
For when the !fle that main would fond forfake, 
Ju which at firft it found a happy place, 
Anda deep was plung'd in that dead hellifh lake 3 
Back to their father flew this heav’nly race, 
And left the Iie forlorn and defolate ; 
‘That now with fear, and wifhes all too late, 
Sought in that blackelt wave to hide his blacker 
» fare. 7 
é TX. 
How shalla worm, on duft that crawls and feeds, 
‘Climb to th’ empyreal court, where thefe Rates 
reign, 
* And there take view of what heav'n's felf exceeds? 
« The fun lefs ftars, thefe lights the fun diftain : 
‘Their beams divine, and beauties do excell 
What here on earth, in air, or heav’n do 
dwell: : 
‘uch never cye yet faw, fach never tongue can 
. tell, thiog, Bte 


x. : 
Soon as thefe faints the treach’rous Mle forfook, | 


Ruth'd in a falle, foul, fiend-like company, 
, And every fert, and every caltle tack, 
All to this rabble yield the fo gnty s 
og ve 





| * Ca) See thut fevect pum, ink 
and Triumph, part 1. , jenza 18, 





hoz 
“The goodly templeswhich thofe heroes plac’d, 
font revt were utterly defac’d, 
heir fences ftrong, and all their bulwarks 
raz'd. 2 a : : : 
xn i 
So where the neateft badger moft abides; 
Decp in the carth fhe frames her: pretty cell, » 
And into halls and clofulets divides : 
But when the ttinking fox with loathfome fmell 
Infe@s her pleafant cave, the cleanly beat 
So hates her inmate and rank fmelling gueft. 
That far away fhe flies, and leaves her loathge 
nelt. . . r 


xin 
Bui when thofe graecs (at their father’s throne’y 
‘Arriv'’d in heav’u’s high court to juftice "plain’d, 
How they were wrong’d and forced from their 
own, 
And what foul people in thei: 
How th’ carth much wax'd i 
in-good ; i. 
So fall tipe vice: how Hlatted virtue’s bad 5 
Begging fuch vicious weeds might fink in veng~ 
ful ood: . : 

° xt o 
Forth ftcpp’d the juft Dicea full of rage . 
(The firtt born daughter of th’ Almighty King) 5 

Ah, facred maid! thy kindled ire affuage 5 - 
Who dare abide thy dreadful chendering ? 
Soon as her voice; but father only, fpake,~> 
The fauldets heav’ns, like leaves in autumn, 
thake ; [quake | 
And all that glorious throng, with horrid palfies 










wellings reign’a ; 
ili, much waw'’d 





1 OXY. 
Heard you not (a) Jate, with what loud trumpets 
found, . 
Her breath awak'd her father’s fleeping ire ? 
Theheav'nly, armies flam’d, earth thook, heav'g 
frown’d, » [fire ! 
And heav’ns dread king call’d for his threé-fork’d 
Hark! how the pow’rful words firikethrough 
. the ear; .. a 
‘The frighten’d fenfe fhnots up the ftaring hair, 
And fhakes the trembling foul with fright 
fhudd’ring fear. 
. xv. 
So have { {een the earth, ftrong winds detaining 
In prifon clofe; they feorning to be under 
Her dull fubjeclion, and her pow'r difdaining, 
Wut horrid Rtrayglings tear theie bonds in fua- 
der, . 
Meanwhile the wounded earth, that forc'd 
their flay, 
With terror teets, the hills run far away; 
And frizhted world, fears bell breaks out upon the 
days. 
RV gs 
But fee, how “twixt her fitter and her fire; 
Soft hearted mercy fweetly interpofing,’ 
Settles her panting brea againtt his fre, 
Pleading tor grace, and chains of death unloof= 
dng > Fee 


ted Chris Viétary 








Ce ig. 0 
XV . Je 


_ Flack! {font her lips the melting haney tows; 
he ftriking. Thanderer recals his blows 
wery srmed foldier down his weapos throws. 
# en tvir, ears 
Se-when the day, wrapp'd in a cloudy night, 
Pate ont.the fun, anon the rattling hail - 
‘Oy bérth pogrs down bis thot with fell defpite ; 
His powder fpent, the fun pute off his vail, 
+; And fair his flaming beauties now unttecps ; 
:'The ploughman from his bushes gladly peeps; 
And hidden traveller, out of hie covert creeps. 


: < | XVITE, ¥ 
 Edireft maid! beft effence of thy father, 
e Equzl unto thy never-equall’d fire; 
Moye in‘low verfe, fhall thy poor thepherd gather, 
«<What all the world can ne’er'enough admire? 
When thy fweet eyes fparkle in cheerful light, 
- The brigheft day grows pale as leaden night, 
‘fend hesvin's bright burning: eye lofes his blinded 
fight. =~ ag 












: xix. x 

Otho then thofe fugared ftrains can underftand, 

Which calim'd thy father, and our defp’rate fears; 
jAad charm'd the nimble light’ning in bis hand. 
* That all unawares it dropt in meleing tears? 
",. »"Fhén thou dear (4) fwain, thy heav'nly load 
: wnfraught 5 
for the herfelf hath theé her fpeeches taught, 
ar her heav'n.they be, fo far from human 
[thought. 







ae 2 4x. 
"let iny lighter fkiff return again 
9 that little Ile which late it left, 
Ror enter in that boundlefs main, 
_| Or tell the nation from this jfland reft ; 
“But fing chat civil ftrife and home diffenfion 
"Twixt two ftrong factions with like fierce 





: contention, . (tion. 
Where never peace is heard nor ever peace is men- 
> xx. 


or, that foul rout, which from the Stygian brook, 
(Where firlt they dwelt in midit of death and 
ae night : 
‘By force the left and empty Ifland took ; 
Glaimi hence fuji conqueft, and pofleflion’s right: 
“But that fair band which mercy tent new, 
‘The athes of that firft heroic crew, 
Brow: their forefathere claim, their sight, and 
"7 Sland’s due, 


7 xxii, Ss 
In-their fair took their parents grace appears, 

Yet their renowned fires were much more glo- 

rious, : 
For.what decays not with decaying years? : 
. All night, and all the day, with toi! laborious, 
+, {in lofs and conqueft angry) frefh they fight: 

_ Nor can the other ceafe or day or night, 

‘While-th’ Ife is doubly rent with endlefs war and 
fright. > ’ 
xXIH. 

As when the Britiain, and Iberian fleet, 

With refolute and fearlefs expectation, 
On tremblitig feas.with equai fury meet, 

The fhore refounds with civerfe acclamation ; 


(8) A back jatituled: Ge ifs Pidzory and Triumph 3s's. 
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” TilinowatlengthSpain'sfieryDons'ginsfhrink? 
Down with their fhips, hope, life, and courage 
fink: . Lt (dtink, 
Conrage, life, hope, and thips, the gaping furges 
7 XiIv. ~ 
But who, alas! -thall teach pry rader breaft 
‘The names and deeds of thefe heroic kings ; 
Or downy mufe, which now but left the nett, 
Mount from her-bufh to heav'n with new borr 
wings? 
Thou facred maid! which from fair Paleftine. 
Through all the world haft fpread thy bright- 
~ eff thine, {flaming een. 
Kindle thy thepherd-fwain with thy light 
. XXV. 
Sacred Thefpio ! which in Sinai’s grove 
Firft took'ft thy being and immortal breath, 
And vante’tt thy offspring from the higheft Jove, 
» Yet de%gn'ft to dwell with mortals here be- ~- 
neath, 
With vileft earth, and men more vile refiding ; 
~ Come, holy virgin, in my bofom fliding ; 
With thy glad angel light my blindfold footiteps 
guiding. 
r *XXVI. 
And thon, dread fpirit! which at firft didi fpread 
On thofe dark waters thy all-opening light; 
Thou who of late (of thy great bounty head 
This neft of hellith fogs, and Stygian night, 
With thy bright orient fun bait fair reneWw'd, 
And with usiwonted day haft it endu’ds 
Which late, both day, and thee, and moft itfelf 
efchew’d, ‘ 


“ 
XXVITe 
Dread fpirit! do. thou thofe fev'ral bands unfold 5 
Both which thou fent’ft, a needful fupplement 
To this loft Ifle, and which with courage bold, 
‘Hourly afiail thy rightful regiment; 
And with ftrong hand opprefs and keep them 
under. , > 
Raife now my humble vein co lofty thunder, 
That heav'n and carth may found, refound' thy 
praife with wonder. ® 
. evan, 
The Ifland’s prince, of frame miore than celeftial, 
Is rightly‘call'd th’ all-feeing intelleat ; 
All glorious-bright, fuch nothing is terreftrials 
Whole fun-like face, and moft divine afped, 
No human fight may ever hope defery + 
Fox when himtelf on’s felf reflects his eye, 
Dulland amaz’d he ftands at fo bright majetly. 


“ware, 
Look as the fun, whofe ray and fearching light 
Here, there, and every where ittelé difplaysg? 
No nook or corner flies his piercing fight 
Yet on himfelf when he refleds his rays, 
Soon back. he flings the too bold vent’ring 
gleam; [ream ; 
_, Down to the earth the flames all broken. 
Stich is this famous prince, {uch his unpiercedbeamiz » 


ns 
His itrangeft body is not bodilyy=::. <0" *. 
But matter without hiattér;-aieeer fill’d, 
Nor filling; though within his compas Ligh, 
Ail beay'n and carth, and ail in both are held; 





- - THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

Yet thoufand thoufand heavens he could con- "Phe foul there reftlefs, helplefs, hopetefs] 
tain, ‘ r . The body frying years, and roasting fries? _ 

And ftill as empty as at-firt remain : There’s fife that never fives, there’s death ‘thay 
And when he takes in moft, readief to take again. mever dies. 7 Bf : 

XRXIS ae 2EXVUL ae 

‘Though travelling all places, changing none,: Hence while unfettled here he fighting reignsy 
Bid him foar up to heav’n, and thence down Shut in a to’wr where theufand enemies 




























throwing, a Affault the fort; with wary care and pains 
The centre fearch, and Dis dark realm; he’s He guards all entrance, and by divers {pie 
gone, Searcheth into his foes and friends defigns: 


For mofthe fears his fubje@s wavering mindey* 
This tower then only falls, when treafon undere . - 
mines. : a 


Returns, arrives, before thou faw’ft him going : 
And while his weary kingdom fafely ileeps, 
All reftlefe night he watch and warding keeps: 
Never his careful head on refting pillow-fteeps. 
‘2xK11. ie 
In ev'ry quarter of this bleffed Tle 
Himfelf both prefent is, and prefident; 
Nor once retires (ah, happy realm the while, 
‘That by no officers lewd lavifhment, 
‘With greedy luft and wrong, confumed art :) 
He all in all, and all in ev'ry part, 
doth fhare co cach his due, and equal dole im- 
part. : 
XXXII, 
knows nor death, nor years, nor feeble age ; 
But as his time, his ftrength and vigourgrows: 
And when his kingdom by inteftine rage, 
’ Lies broke and wafted, open to his foes ; 
- And batter’d fconce now flat and even lies; 
Sooner than thought to that great Judge he 
flies, 
“Who weighs him juft reward of good, or injuries. 
: RXXIV. : 
For. he the judge's viceroy here is plac’d; 
‘Where if he live, as knowing he may die; 
He never dies, but with freth pleafures grac'd, 
Bathes his crown’d head in foft eternity; 
‘Where thoufand joys and pleafures ever new, 
And bleflings thicker than the morning dew, 
‘With endlefs (weets rain down on shat immortal 
crew. 


XXxIX, 
Therefore while yet he lurks in earthly tent, 
Difguis’d in worthlefs robes and poor attireg 
Try we to view his glory’s wonderment, * 
And get a fight of what we fo admire: 
For when away from this fad place he fijes,’ 
And in the ikies abides, more bright: ba” 
fkies; ogee a 
Too gloriods is his fight for our dim mortal cyeas” 
xl, 
So curl’d-head Thetis, waters feared queen, , 
But bound in cauls of fand, yields not to fights 
And planet’s glorious king may beft be fcen, -. , 
When fome thin cloud dims his too piere 
light, = 
And neither none, nor all his face difelafes s 
For when his bright eye full ous eye oppoe 
fea, » 2 Ss “The lols 
None gains his glorious fight, but his own fight 
xLR ee 
_ Within the caftle!fit eight counfellors, 
‘That help him in this tent to govern well; 
Each in his room 2 fev’ral office beara: 
Three of his inmoft private council, deal 
In great affairs: five of lefe dignity 
Have outward courts, and in ail actions pry, 
Bat ftitl refer the doom to.courts more fit an&” 
high, aero 
XL. . hig eed das 
Thofe five fair brethren which I fung of late, . 
For their juft number called. the Pemptur’: 
chy (¢)5 e a 
The other three, three pillars of the ftate: —_[lie, - 
The @ fir in midft of that high tow'r doth 
(The chiefeft manfion of this gloriate kiigy 
‘The judge and arbiter of every’thing, “ey 
Which thofe five brethren's pofts into his fig 
bring. 





.. XiKy. 
re golden ftars fet in the cryftal faow ; 
‘here dainty joys, laugh at white-headed 
caring =~ if 
There day, no night, delight no end fhall know; 
Sweets without furfeit; fulnefs without fparing; 
And by its {pending, growing happinefs ; . 
‘There God himfeif in glories lavithnafs 
Biffus'd in all, to all, is all full bloffednefs. 
2 XXXVI. : 
But if he here neglect his mafter’s law, 
And with thole traitors gainft his Lord rebels, 
Down to the deeps ten thoufand-fiends him draw; 
Deeps, where night, death, defpair, and horror, 
dwells, “ 
And in wortt ills, Rill worfe expedtinfg, fears: 
‘Where fell defpite for {pite hiw bowels tears : 
And ftill increafing grief, and torment never 
‘wears. a a 
XXXVIT. 
are idle, death is woo'd in vain; 
death, poor wretches long to die : 
day, or reft, 4till doubling ps! 
‘pg Aull, yet fill their end icls nigh: 


Th 





xLur 
Of middle’ years, and feenily perfonage, 
Father of laws, the rule pf wrong : 
Fountain of judgment, therefore wed 
Ditcréet, and wife, of quick and nimbie Gght-s-- 
Naot thofe fev’n fages might him parallel ; 
Ner he-whom Pythian maid did whilome 
tel : {dwelt. 
To be the wifeft man, that then on“carth did 
XLIv.+ J 
As Neptune’s ciftern fucks in tribute tides, 
Yet never full) which every channel brings, 








(2) The five fonfeu. (AY The saree fonft, 


1 


ato 4 
And thitfly @rinke, and drinking, thirfly Bides ; 
For by fome hidden way, back to the tprings 
It fends the fireams in erring conduits fpread, 
Which, with a circling duty ftill are led; 
So ever feeding them, is by them ever fed. 
XLV. 
Ev'n fo the firft of thefe three counfellors, 
Gives to the five the pow’r of alt deferying ; 
Which back to him with mutual duty bears 
. All there informings, und the caufes trying : 
For through ftraightways the nimble pok 
afcends 
Unto his hall; there up his meffage fends, 
Which to the next well feanu’d, -he iiraightway 
recommends. 
= - XEYE * 
‘The next that in the.caftie’s front is plactd, 
Phamaftes (e) hight; his years are freth and 
greens . 
His vifage old, his face too much defac'd 
With athes pale; his eyes deep funken been 
With often thoughts, and never flack’d in- 
tention : 
Yet he the fount of {peedy apprehention, 
Father of wit, the well of arte, and quick in- 
vention. : 5 
ai . 2 MLVIT. +, 
‘But in his private thoughts ard bufy brain 
‘Thousand thin forms and idle fancies Hit; 
The threc-fhap'd Sphinx, and direful Harpy’s 
train, . ‘ : 
vWhich in the world had never being yet; 
Oft dreams of fire, and water, loofe delight, 
And oft arrefted by fome ghaflly fpright, 
Ner can he think, nor {peak, nor move for great 
affright. : : 
‘ant XLVING- 
Phantattes from the firtt all thapes deriving, 
fa new habiliments can quickly dight; © ° 
©f all material and grofs parts depriving, : 
“Fite them unto the noble prince’s fight ; 
Which foon as he hath view'd with fearching 
eye, 
‘ He ftraight commits them to his treafury, 
Which old Eumne(tes keeps, facher of memory, 
» LIK. 
. Eumneftes old, who in his living fcreen 
(His usindiul breaft) the rolls aud records hears 
OF all the deeds, and mew, which he hath feen, 
And keeps lock'd up in faithful regifters : 
Well he recalls Nimrod’s firft tyranny ; 
And Babel’s pride, daring the loity fey ; 
* Well he recalls the earth's twice growing infancy, 








Therefore his body weak, his eyes half blind, 
“But mind more frefh and flrong ; (ah, better 
fate !) 
And as his carcafe, fo his houfe declin’d ; 
Yet were the walls of firm and able fate: 
Ouly on him a nimble page attends, 
1* Who when for onght the aged grandfire 
fends ? . {ance lend 
With fwilt, yet backward Meps, his helpi 
pan ee ‘ 


(6) The fareye 









~o Yer Deaiche itfelf in (elf-fame th: 
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eve kn vat 2 
Bet let my fong pafs from thefe worthy fages 
Unto this (and’s highet (/) fovereign; ~ 
And thofe hard wars which all the year he wagees 
For thefe three late a gentle fthepherd fwain 
Mok {weetly fung, as he before had feen 
In Alma’s honfe: his memory yet green 
Lives in his well tun’d fongs; whofe leaves im- 
+ mortalbeen.. 6. | . 


> Lit. 
Nor can I guefs, whether his mufe divine, - 
Or gives to thofe, or takes from them his 
grace; . © 
Therefore Eumneftes in his lafting thrine 
Hath juftly him enroil'd in fecond place ; 

Next to our Mantuan poet doth he refks 
‘Vhere-fhall our Colin live for ever blett, 
"Spite of, thofe thoufand fpites, which living hint_ 
oppreti'd. : 

: rN. 
The prince His time in double office {pends : 
For firit thofe forms and fancies he admits, 
Which to his court bufy Phantaftes fends, « 
And for the caficr difeerning fits: 
For thedding round ahout his {parkling ligha, 
He clears their dutky fhades, and cloudy 


night, 
Producing like himfelf their Shapes all thining 
bright... -, wwe ne 


4 


iv. . 
As when the fun reftores the glitt’ring day, 
‘The world late cloth'd in night's black livery, 
Doth now a thovfand colours fair difplay, + 
And paints itfelf in choice vaticty 5 
Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving: 
All fo this prince thofe thapes. obfcure re- 
ceiving, . fing. 
Which his fuffufed light makes ready to concciv- 
bY. tae 
This firft, is cell’d the aQive faculty, 
Which to an higher pow’r the obje@ Jeaves ¢ 
That takes it in itfelf, and cunningly 
Changing itlelf, the obieg@ foon perceives + 
e adornitty, 
quict and ftrange 








Becomes the fame wil. 
transfoxtning ; 
So is all chings iafelf, to all itfelf conforming. ~ 
: Ly. 
Thus whea the eye through Vifus? jetty ports 
Tects in the wand’ ing fhapes, the cryftal ftrange 
Quickly itlelf to ev'ry fort conforts, . 
So is whate'er it fees by wondrous change : 
Thrice happy then, when on that mirror () 
bright 
He ever faftens his unmoved fight, 
So is what there he views, divine, full, glorious 
light. = ba 
Wi. 
Soon as the prince, thete. “rms hath clearly feen, 
Parting the falfe from true, <b wrong from 
tirht, ~ 
He flraight prefents them to his bea 
_ Whote' courts are lower, yet of eq 
Fane alread 
LA) The undspflancing, (g}s2 


THE PURPLE ISLARD as 


Voletta (4) fair, who with him lives,-and 
% reigns; 
Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor God con- 
ftrains: = er “ea 
‘Oft good, oft ill, oft both, yet ever free remains. 
LVI. te 
Not that great fovereign of the fairy land; 
‘Whom late our Colin hath eternized ; 
(Though graces decking her with plenteous hand 
"Phemfelves of grace have all unfurnifhed ; 
Theugh in her breaft fhe virtue’s temple 
bare, oa 
The faireft tcinple of a gueft fo fair) + 
Not that great Glorian’s feif, with this might ¢’er 
compare. * . . . 
Lik. 
Her radiant beauty, dazzling mortal eye, 
Strikes blind the daring fenfé; her fparkling 


face 
Her hufband’s felf now carinot well defery = 


With {uch ftrange brightaefs, futh immortal |. 


grace, 
Hath that great parent in hér cradle made, 
~~. That Cynthia’s filver cheek wou’d quickly 
"fade, 
‘And light itfelf to her, wou'd feem a. painted 
fhade. "i : 
: ree La. Sate 
But, ah! entic'd by her own worth and pride, 
She ftain’d her beauty with moft lcathfome 
fpots 
Her lord's fixt law, and fpoufe’s light deny’d, 
"So fill’d her fpoufe and felf with leprous blot: 
And now all dark is their firft morning ray - 
‘What verfe might then tbeir former light 
difplay, 
When yet their darkeft night outfhines the 
brighteft day ? 
Ixh 
On her a royal damfel {till attends, ° 
‘And faithful counfeltor, (/) Syncerefiss 
For though Voletta ever good intends, 
Yet by fair ills the oft deceived is, 
+. By ills fo fairly drefs'd with cunning flight, 
“Shat virtue’s felf they well may feem to 
fight, 
But that bright virtue’s felf oft feems not half fo 
bright. 7 
LXIh- 4 
‘Therefore Synterefis of nimble fight. 
+ Ofe helps her doubtful hand, and crring eyes 
Elfe mought fhe ever {tumbling in this night, 
+ Fall down as deep as deepeft Tartary. 
Nay, thence a fad fair maid, Repentance, 
rears, 
And in her arms her fainting lady bears, 
‘Wafhing her often ftains with ever- felling tears. 
Lx 
Thereto fhe adds a water fovereign, | 
Of wondrous force, and fkilful compofition + 
. For firft the pricks the heart in tender vein ; 
+ ‘Lhen from thofe precious drops, and deep con- 
trition, ts : 


1. (by The Vill. (3) Confeience, 





. atts 
With lips confifion, and with pickled cries, 
Still'd in a broken fpirit, fad vapours rife, 

Exhal’d by facred fires, and drop through melting: 

eyes. ot 
Lxtv. iad 
"Thefe cordial drops, thefe fpirit-healing balms, 
Cure all her finful bruiles, clear her eyes; * 

Unlock her ears; recover fainting qualnts: 

And now grown frefh and trong, fhe makes 
her rile, i e. % 
And glafs of unmaik'd fin, the bright difplays, 
Whercby he fees, loaths, mends her former 
ways; {rays. 

So-foon repairs her light, trebling her new-borm 

LXV. : 
But; ak! why do we {(fimple aa we been) 
With curious labour, dim, and vailed fight, 
Pry in the nature of this king and queen, 
Groping in darkneis for fo clear a hight? 
A light, which once could not be thought or 
told, - * 

But now with blackeft clotds is thick enroll’& 
Prefs’d down in captive chains, and pent in earth- 
* ly mould. 5 

Izv. - ; i 

Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 

(Ah, wretched fate, and fatal wretchednefs!} 

Unlike thofe former days, and firft eftate, 

‘When he efpous’d with melting happinefs, 
Yo fair Voletta, both their lights confpiringy 
He faw whate’er was fit for her requiring, 
And fhe to his clear fight, wou'd temper her de~ 
firing. i 
: RIVIL. . 
When.both replenifh’d with ccleftial light, 
All coming evils cou’d forefee and fly 5 
When both with cleareft eye, and perlc& fight, 
Could every nature’s difference defcry : 
Whofe pidtures now they fcarcely fee with 
__ pain, 
“Obfcure and dark, like to thofe fhadows vain, 
Which thin and empty glide along Avernus* 


plain. 
uxvit. F 
The flow’rs that frighten’d with tharp’ winter’s 
dread 
Retire into their mother Tellus’ womb, 
Yet in the fpring in troops new muftered —- * 


Peep out again from their unfrozen tomb + 
The early violet will freft arife, 
And fpreading his fowr’d purple to the fies; 
Boldly the little elf the winter’s spite defies, 
Uxtx. 
The hedge, green fatin pink’d and cut, arrays ; 
The Heliotrope unto cloth of gold afpires ; 
In hundred-colour’d filks the tulip plays; - 
Th? imperial flow’r, his neck with pearl attires; 
The lily, high her filver grogram rears; 
The panly, her wrought velvet garment 


bears; 
The red role, {carlet, and the provence, damafk 
wears. e - 


Lxx. 
ow falls it then, thet tach an heav’nly light, 
As this greatking’s fhou’d fink fo wondrous low, 


: Thar fearce. he casi fufpeé his former height? 
!* Glas one eclipfe fo dark his thining brow, 
: - Amd teal away his beauty glittering fair? 
One only blot, fo great alight to impair 
‘That never cou'd he hope his wating to repair? 
Lax. 
Ah! never cou'd he hope once to repair 
So great a wane, fhou’d not that new-bern 
“ fen, z 
Adopt"him both his brother and his heir; 
“Who through bafe life, and death, and hell, 
‘wou'd run, 5 
‘To feat him in his loft now furer cell. 
‘That he may mount to heav'n, he funk to 
> hell; : res 
‘That he might live, he died; that he might rife, 
he fell? 
i EXxIT, 
A perfe&t virgin breeds and bears a fon, 
+ °“Th’ immortal father of his mortal mother ; 
Marth, heav'n, flefh, fpirit, man, God, ate met in 
one; . 
‘His younger brother's child, his children’s bro- 
ther, 7 
Eternity, who yet was born and died; 
His own creator, earth’s {corn, heav’n’s 
pride; : 
Who th’ Deity, infletht, and man’s fleth deified, 
Lxxh 
hou uncreated fan, heav'n’s glory bright ! 
‘Whom: we with hearts and knees, low bent, 
- ‘adore; oe, ‘ 
: At rifing, perfe@, and now falling light; 
_f ih, what reward, what thanks fhall we re- 
ftore: . 
x Thou wretched wai, that we might happy 
2 be: 
O all the good we hope, and all we fee; 
That we thee know and love, comes from thy love 
and thee, . a 
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: > Lxxrv. 
Receive, which we can only back returp, 
(Yet that we may return, thou firft muft give} 
A heart, which fain wou'd fmoke, which fain 
wou'd burn 
In praife ; for thee, to thee, wou'd only live : 
And thou (who fatt't in night to give us’ 
day) 2 
Light and enflame us with thy glorious ray, 
That we may back reflect, and’ borrow’d light re- 
pay: : i 
Lxxv, 
So we beholding with immostal eye, 
The glorious pidure of thy heav'nly face, 
In his fir beauty and true majefty, 
May fhake from our dull fouls thefe fetters 
befae {{phere, 
And mounting up to that bright cryftal 
Whence thou ftrik'ft all the world with 


fhadd’ring fear, a (dear. 
May not be held by earth, nor hold‘vile earth fo 
LXIVI. 


Then fhou’d thy thepherd (pooreft fhepherd) {ing 
A thoufand caittds in thy heav’nly praife, 
And roufe his flagging mufe; and flutt’ring wing, 
To chant thy wonders in immortal lays; A 
(Which once thou wrought’ft, when Nilus’ 
flimy thore, : 
Or Jordan’s banks thy mighty hand adore) 
Thy judgments and thy mercies ; but thy mercies 
more, ‘ “Gan 
ens ERKWE 
But fee; the ftealing night with foftly pace, 
To fly. the weftern fun, creeps up the eaft ; 
Cold Boles *gins unmafk his evening face, 
And calls the winking ftars from drowfy reft : | 
Home then, my lambs; the. falling “dropy 
efchew; ri oe a 
To-morrow fhail ye feaft in paftures new, 
And with the rifing fun banquet on peared dew. 


CANTO VIL 


b : 
‘Paew rtfing morn lifte up his orient head, 
-*iAnd fpanigled heav'ns in golden robes invéfis; 
‘Thirlil upttarting from-his fearlefs bed, 
Where ufelefs nights he fafe and quiet refts, 
- Unhous'd his bleeting’ fock, and quickly 
thence e 
Hafting to his expedting audience, 
Thus with fad verfe began their grisved minds 
incenfe, 


in, 
Fond man, that looks on earth for happinefs, 
And here Jong feeks what here is never found! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n by leafe, 
With many forfeits and conditions bound; “ 
Nor can we pay the fine, and rentage due = 
Though now but writ, and feal’d, and gia 


5 anew, 
Yet daily we it break, then daily mut renew. 
3 : 5 


THE PURPLE ISLAND. arg 


ML : 
‘Why fhould’(t thou here look for perpetual good, 
*“atev'ry lofs againit heav’n’s face repining 2 
Bo but behold where glorious cities flood, 
With gilded tops, and filver turrets thining 3 
‘Chere: now the hart fearlefs of greyhound 
feeds, 
‘And loving pelican in fafety breeds ;._ 
"There fereeching fatyrs fill the people’s empty 
te fteads. > 


Iv. : 
‘Where is the Affyrian Jion’s golden hide, .. 
~ That all the eaft once grafp’d in lordly paw? 
Where thac great Perfian bear, whofe {welling 
Spas ride 
‘The lion's felf tore out with rav’noys jaw? 
Or he which ’twixt a lion, anda pard, 


‘Through all the world with nimble pinions | 


far’d, 
And to his greedy whelps his conquet’d kingdoms 
: fhar'd. 


eS We 
Hardly the place of fuch antiquity, 
Or note of thefe great monarchies we find : 
Only a fading verbal memory, 
‘And empty name in wric is left behind : 
_ Bat when this fecond life, and glory fades, 
© And finks at length in times obfcurer. fhades, 
“A fecond fall fucceeds, and double death invades. 
7 vi. 
That monftrous beaft, which nurs’d in Tiber’s fen, 
* Did all the world with hideous fhape affray ; 
‘That fill’d with coftly fpoil his gaping den, 
And trode down all the reft to duit and clay: 
., His batt’ring horns pull’d out by civil hands, 
* And iron tecth lie {catter’d on the fands ; 
Back’d, bridled by a monk, with fev'n heads yok- 
ed ftands, 
vil. 


And that black (2) vulture, which with deathful, 


win, 
Overfhadows half the earth, whofe difmal fight 
Frighten'd the mufes from their native {pring, 
* Already ftoops, and flags with weary flight : 
“Who then thall look for happinefs beneath ? 
‘Where each new day proclaims chance, 
change, and death; 
And life itfelf’s as flit as is the air we breathe. 
vunt. 
Ne mought this prince efcape, though he qs far 
‘All thefe exceils in worth and heav’nly grace, 
As brighteft Phoebus does the dimmeft ftar: 
The deepeft falls are from the higheft place. 
There lies he now, bruis’d with fo fore a 
fall, 
. ‘Tohis bafe bonds, and loathfome prifon thrall, 
‘ Whom thoufand foes befiege, fenc’d with @ frail 
Leon © yielding wall. | 
1x. ma 
Tell me, oh, tell me then, thou holy mnfe! 
Sacred Thefpio ! what the caufe may be 
pF fuch defpite; fo many feemen ule 
, To perfecute unpitied mifery 2 


(4s) Te Turk, 















‘Or if thefe canker'd foes, as moft men fay, 
So mighty be, -hat gird tisis wall of clay ; 


What maxes it hold fo Jong, and threaten’d ruin 


flay? 


. x. 
‘When that great Lord his ftanding court would 
build, flights, 
The outward walls with gems and glorious 
But inward rooms with acbler courtiers fill’d;  -” 
Pure,living flames,fwift,mighty bleffed fprightes 
But fome his royal fer vice (fouls!) dildain 3. 
So down were flung—(oft blifs is double. . 
pain); =. 
In heav’n they fcoru’d to ferve, fo now in hell 
they reign. . 


xi. 
. ‘Phere turn’d to fetpents, {wol’n with prids and. 


“hate ;~ 
Their prince a dragon fell, who burft with fpite, 


To fee this king’s aud queen's yet happy ftate, 


Tempts them to Juft and pride; prevails by 
flight + ‘ aia 

‘To make them wife, atid gods, he undertakes, 

‘Vhus while the fake they hear, they turn to. 


fnakes; * 
To make them gods he boatts, but beats, and devils 
makes, ” ‘ 


- xt. 
But that great (4) Lion, who in Judab’s plaing ©. 
The awful beatts holds down in due fubjedions 
‘The dragon’s craft, and bafe-got fpoil difdains, 
And folds this captive prince in his protedtion 5 
Breaks ope the jail, and brings the pris’ners 
thence (c)+ 
Yet plac’d them in this caftle’s weak defence, 
Where they might truft and fcck an. higher pro~ 
vidence. | 


xumt. 
So-now fpread round about this little hold, 
With armies infirfite, encamped lie 
‘Th’ enraged dragon, and his ferpents bold : 
And knowing well his time grows fhort and 
nigh, é 
He fwells with venom’d gore(d), and pois’ 
nous heat 5 
His tail unfolded, heav'n itfelf doth beat, 
And fweeps the mighty ftars from their tran: 
{cendent feat. , 
xiv. ’ 
With him goes (¢) Caro, curfed dam of fin, 
Foul, filtsy dam, of fouler progeny ; 
Yer feems (tkin-déep) mott fair by witching gim: 
To weaker fight ; but toa purgedeye . 
Looks like (nay, worfe than). hell’s infernal 
haga: 
Her empty breafts hang like lank hollow bags 
And Iris’ ulcer’d tkin is patch’d with leprous rags. 
xv. 
Therefore her loathfome thape in feel array’d s 
All ruft within, the outfide polifh’d bright; .» 





+ (6) Revelations, v. 5. ; 
{¢) Luke, iv. 18. 
(d) Revelations, xii. 4a 


(4) The pep. < 
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And on her fhield 2 mermaid fung and play’d, -  Hefports, he toys, kiffes his fhining-Yace ¢ 
Whofe human beauties lure the wand’ring fight; | _-_ Behind, reproach and thoufand devils pace: 
But flimy feales hid in their waters lie: Before, bold impudence, that cannot change her. 
She chanes, fhe fmiles, fo draws the ear, the grace. 
” eye, 7 Bosta 
And whom fhe wins, the kills; ieothe word, Hear, | His armour fcem’d to laugh with idle boys; 
* gaze, and die. Which ail about their wanton fportings play’d 5- 
xvi. 7 Al’s would himfelf heep out their childith toys, 
And after march her fruitful ferpent fry, And like a boy lend them unmanly aid : 
Whom the of divers lechers divers bore; In his broad targe the bird her wings difpread, 
Marfhall'd in fev’rat ranks their colours fly : Which truffing wafts the Trojan Ganymede ; 


Four (f) to Anagnus, four this painted whore | And round was writ, Lide ewith his like 1s coupled, 


Yo loathfome Afebie brought forth te light ; xt. 
Twice four got Adicus, a hateful wight: Afelges (4) follow’d next, the boldeft boy 
But (wol'n Acrates two, born in one bed andaight. That ever play’d in Venus" wanton court: 
xvit. He little cares who notes his lavith joy; 
-Mexchus (g) the firit, of bluthlefs bold afpect Broad were his jefts, wild his uncivil {ports 
Yet with bim doubt and fear ftill trembling got His fafhion too, too fond, and loofely light + 
Aft look'd he back, as if he did fufpe& A long love-lock on his left fhoulder plight 5 
‘Th’ approach of fome unwith'd, unwelcome foe: | Like toa woman's hair, well fhew’d a woman's 
Behind, fell jealouly his Meps obferv'd, fpright. 
And fure reyenge with dart that never XXIV. 
fwerv'd': Loft in ftrange nefts this cuckoo egg conceiv'd; » 
Ten thoufand griefs and plagues he felt, but Which uurs’d with furfeits, drefs’d with fond 
more deferv'd. difguifes, 
: XVLX, In fancy’s fchool his breeding firlt receiv’ds . 
‘His armour black as hell, or fiarlefe night, So this brave fpark to wilder flame arifes ; 
‘And in his fhield he liv ely portray’d bare And now to court preferr’d, high bloods he 
Mars fat impound i in arms of Venus’ light, ‘ fires, 
And ty’d as fat in Valean’s fubtil fnare : There blows up pride, vain mirth, and loofe 
sm. She feign’d co biuth for thame, now all too defires; 
late ; And heav’nly fouls (oh grief!) with hellifh flame 
‘But his red colonr feem’d to fparkle hate: infpires. 
Sweet are flol'n waters, round about the marge he xX. 
wrate. hee There oft to rivals lends the gende Dor, 
xx. Oft takes (his miftrels by) the bitzer bob: 
"Porneias (2) next him pac’d, a meagre wight; There learns her each days change of Gules, 
*  Whofe leaden eyes funk deep in Swimming head, |, Verd, Or; 
And joylets bok, like fome pale athy fpright; (His fampler); if the pouts, her flave mutt fob : 
Sees m'd ashe now were dying, or nowdead: | Her face his fphere, her hair his circling fky 5 
* And with him wattefulnefs, that ail expended, Her love his heav’n, her fight cterhity : 


And want, tha: 





in theft, and prifon ended, | Qf ber he dreams, with her he dives, for her he'll 





Avhunired foul difesfes clofe at’s back attended, die, os 
Xx, xxvr.* 

“His fhining helm might icem a fparkling fame, Upon his arm a tinfel {carf he wore, 

Yer footh, nought was it but a foolifh fire; Forfooth his madam’s favour, fpangled fair: 
And all hie arms were of that burning frame, Light as himfelf, a fan his hclmet bore, 

That fefh and bones were gnaw’n with hot de- With riobons drefs’d, begg’d from oe: 

fire, hair: 
About his wriit his blazing thield did fry ©n’s thield a winged boy all naked {hin’ ds 
‘With fweltring hearts in flames of luxury + bis folded eyes, willing and wilful blind : 
Bilis word, Jn fre J live, in fire 1 burn, and die. The word was Wrought with gold, Such isa bawver’ ry 
XXL. ‘ mind, 

With him (4) Acatharus, in Tufcan drefs; a XXVIII, 

A thivg that neither man wiil own, nor dealt: : | Thefe four, Anagnus and foul Caro’s fons,’ 
‘Upon a hoy he fean’d in wantonwife Who led a diff'rent and diforder’d routs 

On whole fair limbs his eyes ftill greedy feaft; | Fancy, alad that all in feathers wons, 

' Soe Se And Soofe defire, and danger link'd with doubt; 

(Cf) The fruite of the fcfe are deferibed, Gal ¥. 19, And thoufand wanton thoughts {till budding 
20, 2, and may be ranked inte four companies ; Tf, of new: 
anchaflity ; 2d, ‘of irreligion ; £34, of unrighteoufnf: But lazy eafe ufher’d the idle crew ; , - 
ab, ¥ intemperance, And lame difeafe fhuts up their troops with tore 

(g) Adultery, Gul. v. 1g. ; meuts due. 





(A) Fornication. r 
(i) Sedomy, Rew. ix 26, 27. Leocxx. 15,16. + (® Leftivinigs. can 
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RXVITT. 
Next band, by Afcbie was boldly ed, 
wind his four fons begut in S-ygian night; 
Fird (2 Idotolatres, whofe mondrous head 
‘Was like an ugly fiend, his flaming fight 
Like blazing Mars; the reft all different : 
For to his fhape fome part each creature lent 5 
But to the great Creator all adverfely bent. 
XXIX, 
Upon his breaft a bloody crofs-he fcor'd, 
Which oft he worfhipp’d; but the Chri that 
died 
'Thereon, he feldom bot in paint ador'd ; 
Yct wood, ftone, beafts, wealth, lnits, fiends, de- 
ified : 

He makesmere pageantsof the faving (m) rock, 
Puppec-like trisnmiing his almighty Stock : 
Whith then, his god, or he, which is the verier 

block? 
Xxx, 
Of giant fhape, and ftrength thereto agreeing, 
Wherewith he whilome all the world opprefs’d : 
And yet the greater part (his valfals being) 
, Slumb'ring in ignorance, fecurely reft: 
A golden calf (himtelf more beatt) he bore, 
aw hie brutes with dancings, gifts, and fongs 
ore, 
Adols are laymen "s books, he round all wrote in ore. 
XXX1. 
Next () Pharmakeus, of gathly, wild afpe@ 3 
Whom hell with feeming fear, and fiends obey : 
Full eas"ly would he know each paft effect, 
And things to come with double guefs forefay, 


“ By flain beafls entrails, and fowls marked 


> flight : 


"Thereto he tempefts rais’d by many a fpright, 
And charm’d the fun and moon, and chang'd the 


day and uight. 
XXXII. 
@o when the fouth (dipping his fableft wings 


Tn humid ocean) fweeps with’s dropping beard 


Th’ air, earch, and feas; his lips load thunderings 
‘And flafhing eyes make all the world afeard : 
Light with dark clouds, w 
met: 
The fun but now is rifing, now is fet; 


And finds weft-fhades in call, and fcas in airs wet. 


SAXIN, 
By birth and hand, he juggling fortunes tells ; 


Oft brings from fhades his grandfires damned 


sgholt 5 
Of flolen goods forces out by wicked fpclls: 


His frightful fhield with thoufand ficnds em— 


bot, 


Which feem'd without a circle’s ring to play 


In midit himfelf dampens the {miling day, 


+ And prints fad characters, which none may write, 


wor fay. 

(1) Uolatry, either by worfaipping the true Gad by 
Solfe worfip, as by images, azaing! she fecond comerand- 
trent; or giving away bis wor) pip to any thing that is 
noi Gud, ugainfh the firft. k 

(1) Pfain: Vai. 7. 

(ny Witclaraft, and curious arte, ZS 






‘The third (0) ¥ 


And oft convicted, fi would fatcd and fuar, 


waters with fires ure 





atg 
XXIV. * 
cticus, a wrangling carl, 
to heav’a would wilful err; 





Who in the 





His Crambe oft repeats ;—all tongue, no ear;. 
Him obftinicy, pride, and fcorn ettended : 
Oa's fhicid, with truth error difguis’d cone 
_ tended*: 

His motto this, Rather thus err, than be acvended, 

XXXV- 

Lat march’d Hypocrify, falfe form of grace, 
‘Yhat vaunts the fhew of all, bas truth of none s 

A rotten heart he matks with painted face; 
Among the beafts, 2 mule, ’mong bees, a drone, 

*Mongft ftars, a meteor :—all the world nes 
gleds him; 

Nor good, nor bad, nor heav’n, .nor earth,’ 
affeds him : [rejedis him. 

The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav’a 

XXXVI. 

His wanton heart he vails with dewy eyes, 

So oft the world, and oft him{cif deceives ¢ 

His tongue his heart, his hands his tongue belies : ~ 
Jo’s path (ay inaits) filver, but flime, he leaves 3 

He Babel’s glory is, but Sion’s taint ; 
Religion’s blot, but irrcligion’s paine : 
A faint abroad, at home a fiend; and wortt,a faint. 
XXXVI. 

So tallow lights live glitt’ring, ftinking die; - 

‘Their gleams aggrate the fight, Reams wound 
the fell: 5 

So Sodom apples pleafe the ravih’d eye,"  ~ 

But fulpur tafe proclaim theic roots in hell : 
So ary flames to heav’nly teem ally’d, 

But when their oi) is {pent, they fwittly glide, 
And into gelly’d mire melt all their gilded prides’ 
XXXVI. 

So rufhes green, fmooth, full, are fpungy light 5 
So their rag’d ftones in velvet peaches grown x 

So rotten flicks feem flars in cheating night ; 

So quagmircs falfe, their mire with em’ralds 
crown: 
Such is Hypocrify’s deceitful frame ; 
A ftinking light, a fulphur fruit, falfe flames 
Smooth ruth, hard peach, fere wood, fulle mire, a 
voice, a hanie, 
XXXIT, 

Such were his arms, falfe gold, true alchymy ; 
Glitt’ring with ylafly ones, and fine deceit + ° 

His fword a flatt'ring feel, which gull’d the eye, 
And piere’d the heart with pride and {eli 


conceit 3 
On’s fhicld a tomb, where death had drefs’d 
his bed 


{head, 


With curious art, and crown’d his loathfome 
With gold, and gems :—his word, More gorgeous 
when dead. 
xL. 
Before them went their nurfe, bold Tgnorance Sei 
A loathfome montter, light, fight ’mendment 
fourning ; 
Born deaf and btind, fitter to lead the dance 
To fucha rout; her filver heads adorning, 


(2) Hergfy. 
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(Her dotage index) much the bragg*d, yet 
feign’d 5 
For by falfe tallies many years the gai: 
Wife youth is honour’d age ;—Fond age's with 
7 dotage flain’d. 
xL 
Mer failing legs with erring footfteps reel’d 
(Lame guide to blifs!) her daughters on each 
fide 
Much pain’d themfelves, her tumbling feet. to 
wield 3 
Both. like their mother, dull, and beetle ey "ds 
‘The firft was error falfe, who multiplies . 
Her num'rous race in endlefa progenies : 
For but one truth there is, ten thoufand thoufand 





lies. 
" XL. 
Her brood o’trfpread her round with fin and 
blood, 


With envy, malice, mifchiefs infinite; 
‘Which the to fee herfclf, amazed ftood, 

. So often got with child and big with fpite ? 
Her offspring fly about, and f{pread their feed; 
Straight hate, pride, fchifm, wars, and fedi- 

tions breed, 
Get up, grow ripe—-How foon Prof fpers the vicious 
. weed. 
XLT. 
‘The other owl-cy’d Superitition, % 
Deform’d, diftorted, blind in thining light ; 
Yet fyles herfelf holy Devotion, 

And fo is call’d, and feems in thady night : 
Fearful as is the hare, or hunted hind ; 
ser face, and breatt, the oft with croffes 

fign’d > 
No cuftom would fhe break, or change her fettled 
mind. 


XLIV. 
t hare, or fnake, her way, herfelf the croffes, 
And flops her mazed fteps ; fad fears affright her 
When falling falt points : ut fome fatal loflcs, 


‘Till Bacchus’ grapes with holy fprinkle quite 


hers 
Her only bible is an Erra Pater; 
Her antidote are haliow'’d wax and water: 
V th’ dark, all lights are fp’rits, all noifes, chains 
that clatter, 
XLY. 
‘With them march’d funk (in deep fecurity) , 
Profaneneis, to be fear’d, for never fearing $ 
And by him, new oaths coining Biafphemy, 
Who names not God, but in acurle, or fwear- 
ing? 
And thoufand other fends: in diverfe fafhion, 
Difpos’d in feveral ward, and certain ftation : 
Under, hell widely yawn’d; and over, few dam- 
soo nation. , 
XLVI. 
Wext Adicus his fon’s;—firft (4) E@hros fly, 
Whofe prick'd-up ears kept open houfe for lies; 
And fleering eyes {til watch, and wait to fpy 
When to return ftill-living injuries: 


a 


(f) Hatred, 
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Fair weather fmil’d upen his painted face. 
And eyes fpoke peace, till he had time and 
place, 
Then pours down thow’rs of rage, and fireams of 
sancour bafe, 
XLVI. 


"| So when a fable cloud, with fwelling fail 


~ Comes {wimming through calm fkies, the fllent, 
air ~ 
(While fierce winds fleep in AZol’s rocky ian, 
With {pangled beams embroider'd, glitters fairs 
. But foon ‘gins low’r: ftraight clatt’ring hail 
isbred, S (head, 
Scatt’ring cold fhot; light hides his golden, 
And with untimely winter, earth’s o’er-filyercd. 
XLVlIr, 
His arms well fait his mind, where fmiling fkies 
Breed thund’ring tempetts; on his lofty creft 
Afleep the fpotted panther couching lies, 

And by fweet feents, and fkin fo quaintly dreft, 
Draws on her prey: upon his fhield he bears 
‘The.dreadful monfter which great Nilus fears, 

(The weeping crocodile) his word, J #ilf with tears. 
XLIX. 
With him Diffemblance went, his paramour, 

Whole painted face might hardly be detected 5 

Arms of offence he feld’ or never wore, 

Left thence his clofe defigns might be fufpedted 5. 
But clafping clofe his foe, as loath to part, 
He fteals his dagger with falfe {miling art, 

And sath the trait’rous fteel in his own mafter’s 
eart. 


L 
Two Jewith captains, clofe themfelves enlacing 

In love’s {weet twines, his target broad difplay’d ; 
One th’ other’s beard with his left hand embracing, 

But in his right a fhining fword he fway'd, 

Which unawares through th’ other's ribs he 
{mites , 
‘There lay the wretch without all burial rites? 
His word, He deepeft wounds, that in bis fawning bites. 
LI. 
Eris (g) the next, of fex unfit for war: 
Her arms were bitter. words from flaming 
tongue, 
Which never quiet, wrangle, fight, and jar; 
Ne would ihe weigh report with right, or 
f. wrong: 
What once fhe held, that would fhe ever hold, 
And Non-cbfiantes force with courage bold: 
The laft word muift fhe have, or never Teave te 
Scold. ee 
Ln. i 
She is the trumpet to this angry train, 
And whets their fury with loud-raiting fpite: 
But when no open foes did more remain, 

Againt themfelves, themfelves the would incite, 
‘Her clacking mill, driv’n by her fowing gall, 
Could never ftand, but chide, rail, bark, and 

bawl ; 
Her fhield no word could find, her tongue cnr 
grofs'd them all. 


—— 


« Gh) Fariance, 
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am. 
Zelos (r) the third, whofe {piteful emulation 
Could not endure a fellow in excelling ; 
Yet flow in any virtue’s imitation, . 
At eafy rate thar fair poffeflion felling = 
Stilfas he went he hidden fparkles blew, 
Till to a mighty flame they fudden grew, 
And like fierce lightning all in quick deftrudion 
,_ drew. 
‘ Liv, 
Upon his fhield lay that ‘Tirinthian fwain, 
Swelt’ring in fiery gore, and pois’nous flame, 
His wife's fad gift venom’d with bloody ftain = 
‘Well could he bulis, fuakes, hell, all -monfters 
tame; 
" ‘Well could he heav’n fupport, and prop alone; 
But by fell jealoufy foon overthrown, 
Without a foe, or fword: his motto, Firf, or 
none. 
Lv. * 
Thumos (+) the fourth, a dire revengeful fwain ; 
‘Whofe foul was made of flames, whofe fleth of 
fire; 
‘Wrath in his heart, hate, rage, and fury reign! 
Fierce'was his look, when clad in fparkling tire 5 
But when dead palenefs in his cheek took 


‘ a, feiaure, 
“Sind all the blood ini *s boiling heart did trea~ 
fare, 


. Then in his wild revenge, kept he nor mean nor 
“Hise  meafure. 
: VE ‘ 
Look,as when waters wall’d with brazen wreath, 
Are ficg’d with crackling flames, their common 
foe; 
"The angry feas ’gin foam and hotly breathe, 
Thea fwell, rife, rave, and ftill more furious 
grow; 
‘Nor can be held ; but forc’d with fires below, 
“Yoffing their waves, break out, and al] o’er- 


flaw: 
Zo boil’d his rifing blood; and dath’d his angry 
brow. 
. “LVIT. 
For in his face, red heat, and afhy cold; 
Strove which fhould paint revenge in proper 
“colours: i as : 
‘That, like confuming fire, moft dreadful roll’d ; 
‘This, lier death, threatens all deadly dolours ; 
His trembling hand a dagger ftill embrac’d, 
Which in his friend he rafhly oft encas’d 
His thield’s device, frefh blood with fouieft ftain 
ep defac’d. 
aa Lyit. : 
+ Next him Ecithius (¢), mof unquict fwain, 
That all in law, atid fond contention fpents 
Not one was found in all this num’rous train, 
With whom in any thing he would confent = 


His will his law, he weigh’d not wrong or | 


right; 
Much {corn’d to bear, much more forgive a 
ipite: (hight. 


Patience, he, th’ afles load, and coward’s virtue 


(7) Eaeslation, 


ts) Wrath (Y Strife. 
Vou. iV. ” . 







ANT 
bd Lik. » 
His weaponsall were fram’d of thiniog gold, 
Wherewith he fubtly fought ciofe under hand: 
Thus would he right from right by force with 
hold, 5 {Rand ¢ 
Nor fuits, nor friends, nor laws his flights with" 
"Ab, pow'rful weapon ! how dott thou bewitch 
Great, but bafeminds,and {pote with leprous 
itch, 
That never are in thought, nor ever can be richt 


Lx. 
Upon his belt (faften’d with Jeather laces) 
‘Black boxes hung, fheaths of his paper fwords, 
Fill’d up with writs, fubponas, trial-cafes; 
This trefpafs’d him in cattle, that in words: 
Fit his device, and well his thield became, 
A falamander drawn in lively frame = 
His word was this, J live, J breathe, 2 feed on flume. 


Ux. 
Next after him march’d proad Dichoftafis («), 
"That wont but in the faétious court to dwell; 
But now to thepherd-fwains clofe linked is; 
‘And taught them (fools !) to change their hum 
ble cell, 5 
And lowly weed, for courts, and purple gays 
To fit aloft, and ftates, and princes fway = 
A hook, no fceptre needs our erring sheep to Ray. 
Lx. 
A mitre trebly crown'd th’ impoftor wore; 
For heav'n, earth, hell, he claims with lofty 
pride : 
Not in his lips, but hands, two keys he bore, * 
Heav'n’s doors and hell's to fhut, and open wide: 
Bur late his keys are marr’d, or broke: quite 
For hell he cannot thet, but opens light ; 
Nor heav’n can ope, but fhut; nur buys, but felle 
by flight, . 
EXIT, : 
‘Two heads, oft three, he in one body had, 
Nor with the body, nor themfelves agreeing : 
‘What this commanded, th’ other foon forbad 5 
As different in rule, as nature being + 
‘The body to them both, and neither prone, 
XWas like a double-hearted dealer grown; 
Endeuvonring to pleafe both parties, plealing 
fone. . 7 
Lxiv. . 
As when the pow’rful wind, and adverfe tide, 
Strive which fhould moft command the fubject 
; main; 
The fcornful waves {welling with angry pride 
Yielding to neither, all their force difdain : 
Mean time the thaken veffel doubtful plays, 
+ And on the ftagg’ring billow trembling 
ftays, 
Aad wou'd obey them both, and none of both 
obeys. 
LV, 
‘A fobtle craftfman fram’d him feemly arms, 
Forg’d in the thop 6f wrangling fophiftrys 
And wrought with curious arts, and mighty 
charms, 


Temper'd with lies, and falfe philofophy 3 





(x) Sedition, or Sehifen. 
Rd 


aw 


Millions of heedlefs fouls thus had he fain. 
, His fev'’n-fold targe a field of gules did ftain; 
In which two fwords he bore: his word, Divide 
and reign. ae a 
EXvi. 
Envy the next, envy with {quinted eyes; . 
Sick of a ftrange difeafe, his neighHour’s health’: 
Beit lives he then, when any better dies; 
1s never poor, but in another's wealth : 
On beft men’s harms and griefs he feeds his 
fill; [will: 
Elfe his own maw doth eat with fpiteful 
MM muft the temper be, where dict is fo il. 
LXVIL. 
Each eye through divers optics flily leexs, 
Which both his fight, and objed’s felf belys 
So greatef virtue as a moat appears, 
‘And molehill faults to mountains multiply. 
When needs he muft, yet faintly, then he 


praifes; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means 
he raifes ; 
86 marreth what he makes, and praifing nioft, 
difpraifts. 


LXVIIT. 
Upon his thield that cruel herd-groom play'd. 
it inftrument of Juno's jealous {pire ; 
His hundred eyes ftood fixed on the maid 
« He pip'd, the figh’d: his word, Her day, my 
night, 
His miffile weapon was a lying tongue, 
“Which he far off like fwiftett lightning flung: 
That all the world with noife, and foul blafphe- 
ming rung. 


Seay LXIX, 
Lalt of this rout the favage Phonos (y) went, 
- Whom his dire mother nurs’d with human 
‘ blood; . [lent, 
4nd when more age aqd ftrength more fiercenefs 
She taught him in a dark and defert wood 


- With force and guile poor paffengers to flay, - 


And on their flefh his barking ftomach ftay, 


And with their wretched blood his fiery thirft al- 


lay. . 
® £xx. 7 
So when the never fettled Scythian 
Removes his dwelling in an empty wain : 
‘When now the fun hath half his journey ran, 
His horfe he bloods, and! pricks a trembling vein, 
So from the wound quenches his thirfty heat; 
Yet worle, this fiend makes his own fichh his 
. _ meat. ~ [eat. 
Montter! the ivv'nous bear his kind will never 
: LXXI 
Ten thoufand furies on his fleps awaited, 
Some fear’d his harden’d foul with Stygian brand; 
Sciue with black terrors his faint confcience baited, 
» That wide he flar’d, and fiarched hair did 
ftind: < 
‘The firft born man ftill in his mind he bore, 
Foully array’d in guiltlefs brother’s gore, | 
Which for revenge to heav’n, from earth did loud- 
_ Vy roar, _ 


Gd Majd. 


——— 
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LXE. 
His arms offenfive all, to fpill, not fpare 
Swerds, pittols, poifons, inftruments of hell : 
A thicld he wore (not that the wretch did care 
To fave his flefh, oft he himfelf would quell) 
For fhew, not ufe: on it a viper {willing 
The annie fpilt gore; his empty bowels file 1 
ith 7 ¥ 
With fleth that gave him life: his word, 2 five by 
biking. . 


ELXXIII. 
And laf, his brutifh fons, Acrates fent, 
Whom Caro bore both in one birth and bed, 
Mcthos (z) the firtt, whofe paunch his feet out- 
_went, & 
As if it ufher’d his unfettled head ; 
His foul quite fowced lay in grapy blood, 
Tn all his parts the idle dropfy flood ;- 
Which though already drown’d, ftill thirfed for 
the flood. : 
LXxIv, 
This thing, nor man, nor beaft, tunsall his wealth 
In drink ; his days, his years, in liquor drenche 


ing: 
| So quaffs he ficknefs down, by quaffing health; ~ A 


Firing his cheeks with 
quenching % 
Hiseyes with firing; dull and faint they roll’ 
But, nimble lips, known things and hid unfold, 
Belchines oft fips, large fpits point the long tale he 
told, sat 
Z 7 LXxv. 
His armour green might feem a fruitful vine; 
The clufters prifon'd in the elofe fet leaves, 
Yet oft between the bloody grape did fhine 
And peeping forth, his jailor’s fpite deceives + 
Among the boughs did {willing Bacchus ride, 
Whom wild grown Mozad’s bore, and ev'ry 
ftride, 
Bacche, 1é Baccbe, loud with ‘madding voice they 


quenching; ftrangely 








ery'd. oes 
LEXVI. 
On’s fhield, the goatith fatyrs dance around, 
(Their heads much lighter than their nimble 
heels) : 
Silenus old, in wine (as ever) drown'd, can 
Clos’d with the ring, in midi (though fitting) 
reels: ‘ 
Under his arm a bag-pipe fwol'n he held, 
(Yet wine-{wol'n cheeks the windy bag oute 
fwell’d) 
So loudly pipes: his word, But full, no. mirth T 
‘yield, ‘ 
LXXVIE. 
Infatiate fink, how with fo general ftain i 
Thy fpu'd out paddles, court, town, fields en« 
tice! : > 
Ay me! the thepherd’s fetves thee entertain, 
‘And to thy Curtian gulf do facrifice : 

All drink to fpew, and fpew again to drink., 
Sour {will-tub din, of all the reft the fink, 
How can‘it thou thus bewitch with thy abhorred 

fink? : 


{®) Drunkennefi, eas or ae 


a * + URXVUT, 
. ' The eyethouwrong’ft with vomit’sreeking {treams, 
The ear with belching ; touch thou drown’ft 
2 inwines ; : 
The tafte thou furfeie ; fmell with fpewing ftream: 
Thou woandeft: foh! thoa loathfume putri 
fwine ; ‘ [Maketh ;” 
Still thou increafeft thir, when thirft thou 
The mind and will thou (wits bane) captive 
takelt ; : : He fo 
" Senfelefs thy hoggith filth, and fenfe thou fente- 
lefs makelt. ; 





% 5 apt BERIKG, «U2 eae Bc 
\ "Thy fellow fins, and all the reft of vices = :*. 
_ With feeming good, are fairly cloth'd to fight; 
Their feigned {weet, the blear-ey'd will entices 
Coz’ning the dazzled fenfe with borrow’d light: 
Thee, neither true, nor yet falfe good com- 
mends; ae mek tA Coe 
Profic, nor pleafure on thy fteps attends: 
Folly begins thy fin, which ftill with madnefs ends. 
: LZKKS, o dSNe bis te 
with Methos, Gluttony, his guttling breth’r, , 
4. Twin parailels, drawn from the felf-fame line; 
So foully like was either tothe oh’, , 
@, And both moft like J manftrous paunched fwine: 
His life was either a continued featt, 
~~ Whofe furfeits upon furfeits him opprefs'd ; 
Or heavy fleep, that helps fo great a load digett. 
Z Rae i LXXXi. eae ee 
Mean time his foul, weigh'd down with muddy 
chains, a ; 
y Can neither work, nor move in captive bands; 
But duli'd in vap’rous fogs, all carelels reigns, 
Or rather ferves trong appetite’s commands, 
’: That when he now was gorg’d with cramm’ 
down ftore, 
And p.rter wanting room had fhut the door, 
‘The glutton figh'd, that he sould yormandife no 
2 ese a duores : 


« 














: « THE PURPLE ISLAND.- 


: 24y9 
& 7 LEXXU1 
His erane-like neck was long unjac’d ; his breaft, 

‘This gouty limbs, ike co a circle, round, 
As broad as long, and for his fear in ret 

Oft with his ftaff he beats the yielding ground; 
-  Wherewith his hands did help hiv feet to 
: , bear, ‘ 7 

Elfe would they ill fo huge'a burden Meer 
His clothes were all of leaves, ho armour could he 
wear. ae 






itp EXXxUt, 
Only a target light, upon hisarm 
He carelefs bore, on which old Gry}l was drawny 
Transform’d into a bog with cunning charm; 
In head and paunch, and foul itfelf a brawn ¢ 
Haif drowa’d within; without, yet ftill did 
. bunt é : 
In his deep trough for f{will, as he‘was wont: 
Cas’d allin loathfome inire: no word; Gryll could 
bicgrunt. 5,” : 
on * LXXNIV, _ 
Him fery'd fweet feeming lufts, fel pleafing lies, 
_ But bitter death tlow'd from thofe fweets of fin t 
And at the rear of thefe in fécrct guife . 
Crept Thievery and Detra@tion, neiratins. 
No twins more like: they feem'd almoft the 
. fame; ‘ ‘ 0 
One itole the goods, the other the good 
1); Mame: eo de 
The latter lives in fcorn, the former dies.in thames 
; irs LXXXY. va 
Their boon companions in their jovial feafting 
Were new-thap’d oaths, and damning perju- 
. Tres; - | : y 
Their cates, fit for their tafte, profanctt jeftin 
Sauc'd with the fait of hell, dire blafphemi: 
Bat till th’ ambitious fun, vet Millafpiring, « 
. - Allays his flaming gold with gentler firing, 
We'll reft our weary tong, in that thick grove 
retiring. 








CANT 


Trix fun began to flack his bended bow; . 
a, And more obliquely dart his milder ray; 


When cooler airs gently "gan to blow, — *. 
~ And fan the ficlds, parch’d with the feorching | 
day; | 


.- The thedherds to their wovted feats repair 
‘Thirfil, refreth’d wish this foft breathing air, 
‘Ghus ’gan renew his tafx, and broken fong repiar. 
5 we * 
What watchful care muff fence that weary ftate,’ 
Which deadly foes begirt with cruel fiege 3. 








oO VII: 

Satte ptael aba te beat 8 ed 

Arfd fraileft wall of giafs, and trait’rous gate A 

Strive which fhould firft yield up their wofal 
o. liege? 5 2 
By cnemies affail’d, by friends betray’ 

. When others hurt, Hinvfelf refufes aid ¢ 

By weaknefs’ (elf bis Rtrength is foil’d and overs 

lay'd. 





ge, Mon dgael wast at, . s 
How comes it then, that in fo near decay: 
We deadly fleep in deap fecuritr, 
‘When every hour is ready to betray 
Our lives to thay Rill watching enemy 2 
: Day 


4eo. 


Wake then, thy foul, chat deadly flumbereth ; 
For when thy foe hath feiz’d thy captive 
, breath, 
Too late to with patt life, too late 10 with for death, 
- iv. 
Caro the vangtard with the Dragofi led, 
Cofmwos («) the battle guides, with loud alarmé; 
Cofmos the firft fon to the Dragon red, 
Shining in feeming yold, and glitt’ring arms + 
Well might be feem a flrong and gentle 
knight, . . 
Asc’er was clad in feel and armour bright ; 
But was a recreant baie, a foul, falfe cheating 
fpright. _ 
i a oes 
And as himfelf, fuch were his arms; appearing 
Bright burnith’d gold, indeed bafe alchymy, 
Dim beetle eyes, and greedy wordlings bearings 
* “His thield was drefs'd in night’s fad livery, 
Where man-like apes a glow-worm compafs 
round, 
Glad that in wintry night they fire had found: 
Buly they puff and blows the word, Mifuke the 
griund. | : . 
vi. 
Miftake points all his darts; his fun fhines bright, 
(Miftuken) light appear, fad lightning prave ; 
His clouds (miftook) fecm lightnings, turn’d to 
light ; 
* Bis love true hatred is, his hatred love; 
“His thop, a pediar’s pack of apith fathion ; 
~ His honours, pleafures, joys, are all vexation : 
“His wages, glorious care, {weet furfcits, woo'd 
damnation. 


, zl vue 
His lib'ral favours, complimental arts ; 
His high atlvancements, Alpine flipp’ry ftraits ; 
His fmiling giances, death's mot pleafing darts; 
“And (what he vaunts) his gifts are gilded baits: 
Indced he nothing is, yet all appears, 
Haplets earth’s happy fools, that know no 
tears: = 
Who Lashes in worldly joys, fevizas in a world of fears. 
vit, : 
Pure Effence! who haft madea ftone defery * 
’Twixt nature's hid, and check that metal’s 
pride 
That dares afpire to gold’s high fov’reignty ; 
Ah, leave fome touchftone erring eyes to guide, 
And judge diffemblance! fee hy what devices, 
Sin with fair glofs our mole-cy'd fight en- 
tices, ’ 
‘That vices virtues feem to moft ; and virtues vices. 
2 1x. 
Strip thou their meretricious feemlinefs, 
And tinfold glitt’'ring, bare to ev'ry fight, 
That we may loath their inward uglinefs; 
> Orelfe uncloud the foul, whole thady light 
Adds a fair luftre to falfe earthly blifs: > - 
Thine and their beauty differs but in this ; 
Theirs what it is not, feems ; thine feems not what 
it is. 





(4) The World, or Mammin, 


THE WORKS OF P. FLETCHER. 


Be x. 
Next to the captain, coward (4) Deilos far’d 
Him right before he as his fhield projected, 
And following troops to back him as his guards _ 
Yet both his thicld and guard (faint heart) ful 
- pected : tos : 
And fending often back his doubtful eye, 
By fearing, taught unthonght of treachery 5 
So made him enemies, by fearing enmity. 


xn \ 
Still did he look for fome enfuinig crofs, 
Fearing fuch hap as never man hefell: 
No mean he knows, but dreads each little lofs. 
(With tyranny cf fear diftraught) as hell, 
His fenfe, he dare not truft (nor eyes, nor 
ears); : : 
And when no other caufe of fright appears, 
it he much fulpects, and fears his caulelefe 
fears. 








xXuI. 
Harnef-'d with maffy ftcel, for fence, not fights 

His fwvord unfeeruly long he ready drew: | 

At fadden thine of his own armour bright,. 

He farted oft, and ftar'd with ghaftly hie’: _ 
He fhrieks at ev'ry danger that appears,” 
Shaming the knightly arms he goodly bears : 

His word : Safer, that al!, than be that nobing fears. 
xan. [fore 5 
With him went Doubt, ftagg’ring with fteps un- 
‘That every way, and neither way inclin'd; 
And fond Diftruft, whom nothing could fecure s_ 

Sufpicion lean, as if ive never din'd : . 
Ve keeps intelligence by thoufand {pies;. .. 
Argus to him bequcath’d his hundred eyes: 

So waking, ftiil hg fleeps, and fleeping, wakeful 
lies, 


xiv, 
Fond Deilos all; Tolmetes (c) nothing fears; 
Jui frights he laughs, all terrors counteth bafe 
And when of danger or fad news he hears, 
He meets the thund'ring fottunc face tote?” 
Yet oft in words he {pends his oif'yous 
threat; 
That hishot blood driv’n from the native feat, 
Leaves his faint (¢) coward heart empty of lively 
1 heat. . i : a 
XV. ea 
Himfelf (weak help ') was all his confidence + 
He feorns low ebbs, but fwims in highctt rifes + 
His limbs with arms or fhicid he would not fence, 
Such coward fathion (fool!) he much defpifes : 
“Ev'n for his fingle fword the world feema 
feant; , 4 {daunes 
For hundred worlds his conqa’ring arm could 
Much would he boldly doz but much more bolds 
ly vaunt. n 
XVI.s > ae 
With him went felf-admiring Arrogance; 
And Brag; bis deeds without an helper-praif- 
ing ; 


” GB) Fearfulnsfs. 
{2) Ouer-boldne}s, or fool-bardinefs. . 

- (F) The philefipher nightly calls fuch Spuavdinee, 

Ethics 35 cap. 7-nat only foal-bardy, but | faint-bardy. 





“THE PURPLE ISLAND. 


Blind Carelefsnefs before would lead the dance 
Fear ftole behind, thofe vaunts in balance 
payfing, [Jence, 
Which far their deeds outweigh’d ; their vio- 
*Fore danger fpent with lavith diffluence, 
Was none, or weak, in time of greateft exigence. 
ws XV. B 
As when 2 fiery courfer ready bent, Se 
Puts forth himfelf at firft with fwifte pace ; 
Till with too fudden flath his fpirits fpent, 
° Already fails now in the middle race + 
His hanging creft far from his wonted pride, 
No longer now obeys his angry guide 5 
Rivers of {weat and blood flow from his gered fide. 
XVIII. 
Thus ran the rath Tolmetes, never viewing 
"The fearful Giends that duly him attended 5 
Deftrudtion clofe his fteps in pott purfuing 5 
‘And certain ruins heavy weights depended 
‘Over his curfed head ; and imooth-fac’d guile, 
"That with him oft would loofely play and 
{mile ; {wile. 
"YUM in his (nare he lock’d his feet with treach’rous 


lak. os 
Next march’d Afotus (4), carelefs {pending fwain ; 
' Who with a fork went {preading all around, . 
Which his old fre with dweating voil and paia,~ 
. Long time was raking from hie racked ground : 
‘tye, In giving he obferv’d nor form nor mattcry 
* But beft reward he got (f), that beit could 
Matter. 
_ Thus what he thought to give, he did not give, 
but featter, ray 
ut weg BES 
Before array’d in fupsptuous bravery, “= 
Deck’d ccurt-like inthe choice, and neweft guife; 
But all behind like drudging flavery, 
With ragged patches, rent, and bared thighs, 
uae; His fharseful parts, that fhun the hated tight, 
* ‘Were naked left; (ah, foul unhoneft fight !) 
Yet neither could he fee, nor fecl his wretched 
plight. 


xii. 
His thield prefents to life, death's latelt rites, 
A fad black hearfe borne up with fable fwains ; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) usher through the 
plains ‘Throw, 
» To endlefs darknefs; while the fun’s bright 
.. With fiery beame,quenchestheir fmoking tow, 
‘And waftes their idle coit: the word, Not seed, but 
for 
: ~ XXL . 
* Awwagrant rout (a fhoal of tattling daws) 
Strew him with vain {pent pray’rs and idle 
. Iays3 \ 
‘And flatt’ry to his fin clofe curtains draws, 
Clawing his itching ear with tickling praife. 
. Behind fond piry much hfs fall lamented, 
And milery that former wafte repented : 
The ufurer for his goods, jail for his bones in- 
dented. 2 
(0) Prodigality, — * 
CS) Arift. Eid. Ay 



























LG) Arif. Eid, 


air 
z RMI Lee xy 
His fteward was his kinfman, vain expence, 

Who proudly ftrove in matters light, to few 


Heroic mind in braggart affluence 5 





So lo% his treasure, setting nought in lieu, 
But oftentation of a foolifh pride, 
While women fond, and boys flood gaping 
wide ; 
But wife men all his watte, and needlefs colt deride. 
Exiv. 
Next Pleonedtes (g) went, his gold admiring, 
His fervants drudge. flave to his bafelt flave ; 
Never enough, and {tii too much defiring:  * 
His gold his god, yet in a iron grave 
Himfelf protests his god from nuifome raft. 
ing ; .* [initing’s 
Much fears to keep, much mare to lucie his 
Himfcif and golden god, and every god miltrufte 
ing. . } 
XXV- 
Age on his hairs the winter fnow had fpread ; 
“That filver badge his ncar cid plainly proves t 
Yet asco earth (5) he nearer bows his head, 
So loves it more ; for Like bis like fill loves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his fweeteft 
gain, . 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain = 
From hell his gold be brings, and hoards in hell 





again. 
: XXVI- . 

His clothes all patch’d with more than honefl 
thrift, [ings 


And clouted fhoes were nail’d for fear of watt: 
Fafting he prais’d, but fparing was his drift ; 

Aud when he eats, his food is worfe than fafting: 
Thus flarves in ftore, thus doth in plenty pine 
Thus wallowing on his ged, his heap of mine, 

He feeds his fumith’d foul with that deceiving 
fhine. : : 
AXVI. 
O, hungry metal! falfe deceitful ray, 

Well laid’ft thou dark, prefs'd in th’ earths hid- 

den womb; 


Yet through our mother’s entrails cutting way, 


We drag thy buried corfe from hellith tomb 5 
The merchant from his wifé and home de- 
parts, : 
~ Nor at the {welling ocean ever flarts; 
While death and life a wall of thin planks only 
De pare : : 
XXVIII. 
Who was it firft, that from thy deepeft cell, 
With fo much coftly toil and painful fweat, 
Durff rob thy palace bord’ring next to hell ? 
Well may’ft thou come from that infernal feat, 
_ Thou all the world with hell-black decps dot 
fill. 7 ‘(alt 
Fond men, that with fuch pain do woo ee 
Needlefs to fend for gricf, for he is next us fil. 
i xXIX, a ae 
His arms were light and cheap, as made to favg 
- Hie purie, not lin:bs; the moucy, not the mani 











(g) Covetoufi 


D dij 


4 


Rather ke dies, than fpends': his helmet brave; 
ain old brafs pot ; breaft-plate, a dripping-pan: 
“1° His fpear a fpit, a pot-lid broad bis hield, 
Whofe fmoky plain a chilk'd Inprefe fill'd ; 
A bag fire feal'd: his word, Mucb better faw'd than 
pila. : ae 
* Xxx. 


By Pleonectes, thamelede Sparing went, 
"Who whines and weeps to’beg a loiiger day; 
‘Yer wich a thund’ring voice claims tardy rent; 
Quick to receive, but bard and flow to pay: 
« “His cares to leffen cot with cunning bafes 
But when’ he's fore'd beyond his bounded 
. Space, + ‘ 2 5 
Loud would he ery, and howl, while others 
Javgh apace, ne 
_e a po Rxxn 
Long after went Pofilhu i), weakeft heart 
* Able to ferve, and able to command, °°: 
But thought. himfell unfit for either parts 
And now fuil loth, amidit the warlike band, 
1° Was hither drawn by force from quiet‘cell : 
Lonenefé his heav'n, and bus*nefs was his hell. 
A weak iiftrififul beart is virtse’s aguiph fpell 
& ares 3.1 | Co ai 
His goodly arms; eaten with thameful raft; 
* Bewray’d their matter’s cafe, and want of ufing ; 
Such was his mind, tainted with idle mutt; t> 
i His goodly gifts with little ufe abufing : 
:. Upon his tbield was drawn that nobie fwain, 
That loth to change his love and quiet reign, 
For glorious war-like deeds, did crafty madnefs 
feign... 5.4 Boe dae hap ae 






hae Xxx, 
Finely the workman fram’d the toilfome plough 
Drawn with an ox and afs, unequal pair ; 
While he with bufy hand his fale did fow, 
* And‘at the forrow’send, his dearett heir [Mill 
.. Did helplefs lie { and Greek lords watching, 
Obferv'd his band, guided with careful will: 
About was-wrote, Who nothing doth, doth nothing ilt. 
pee) sh Pet eee, 5 iam 
By him went Idlenefs, his loved friend, 
} And Shamewith both; with all, ragg’d Poverty: 
Behind ture Punishment did clofe attend; 5 
() Waiting awhile fit opportunity ; 
« And taking ‘count of hours mifpent in vain, 
And graces lent without returning gain, . 
Pour'd'on his guilty’corfe, tate grief, and helplefs 
pain. : mt 
avons XXXY, 
‘This dull cold earth with ftanding water froze; 
At cafe heties to coin pretence for cafes. © 
His fox! like Akaz’s disl, while it gocs 
Not forward, pefteth backward rea degrees: 
In’s covch he’s pliant wax for fiends to feal; 
He never {weats, but in his bed, or meal: . 
Hie’d sather fteal than work, and beg than ftrive 
* to fteal. + > : 
: : XEXT. 
All éppofite, though he his brother were, 








,) WasChauuns(£), thattoohigh himfelf elteem’d: 
a : 


icant 
(i) Feeble-mindednefie 
£4) Arrypomy. 

ey : 
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} All things he undertook, nor could he fear 
” His power too weak, or boafted flrength milfs 
deem'd ; m 
With his gwn_ praife, 
* blown: i 

His cyes too little, or too much his own : 
For (/) known te all men weak, was to himéelf 
unknown. , : 


like windy bladder 


OXNXVIT, + 
Fondly himfelf with praifing he difprais'd 
Yaunting his deeds and worth with idle breath : 
So raz’d himfelf, what he himfelf had rais’d ¢ 
On’s thield a boy threatens high Phoebus’ death, 
* Aiming his arrow at his pureft ight ; : 
But foon the thin reed, fir'd with lightning 
bright, i 
Fell idly on the ftrand: his word, Te Bigh, avd right.” 
XXXVI ined 
Next brave Philotimus (w)in poft did ride: 
Like rifing ladders was his climbing mind ; 
His high-flown thoughts, had wings ‘of courtly 
pride, a hex? i 
Which by foul rife to greataft height incli 
His heart afpiring fwell'd until it burfts 
Bat when he yain’d the top, with fpite accurit, 
Down would he fling the fteps by which he clams. 
bes‘d firft, : ane Sear 
‘ XXXIX, : 
His head’s a fhop furnith’d with looms of ftate+ 
His brain the weaver, thoughts are fhuttles 
light, sis 
With which, in fpite of heav'n, he weaves his fates 
Honour his web: thus works he day and night, * 
» Til fates cut off his thread ; fo heapeth fing, 
And plagues, nor once enjoys the place he 
> wins; : ‘T 
But where his old race ends, there his new race 
< “begins, * 





XL, 
Ab, filly man, who dream’ft that honour ftands 
Iw ruling others, not thyfelf !—thy faves = 
Serve thee, and thon thy flaves :—in iron bands 
«Thy fervile {pirit preft with wild paffions raves, 
> Would thou live henour’d, clip ambition'¥ 
” wing} te oa hs ee 
To reafon’s yoke, thy furious paffions 


brings 
Thrice noble is the mah, who of bimfelfis king, 


y 


o me xXLa, 

Upon his fhicld was fram’d that vent’rovs lad, 

- That durft affay the fun's bright flaming team 5 
; 


., Spite of his fecble hands; the horfes mad 


Fling down on burning 
beam ; ae eA i 
So made the flame in which himfelf was fir’d § 
‘The world the bonfire was, where he expig’'d s 
His motto written thus, Yet bad what be defir'd. 
: XL. ee 
But Atimus (n), a carelefs, idle fwain, 
:- Though glory offer’d him her fweet embrace, 
And fair occafion, with little pain, * : 
” Reach'd him her ivory hand; yet (lozel bafe Q 


earth the {carching 





(D The arregant are masefupide Arif. Btls de 
(2) Ambition : ath. 


(4) Bafenefs of mind, . ie 


THE PURPLE ISLAND. ; aes 


> -Rather hie way, and her fair felf declin’d; i 

‘Weil did he thence prove hisdegen’rousmind : 
Bafe were his refly thoughts; bafe was his dung- 
: hill kind, coe 


XLIk. 
| Bafe lave! how crawl’ft thou from thy dunghill 
neft, ‘ " 
Where thou wafthatch'd by fhame and begpary, 
And percheft in the learn’d and noble breatt ? 
Nooles of thee their courtthip learn ; of thee + 
‘Arts Jearn new art their learning to adorn = 
(Ab, wretched minds !) he is not nobly born, 
Nor learu’d, that doth not thy igauble learning. 
feorn. 

















7 XL. 7 
And now by force drage’d from the monkith cell, 
Where teeth he only us'd, nor hands, nor brains, 
But in {mooth ftreams, fwam down through eafe 
to hell; 
Hiswork to eat, drink, fleep. and purge his reins. 
He left his heart behind him with his feaft 
His target with a flying dart was drefe'd, 
Pofting unto his mark ; the word, J move to ref. 
KLIV. . 
Next Colax (), all his words with fugar pices; 
His fervile ‘tongue, bale flave to greatnels’ 
name, 
Runs nimble defeant on the plaineft vices; 
He lets his tongue to fin, takes rent of fhame; 
He temp’ring' lies, porter to th’ ear re- 
fides 5 
Like Indian apple, which with painted fides, 
More dangerous within his lurking poifon hides. 
xLV. 
Bo echo, to the voice her voice conforming, 
- Brom hollow breaft for one will two repay 5 
So like the rock it holds, itfelf transformiag, 
‘That,fubtil fifth hunts for her headlefs prey = 
So crafty fowlers with their fair deceits 
Allure the hungry bird; fo fither 
‘Qo bait himfelf with fifh, his hook and fifh with 
_ baits. 
ety he a el © Rye oe Me 
His art is but to hide, not heal a fore 5 
. "To nourith pride, to ftrangle confcience 5 
* 'T'o drain the rich, his own dry pits to ftom 5 
‘Yo fpoil the precious foul, to pleafe vile fenfe 
A earrion-crow he is, a gaping grave, 
_. The rich coat’s math, the court's bane, trench- 
~* en's flave, 
Sin’s and hell’s winning bawd, the devil's fact’ 
cea, Ting knave. a 
“ XLVIT. 
‘A mift he cafts before his patron’s fight, 
That blackeft vices never once appear; 
But greater than it is feems virtue’s light 5 
aHis lord’s difpleafure is his only fear + 
His clawing lies, tickling the fenfes frail 
ire death make open way where ferce would 
* fail. 
Lifs burts the lion's paro, than foxes foftef tail. * 
cae ee REVI 
His arms with hundred tongues were powder’d 


te 
Clofe to him Pleafing went, with painted face, 
‘And Honour by fome hidden cunning made ; 
Not Honour’s felf, but Honour's femblance bafe, 
For foon it vanifh'd like an empty fhade + 
Behind, his parents duly him attend 5 
With them he forced is his age to {pend = 
Shame his beginning was, and fhame muit be his 
wend, - - 
. Lt 
Next follow’d Dyfcolus (g) a froward wight ; 
His lips all fwol’n, and eye-brows ever bene; 
With footy locks, fwart looks, and fcouling Sights 
His face a tell-tale to his fowlintent + » 
He nothing lik’d, or prais'd; but reprehend~ 
ed 
_ What every one befide himfelf commended. 
Humours of tongues impofthum'd, purg’d with 
fhame, are.mendcd, ; 
‘ uit. : \ 
His mouth a pois’nous quiver, where he hides 
Sharp venom’d arrows, which his bitter tongue, 
With {quibs, curps, jefts, unto their object guidess.. 
Nor fears he gods on earth, or heav’n to 
. ‘wrong 3 
Upon his hield was fairly drawn to fight, +" 
A raging dog, foaming cat wrath and fpite + 
The word to his device, Jmpartial all I tite, 
Luks 
Geloies (r} next enfu’d, a merry.Greek, 
‘Whofe life was laughter vain, and mirth “mite 
plac’d; £ 
His fpceches broad, to thame the modeft check ; 
Nae car’d he whom, or when, or how difgrac’d 5 
Salt, round about he flung upon the fand: _ 
If in his way his friend or father ftand, 
His father and his friend he fpreads with carelefs 
hand. % 





itv. i 
His foul jefts, fteep'd and drown’d in laughter 


vain : 
‘And rotten fpecch (ah!) was not mirth, but 
madnefs: 

‘His armour crackling thorns all flaming ftain 
With golden fires (emblem of foppith gladnefs}s 
Upon his fhield two laughing tools you fee, 

(in number he the third, firit in degree) 


Bay, 
(The mint of lies) gilt, fil’d, the fenfe to pleafe ; 
His fword, which in his mouth clofe fheathed lay, 
. Sharper than death, and fram’d to kill with 


cafe. : : | At which himfelf would laugh, and flcer; bis 
Ah, curfed weapon, life with pleafure fpil- word, ie three. 
ling! . Lv. _ 


The Sardoin herb, with many branches filling And after Agrios (f) a fallen fwain $ 


‘His thield, was his device: the werd, Z pleafeia ‘All mirth that in hinfelf and others hated ; 





. Billing. : 
i ee (q) Morefity.  (r) Mad langhter, Ecelef. ioby 
(f) Flattery. | Cf) Reftsity, or ferity- : . 


Pdi: 


‘hig 
Dull, dead, and leaden, was his cheerlefs vein bes 
is weary fenfe he never recreated ; 
And now he march’d as if he fomewhat 
. dream'd : e . 
Alt honeft joy, but madnefs he efteem’d, 
Refrething’s idlenefs; but {port, he folly deem'd. 
fs Lv. : 
An's arms, his mind the workman fit exprefs'd, 
Which ali with quenched lamps, but Smoking 
et 
And foully flinking, were full quaintly drefs'd 
‘To blind, not light the eyes, to choke, not heat: 
Upon his thield an heap of fenny mire, 
‘In flags and turfs (with funs yet never drier) 
Did f{moth’ring lie, not burn: his word, Smoke 
without fire. e 





ivi. ' 
Latt Impudence, whofe never changing face 
* Knew but one colour; with fome brafs-brow’d 
lie, : ' 
And laughing loud the drowns her jutt difgrace: 
About her ali the fiends in armies fly: 
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Her feather'd beaver fidelang cock'd, in guile 
Of roaring boys; fet look, with fixed eyes 
Out-looks all thame-fac'd forms, all inodefky des‘ 
fies, : 
é Lyris. 7 : 
And as her thoughts, fo arms all black as hell, © 
Her brazen thield two fable dogs adorn,” 
Who each at other ftare, and inarl, and {well ¢ 
Beneath the word was fet, AH ebange I feorny 
But if I all this rout in foul array . 
Should mufter up, and place in battle ray. 
Too long yourfelves and flocks my tedious fong 
would flay. : 
Lx 


The aged day grows dim, and homeward calls : 


‘The parting fun (man's fate defcribing well) 
Falls when he rifes, rifes when he falls : 
So we by falling rofe, by rifing fell, 
The thady cloud of night "gins foftly creep, 
And all our world with fable tin@ure fteep : 
Home now ye thepherd-fwains; home naw my loy- 
ed fheep, | . 


CANTO Ix, 


i 


Tue bridegroom fan, who late the earth had 





. i 
Leaves his ftar-chamber ; early in the eaft 
He thoole his {parkling locks, head lively rouz'd, 
While morn his coush with biufhing rofes 
dreft ; 
His fhines the earth foon latcht to gild her 
flow’rs: 1 
Phofphor his gold-fleec’d drove folds in 
their bow'rs, 
Which all the night had graz’d about th’ Olympic 
tow’rs. 
as a 
"The cheerful lark, mounting from early bed, 
With fweet falutes awakes the drowfy light; 
‘The earth the left, ant up to heav’n is fled; 

*« "Phere chants her Maker’s praifcs out of fight, 
Earth feems a mole-hill, men but ants to be; 
Teaching proud nicn, that foar to high de- 

gree, : ; 
The furthe 


and. 









up they climb, the lefs ‘they feem 
“Ce “ . 





et im, 
‘The fhepherds met, and Thomaiin began 5 
Young Thomalin, whofe notes and filver Mring 
filence the rifing lark, and {ailing fwan: 
Come Thirfil, end thy ley, and cheerly fing; 


Hearft how the larksgive weleame to the day, 
‘Temp’ring their fweetelt notes unto thy lay; 

Up then, thou loved fwain; why doft thou longeg 
fay? es Bret 


Ay Iv. - 
Well ett’ thou, friend, the lark before mina eyes, 
Much eafier to hear than imitate ; 
Her wings lift up her notes to lofty fhiess - 

But me aleaden fleep, and earthly flate, 

Down to the centre ties with captive ftrings 
Well might I follow here her note and wing; 
Singing the lofty mounts; ah! mounting thould 

J fing. “h 


“%¥, 
Oh, thou dread king of that heroic band! 
Which by thy pow'r beats back thefe hellitly - 
Sprites, 
Refcving this flate from death and bafe command, 
Tell me, dread king! what are thofe warlile 
knights? 
What force? what arms? where lies their 
Rrength’s increafo, mi, Je 
That thongh fo few in number, never ceafe 
To keep this fieged town, “gain numbers nuryy 
* berlefs 2 : 
Pan so 
The firft commanders in this holy train, 


+. Beaders to ail the ref an ancicmt pais; 
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Long fince fure fink’d in wedlock’sfweeteft chains 
- His name Spirito, the Urania (2) fair : 

« Fair had the been, and full of heav’nly grace, 
And hein youth a mighty warrior was, 
Both now more fair, and ftrong, which prov’d 

io. their heav’nly race. 
vi. 
His arms,with flaming tonguesall farkled bright 
* Bright flaming tongues, in divers feCtions part- 
d 


ed; : 
His piercing fword, edg’d with their fiery light, 
*Jwixt bones and marrow, foul and fpirit dif- 
"parted. 
Upon his fhield was drawn a glorious dove, 
*Gainft whom the proudeft eagle dares not 


move 5 
Gite’ ‘ring in beams; his word, Congu’ring by 
peace and toe. * 


vin. 
“But the, Artiagon-like, in azure arms, 
Silver’d with ftars, and gilt with fanny rays; 
Her mighty fpoufe in fight, and fierce alarms, 
Attends, and equals in thefe bloody frays; 
i. Andon her fhield an heav'nly globe (dif- 
_playing 
The conftcllations, lower bodies fwaying, 
“ Bway’d by the higher) fhe bore: her word, J rule 
obeying. 


Ix. 
About them fwarit’d their frul:ful progeny; 
"An heav'nly offspring of an heav’nly beds 
Well mought you in their looks his ftoutnefs fee, 
‘With her fweet graces lovely tempered, 
Peat Bit fe hha they feem’d to play in princes 
4 hal 
(But ah! long fince they thence were ba 
** “pifh’d all) 
~Or thine in glict’rip 


ms, when need fierce war 
doth call, = . ¢ 





ae 


i x. 
The fire in order (nor in worth the faft) 
‘ Is Knowledge, drawn from peace, and mufe’s 
Spring, 
Where fhaded in fair Sinai’s groves, his tafte 
He feafts with words, and works of heay’nly 
king; 
But vow to bloody fidid is fully bent : 
. Yet fill he feem’d to fludy as he went; 
. His arms cut all in books; frong thield flight pa- 
_ Perstent. = 
x. 
‘His ghitt’ring armour fhin’d Tike burning day, 
-Garnifh’d with golden funs, and radiant 
flow’rs; 
‘Which torn their bending heads to Phebus’ ray, 
+ And when he falls, fhut up their leafy bow’rs; 
+ Upon his fhield the fitver moon did bend 
Her horned bow, and round -her arrows 
4 ftpend ; 
His word in filver wrote, J borrow what I lend. 
xi. 
All that he fay, all that he heard, were books, 
In which he read, and learn’d his Maker’s will; 


¢) Heaven, Eee 


425 
Moft on his word, but much on heav'n he looks, 
> And thence admires with praife the workman's 
skill. [tion, 
Clofe to him went flill-mufing Contempla- 
« That made srood ufé of ills by meditation; . 
So to him ill itfelf was good, by flrange mutation. 
xHIT 
And Care, who never from his fides would part, 
Of Knowiedge oft the ways and means inquir- 
ing, 
To practice what he learn'd from holy art ; 
And oft with tears, and oft with fighs defiring 
Aid from that Sovereign guide, whofe ways 


fo ftcep, 
Though fain he would, yet weak, he could 
not keep; 
But when he could not go, yet forward would he 
creep. 
xiv. § 
Next Tapinus, (6) whole fweet, though lowly 
grace, 


All other higher than himfelf eftcem’d; 
Be in himfelf priz’d things as mean and bafe, / 
Which yet in others great and glorious fcem’d ; 
All ill due debe, good undeferv'd he thought; 
His heart a low-roof’d houfe, but fweetly 
wrought, 
‘Where God himfelf would dwell, though he ig 
dearly boughe. 
Xv. 
Honour he fhuns, yet is the way unto him; 
As hell, he hates advancement "won with 
bribes 
But public place, and charge are forc'd to woo him; 
He good to grace, ill to defere aferibes : 
Him (as his Lord) contents a lowly Toom, * 
Whofe firft houfe was the blefled virgin’s 
womb, 
The next a cratch, the third a crofs, the fourth 4 
tomb, 
xvi. 
So choiceft drugs in meancft fhrubs are found 
So precious gold in deepeft centre dwells; 
So fweetett vi'lets trail on lowly ground; 
So richeft pearls lie clos'd in vileft fhells : 
So lowelt dales we let at higheft rates; 

So creeping ftrawberries yield-daintiett cates, 
The higheft highly loves the low, the lofty hates, 
XVI 

Upon his fhield was drawn that 'fhepherd lad, 
Who with a fling threw down faint Ifrael's 
fears; 
And in his hand his {poils, and trophies glad, 
The monfter’s:fword and head, he bravély 
beara: * 
Plain in his lovely face you might behold 
A blufhing meeknefs met with courage bold; 
Little, not little worth, was fairly wrote in gold. 
xvi. 
‘With him his kinfman both in birth and name, 
Obedience, taught by many bitcer fhow’rs 
In humble bonds his pafions proud to tame, 
And low fubmit unto the higher pow’rs; 


———s 


(8) Humility. © 


- and though, herfelf was dead, yet ranfom’d him 
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But yet no fervile yoke his forchead brands ; 
For ty’d in fuch am holy fervice bands, 


Jn this obedience rules, and ferving thus com- 


mands. 
XIX. ig 
By them went Fido (c), marfhal of the field; 
Weak was his mother when the gave him day; 
And he at firft a fick and weakly child, N 
As e’er with tears welcom’d the funny ray ; 
Yet when more years afford more growth 
and might, , 
‘A champion ftout he was,and puiffant knight, 
As ever came in field, or hone in armour bright. 
i xx. 
So may we fee a little lionet, . ‘ 
‘When newly whelpt, a weak and tender thing, 
Defpis’d by ev'ry beat; but waxen great, 
* When fuller times, full ftrength and courage 
bring; ; {dore, 
The beafts all crouching low, their king a- 
And dare not fee what they contemn'd be- 
fore; 
The trembling foreft quakes at his affrighting 
roar, © * 
XXL. : 
Mountain: he flings in feas with mighty hand ; 
Stops and turns back the fun’s impetuous courle; 
Nature brezks nature’s laws at his command ; 
"No force of hell or heav’n withftands his force; 
Events to come yet many ages hence, 
«He prefent makes, by wondrous prefcience 
Proving the fenfes blind, by being blind to fenfe. 
xx, 
His fky-like arms, dy’d all in blue and white, 
And fet with golden ftars that flamed wide; 
His thicld invifible to mortal fight, 
Yet he upon it eafily detcry’d 
‘The lively femblance of his dying Lord, 
Whofe bleeding fide with wicked fteel was 
ror'’d s 
Which tS his fainting f{pirts new courage would 
afford, ‘ 
XXII, 
Strange was the force of that enchanted fhield, 
* Which higheft pow’rs to it from heav’n im- 
art: 
For ahs could bear it well, and rightly wield; 
It fav’d from fword, and fpear, and poifon’d 
dart + 
‘Well might he flip, but yet not wholly fall ; 
No final lofs his courage might appal; 
Growing more found by wounds, and rifing by 
his fall. - 
as xxiv. j 
So fome have feign’d-that Tellus’ giant fon, 
Drew many new-born lives from his dead mo- 
ther; om 
Another rofe as foon as one was done, 
And twenty loft, yet fill remain’d another ; 
~ For when he fell, and kifs’d the barren heath, 
His parent flraight infpir’d fucceffive breath; 


from death. 
“F a 


(2) Faith. . 
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XI. 
With him his nurfe, went careful Acoé; (d) 
Whofe hands firft from his mother’s wok 
did take him, 
And ever fince have fofter’d tenderly + 
She never might, fhe never would forfake him 5 
And he her lov'd again with mutual band; 
For by her needful help he oft did ftand, 
When elfe he foon would fail, and fall iu focmens 
hand. 
xXVI. 
With both, fweet Meditation ever pac’d, 
His nurfe’s daughter, and his fotter fitter; 
Dear as his foul, he in his foul her plac’d, 
And oft embrac’d, and oft by ftealth he kif’ 
her; - 
For fhe had taught him by her filent ealk 
To tread the fafe, and dang'rous ways te 
balk; 
And brought his God with him, him with his God 
to walk. 
XxviL. 
Behind him Penitence did fadly go, 
Whole cloudy dropping cyes were ever raining; 
Her {welling tears, which, e’vn in ebbing flow, -* 
Furrow her check, the finful puddles draining + ’ 
Much feem’d fhe in her penfive thought mo * 
lefted, : [felted s 
And much the mocking world her fou! in« 
More the the hateful world, and moit herfelf de« 
teed. i . 
5 xxvuT, 
She was the objet of lewd men's difgrace, 
The fquint-ey'd wric-mouth’d f{coff of carnal 
hearts; Blea ls eoeeih le 
Yet fmiling heav'n delights to kifs her face, , 
Aad with his blood God bathes her painful! 
fmarts : 
Afflidion’s iron flail her foul had thrath’d 5 
Sharp circumcifion’s knife her heart had 
~ flath’d; : pot PS 
Yet was it angels wine, which in her eyes was 
mafh'd. ) 
_ RXIZ, + 
With her a troop of mournful grooms abiding _ 
Help with their fullen blacks their miftrefs’ woe ; 
Amendment ftill (but his own faults) chiding, 
And Pennance arm’d with fmarting whips did 


go: 7 é 
Then fad Remorfe came fighing all the way; 
~ Laft Satisfaction, giving all away: * 


“Much furely did he owe, much more he would ros 


” Pays ‘ 
. ERX, a 
Next went Elpinus, (¢) clad in firy-like blue; 
And through his arms few ftars did feem te 
peep, -. 
Which there Re workman’s hand fo finely drew, 
. That rock’d in clouds they foftly feem to fleep's 
His rugged thield was like a rocky mould, 
On Which an anchor bit with furett hold, 
T bold-by bing held, was written round in gold: _ 


(4) Hearty, 
(e) Hage. 





f: 


FHE PURPLE ISLAND. 


xxx. 
Nothing fo cheerfal was his thoughtful face, 
“As was his broth’r Fido's :—fear feem’d dwell 
Clofe by his heart; his colour chang’d apace, 
And went, and came, that fure ali was not 
well: 
Therefore a comely maid did oft faftain 
His fainting fteps, and fleting life maintain: 
Pollicita (f) the hight, which ne'er could lie or 
“i> feign, : 
XXXII. € . 
Next to Elpinus march’d his brother Love ; 
‘Nor that creat Love which cloth’d his God- 
head bright eae 
‘With rags of flefh, and now again above 
~ Hath drefi'd his flefh in heav’n’s eternal light: 
«° Much lefs the brat of that falfe Cyprian dame, 
Begot by froth, and fire, in bed of shame, 
And tow burns idle hearts fwelt’ring in luftful 
flame. 
3 XXXIN. 
But this from heav’n brings his immortal race, 
“And nurs’d by gratitude, whole careful arms 
Long held, and hold him ftill in kind embrace + 
But train’d to daily wars, and fierce alarms, 
He grew to wond’rous ftrength and beauty 
pom Tare: 
Next that God’ Love, from. whem his off- 
Springs are. (compare. 
earth or heav’n may with this love 
‘ XXXIV. 
His page, who from his fide, might never move, 
Remembrance, on him waits; in books recit- 


No match in 


ing 
‘The famous paffions of that higheft love, 
#./Tis burning zeal to greater flames exciting : 
Deep would he figh, and feem epatlion’d 
fore, 
Andoft with tears his backward heart deplore, 
That loving all he could, he lov'’e that love no 
: more. * ” 


rity, 
Yet ure he truly lov’d, and honour'd dear [fpy’d 
* That glorious Name; for when, or where he 
Wrong'd, or in hellith fpeech blafphem’d did hear, 
Boldly the rath blafphemer he defy’d, 
+¢? And fore’d him eat the words he foully fpake: 
But if for Him, he grief or death did take, 
* "Phat grief he countcd joy, and death, life for his 
“* fake. oe : 
é XXXVI. 
His glitt’ring arms, drcfs’d all with fiery hearts 
*Seem’d burn in chafte defire, and heav’nly flames 
And on his fhield kind Jonathan imparts 
4. To his foul’s friend, his robes, and princelyname, 
* And kingly throne, which mortals fo adore = 
. .~And round about was writ in golden ore, 
WO mighs be give him all, that gave bis life before. 
| XXXVIL. 
"Thefe led the vanguard; and an hundred moe 
“Fld up the empty ranks with order’d train : 
Bat firft in middleward did juftly go 
. fp goodly armsia frefh and lovsly fwain, 


UY) Promife 


4 
Vaunting himfelf Love’s twin, bat younger 
brother : : 
Well mought it be, for e’en their very mother, 
With pleafing error oft miftook the one for th” 
other. : 
F XXXVI. : 
As when fair Paris gave that golden ball, 
A thoufand doubts ran in his flagg’ring breaft: 
All lik'd-him well, fain would he give it all ? 
Each berter feems, and {till the jaft feems bef : 
Doubts ever new his reaching hand deferr’d; 
The more he looks, the more his judgment 


err’d: 
So the firft this, then that, then none, then bork 
preferr’d. j 
XXXIX. 


Like them, their armour feem’d full near of kim: 

In this they only differ; th’ elder bent 

His higher foul to heav’n; the younger twin 

*Mong mortals here his love and kindnefs fpent 
‘Teaching (ftrange alchymy). to get a living, 
By felling land, and to grow rich by giving; 

By emptying, filling bags, fo heav’n by earth ate 
chieving. 
XL. : +t 
About him troop the poor with num’rous trains, . 
Whom he with tender care, and large expencey 
With kindeft words, and fuccour entertains ; 

Ne looks for thanks, or thinks of recompence: 
His wardrobe ferves to clothe the naked fide, 
And fhameful parts of bared bodies hide; . ; 

If other clothes he lack'd, his own he would divide. 

. XL { 

To rogues, his gate was fhut; but open lay | : 
Kindly the weary traveller inviting ; 
Oft therefore angels hid in mortal clay, 

And God himfelf in his free roofs delighting, 

Lowly to vific him would not diidain, 
And in his narrow cabin oft remaia ; 
Whom heav’a, and earth, and all the world cane 
not contain, a: Fy 


LI. 
His table ftill was flP'd with wholefome meat, 
Not to provoke, but quiet appetite; 
And round about the hungry freely eat, 
With plentcous cates cheering their feeble {prites 
Their earnefi vows open heav’n’s wide 
door ; 
That not in vain fweet plenty evermore 
With gracious eye looks down uponhisbleifed ftore, 
XLII. i + 
Behind attend him in an uncouth wife, : 
A troop with little caps, and thaved head ; 
Such whilome was enfranchis’d bondmen’s guifes: 
_ New freed from cruel mafters fervile dread: 
Thefe had he lately bought from captive 
chain; _ . 
Hence they his triumph fing with joyful ftrain, 
Andon his head duc praife, and thoufand blef- 
fings rain. %, 
: XLiv. 
He was 2 father to the fatherle%, 
‘To widows he fupply’d an hufband’s care; 
Nor would he heap up woe to their diftrefs, | 
Or by a guardian’s name their Rate impaitg 


aah $ 
But refcue them from firong oppreffor’s might; 
Nor doth he weigh the great man’s heavy 
Spite. | 
Whe fears the bigh eff Judge, needs fear no mbrtal wight. 
XLv. 
Once ev’ry week he on his progrefs went, 
‘The fick to vifit, and thofe meagre fwains,. - 
‘Which all their weary life in durknefs {pent, 
Clogg’d with cold iron, prefs’d with heavy 
chains = [pend it, 
§ He hoards not wealth for his loofe heir to 
-:. But with a willing hand doth well expend it. 
< Pood. then is only gosd when to our God we lend it. 
XLVI. *. 
And when the dead by cruel tyrant’s fpite, 
Lie out to'rav’nous birds and beafts expos'd, 
Hiis yearnful heart pitying thar wretched fight, 
In fceroly graves their weary fleth enclos’d, 
And ftrew’d with dainty flow’rs the lowly 
hearfe ; 

‘Then all alone the Jaft words did rchearfe, 
Bidding them foftly ficep in his fad fighing verfe. 
XLVI. 

So once that royal maid (z) fierce Thebes begui}’d, 
Though wilful Creon proudly did forbid her; 

Her brother from his home and tomb exil’d, 

_. (While willing night in darknefs fafely. hid 


hur) 





"(Cg Antigone, daughter of Ocdipus, contrary to the 
oaidt of Crean, hurics Polynices. : 
rag 
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She lowly laid in earth’s all-covering fhade + 
Her dainty hands (not us’d to fuch a trade) - 
She with a mattock toils, and with a weary fpade, 
XLVLI. ‘ 
Yet feels the neither fweat, nor irkfome pain, _ 

Till now his grave was fully finifhed; - 

Then on his wounds her cloudy eycs 'gin rain, 

‘To wafh the guilt painted in bloody red : 

- And failing down upon his gored fide, 
With hundred varied "plaints the often cry'd, 
Ob, bad J dicd for thee, or with thee might bave died f 
va ELIZ, 
Ay me! my ever wrong’d, and banith’d brother, 
How can I fitly thy hard fate deplore, 
Or in my breaft fo juft complaining fmother ? 

To thy fad chance what can be added more ? 
Exile thy home, thy home a tomb thee gave: 
Oh, no! fuch little room thou muft not have. 

But for thy banith’d bones, 1 (wretch) mult teal 
a grave. 


be sees 

But whither, woful maid, have thy complaints 
With feliow-paffion drawn my feeling moan ? 

But thus this Love deals with thofe murder'd 


faints ; 
Weeps with the fad, and fighs with thofe that 
groan, La 


Bue now in that beech grove we'll fately; 
«And in thofe fhadows mock the boiling ray ; 
Which yet increafes more with the decreafing® 
day. 


« 


CANTO x. 


tL 
Tar thepherds to the woody mount withdrew, 
Where huiock feats, fhades yield a canopy 5, 
Whole toys with siole.s dy’@ All in blue, 
Might fee to make a little azure fky ; 
And that sound hill, wiich their weak heads 
misintain’d, 
A leffer Atlas feed, whofe neck faftain’d 
“The weight of al! the heav’ns, which dere his 
* fhoulders pain'd. ac 
Ir. 
And here and there fwecr primrofe feattered, 
Spangling the blue, fit conftellutions make : 
Some broadly flaming their fair colurs Spread 5 
Some other wink’t, as yet but half awake: 
Fit were they plac’d, end fot in order due: 
Nature feem’d work by art, fo lively true 
A little beav’n on earth in narrow {pace the drew. 









* TH. 
Upon this earthly heav’n the fhepherds play, © 
‘The time beguiling, and the parching light; 


Till the declining fun, and elder day 3 
Abate their flaming heat, and youthful might : 
The theep had left the fhades, to mind their 
meat; re ee 
Then all returning to their former feat, 
Thirfil again begun his weary fong repeat, 
qv. 
Great pow’r of love! with what commanding fire 
Deft thou inflame the world’s wide regiment, 
And kindly heat in every heart infpire ! ‘ 
Nothing is free from thy fweet government 
Fith burn in feas; beafis, birds thy weapons 
ove; - 
By thee dead elements and heav’ns move ; 
Which void of fenfe itfelf,, yet are not void of loves: 





Vv. 
But thofe twin loves, which from thy feas of light, 
To us on earth derive their leffer ftreams, 
Though in their force they thew thy wond’roug- 
might, s. 
On thee refleGing back their glorious beams; 
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Yet here encounter’d with fo mighty foc, 
Had need both arm'd and furely guarded go: 
But moft thy help they need; do not thy help 
foreflow. : B 
ve 
Next to the younger Love, Irenus (2) went, 
Whole frofty head ptoclaim'd his winter age: 
His {pring in many battles had -he fpent ; ~ 
But now all weapons chang’d for counfel fage. 
His heavy fword (the witnefs of his might) 
Upon a Joped tree he idly pight; 
‘There hid in quiet theath, fleepsit in endlefs night. 
vit. 
Patience his fhield had lent toward his breaft, 
Whofe golden plain three olive branches drefs: 
The word in letters large was fair exprefs'd, 
Thrice happy authar of a Lappy peace, 
Rich plenty yields him pow’r, pow’r: ftores 
his wil, . ; : {fill : 
‘Will ends in works, good works his treafures 
Earth’s flave, (6) heav’n’s heir he is+~as God, 
pays good for il}. 
vril, 
By him Andreos (2) pac’d, of middle age, 
His mind as far from refhnefs, as from feare; 
Hating bafe thoughts, as much. as defp'rate rage = 
The world’s loud thund’rings he unfhaken heara: 
Nor will he death, or life, or feck or fly, 
Ready for both.—He is as cowardly 
That longer fears to live, as he that fears to die. 


5 Ik 
‘Worlt was his civil war, where deadly fought 
He with himfelf, till paffion yields or dies : 
All heart and hand, no tongue; not grim, bot 
font: 
His flame had counfel in’e; his fary, cyes ; 
His rage well-temper’d is; no fear can daunt 
His reafon; but cold blood is valiant ; 
‘Well may he ftrength in death; but never cou- 
Tage want. 


x. 
But like a mighty rock, whofe unmov’d fides 

The hoftile fea affaults with furious wave, 

And gainft his head the boift’rous north wind 
rides; = 

Both fight, and florm, and fwell, and roar, 

and rave; . 
Hoarfe furges drum, -lénd blafis ther trum- 
. pets ftrain : - 
‘Th' heroic cliff laughs at their fruftrate pain; 
‘Waves featter’d, drop in tears, winds broken, 
whiwing plain. S 
Xk 7 
Such wasthis knight's undaunted conftancy; 
No mifehief wakens his refolved mind ; 
None fiercer to a ftubborn enemy ; 

But to the yiekding none more fweetly kind, 
His fhield an ev€nballatt fhip embraves, 
Which dances light, while Neptune wildly 

ravee's , {reaves. 
Hig word was this, 7 fear but beay'n, nor winds, nor 





(a) Peacrablen. 
(4) Matt. v. 9. 
fe) Fortitude, 


a 


, cp ait 
And next Macrothumns, (¢) whofe quit fate % 
No cloud of paffion ever fhadowed} 
Nor could hot anger resfon’s rule difplace, 
Purpling the fcarlet eheek with Gery reds « 
Nor could revenge, elad ina desdly: white, 
With hidden malice eut: hie Veeck Sprite : 
For ill, he good-repay’d, and love exthaad’d:-for 
fpite, 
xin, 
Was never yet'a more mhdaunted [pirit; |< ~ 
¥et moft him detm’d¢ bale andtiih’tousfwaing 
But he well weighirig hisown ftrength and-werit, © 
The greateft wrong could wifely entertains: 
Nothing refitted his commanding fpesex 
Yielding itfel{ to hima winhing were: « 
And though he dy'd, yet-dead; he rofe a ‘ogi 


fe xiv, 
His nat’ral force beyond all nature: Sretehod-s. 

Mott rong he is, beesufehe wilt be weak; 

And happy moft, beennfe he ican be wretched: 

Then whelw andfolnd, when he himlelf doth 
remk; °° Paige Fy 

Rejoicing mo when: molt hede korimented 
In greateft difcontents-he refts tomtinined + 
By conquering himfelf, all‘ conquefts he preven 

xv. 

His rocky arms of maffy adamant, 

Safely could back rebut the:bardiatbiide’s 

His thin itfel€ could weapon ddan, 

Of fach range mould and terper was he mades 
Upon his thield a palmetree {till increas'd; 
Though many weights his rifhy arms dea 

prefs’d 1 


His word ‘was, Rifing, moj, by being maft oppeifs'd, 
VIE” pte 
Next him Androphilus, (¢) whofe fweeteft min. 


*Twixt mildnefs temper’d, arid-low courtesy 
Could leave as foon to be, aa not be kind} "4. 
Churlith defpite ne’er look’d:fram his calen'eyé,, 
Much lefs commanded in his gentle heart: 
‘Tobafer men fairlooks he would impart; [arts 
Nor could he cloak ill thoughtsin complimental 
XVI. 
His enemies knew not how to difoommend’” 
All others dearly lov'ds fell ranc'ror 
And vile detyagtion fain would reprche 
Aad oft in vain his name they clofe! 
As popular, and: Satterer accufing s 
But he fuclt flavith office much. refufing, 
Can eas'ly quit his name from their falfe tongues 
abufing, : 














“XVID 
His arms were fram'd into a glitt’ring night, 
Whofe fable gown with ftars all. ffangled wide, 
Affords thé weary traveller cheerful light, ¢ 
And to his home his erring fectiteps guide; 
Upon his ancient fhield the workmel ting 
Had drawn the fun, whole eye did ne'er ro 
NAS 


To look on good: and ill : bis word, Toalf 7 faines 
(2) Long-fuffering. 


(4) Grrivene’i, or courtely, 
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EXE. ~ 
Her fky-like arms glitter'd in golden beams, 
And brightly feem’d to flume with burning 
hearts ; 
The fealding ray with his refleéted ftreams 
Fire.to their. Hames, but heav'nly fire imparts ¢ 
Upon her. thield a pair of turtles fhone ; 
A loving pair, ftill coupled, ne’er alone : 
Her word, Though one when tre, yet either two, o 
none. . 
XXVIT. 
With her, her fifter went, a warlike maid, 
Parthenia (2), all in fteel, and gilded arms; 
In needle’s Qead, a-mighty {pear the fway’d, 
With which in bloody fields, and fierce alarms, 
The boldeft champion the down would bear, 
' And like a thunderbolt wide paffage tear, 
Flinging all to the earth with her enchanted 
fpear. 


mix. 5, 
Bair virtue, where ftay'ft thou in poor exile, 
» Leaving the court from whence thou took’it 
«thy name? 
While in thy place is ftepe difdaining vile, 

And flattery, bafe fon of need and fhame; 
And with them furly (corn, and hateful pride; 
‘Whole artificial face falfe colours dy’d, 

Which. more difplay her fhame, than lothfome 
foulnefs hide, : 














xx. - 
Late, there thou livedit with a gentle fwain, 
* (As gentle fwain as ever lived there) 
Who lodg'd thee in his heart and all thy train, 
Where hundred other graces quartered were : 
* But he, alas! untimely dead and gone, 
Leavesusto rue his death, and thee to moan, 
‘That Tew were ever fuch ; and iow thofe few are 
none, © : 
_ XXVIII F 
Her goodly armour feem'd a garden green, 
Where thoufand fpatleds lilies frefuly blew ; 
And on her fhield the "lone bird might he feen; 
Th’ Axabian bird, thining in colours news 
Icfelf unta itfelf was only mate ; 
. _ Ever the fgme, but new in newersdate : i 
And underneath was writ, Sucb ii chafle Jingle 
fate. 


: XXL. 
By him the ftout Encrates (i) boldly went, 
Affailed oft by mighty enemies, 
‘Which all on him alone their fpite mifpent ; 
“For he whole armies fingle bold defies ; 
With him. nor might, nor cunning flights 
revail ; 
+. All force on him they try,all forces fail; 
‘Yet ftill aflail him freth, yet vatnly fill affail. 
ners, XX11. 
His body full of vigour, full of health ; 
His table feeds not luft, but ftrength and need : 
Full flor'd with plenty, not by heaping wealth, 
, Apt topping rank defires, which vain exceed : 
On’s Shield an hand from heav'n an orchard 
drefling, [fing ; 
Pruning faperfluous boughs the trees oppref- 
So adding fruit: hia word, By defining increajing. 
, XXII. 
His fettled mind wae written in his face: 
.,-¥or.on his forehead cheerful gravity 
Malic joys and apith vanities doth chace: 
“And watchful care did wake in either eye, 
His heritance he would not lavifh fell, 
Nor. yet his trealure hide by neighbouring 
hell: B72 : Lwell. 
But well he ever fpent, what.he had gotten 
% RXV, 2 
A lovely pair of twins clos’d either fide : 
Not thofe in heav'n, the fow’ry Geminies, 
: Ase half fo lovely bright; the one hia bride, 
Agneia (4) chafte, was join’d in Hymen's ties, 


. ekrx : 
Thus hid in arms, fhe feem’d a goodly knight, 
And fit for any warlike exercife ; 
But when the lift lay down her. armour bright, 
And back refume her peaceful maiden’s guile! 
The faireft. maid the was, that ever yet 
Prifon’d her lotks within a golden net,~ 
Or let them waving hang, with rofes fair befet. 


XxX, é : 
Choice nymph ! the crown of chafte Diana’s train 
‘Thoy beauty’s lily, fet in heav’nly. earth. 
Thy Tair’s unpattern’d, all perfe@ion ftain : 
Sure heav'n with curious pencil at thy-birth 
In thy sare face her awn full picture drew ; 
{tis a ftrong verfe here to write, but true, 
Hyperboles in others, are but half thy due: 


XXXI. 
Upon her forehead love his trophics fits, 
“A thoufand fpoils in filver arch difplaying ; 
And in the midft himfelf full proudiy fits, 
Himfelf in awful majefty arraying': 
Upon her brows lies hig bent ebon bow, 
And ready. thats: deadly thofe weapons 


And love, 28 pure as heav’n’s conjunction + fhew: . : 
Thus the was his, and he her flefh and-bone : | Yet fweet that death appear'd, lovely that-deadty 
So were they two in fight ; in truth entirely one. blow. | : 


XXXII. sig 
And at the foct of this celeftial frame, 
‘Two radiant ftars, than ftars yet better being, 
Endu'd with living fire, andefeeing flame ; 
Yet with heav'n’s ftars in thistoo near agreeing + 
They timely warmth, themfelves not warm, 
infpire; if + 
Thefe kindle thoufand hearts with hot defire, 


And burning ali they fee, feel in themfelves no fire. 
(4) Chaftity in the fingle. 


. aXxv. 
Upon her arched brow, unarmed love 
Triumphing fat in peaceful vidtory ; 
And in her eyes thoufand chafte graces move, 
Checking vain thoughts with awful majefty : 
Ten thoufand moe her fairer breaft contains; 
‘Where quiet meeknefs every ill reftrains, 
And humbly fubject fpirit by willing fervice reigns. 





(i) Temperance. 
(4) Chafiity in the married. 
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XXEHI. 
Ye matchlefs ftare (yet each the others match) 
Heav’n’s richeft diamonds, fet in amel white, 
From whofe bright fpheres all grace the graces 
catch; 

And will not move but by your loadftarsbright ; 
How have you ftol’n, and ftor’d your armoury 
With love’s and death’s firong fhafts, and 

from your fky 
Pour down thick fhuw’rs of darts to force whole 
armies fly ? 
BXXIV. 
Above thofe funs,.two rainbows high afpires 
Not in light dhews, but fadder liveries dreft ; 
Fair Iris feem’d to mourn in fable ’tire ; 

Yet thus more fweet the greedy eye they featt : 
And but that wondrous face it well allow’d, 
Wondrous it feem’d, that two fair rainbows 

fhew’d 
Above their fparkling funs, without or rain or 
cloud, | 
XXXV. 
A bed of lilies flow’r upon her cheek, 
And in the midtt was {«t'a circling: rofe ; 
‘Whofe fweet afpes& wouMorce Narciifus feek 
New liveries, and freiher colours choofe 
To deck his beaut’ous head in {nowy "tire 5 
But all in vain ; for who can hope t’ #fpire 
To fuch a fair, which none attain, but all ad- 
mire? 
XXXVI. 
Her ruby lips lock up from gazing fight 
A troop of pearls, which march in goadly row : 
But when fhe deigns thofe precious bones undight, 

Soon heav’nly notes from thofe-divifions How, 
And with rare mufic charm the ravith'd ears, 
Dannding bold thoughts, but cheering modeft 

ears > 
The fpheres fu only fing, fo onlycharm the fpheres, 
+ XXXVI. 
Her dainty breafts, like to-an April rofe 
From green filk fillets yee not all unbound, 
Began their little rifing heads difclofe, 
And fairly {pread their filver circleta round : 
From, thofe two bulwarks love doth fafely 
fight; 
Which {welling eafily, may feem to fight 
‘To be cnwombed both of pieafure and delight. 
- XXXVI. 
Yet all thefe ftars which deck this beaut’ous iky, 

By force of th’ inward fun both thine and move : 

Thron’d in her heart fits love’s high majefty 5 
ja higheft majeRy the bighett love. 


aan 


As when a taper fhines in glaffy frame, : 
‘The fparkling cryftal burns in glitt’ring 
ie, [dame. 
So does that brighteft love brighten thie lovely 
XXXIX. bg 
Thus, and nuch fairer, fair Parthenia 
Glift’ring in arms, herfelf prefents to fight ; 
As when th’ Amazon queen, Hippolyta, 
With Thefeus enter’d lifts in fingle fight, 
With equal arms her mighty foe pppofing; 
Till now ber bared head her face difclofing, 
Conquer’d the conqueror, and won the fight by 


lofing. 


XL, : 
A thoofand knights woo'd her with bufy painy. 
‘Yo thoufands fhe her virgin-grant deny’d ; 
Although her dear-fought love to entertain, 
They all their wit, and all their ftrength ape 
~ ply’d: {fway'd, 
Yet in her heart, love elofe his fceptre 
That te an Heavenly Spoufe her thoughts 
betray'd, _ [maid. 
Where the # maiden wife might live, and wifely / 
xXLt 
Upon her fteps a virgin page attended, 
Fair Erythre, (m), whofe ofjen blufhing face 
Sweetly her in-born fhame-fac’d thoughts come 
mended; 
The face's change prov'd th’ heart's unchanged . 
grace, . 
~ Which fhe a fhrine to purity devotes : Sie 
So when clear ivory, vermeil fitly blots, 
By ftains it fairer grows, and lovelier by its {pots. 
xLUL. 
Her golden hair, her filver forehead high, 
Her teeth of folid, eyes of liquid pearl; ‘ 
Bur neck and breatt no man might bare defery, 
So fweetly modeft was this bafhful girt: 
But that fweet paradife, ah! could we fee, 
On thefe white mountlets daintier apples bey, 
Than thofe we bought fo dear on Eden’s tenipting’ 
tree, 
xugit. 
Thefe noble knights this threaten’d fort defend ; 
Thefe, and a thoufand moe heroic fwains, 
‘That to this "ftreffed fate their fervice lend, 
To free from force, and favefrom captive chains, 
~ But now too late the battle to recite; 
For Hefperus heav’n's tapers ’gine-to light, 
And warns each ftar to wait upon their miltrefs 
night. 


“6 


(m) Modefly. 


ete 
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GANTO XL 


nike 
Tore early morn lets out the peeping day, | 
And ftrew'd bis paths with golden marigolds ; 
‘The moon grows wan, and ftara flie all away, 
Whorn Lucifer locks up in wonted folds 
~ "Fill light is quench’d, and heav'n in {eas 
, . hath flung 
. The headleng day:—to th’ hill the fhep- 
herds throng, 
And Thirfil now began to end his tafle and fong. 


a : 
‘Who now, alas! thall teach my humble vein, 
‘That never yet durft peep from covert glade, 
But foftly learnt for fear to figh and plain, 
And vent her griefs to filent myrtle’s fhade ? 
Who now thall teach to change my oaten quill 
,.. Fer trumpet ‘larms, or humble verfes fill 
With graceful majefty, and lofty rifing fkill ? 
1 


41. 
Ah, thou dread fpirit! thed thy holy fire, 
‘ Thy holy flame into my frozen heart; 
Teach thou my creeping. meafures to afpire, 
And fwell in bigger notes, and higher art : 
Teach my low mufe thy fierce alarms to ring, 


And raife my foft {train to high thundering : |’ 


Tone thou my lofty fong,; thy battles muft I fing. 
“av. 
Such as thou wert within the facred breaft 
Of that thrice famous poet, shepherd, king; 
And taught’ft his heart to frame his cantos bett 
Of all that ¢’er thy. glorious works did fing : 
. . Qr as thofe holy fifhers, once amongs 
‘Thou famedtt bright with {parkling pareed 
tongues; . 
And:brought’t down heav’n to earth in thofe 
allecongu’ring fungs. 
! ¥. 


Thefe mighty heroes, fill'd with juftelt rage 
To be in narrow walls fo clofely pent, 
Glitt’ring in arms, and goodly equipage, 
Stood at the caftle’s gate, now ready bent 
To fally aut, and meet the enemy: 
.  Ahot difdain fparkled in every eye, 
Breathing out hateful war, and deadly enmity. 


vi, 
hither repairs the careful intellect 
With his fair fpoule Voletta, heav’nly fair : 
‘With both, their daughter ; whofe divine afpe@, 
Though now fad damps of forrow much im- 
pair, 


Yet throngh thofe clouds did fhine fo glo- 
rious bright, j 
‘That every eye did homage to the fight, 
Yielding their captive hearts toshat commanding 
light. 
vir. 7 
But who may hope to paint fuch majefty, 
Or thadow well {uch beauty, fuch a face; 
Such beaut’ous face, unfeento mortaleye? 
Whole ‘pow’rful lool, and more than mortat 
"| grace” [thronc, 
Love's felf hath Jov'd, leaving his heav'nly 
‘With amorous fighs, and many a lovely moan 
(Whom all the world wonld woo). woo'd her his 
only one. : 
. Vin. 
Far be that boldnefs from thy humble fwain, 
Faireft Becta, to de(cribe thy beauty, 
And with unable {kill thy glory ftain, 
Which ever he admires with humble duty: . 
But who to view fuch blaze of beauty longs, 
Go he to Sinai, th’ holy graves amongs ; 
Where that wife fhepherd chants her in, hig fong 
. of fangs, = 
1x 
The Mand’s King wich fober countenange . 
Aggrates the knights who thus his right de- 
fended; 
And with grave fpeech, and comely amenance, 
Himfelf, his ftate, his {poufe, to'them. com- 
mended : ‘ eae 
His lovely child, that by him penfive flands, 
He laft delivers to their valiant hands; 
And her to thank the knights, her champions, he - 
commands. a 


xX 
The God-like maid awhile all filent ftood, 

And down te th’ earth let fall her humble eyes: 
While modeft thoughts thet up the faming blood, 
Which fir’d her tearlet cheek with rofy dyes ; 

But foon to quench the heat, that Igsflly 
reigns, nese . 
From her fair eye a fhow'r of cryNal rains, 
Which with his Giver ftreams, o’er-runs the beau= 
tous plains, 
A GENE 
As when the fun in midit of fummer’s heat 
Draws up thin vapours with his potent ray, 
Forcing dull waters from their. native fect ; 
At length dim clouds thadow the ) 
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"Till coldeft aif, foon relted into fhow’ra, 
Upon the earth his welcame anger pours, 
And heav'n’s clear forehead now wipes off her 
former low'rs. 
xu. 
At length, a little lifting up her eyes, 
A renting figh way for her forrow brake, 
Which from her heart in her faee to rife 5 
And firfl in th’ eye, then in the lip thus fpake ; 
Ah, gentle knights, how many a fimple maid, 
With jufteRt grief, and wrong fo ill appay’d, 
Give due reward for fuch your pains, and fricndly 
aid? 
KI. 
But if my princely fpoufe do not delay 
His timely prefence in my greateft need, 
He will for me your friendly love repay, 
And well requite this your fo gentle deed ; 
"Then let no fear your mighty hearts affuil : 
His word's hinifelf; himfelf he cannot fail. 
Long may he ftay, yet fure he comes, and muft 
prevail. 
xr. \ 
By this the long-fhut gage was open laid; 
Soon out they rufh in order well arrang'd: 
And faft'ning in their eyes that heav’nly maid, 
Flow oft for fear her faireft colour chang'd! 
ae Jooks, her worth, her goodly grace, and 
ate, 
Comparing with her prefent wretched fate, 
Pity whee jw revenge, and love's fire kindles 
ate. 4 


xv. 
Long at the gate the thoughtful intelled&t 
Suyd with his fearful queen, and daughter 
‘air 5 
But when the knights were paft their dim afpea, 

They followthem with vows,and many a pray’r, 
At laft they climb up to the caftle’s height; 
From which they view’d the deeds of ev'ry 

knight. ‘ 
4nd mark’d the doubtful end of this inteftine 
fight. Zi 
xvi. 
As when a youth bound for the Belgic war, 
"Fakes leave of fricuds upon the Kentith thore ; 
Now are they parted; and he fail’d fo far 

‘They fee not now, and now are feen no more: 
Yet far off viewing the white trembling fails, 
The tender mother foon plucks of her vails, 

And fhaking them aloft, unto her fon fhe hails, 
Xvu. 
Mean time thefe champions marsh in fit array, 

Lill both the armies now were come in fight 3 

Awhile each other boldly viewing ftay, 

With fhort delays whetting fierce rage and fpite. 
Sound now ye trumpets, found alarums loud ; 
Hark how their clamours whet their anger 

proud; 
See, yonder are they met in midi of dufty cloud! 
xvitt. ~ 
So oft the fouth with civil enmity” i 

Mufters his watry forces ‘gainft the weft ; 

The rolling clords come tumbling up the fky 

In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueft: 
Vou. ly, 


. bag 
At length the fleme breaks from th’ immpris's* 
ning.cold : : 
With horrié noife tearing the limber mold : 
While down in-liquid tears the braken vapours. 
roll’d, 
: cae |: a 
Firft did that warlike riaid herfelf advanee; 
And riding from amid& Ker company, 
About her helmet wav'd her mighry lance, 
Daiing to fight the proudeft enemy ¢-' 
Porneins, foon his ready {pear addreft, 
And kicking with hie hevl his hefty beat, ‘ 
Bent: his tharp-headed lance againft her-dainty” 
breaft. 


x. P 
In vain the broken ftaff fought ontratied there, 
Where Love hinrfelf oft entrance Todgtitii vain d 


*But much unlike the martial virgin’s fpear,.”.,: 


Which low difmounts het fos on dutty plain, 
Broaching with bloody poin pray Rie bee 
fore; ~ » : [gore, 
Down from the wound trickled'the ting 
And bid ‘pale death come in ae th ‘geping 
door, 








‘ aT 
There lies he c6ver’d now in lowly dug; +: 
‘ And foally wallowing in clutter’d blood: 
Breathing together out his fife and Int, | | 
Which from his breaft fwem'in thd/fimtiting 
flood: oe Teepe is 
Ta maids his joy, now by a'nraid defy'd + 
His life’he loft, atdall hie former pride: + 
With women would ‘he dive, now bya: woman 
died, : 
xX. 


Afelges, flruck with fuch = heavy-fight, © 
Greedy to venge his brether's fad decty,- ~ 
Spurr’d forth his flying eed with fell defpight, 
And met the Virgin ih the middle way; 
His {pear againtt her head he ena? 2g 
Which to. thit face performing ‘hethage dec, 
Kiffing her helmet, thence ia thoufand thivets 
flew. 


wart: 

The wanton boy had dreamt; that latett- night; 
‘That he had learnt the liquid air-difpart, 

And fwim-along the heav’ns rich pinide Fights ; 
Now that fair Maid tonght. him this, nimble 


art; $ ‘ 
For from his faddle far away fhe font, 
Flying along the empty element 
That hardly yet he knew ex his conrfe wae 
bent. ‘ 
i xxIv. 
The reft that faw with fear the ill fucecfe: 
Of fingle fight, dart not like fortune try’; 
But ronnd befer her with their num’rous prefs 
Before, befide, behind, they on her fly, 
Aad every part with coward oddsaffail ; 
But fhe redoubling ftrokes as thick, as bail, 
Drove far their Aying troops, and threth’d with 
iron flail. - . 
. XXxvV. 
As when 2 gentle greyhound fet around 
With hitle curs, which’ uaeebis way.mele, * 
c 





40425 
mapping behind; foon as the angry hound 
‘Furning his ¢ourfe, hath caught the bufieft, 
--Aod thaking in his fangs hath well nigh 
flains ? a 
_ . The reff, fear'd with his.ctying run amain, 
And fanding all aloof, whine, how], and bark in 
vain, 
. 4, _. BEYL. 
The fubtil Dragon, that from far did view 
The wafte and {poil made by this Maiden 
Knight, . ; 
Pell to his wonted guile ;. for well he knew 
» All force, wae vein againtt fach wondrous might; 
A ‘crafty fwain well taught te-euaning 
harass, . [charms, 
Cal’d Falfe Delight, he chang’d with hellifh 
‘"Fhaytsue delight -hy feem'd, the felf fame thape 
and'arme, © : 


2 is XKVIR. 

‘The watchfyll'tt fight, no difference could defery ; 
~The farne hig face, his veice, his gait thd fame ; 
'Thereto his, words, he feign’ds and coming nigh 

Phe maid, that Gerce purfuewher martial game, 
He whets her wrath with many a guileful 
word, - 
Till the lefs careful did fit time afford; , 
Then vp-with boih. bia hands he lifts his balefuY 
Sword, : 
: . xxv ; 
You pow'rfulheav'ns! and Thon théir Governor ! 
With what eyes can you view this doleful fight : 
Now tan you fee your faireft conqueror 
- So.aigh her end by.fe unmauly flight? , 
ihe dreadful weapou through the air doth 
ide y 
But ture you.turn’d the harmful edge afide ;: 
Elfe muft ie there have fall’n, and by. that traitor 
s.  Gigd : 


wa i xxx. 
Yet in her fide deep was the wound impight; 
Her flowing life the fhining armour {tains : 
From, that.wide tpring long rivers took their 
flight, A 3 
‘With purple Qreams drowning the filver plains : 
Her cheerful.colour now. grows wan and pak, 
‘Which off fhe itrives with courage to recall, 
And roufe her fainting head, which down as oft 
would fall, 
Bondy . 
- Allfoa lily prefs'd with heavy raid, {brinks ; 
Which fills her eup with fhow’rs up to the 
‘Phe weary ftatk ho’loager can tuftain 
‘The head, but low beneath the burden finks : 
Or as-a virgin rofe her teaves difplays, 
‘Whom too hot feorching beams quite dif 
arrays; - [cays. 
Down flags her double ruff, and ali her {weet de- 
. AE. 
‘Th’ undaunted Maid, feeling her feet deny 
Their wowed duty, to a tree retir’d; 
Whom af} the rout purfue with deadly cry, 
A‘s when a hunted flag, now well nigh tir'd, 
Shor'd by an ca‘, "gins with his head to play; 
‘fte farful hounds dare not his horns afluy, 
abe running round about, with yelping voices bay. 
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Xx", 
And uow perceiving ail ber ftreagth was fpent, 
Lifting collift’ning heaven her trembling eyes 4, 
Thus whifp’ring foft, her foul to heav’n the fent ; 
Thou chatteft, Love? that rul’ft the wand’ring 
tkies, z 
More pure than pureftheavens bythee mov’d; 
Ef chine own love in me thou fure-haft prov'd ; 
{fever chou, myfelf, my vows, my love haft fov'd. 
XXxHi1. 
Let not this temple of thy fpotlefs love 
Be with foul hand, and beailly rage defil’d = 
But when my fpirit thall his eamp remove, 
And to his home return, too Jong exil’d ; 
“Do thou protect it from the rav’nous fpoil 
Of ranc’rous enemies, that hourly toil 
Thy humble votary with loathfome fport to foil. 
XxX1V. 
With this few drops fell from her fainting eyes, 
Uo dew the fading rofes of her cheek; ~ 
That much high love feen'd paffion’d with thofe 
cries; F ob 
Much more thofe ftreams his heart and patience 
break : ae 
Straight he the chpege gives to a winged 
fwaio, 
Quickly to fep down to that blaody plain, 
And aid her weary arms, and rightful caule main« 
tain, . 
‘ XEXY.: 
Soon ftoops the fpeedy herald through the air, 
Where chafte Agneia and Encrates fought: 
See. fee: he cries, where your Parthenia fair, 
The flow’r of all your army, hemm’d about 
With thoufand enemies. now fainting ftands, 
Ready to fall into their murd’ring hands : 
Hie ye, oh, hie ye faft! the highelt love come 
mands: 
o A XXXVI. 
They cafting round about their angry eye, 
The wounded virgin almoft finking {py'd; 
They prick their heeds, which ftraight like light 
ning fly : 
‘Their brother Continence runs by their fide; 
Fair Continence, that truly Jong before,. 
As his heart’s liege, this lady did adore + 
And now his faithful love kindled his hate the 
more, 
XXXVIT. | 
Encrates and his fpoufe with flathing fword 
Affail the fcatter’d troops, that headlong fly ;. 
While Continence a precious liquor pour’d 
Into the wound, and fuppled tenderly + 
Then binding up the gaping orifice,” 
Reviv'd the (pirits, that now fhe ’gan to rile, 
And with new life confront her heartle{s enemies. 
XXXVIUL. F 
So have ! often feen a purple flow'r, 
Fainting through heat, hang down her droop+ 
_ ing bead, , 
But fon refrethed with a welcome fhow’r, 
Begins again her lively beauties {pread, a 
, And with new pride her filken leaves difplay; 
And while the fun doth now more gently play, 
Lay out her fweiling bofom to the imiling day. 
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* EXXIX. 
Now ruth they all into the flying trains, © 
Blood fires their blood, and flaughter kindles 
fight : 5 
The wretched vulgar on the purple plains 
Fall down as thick, as when a ruftic wight 
From laden oaks the plent’ous acorns pours; 
Or when the blubb’ring air that fadly lowers, 
And melts his fullen brow, anid weeps fweet April 
fhow’rs. : 
aL. Weg 
The greedy dragon that aloof did fpy 
So ill fuccefs of this renewed fray ; 
More vex’d with lofs of certain victory, 
Depriv’d of {o affur’d and wifhed prey, 
Gnathed his iron tecth for grief and fpite: 
The burning {parks leap from his flaming 
fight, ‘ 
And forth his fmoking jaws {teams outa fmol. 
dring night. " 
XL. 
Straight thither fends he in-a freth fupply, 
The {welling band that drunken Methos led; 
And all the rout his brother Gluttony 
> Commands, in lawlefs bands difordered > 
So now they bold reftore their broken fight, 
And fiercely turn again from thameful fight + 
While both with former lofs tharpen their raging 
 fpite. ; 
E . XLI. 
Frethly thefe knights affault thefe frether bands, 
And with new battle all their ftrengeh renew : 
Down fell Geloios by Encrate’s hands; 
Agneia, Metchus, and Anagnus flew ; 
And {pying Methos fenc’d in 'sironvine, . 
Piere’d his fwoln paunch :—there lies, the 
=> grunting fwine, 7 ' 
And {pues his liquid foul ont in his purple wine. 
XL, f 
As when a’greedy lion, Jong unfed, . 
Breaks in at length into the harmlefe folds; 
(So hungry rage commands) with fearful dread 
He drags the filly beafts: nothing controuls 
The wictory proud; he fpoils, devours, and 
tears; . 
In vain the keeper calls his fhepherd peers : 
Mean while the fimple flock gaze on with filent 
fears. 
XLV. 
Such was the flaughter thefe three champions made; 
Bat mioft Encrates, whofe unconquer'd hands 
Sent thoufand foes down to th’ infernal fhade, 
With ufelefs limbs ftrewing the bloody fands + 
Oft were they fuccour'’d freftt with new fup- 
+ plies, fo1% 
But fell as oft: the Dregon grown more wife 
By former lof, began another way devife. 
XLv. 
oon to their aid the Cyprian band he fent : 
Yor cafy fkirmifh clad in armour light: 


Ag 
Their golden bows in hand ftood ready bent, 
> And painted quivers furnifh’d well for fight, 
Stuck full of thafts, whofe heads foul peifor 
ftains ; 
‘Which dipp'd in Phlegethon by hellith fwairis, 
Bring thoufdad painful deaths, add chousind déads - 
ly pains. : 
xtvi. 


Thereto of fubftance flrange, fo thin, and flight, 
And wroughe by fubtil hand fe cunningly, 
That hardl} were difcern'd by weaker fight ; 
Sooner the heart did feel, than eye could fee: 
Far off they ftaod, and flung their darts‘around 
Raining whole clouds of arrowsonthe ground; 
So fafely, others hurt, and never wounded wound. 
AVE, 
Mauch were thé knights encumber’d with thefe* 
joes; - 
For well they faw, and felt their enemies : :. 
But when they back would turn the borrow'd : 
blows, £253 
The light-foot troop, away more fwiftly flies 
‘Than do their winged arrews through: the 
wind ; 
And in their courfe oft would 
hind, . 
And with their glancing darts thei? hot purfuere 


they turn be- 


blind. 
i : XLVI. 
As when by Roffian Volgha’s frozen banks, 
The pilleteck Tartars, fear, with  cunting 
el} 2 
And potting fatt away i flying ranks, . 
Oft backward turn, and from their bows down 
rain . a 
Whole ftorms of darts; fo do they flying fight; 
And what by force,they lofe, they win by flight ¢- 
Right. i 
Conquer’d by ftanding out, and conquerors by 
XLIX, 
Such was the craft of ‘this falfe. Cyprian crew :<- 
Yet oft they feem’d fo flack, their fearful pace, 
And yield themfelves to’ foes that faft purfue ! 
So would they deeper wound in nearer Space ¢ 
In fach a fight, he wine that fafteft fies, 
Fly, fly, chafle knights, fuch fubtil enemies: 
The vanquith’d catinot live, and conqu’ror forely? 
dice. : vt 


Le 
The knights opprefs'd with wounds, and travel 
patt J ; 
Began retire, and now were near to fainting: ~“* 
With that a winged poft him {peeded futt, 
The general with thefe heavy news acquaint- 
ing: - - \s ftlres 
He foon refrefh’d their heatts that “gan to 
But, let our weary mufe awhile refpire Y 
Shade we our fcorched heade from Pheebu: 







ns 
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CANTO XU. 


nh 


Tre Shepherds guarded from the {parkling heat 
« Of blazing air, upon the flow’ry banks, 
“(Where various flow’rs damaft the fragrant feat, 

And all-the grove perfume) in wonted ranks 
, Sceurely fit them down, and fweetly play : 
At length, thus Thirfil ends his broken lay, 
Ler thatthe ffealing night his later fong might 
” ftay. . F 


uw , 
‘Thrice, ah, thrice happy, thepherd’s life and ftate 1] _ 


/.c:.. Wher. goprte arc happinefs, unhappy pawns! 
His cottage low, and fafely humble gate 
Shute out proud fortune, with her feorns and 
. fawne: : 
sat; No feared treafon breaks his quict fleep : 
" Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep ; 
‘Himfelf as innocent as are his fimple thoep, 
: m1, 
No Serian worms he knows, that with their 
thread. . 
Draw out their filken lives nor filken pride : 
. His lamb’s warm fleece well fits his little need, 
Not in that proud Sidonian tincture dy’d : 
No empty hopes, no courtly fears him fright; 
Nor begging wants his middie fortune bite : 
But {weet content exiles both mifery and fpite. 
lv, 
nftead of mufic, and bale flateering tongues, 
Which wait to firft-falute ry lord’s uprife ; 
‘The cheerful lark wakes him with early fongs, 
And birds {weet whiftling notes unlock his eyes 
. In country plays is all the ftrife he ufes; 
Or fing, ar dance unto the rural mufes; 
“And but in mufic’s fports, all difference refufes, 
a Aa 
His certain life, that never can deceive him, 
Is full of thoufand iweets, and rich content 3 
‘¥he fmooth-leav’d beeches in the field receive 
him i 
~ With cooleft thades, till ndon-tides rage is {pent : 
. His life is neither toft in boiftrcus feas 
Of troublous world, nor loft in flothful eafe : 
Pleas'd and full blefk he lives, when he his God 
fn pleafe. 7 
. vi. ag _ 
His bed of wool yields fafe and quiet Meeps, | 
While by his fide his fuithful {fponfe hath place + 
His little fon into his bof m creeps 
The twely piQure of his father’s face : 


Never his humble honfe or flate torment him; 
Lefé he could like, if lefs his God had fent 
him; ‘ 
And when he dies, green turfs, with gtaily tomb 
content him. 
vit. . 
The world's great Light his lowly flate hau 

* blefa’d, : 

And left his heav’n to be a fhepherd bafe 
Thoufand fweet fongs he to his pipe addrefs'd : 
Swift rivers ftood, beafts, trees, tones, ran a+ 

. pace; 

And ferpents flew, to hear his fofteft Qrains: 

He fed his flock, where rolling Jordan reigns ; 
There took our rags, gave us his robes, and bore 

our pains. « 


vite. 
Then thou high Light! whom fhepherds low adore, 
‘Teach me, oh, do thou teach thy humble fwain 
To raife my creeping fong from earthly floor ! 

Fill thou'my empty breaft with lofty {train ; 
‘That finging of thy wars-and dreadful fight, 
My notes: may thunder out thy conqu’ting 

. might; mTtighe 
And "twixt the golden ftars cut out her tow’ring, 
a 

The Mighty General ntoved with the news 
Of thofe four famous knights fo near decay, 
With hafty {peed the congu’ring foe purfuca; 

At lalt he {pies where they were led away, 
Fore’dsto obey the victor's proud commande 
Soon did he ruth into the middle bands, 

And cut the flavith cords from their captived 
hands. + a 


5 a 
And for the knights were faint, he quickly fent 
To Penitence, whom Phoebus tanghe ltis art ; 
Which fhe had eak’d with Jong experiment: 
¥or many a foul, and many a wounded heart 
Had the reftor'd, and brought to life again = 
The btoken Spirit, with grief and horror 
fain, 
That oft reviv'd, yet died as oft with fmarting 
pain, . 
: xt 
For fhe in fev'ral baths their wounds did fleep; 
The fick of rue which purg’d the foul infeétion, 
And curl the deepeit wound, by wounding deep: 
Then would the make anothet firapge confcce 
_tion, § 
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And mix it with Nepenthe fovercign; 
Wherewith the quickly fwag’d the rankling 
pains = * [finfal ftain. 
Thus the the knights recur’d, and wafh’d from 
xi. 

Mean time the fight now fiercer grows than ever = 
(For all-his troops the Dragen hither drew) 
The two Twin-Loves whom no place mought dif- 

fever ; 
And Knowledge with his train begins anew 
To ftrike freth furmmons up, and hot alarms: 
In midi great Fido, clad in fun-like arma, 


With his unmatched force repairs all former | 


harms. 


xt. 
So when the fun fhines in bright Tanrus’ head. 
Returning tempefts all with winter fill; 
And till {ucceffive ftorms frefh miuftered, 
Th: timely year in hie firit fpringings kill: 
And oft it breathes a while, then flraight 
again : 
Doubly pours out his fpite in fmoking rain: 
The country’s vows and hopes {wim an the 
drowned plain, 
xv. 
The Lovely Twins ride ‘gaint the Cyprian 
banda, [flight ; 
Chafing their troops, now with no feigned 
‘Their broken fhafes lie feattered on the fande, 
Themfelves for fear quite vanifh’d: out of 
fight: 
Againtt thefe conquerors Hypocrify, 
And Cofmo's hated bands, with Ecthros fly, 
And‘all thac’ rout do march, and bold the ‘Twins 
“defy. 
Xv. 
Elpinus, mighty enemies affail ; 
But Doubt of all che other moft infefted ; 
‘That oft his fainting courage ’gan to fail, 
More by his craft than odds of force molefted : 


For oft the treachour chang’d his weapon | 


light, 
And fudden altr’d his firft kind of fight; 
And oft himfelf and fhape transform'd with cun- 
ning flight, ; 
XVI. 
fo that great river, with Alcides Mtriving 
In GSnens’ court for the Mrolian maid, 
‘To divers fhapes his fluent limbs contriving, 
From manly form in ferpent's frame he ftay'd, 
Sweeping with fpeckled breaft the dufty 
land; 
‘Then like a bull with horns did armed ftand: 
His hanging dewlap trail’d along the golden fand. 
xvi, 
Such fhapes and changing fashions much difinay’d 
him, 
That oft he flagger’d with unwonted fright; 
And but bis brother Fido oft did aid him, 
‘here had he fell in unacqainted fight : 
But he would ftill his wavering ftrength 
maintain, {plain ; 
And chace that monfter through the fandy 
Which from him. fied apace, but oft return’d 
again, 


mag 
xvtht. = 
Yet him more flrong and cunning foes withftand, 
Whom he with greater fkilland ftrength defy"a< 
Foul Ignorance, with all her owl-ey'd band 5 
Oft-ftarting Fear, Dittrut ne'er fatisfy’d, 
And fond fnfpect, and thoufand other face ; 
Whom far he drives with his unequal blows; 
And with his flaming {word their fainting army 
_mows, 
xix. 
4s when blood-guilty earth for vengeance cries, 
(if greatet things with lefs we may compare) 
The Mighty Thunderer through the air fies, 
While fnatching whirlwinds open ways pre- 
are + 
Dark clouds fpread out their fable “curtains 
oer him; , Lim = 
And angels on their flaming rings up hore 
Mean time the guilty heav'ne for fear fly fat be~ 
fore him. ° 
on ; ‘ 
There while he on the wind's proud pinions rides, 
Down with his fire ome lofty mount he throw 
And fills che Jow vale with his Fuined fides; 
Qr on feme church his threc-fork’d dart ‘be« 
flows; s 
Which yet his facred worthip fout miftakes) 
jown fails the fpire,the body fearful quakes:s 
Nor fure to fall, or itand, with dowhtiu) exemb- 
ling thakes. = Resim? 


xx ; 
With Fido, Knowledge went, who order’d right 
His mighty bands; fo now his {catter'd troopa 
Make head again, filling their broken fight: 
While with new change the Dragon’s arm; 
dronps, : 
Andfrom thefollawing vidtor'sheadlong ren ¢ 
Yer ftill the Dragon fruftrates what is done; 
And cas’ly makes them lofe what they fo hardly 
‘won, 
XX, Ge 
Out of his gorge a hellifh fmoke he drew |. 
That all the Geld with foggy milt enwraps: . 
As when Tiphaus from his paunch doth pew 
Black fmochering flames, roll’d in loud tuunder 
claps; poate: 
‘The pitchy vapours choke the thining ray, 
And Lrirg dul! night upon the fthiling day = 
The wavering Aitna fhakes and fain would run 
away. 





XXIII. 
Yet could his bat-cy'd legions eas'ly fee 
In this dark chaos: they the feed of night 
But thefe nat fo, who night and darknefs flee ; 
For they the of day, and joy in light: 
But Kno foon began a way devife, 
he day, and clear their eycez 
feld, and golden vail unties, 
xxiv. 7 
Of one pure diamond, celeftial fair, 
That heav'nly fhield by cutning hand was 
made ; 
Whofe light divine, fpread through the mifty air, 
To brightet morn would turn the weitera 
fhade 







So open'd Fido's 


Eeiij 


$38 
- And lightfome day beget before his times 


Fram’d in heaven, without all earthly crime, 
Dipp'd in the fiery fun, which burnt the baler 


flime. ", : 
xxv. 2 
As when from fermy moors the lampith clouds 


", With rifing fteams damp the bright morping’s 


> face; - e 
At length the piercing fun his team unfhrouds, 
And with his arrows the idle fog doth chace: 
The broken mift lies-melted all in tears : 


So this bright fhield the ftinking darknefs 
: {fears. 
And giving back the day, diffolves their former 


tears, : 


+ RXV 

Which when afar, the fiery Dragon fpies 
His flights deluded with fo litsle pain; . 

To his laft refuge now at length he flies: 


* Long ‘time hia pois’neus gorge he fcem'd to 
, . [pew 
At length, with loathly fight, he up doth 


flrain; 


From flinking paunch a moft deformed crew; 
«That. heaven itfelf did fly from theit moft ugly 
>. View, be 
3 re 25 bm ce 
The firft that crept from -his detefted nisw, 
Was Hamartia (a) foul deformed wight; 
More foul, deform’d, the fun yet never faw ; 
’ Therefore fhe hates the all-Letraying light :_- 
A woman feed fhe in her upper part : 
. ‘Towhich the could fich lying glofs impart, 
That thoufands the had flain with h 
art, wae 
‘xKvtt. 


The reft (though hid) in fetpent’s.form array’d, : 


With iron feales, like to a plaiced mails 
> Over her back’ her knotty tail difplay’d, 
Along the empty air did lofty tail; 
~ The end was pointed with a double fing, 
Which with fuch dreaded might fhe wont to 
fling, 





\<That nought could help the wound, but blood of 


o<,o\ sheav’oly King. 
xX 
Of that firft woman, her the Dragon got, 
(Phe foulcti baftard of fo fair a mother) 


‘Whom when fhe faw fo fill'd with monftrous 


. ‘fpot, 


, She cait her hidden thame and birth to fmother; } 


+- But fhe well nigh her mother’s {elf had flain; 
And ail that dare her kindly entertain : 
. So fome parts of her dant, more of her fire Tee 
‘ main. ah ‘ 
. XXX. 
Her viperous locks hung loofe, about her ears: 
Yet with a monftrous fuake gae shen reltrains, 
Which like 4 border on her head the wears : 
About her neck hang down jong adder chains, 
»In thoufand knots, and wreaths infotéed 
2 round," ; Yee 
: Which in her anger lightly fhe unbovnd, 
And darsing far away would fate and deadly 
a wound, ag a . 


“Gey-S ot 





er deceiving 
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xXx!. ° 
Yet fair and lovely feems to foolsdim eyes: 

But hell more lovely, Pluto’s felf more fair .., 
Appears, when her true form true light defcries : 
_ Her loathfome face, blancht fkin, and fnak; 
~ hairs 
».." Her thapelefs thape; dead life, her carrior 
fmell; Me ec 

The devil's dung, the child, and dam of hell 
Ts chaffer fit for fools, their precious fouls to fell. 

- EXxI. " 
The fecond in this rank was black Defpair, 

Bred in the dark womb of eternal Night : 
His looks faft nail’d to Sin; long footy hair 

Fill'd up his lank cheeks with wide flaring 

fright : s 
His leaden eyes, retir'd into his head ; 
Light, heav'n, and earth, himfelf, and, al 








* things fled: ; : 
A breathing’ corpfe he feem'd, wrapt up in living 
Jead. Pei 
es poe e tt cn te 


His body all was fram'd of earthly pafte, 
~. And heavy.mould.; yet earch could not content 
him: Se 
Heav'n fait he flies, and heav’n fled him as faft; 
Though kin tohell, yet heli did much torment 
him “oe y 
His very foul was nought but ghaftly fright ; 
With him went many“ fiend, and ugly 
er iprite, Z [fpite. 
Armed with ropes and knives, all inftruments of 
° , XXXIV, See, SS eae 
Inftead of feathers on his dangling creft 
A luckiefs raven fpread her blackeft wings 5 im. 
And to her croaking throat gave never reft, | 
Bur deathful verles and fad dirges fings; 
His hellith arms were all with fiends emboft, 
Who damned fouls with endlefs torments 
roaft, : ee [ghott. 
And thonfand ways devife to vex’ the: tortur'd 
XXXvV, . 
‘Fwo weapons, fharp as death he ever bore, * 
“Seri& Judgment, which from far he -déadly 
darts ; ears 
Sin at his fide, a two-edg’d fword he wore, 
With which he foon appals the ftouteft heartay 
Upon his fhield Aledo with a wreath 4 
Of fnaky whips the darnn’d fouls tortureth = 
And round about was wrote, Reward of fia is 
rt on x 
; xxxvi. 
The Jaft two brethren were far different, 
Only in common name of death agreeing; < 
The jirfl arm’d with a feythe stilt mowing went 4 
Yet whom, and when he murder’d,never feeings 
Born deaf, and blind; nothing might ftop 
his way : flay, 
._ :.No pray’rs, no vows his keeneft {cythe could 
Nor beauty's felf, his fpite, nor virtue’s feif allay. 
. " CXEXVIE 
No flate, no age, no fex may hope to move him ; 
Down fails the young, and old, the bay and maid: 
Nor beggar can entreat, nor king reprove him; 
All are his daves in’s cloth of Gcfr arszy'di 
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‘he bride he fratches from the bridegroom’s . 
arms, | 
And horror brings in midft of loves alarms : | 
"Foo well we know his pow’r by long experienc’d | 
harms. © ~ : 
“owaxvut 
A dead man’s fkull fupptied hie helmet’s place. 
A bone his club, his armour fheets of lead: ~ 
Some more, fome lefs, fear his all frighting face ; 
But moft, who flcep in downy pleafure’s bed: 


But who in life have daily learn’d to die, 
And dead to this, live to a life more highs 
Sweetly in death they fleep, and flumb’ring.quictlic. 
‘Xx XIE. 
The fecond far more foul in every part, 
Burne with blue fire, and bubbling fulphur 
f ftreams ; [{mart 
Which creeping round about him fill’'d with 
His curfed limbs, that dircly he blafphemes ; 
Mott ftrange it feems,that burning thusforever, 
No reft, no time, no place thele flames may 
fever i [never 
Yet death in thoufand deaths without death dieth 
XL. 
Soon as thefe hellif monfters came in fight, 
The fun his eye in jetty vapours drown’d, 
Scar’d at fuch hell-hounds view; heaven’s ’ma- 
ae zed light 
Sets in an carly evening; earth afteund, 
Bids dogs with howls give warning : at which 
“found 
The fearful air ftarts, feas break their bound, 
And frighted fled away; no fands might them 
impound. 4 . 
7 Lb 
‘The palfied troop firft like afps fhaken fare, 
‘Tilt now their heart congeal’d in icy bleed, 
Candied the ghaftly face locks fland and ftare: 
‘Thus charm’d, im canks of flone they marfhal'd 
vgn ftood t 
"Their ufelefs fwords fell idly on the plain, 
And now the triumph founds in lofty ftrain ; 
$0: conquering Dragon binds the knights with 
a flavifh chain. 7 
ms x1. 
As when proud Phineus in his brother's feaft 
i: Fill’ all with tumult and inteftine broil 5 
‘Wife Perfcus with fuch multirudes opprefs'd, 
Before him bore the fnaky Gorgons fpoil : 
The volgar rude ftood all in marble chang’d, 
And in vain ranks, in rocky order rang’d; 
Were now more quiet guefts, from former rage 


eftrang’d. 
LIM. 


The fair Ecle@a, who with grief had ftoad, 
Viewing th’ oft changes of this doubtful fight, 
Saw now the field {wim in her champion’s blood, 
~” and fromherheart, rent with deep paflion, figh’d’s 
Limning true forrow in fad filent art. 
Light grief feats on the tongue ; but heavy fanart 

Sinks down, and deeply lies in centre of the beart. 
XLIV. 
What Dedal art fuch griefs can truly fhew, 
roke heart, deep fighs, thick fobs, and burning 
prayers,- ae 





Baptifing ever limb in weeping dew? - ‘ 
Whole fwoln eyes, pickied up ie briny tears, 
Cryftalline rocks 5 -coral, the lid appears 5 
- Compafs'd about with tides of grief and fearse 
Where grief flores fear with fighs, and tear ftores 
gricf with tears.” . 
XLv. 
At length fad forrow, mounted on the wings 
‘Of loudbreath'd fighs, hisleaden weightappearss 
And vents itfelf in foltelt whilperings, ae 

Folluw’d with deadly groans, ufher’d by teare z 
While her fair hands, and watry fhining eyes 
Were upward bent upon the mourning fkica, 

Which feera’d with cloudy brow her grief to 
fympathize. . 

. MLV. * 

Long while the filent paftion, wanting vent, 

Made flowing tears, her words, and cyes, her 

tongue; : 
Till faith, experience, hope, affiftance lent 

To fhut both flood-gates up with patience ftrong’: 

The ftreams well ebb’d, new hopes fome 
comforts barrow 
From firmeft truth; then glimps’d the hope. 
ful morrow :. [orrew. 
So fpting fome dawns of joy, fo fets the night of 
2LVUL 

Ah deareft Lord! my heart’s fole Sovereign, 
Whofitr’ft high mounted on thy burning thrones 
Jark from thy heav’ns, where thou doft fafely 

reign, 

Cloth’d with the golden fun, and filver moon +” 
Caft down awhile thy fweet and graciouscyc, 
And jow avail thac faming Majcfty,- 

Deigning thy gentle figh: on our fad‘milery. 
XLVI ; 
To thee, dear Lord! 1 lift this watry eye, 
Thiseye wihch thou fo oftin love (4) hatt prais' 
This eye with which shou (i; wounded oft would 
die; ; i [rais’d's 

To thee, dear’ Lord! thefe fupplisnt hauds are 
Thefe to be lilies thon haft often told me; ~ 
‘Which if but-once again may ever hold thee, 

Willnever let thee loofe, willnevermore unfold thee. 
XLIX. 
Seeft how thy foes defpircful trophies rear, 

‘Too confident in chy prolong’d delays ; 

Come then, oh quickly come my deareft dear! 

When fhall Lfee thee crown’d with conqu’ring 

bays, {clay 2 
And all thy foes trod drown and fpread aa 
‘When fall I fee thy face, and glory’s ray ? 
Too long thou ftay’it my love; come love, no 
longer ftay. 





Le 
Haft thou forgot thy former word and love, 
Or lockt thy fweetnels up in fierce difdain ? 
In vain didft thou thofe thoufand mifchiefs prove ? 
Are ali thofe griefs, thy birth, life death, in vain? 
Oh ! no ;—-of ilithou only dof repent thee, 
And in thy dainty mercies moft content thee ¢ 
Then why, with flay fo long, fo long doft thon 
torment me? 
* (i) Gant. 
E.¢ iiij 


(2) Gant. i. x5. iv, 9. 


mao 


os 
Beviving cordial of my dying fprite, 
‘The helt clixir for foul’s drooping pain : 
Ab! now unthade thy face, unclowi chy Sight j 
See, ev'ry way’sa trap, each path’s a train: 
Hell's troops my foie beleaguer ; bow thine 
ears; i 
And hear my cries pierce through my groans 
and fears: 
Sweet Spoufe ! fec not my fins, but through my 
plaints and tears, ? 
Lu : 

Let frailty. favour; forrow, fuccour move A 
Anchor my lite in thy calm ftreams of blood + 
Be thou my rock, though I poor changeling sove, 

‘Toft up and down in waves of worldly flood : 
Whilft (in vale of tears at anchor ride, 

Where winds of earthly thoughts my fails 
mifguide; 
Harbour my flcfhly bark fafe in thy wounded fide. 
Lui. 
‘Take, take my contrite heart, thy facrifice, (woes: 
Wath’d im her eyes that fwims and finks in 
See, fee, as feas with winds high working rife, 

So ftorm, fo rage, fo gape thy boatting foes! 

Dear Spoufe: unlets thy right hand even 
fteers, My : (fears; 
Oh: if thou anchor not thefe threac‘ning 
‘Thy ark will fail as deep in blood, as now in teas, 
Liv.. ° 
‘With that a thund’ring noife feem'd fhake the fky, 
"| As when with iron wheels through {tony plain 
A thoufand chariots to the battle fly ; 

Or when with boilt'rouarage the (welling main, 

” Puft up by mighty winds, does hearfely roar ; 
And beating with, his waves the trembling 

thore, y {part door, 
His fandy girdle fcorns, and breaks earth’s ram- 
iv. 
And ftraight an angel (4) full of heav'nly might, 
(Three fey’ral crowns circied his royal head) 
From northern coult heaving his blazing light, 
Through ail the earth bis glorious beams dif- 
» pread, ¥ 
‘Atdopen Jays the Beaft’sand Dragon’sfhame; 
For to this end, th’ Almighty did him frame, 
And therefore from fupplanting gave his ominous 
name. 


n 


: Lvie 
A filver trumpet oft he loudly blew, 
~ Frighting the guilty earth with thund’ring knell; 
And oft proclaim’d, as throngh the world he few, 
Babel, great Babel lies 2s low as hell: 
Let every angel loud his crempet found, 
Her heav’n-exalted tow rsin duit aredrown’d: 
Babel, proud Babel's fall’n, aid fies as jpw as 
ground, , ‘ t 
. Lyn. 
‘The broken heav'ns difpare with fearful noife, 


* And from the breach outfhoots a fuiden light: J> 
Straighe firilling trumpetswit& loud founding voice : 


Give echoing fummons to new bloody fight ; 


2) Our fate moft learned fivercign in bis Remon- | 


Srance and Camplatas on the sigocaly ales 
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a Well knew the dragon that all-quelling blaft, 
- And focn perceiv'd that day muft be his laf ; 
Which frook his frighten’d heart, and all his 
troops aghaft. ey a 
Lvilt. 
Yet full of malice, and of ftubborn pride, oft, 
Though oft had ffrove; and had been foil’d aa 
Boldly his death and certain fate defy'd : 
Aud mounted on his faggy fails aloft, 
" - With boundlefs spite he long'd to try againt 
A Second lofs, and new death yo-glad and fain, 
To fhew his pois'nous hate, though ever thew'd 
in vain, 
Lix. 
So up he arofe upon his fretched fails 
Fearlefs expecting his approaching death 
So up he arofe, that th’ air flarts and fails, 
And over-preffcd, fivks his Joad beneath : 
So up he arofe, as dees a thunder-cloud, 
Which all the carth with thadows black doth 
fhroud ; deg bS i. 
So up he arole, and through the weary air row'd. 


Lx. : 
Now his Almighty Foe far off he fpies; 
Whofe fun-like arms daz’d the eclipled day, 
Coniounding with their beams lefs glitt’ring fkies, 
Firing the air with more than heav'nly ray ; 
Like thoufand fans in one :—fuch is their. 
light, . 
A fabjea only for immortal fprite ; 
Which never can be feen, but by immortal fight. - 
. Lxt. 
His threat’ning eyes fhipc dike that dreadful flame, 
With whichtie Chunderer armshis angry hand : 
Himself had fairly wrote his wondrous name, 
Which neither earth nor heavia could under- 
ftand: 
A hundred crowns, like tow’rs, befet around 
His conq'ring head: well may they there’ 
abound, 


| When all his limbs, and. troops, with gold arerichly 


crown'd, 
Lh 
His armour all was dy'd in purple blood; 
(In purple blood of thovfand rebel kings) = 
In vain their ftubborn pow’rs his arm withftood 3 
Their proud necks chain’d, he now in triumph . 
brin {[fwords : 
And breakstheirfpears,and cracks their traitor 
Upon whofe arais and thigh in golden words 
Was fairly writ, Tée Kine of *iNGS,und Lorn of 
LORDS. . ae) 
. Lrnt. 
His fnow-white fteed was born of heav’nly kind, + 
Begot by Boreas on the Thracian hills; + > 
More ftrong and fpeedy than his pareut wind: 
And (which his focs with fear and horror fills) 
Out from his mouth @ two-edg’d fword he . 
darts: [parts, 
Whofe fharpeft fteel the bone and marrow 
And with bis keeneft point unbreafls the naked 
hearts, . F 
LxIv, 


The Dragon, wounded with this flaming brand, | 


‘Yhey take, and in frorg boudsand fetters tig: 


+ 
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Bhort was the fight, nor could he long withftand 


Him, whol: appearance is his -vidtory.. 
So now he’s bound ia adamantine chain: 
He ftoriis, he roars, he yells for high difdai 
His nct is broke, the fowl go free, the fowler ta’en. 
: kay 
Thence by a mighty {waio he foon was led « 
_ Unto a thoufand thouland corturings : 
His tail, whofe folds were wont the ftars fo Med, 
Now ftretch’d at length, clofe cohis belly-elings :. 
Soon as the pit he fees, he back retires, 
hy And battle new, but all in vain, telpires + 
‘So there he deeply lies, flaming in icy fires. 





LXvi. 
As when Alcides from fore’d hell had drawn 


‘The threc-head dog, snd mafter’d all his pride; | 


Bafely the fiend did on his vistor fawn, 
With ferpent tail clapping his hollow fids + 
At length arriv'’d upon the brink of light, 
He ihuts the day out of his dullard fight, 
And {welling all in vain, renews unhappy fight. 
Lxeit, . 
Soon at this fight the knights revive again, 
As frefh as when the fow'rs from winter tomb 
(When now the fun brings back his nearer wain) 
Peep out aguin frem their frefh mother’s womb: 
The primrofe lighted new, her flame difplays, 
And frights the neighbour hedge with fiery 
‘ raya; {plays, 
And all the world renew their mirth and {portive 
LXVIL, 
The prince, who faw his long imprifonment 
Now end in never-ending liherry ; 
To meet the Victor from his caftle went, 
Ani falling down, clafping his royal knee, | 
Pours out deferved thanks in grateful praife : 
But him the heav'nly Saviour foon doth raife, 
And bids him fpendiin joy, his never-Spending days. 
pe LKIK * 
‘The fair Ecleéta, that with widow'd brow 
Her abfent Lord long mourn’d in fad array, 
Now filken (#) cloth'd like frozen fhow, 
Whofe filver fpanglete fparkle ‘gainit the day: 
‘This fhining robe her Loyd himfelf had 
wrought, [fought, 
While he her love with hundred prefents 
And it with many a wound, and many a torment 
bought ! ; G 
Lxxe 
And thus array'd, her heav’nly beauties thin'’d 
(Drawing their beams from this moft glorious face) 
Like to a precious jafper (#), pure refin’d, 
Which with a cryftal mis’d, much mends his 
grace: . 
The golden ftars a garland fair did frame 
To crown her locks; the fun lay hid forfhame, 
And yielded all his beams to her mort glorious 
flame. 
axxt. 
Ah! who that flame can tell? Ah! who can fee? 
Eneugh is me with filence to admire ; 
While bolder joy, and humble majeity 
In either check had kindled graceful ‘fire : 


. 


CD: Rev, xixe B (m) Rev, xxi. 11. 









‘That like a watry-fow her gladf 









Long filent ftood fhe, while her former feaed 
And griefs ran ptt in fli Me Ereie oe 
appears... 





fome | 
“Ext. i 


At length when joys had Jeft her ster heart, 


To feat themfelves upon her thankful tongue : 
Firft in hee eyes ahey mee lathes dart, . 
‘Then forth i th’ mufic of her voige “thro! 
My hope, my love, my joy, yee ae 
(Whom to enjoy is heav’n, but hell to.mifs) 
What are the world’s falfe joys, what heay'te true 
joysto this? : 





Lax. 
Ah, deareit Lord! Yocs my rapt fail behold thee’: 
Am Uawake? and fure I de npt dream ae 


Do thefe thrice bleffed arms again infold thee 2° 


Too much delight makes true things feigned 
feeitr. ; 

Thee, thee l-fee ; thou, thou thus folded ari’ 

For deep thy (tampiis printed on any heart, . 

And thoufand ne’er-felt joys ftream in dibs melts 

ing part. . E 

‘ ; uae 

Thus with glad forraw did the fweetly "plain her” 

Upon his neck » welcome lead de, : ia : 
While he, with equat joy did entérain hen,” 

Herfelf, hee champions, highly all ‘commend. 


ing: ES 
Bo all in triumph to his palace went;.. ~ 
‘Whofe work in narrow waords;iay not be 
Rent 8 facet ey +s [tO Rte 
For boundlefs thought is lefs than is that glorious 
LRxv. 
There fweet delights, which know nor end) ner 
‘ potalure a : ae 
. No chance is there, nor eating times facceeding: 
No watteful fpending can impair their ae 
+ Pleafure full grown, yet ev'r frethly breeding : 
Fulnefs of {weets excludas not more recgivs 
ing: 
~ The fou} Rill big of joy, yet fill ooncgi $e 
Beyond flow tongues report, beyond quick thoughts. 
, perceiving, : 
LxxvE. 
Thee are they gone; there will they ever bide s 
wimming in waves of joys, and heav'nly lowes 
He Rint a bridegroom, the a pladfome ‘bride habs 
‘Their hearts in love, like fpheres {till conftant, 
Cy ge, No grief, no age can them befy 
‘Their brsdad bed is in that heavenly hall, ve 
Where all days are but one, and only ‘one ig all, 
‘aollev tig Baker LUXYIE. 
nd as in his ftate they thusin triv: a 
The boys and damfels their ‘here e, : 
The boys the bridegroom fing, the maids the bride, 
While all the hills glad Hymens loudly vaune ; 
Heav'ns winged fhoajs, greeting this glariq 
Atcune thelt higher . 
ttune their higher notes, and Hymens fing? 
Each thought to pale, and cach did pals thoughta 
lofuch wing. : 
pon Hi eR ‘ tion nc 
[pon his lightning brow love proudly fitting . 
Flames out in pow’r, fhines out in aged ¢ 
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There all his lofty fpoils and trophies fitting ; "His mighty thoulders, like thae giant fwain, 
Displays the marks of higlieft Deity : All heay’n and earth, and all in both fultaing 
There full of ftrength in lordly arms he ftands, | Yet knows no wearinefs, nor feels opprefling pain, 
& And every heart, and every foul commands: L&xxv. 
No heart, no foul, his ftrength and lordly force | Her amber hair like to the funny ray, 


withftands. With gold enamels fair the filver white ; 
LYzIx. There heav'nly loves their pretty fpartings play, 
“Opon tier forehead thoufand cheerful graces, Firing their darts in that wide flaming light : 
+ SSeated on thrones of {potlefsivory ; Her dainty neck, fpread with that filver mold. 
There gentle love bis armed hand unbraces; ‘Where double beauty doth itfelf unfold, 
His bow anbent.difclaims all ryranny; In th’ ewn fair [ilver thines, and fairer borrow'd 
, There by his play a thoufand fouls beguiles, “ "gold. . 
s Perfuading more by fimple modelt fmiles, 4 LXXKVE. 
Than ever he could force by arms, or crafty wiles. | His breaft a rock of pureft alabafter, 
’ , Lxxx * Where loves felf-failing, thipwreck’d often fit» 
Upon her cheek doth beauty’s felf implant ’ teth. 
© "The fretheft garden of her choiceft flow'rs; Her‘sa twin-rock, unknown, but toth’ hhip-matter 5 
On which, if Envy might but glaitce afcant, Which harbours him alone, all other fplitteth. 
° Hier eyes would fwell, and burfl, and mele in * ‘Where better could her love than here have 
, thow'rs : 5 nefted ? [feafted ? 
Tice fairer both than ever fairelt ey’d; _ Or he his thoughts than here mare fweerly 
Heav’n never fuch a bridegroom yet defery'd; both their love and thoughts in each arc 
Nor ever earth fo fair, fo undefil’d a bride. . ever refted. : 
a 7 “EYaXL LEXXVIT. 
Bit of Kis Father thines his glorious face, Run now you fhepherd {wains; ah! run you thi- 
As far the (un farpaffing in his tight, . ther, é {way = 
Ys doth the fun the earth. with flaming blage : Whicre this fair bridegroom leads the blefled 


_ Sweet influence freamsfromhisquick’ningfight: | And hafte yeu lovely maids, hafte you together 
~~" “Fis beams from nought did: ali this 24 dif- With this fweet bride, while yet the funfhine 


. play 5 day oe 
“°~ And when to lefs than nought they fell away, Guides your blind fteps; while yet loud fum~ 
He foop rettor’d again by hisnew orient ray. j mone call, 

5 : LUXXES That every wood and hill refounds withal, 
‘All heav'n thines forth in her feveet face's frame : | Come Hymen, Hymen come, dreft in thy golden 

Her fecing ftars (which we mifcal} bright eyes) + “pall. 
More bright than is the morning's brighteft fame, LUXxvily. 

* More fruitful than the May-time Geminie: ! The founding'echo back the mufic flung, 

Thefe, back reftore the timely fummer's fire; ; While heav'uly fpheres unto the voices play’d, 
‘Thofe; {pringing thoughts in winter hearts ; But fee! the day is ended with my fong, 





oa infpire, And {porting bathes with that fair ocean maid ; 
Infpiriting dead fouls, and quick’ning warm defire, ‘Stoop now thy wing, my. mufe, now floop 
ate - 7) Eeexain. thee low: > * [now's 
Thefe two fair funs in heav’nly (pheres are plac’d, Hence may’ft thon freely’ play, and reft thee 
Where in the centre, joy triumphing fits: While here I hang my pipe upon the willow bough, 
‘Thus in vil high perfections fully grac’dy LAXXIX. 
‘Her mid-day blife no future night admits z So up they rofe, while all the fhepherds throng 
But in the mirrors of her Spoufe’s eyes With their loud-pipes a country triumph blew, 
Her faireft felf the dreffeg; there where fies | And led their ‘Fhirfil home with joyful fong 
All fweets, a glorious beauty to emparadifé, Mian time the lovely nymphs with gariands _ 
: | | EXXEIV. . new, [bound, 
His locks like raveh's plumes, orfhinining jet, His locks in bay and honour'd palm-tree 


Fall down in curls along his ivory neck ; With lilies fet, and hyacinths around ; 
‘Within their circlets hundred graces fet,” {deck : | And lord of all the year, and their May-fportings 
- find with love-knots their comely hangings. crown'd. « 7 
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-ECLOGUE I. 


AMYNTAS. 


t 
Ir was the time faithful Haleyone, 
” Once more enjoying new-liv’d Céyx’ bed, 
Had left her young birds to the wavering fea. 
Bidding him calm his proud white-curled head, 
And change his mountains to a champian lea; 
The time when gentle Flora’s lover reigns, 
Soft sreeping all along green Neptune's fmoothcft 
plains. 
We 
‘When haplefs Thelgon (a poor fifher fwain) 
Came trom his boat to tell che rocks his ’plain- 
ing + 
In rocks he found, and the high-fwelling main : 
More fenfe, more pity far, more love remain- 
ing, 
‘Than in the great Amynta’s fierce difdain + 
Was not hie peer for fong ’mong all the lads 
‘Whofe thrilling pipe, or voice, the fea-born maid- 
en glads.- 
wt. 
About his head a rocky canopy, 5 
And craggy hangings, round a fhadow threw, 
Rebutting Phoebus" parching fervency ; 
Into his bofom Zephyr foftly flew ; 
Hard by his fect the fea came waving by ; 
‘Lhe while to feas and rocks (poor fwain!) he 
fang; 
The while the feas and rocks ans’ring loud echoes 
rang. 
Iv. 
You goodly nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In fpending never {pend your {portful days, 
Or, when you lift, in pearled boats of thell 
Glide on the dancing wave, that leaping plays 
About the wanton fkiff; and you that dwell 
In Neptune’s court, the ocean’s plenteousthrong, 
Deign you to gently hear fad Thelgon’s plaining 
fong. 
v. 
‘When the raw bloffom of my youth was yet 
dn my firQ chilghood’s grecu inelofure bound, 


Of Aquadune I learnt to fold my net, 
And fpread the fail, and beat the river raumdy ” 
And withy labyrinths in ftraits to fet, . 
And guide my boat where Thame and Jfq 
heir . 


By lowly Eaton flides, and Windfor proudly fair. ° 


vi. 
There, while our thin nets dangling in the wind 
Hung on our oars tops, | learnt to fing 
Among my peers, apt words to fitly bind 
In num’rous verfe :, witnefs thou cryftal {pri 
Where all the lads were pebbles wont to find ; 
. And you thick hafles, that on Thamis’ brink 
Didoft with dallying boughs his filver waters drink; 
ee ae 


- ‘It. 
But when my tender youth 'gan fairly blow, 
1 chany’d large Thames for Chamus’ narrower 
fe to 


feas : 
There, as my years, fo fkill with years did grow g 
And now my pipe the better fort did pleale 
So that with Limnus, and with Belgio, 
i durft to challenge all my fifher peers, 
That by learn’d Chamus’ banks did {pend theis 
youthful yeara. i r 
vii, 
And Janus’ felf, that oft with me compar'd; 
With his oft loffes rais'd my vi@tory; ~ “ 
‘That afterward in fong he never dar’d 
Provoke my congu’ring pipe ; but envionfly 
Deprave the fongs, which firft his fongs‘had marr'd; 
And clofely bite when now he durft.not berk, 
Hating all others’ light, becaufe himfelf was dark. 


ix. 
And whether nature, join’d with art, had wrought 


me, : : 
Or too much believ’d the fither's praife ; 
Or whether Phoebus’ felf, or mufes, taught me, 
Too much inclin'd to verfe, and mutic plays 3 - 
So far credulity and youth had brought me, 
1 fang fad Telethufa’s fruftrate piaint, 
And roftic Daphnis’ wrong, and magic’s vain ree 
firaint. ‘ ° 


“ . 
And then appeas’d young Myrtilus, repining 
At general contemp: of thepberd’s life; 
Abd raifed my rhyme, to fing of Richard’s climb- 
ing; 
And taught our Chame to end the old-bred 
ftrife, 
Mythicus’ claim to Niciae refigning : 
The while his goodly nymphs with fong de- 
lighted, 
My notes with choiceft flowers, and garlands 
_ fweet, requited, 


aI. 
From thence a thepherd great, pleas'd with my 
fong, 
Drew me to Bafiliffa's courtly place; © 
Fair Bafiliffa, faireft maid among ace. 
The nymphs that white-cliff Albion’s foretls 
Her errand drove my flender bark along 
The feas which wath the fruitful German's 
land, : 
And {welling Rhine, whofe wines run {wiftly o’er 
the fand. 


xu 
But after bolden’d with my firft fuccefs, 
Udurft eflay the new-found paths, that led 
‘To flavith Mofcow's dullard Duggithnefs ; 
Whofe flothful fan ali winter keeps his. bed, 
But never dleeps in furamer’s wakefulnefs : 
* Yee all for nought: another took the gain: 
Faitour, that reapt the pleafure of another’s pain ! 


party 
And travelling along the northern plains, 
' At her.command | pafs'd the bounding ‘Tweed, 
And liv'd a while with Caledonian fwains: 
My life with fair Amyntas there I Jed; 
Amyntas fair, whom {till my fore heart plains. 
Yet feenr’d he then to love ashe was lov'd ; 
, But (ah!) t fear, true love his high heart never 


prov’d, 

; RIV. | 

And now he haunts th' infamous woeds and 
downs 


Andon Napean nymphs doth whelly dost : 
‘What cares be for poor Thelgon’s plaintful founds? 
Thelgon, poor matter of a poorer boate 
Janus is crept from his wont prifun bounds, 
And fits the porter to his ear and mind : 
‘What hope Amyntas’ love a fifhcr {wain thould 
find? 


xv, 
Yet once he faid, (which {, then fool, beliew'd), 
(The woods of it, and Damon, witnefs be ;) 
‘When in fair Albion's fields he ficft arriv’d, 
“ When [ forget true Thelgon’s lave to me, 
% The love which ne’er my certain hope deceiv'd ; 
“ The wavering fea fhall fland, and rocks re- 
move ;"" 
He faid, and 1 beliew'd ; fo credulous is love. 
xVL, : 
You fteady rocks, why yet do you ftand fill? 
You fleeting waves, why do you never ftand? 
Amyntas hath forgot his Thelgon’s quill ; 
His promife and his leve are writ in fand: 
Bat rocks arg firm though Neptune rage hie Hil; 
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When thou, Amyntas, like the fire-drake ran~ 
geft ; 
The fea keeps on his courfe, when like the wind 
thou changett. 
i xvi. 
Yet as I fwiftly fail’d the other day, 
The fettled rock feem’d from his feat remove, 
And flanding waves feem’d doubtful of their 
“way. 
And by their flop they wavering reprove : 
Sure either this thou didft but mocking fay. 
Or elfe the rock and fea had heard my plain- 
ing; 
But thon (ay me!) art only conftane in dif 
daining. 
XVII. 
Ah! would thou knew’ft how much it better were 
To ‘bide among the fimple fither fwains ; 
No thricking owl, no night-crow lodgeth here ; 
Nor is our fimple pleafure mixt with pains : 
Oy fports begin with the beginning year ; 
Jn calms, to pull the leaping fith to land; 
In roughs, to fing and dance along the goldea 
fand. 


xIX. 
I have a pipe, which ence thou lovedtt well, 
(Was never pipe that gave a better found), 
Which oft to hear, fair Thetis from her cell, 
Thetis, the Queen of feas, attended round 
With peri nympha, and many powers that 
wel 


In th’ ocean's rocky walls, came up to hear, 
And gave me gifts, which ftill for thée is hoarded 
here. 2 
XK. 
Here, with fweet bays, the lovely myrtles grow; 
Where th’ ocean’s fairecheek’d maidens oft res 
bitsy 
Here tan ipe they dancen on a row; 
No other fwain may come to note their fair ; 
Yet my Amyntas there with me fhall go. 
Proteus himfelf pipes to his flock hereby, 
Whom thou fhalt hear, ne'er feen by any jealous 
eye. 
} Axi. 
Rut ah! both me.and fhepherds he difdains, 
While I fit piping to the gadding winds; 
Better that to the boilt’rous fea complains ; 
Sooner fierce waves are mov'd, than his hard 
mind, 
Pil to fome rock far from our commen mains, 
And in his bofom learn forget my‘ fmart, 
And blot Amyntas’ name from Thelgon’s wretch. 
ed heart, 
2 xxl, 
So up he rofe, and leunch’d into the deep, 
Dividing with his oar the furging main, 
Which, dropping, feem'd with tears his cafe ta 
weep 3 
The whittling winds join’d with the feis te 
plain, ’ 
And o’er his boat in whines lamenting creep. 
Nought feared he fierce ocean's watry ire, 
Who seg heart of gricf and Jove felt equal 
Ce 
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ECLOGUE UI. 


THIRSIL. 


DORUS. MYRTILUS, THOMALIN, THIRSIL, 


1 
Dorus. 


Mvyarit, why idly fit we on the thore ? 
Since ftormy winds and waves inteftine f{pite 
Impatient rage of fall or bending oar; 
Sit we, and fing, while winds and waters fight ; 
Aud carol loud of love, and love's delight. 
11. 
Myrtilus. 
Dorus, ah, rather ftormy feas require, 
‘With fadder notes, the tempeft’s rage deplore : 
In calms let’s fing of love and lover's fire. 
‘Yejl me how Thirfil late our feas forefwore, 
When forc’d he left our Chame, and defert 
fhore. 
mt 
Dorus. 
Now, as thou art a lad, repeat that lay; 
Myrtil, his fongs more pleafe my ravifh’d car, 
Than rumbling brooks that with the pebbles 
lay, . 
"Than murnring feas broke on the banks to hear, 
Or winds on rocks their whiftling voices tear. 
Iv. 
Myrtitus. 
See’ft thou that rock, which hanging o’er the 
main ‘ 
Looks prondly down ? there as 1 under lay, 
Vhirfil, with Thomalin, t heard complain ; 
‘Thomalin (who now goes fighing all the day), 
Who thus ’gan tempt his friend with Chamith 
boys to flay, 
v. 
Thasnalin. 
‘Thirfil, what wicked chance, or Incklefs ftar, 
From Chamus’ ftreams removes thy boat and 
mind? . [far ; 
Far hence thy boat is bound, thy mind more 
More fweet or fruitful ftrcams where can thou 
find? 
Where fither-lads, or nymphs, more fair or kind ? 
‘The mules felves fit with the fliding Chame : 
Chame and the mufes felves do fove thy name. 
‘Where thou art lov'd fo dear, {0 much to hate is 
Shame. 


vie 
Thirfi. 

‘The mufes me forfake, not 1 the mufes;" 

Thomalin, thou know’ft how I them honopr’d 
ever” as . 

Not I my Chame, but me proud Chame refutes : 
His froward fpites my ftrong affection fever; 
Elfe from his banks could I have parted never : 
But like hie fwans, when now their fate is nigh,. 
Where finging iweet they liv'’d, there dead they 

lie; 5 
So would I gladly live, fo would I gladly die. 
1 


vu. ig 

His ftubborn hands my net hath broken quite + 
My fith (the guerdon of my toil and pain) 

He canleleh fei2'd, and, with ungrateful fpite, 
Beftow'd upon a lefs deferving fwain.: 
The coft and labour mine, his all the gain. 
My boat ties broke, my oars are crack'd and gone: - 
Nought has he left me, but my Pipe alone, 


Which, with his fadder notes, may help his mafter's 
moan. 
VL. 
Themalin. 


Ungrateful Chame ! how oft hath Thigfil crown'd 
With fongs and garlands thy obfcurer head’! ; 
That now thy namé through Albion loud doth: 
found. 
Ah, foolifh Chame! who now in Thirfil’s ftead_ 


rShall chaunt thy praife, fince Thelgon's lately 


dead? | 
He whom thou lov'ft can neither fing nor play,” -. 
His dutty pipe, {corn’d, broke, is caft away: 
Ah, foolifh Chame! who now fhall grace thy ha« 
liday? : 
1x 
Thirfil. 
Too fond my former hopes! I flill expeQed 
With my defert his love fhould grow the more = 
ill can he love, who Thelgon’s love rejected ; 


-Thelgon, who more hath grac’d his graceléfs fhore, 


Than any {wain that ever fang before. 

Yet Gripus he prefer'd, when Thelgon ftrove : 

{ with no other curfe he ever prove ; *[love. 
Who Thelgon caufclefs hates, fill may he Griptts 


x 
Thomaliu, 
_‘Thirfil, but that fo long I know thee well, 
\now fhould think thou {peak’ft of hate or fpite : 
Can fuch a wrong With Chame, or mufes dwell, 
That Thelgon’s worth and love with hate they 


quite? : 
Thirf. 
Thomalin, judge thou; and thou that judgeft 
right, 


Great king of feas, that grafp’ft the ocean, hear, 

Never thou thy Thelgon loved'{t dear: 

‘Though thou forbear a while, yet long thou canft 
not bear. 


xt 
‘When Thelgon here had {pent his ’prentice 
: ears, 
Soon had he learn'd to fing as fweet a note 
As éver ftrook the churlifh Chamus’ ears ¢ 
‘To him the river gives a coftly boat, 
‘That on his waters he might fafely float’: 
"The fong’s reward, which oft unto his fhore, 
He (weetly tuned : then arm'd with fail and oar, 
Dearly the gift he loved, but lov'd the giver more. 


, xu 
Scarce of the boat he yet was full poffeft, 
‘When, with a mind morg changing than his wave, 
Again hequeath’d it to a wand’ring gueft, 
‘Whom then he only faw; to him he gave 
Thefails and oars: in vain poor Thelgon ftrave, 
"The boat is under fail, no boot to plain: 
"Then banifh’d him, the more to eke his pain, 
As if himfelf were wrong'd, and did not wrong 
the fwain. . 
xn. 
¥rom thence he furrow'd many a churlith fea ; 
The viny Rhene, and Volgha's felf did pafs, 
_ Who fleds doth fuffer on his wat'ry lea, 
And horfes tranipling on his icy face : 
‘Where Phebus, prifoa'd in the frozen glafs, 
All winter cannot move his quenched light, 

Nor, in the heat, will drench his chariot bright: 
Thereby the tedious year is all one day and night. 
xiv. 

Yet little thank, and lefs reward, he got ; 
He sever fJearni’d to foothe the itching ear: 
One day (as chanc'd) he fpied that painted 
boat 
Which once was his : though his of right it were, 
¢ bought it now again, and bought it dear. 
But Chame to Gripus gave it once again, 
Gripus, the bafeit and moft dung-hill fwain, 
That ever drew a net, or fifh'd in fruitful main, 
xy. , 
Ga now, ye fifher-boys, go learn to play, 
To play and fing along your Chamus’ fhore: 
Go watch and toil, go {pend the night and day, 
While winds and waves, while ftorms and tem- 
pefts roar ; 
And for your trade confume your life and ftore : 
Lo your reward ; thus will your Chamus ufe you: 
Why should you plain that lozel fwains refufe 
- you? 
Chenius yood fithers hates, the mafes’ felves abufe 
you. 
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xvY, 
Thomalin, 7 
Ah, Thelgon.! pooreft, but the worthiett fwain 
That ever grac’d unworthy poverty ! 
. However here thou liv'ft in joylefe pain, 
Preft down with grief and patient mifery ; 
Yet fhaic thou live when thy proud enemy 
Shail rot, with fcorn and bafe contempt oppreft. 
Sure now in joy thou fafe and glad doft reft, 
Smil’ft at chofe eager foes, which here chee fe 


moleft, 
xvII. 
Vir fil. 
Thomalin, mourn not for him; he’s fweetly 
fleeping 


In Neptune’s court, whom here he fought to pleafej 
. While humming rivére, by his cabin creeping, 
Rock foft his flumb'ring thoughts in quiet eafe 3 
Mourn for thyfelf, here winds do never ceafe ; 
Our dying life will better fit thy crying : 
He foftly fleeps, and bleft.is quiet lying. 
Who evet living dies, he better lives by dying. 
zvin, 
.  Thamatin. 

(Can Thirfil then our Chame abandon ever ? 

And never will oar fithers {ee again ? 
Thirfl: [volte 

Who 'gainft a raging ttream doth vain endea« 
To drive his boat, gets labour for his pain: 
When fates command to go, to lag is vail. 
As late upon the fhore ¥ chanc'd to play, 
I heard a voice, like thunder, loudly fay, 
“ Thisfil, why idly liv't /. Thirfil, away, away !”” 

; - xix. 

Thou god of feas, thy voice I gladly hear; 
Thy voice (thy voice 1 know) 1 glad obey: 

Only, do thou my wand’ring wherry fleers 
And when it errs (as it will eas'ly ftray), 
Upon the rock with hopeful anchor ftay = 
Then will I {wim where's either fea or fhore, 
Where never fwain or boat was feen afore ; 
My trunk thall be my boat, mine arm fhall be my 

oar, 


xx. 
_Thomalin, methitks | hear thy {peaking eye 
Woo me my potting journey to delay : 
But let thy love yield to neceflity + 

With thee, my friend, too gladly would I ftay 
And live, and die: were Thomalin away , 
(Though now I half unwilling leave his ftream), 
Hewever Chame doth Thirfil lightly deem, 
Yet would thy Thirfil lef proud Chamus’ {corns 

efteem, : 

x1. 
7 Thomalin, 
1 Who now with Thomalin fhall fit and fing ? 
Who left to play in lovely Myrtil’s fhade? 
Or tune fweet ditties to fo {weet a ftring ? 
Who now thofe wounds fhall fwage in covert 
lad, 

Sweet-binter wounds which ¢ruel love hath made? 
You fifher-boys, and fea-maids’ dainty crew, 
Farewell ! for Thomalin will feek 4 new 
And more refpefiul {ream :. urgratefu) Chame, 

adieu! 
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xx, 
anes Thief. : 
 *Thomalin, forfake not thou the fither-fwains, 
Which hold thy itay and love at deareft rate ; 
Here may’ft thou live among their fportful 

[ trains, , 

‘ill better times afford thee better flate : 

Then may’ ft thou follow well thy guiding fate, 
So live thou here with peace and quiet bleft ; 

So let thy love afford thee eale and reft ; 

So let thy fweetet foe re-cure thy wounded 


breaft. 
be . XXUI. i 
.But thou, proud Chame, which thus hat wrought 
me f{pite, 


Some greater river drown thy hated name! 
Let never myrtle on thy banks delight 5 

‘But willows pale, the badge of fpite and blame, | 
ctewn thy ungrateful thores with {corm and 
€ “fhame ! 

Let dirt and mud thy lazy waters feize ; 

Thy weeds (till grow, thy waters ihill decreafe = 
Nor let thy wretched love to Gripus ever ceafe! 


ECLOGUES ag 
xiv, 
Farewell, ye ftreams, which once T loved dear 5 
Farewell, ye boys, which on your Chame do floats 
Mufes, farewell; if there be mufes here ; 
Farewell, my nets ; farewelf, my little boat + 
Come, fadder pipe; farewell my merry note: 
My Thomalin, with thee all fweetncfs dwell; 
Think of thy lhirfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 
‘Thomalin, my deareft dear, my Thomalin, farewell, 
xxv. 
F Derus. 
Ah, haplefs boy, the fither’s joy and pride! 


| Ah, wo is us, we cannot help thy wo! 


Our pity vain: il] may thar fwain betide 


i Whofe undeferved fpite hath wrong’d thee fo. 
_| Thirfil, with thee our joy and withes go. 


xxv1. 
~ Myrtilus. 
Dorus, fome greater power prevents thy curfe 2 


_| So vile, fo bafely lives that hateful fwain ; 


So hafe, fo vile, that none can with him worfe. 
But, Thirfil much a better ftate doth gain 5 
For never will he find fo thanklefs main. 





ECLOGUE I. 


MYRTILUS. 


AQ risuze-tap (no higher dares he look), 
Myrti} fat down by filver Medway’s fhore : 
His dangling nets, hung on the trembling ear, 
Had leave to play, io had his idle hook, 

While madding winds the madder ocean fhook. 
©f Chamus had he learn’d to pipe and fing, 
Aad frame low ditties to his humble ftring.’ 


: oa 
There,as his boat lute in the river ftray’d, 
A friendly fifher brought the boy to view 
Celia the fair, whofe lovely beauties drew 
His heart from him into that heav’nly maid: 
There all his waud’ring thoughts, there now they 
ftaid. : 
All other fair, all other love defies, 
+ In Celia he lives, for Celia dies. 
Sede im. 
Nor durft the coward woo his high defiringy - 
| (For low he was, lower himfelf accounts ; 
And the the higheit height in worth furmmounts;) 
But fits alone in hell, his heaven admiring; 
And thinks with fighs to fan, but biows his firing. 
Nor docs he firive to cure his painful wound 5 
Ror sili this dicknsly never was ty fourd. 





7 av. Sita, att ah 
His blubber’d face was temper'd to the day 5 

All fad he look'd, that fure all was not well; 

in his heart was hid an heavenly hell ; 
Thick clouds upon his wat’ry eye-brows lay, 
Which melting fhower, and fhow’ring never ftay 
So, fitting down upon the fandy plain, 

‘Thus ’gan he vent his grief and Hidden pain. ©, 

v. 





« You fea-born maids, that in the ocean reign, 
(If ip your courts is known love’s matchlefs pow’r, 
Kindling his fire in your coid wat’ry bow’r ;) 
Learn, by ysur own, to pity others pain. 


''Tryphon, thou know’ tt a thoufand herbs in vain, 


But know’ft not one to cure a love fick heart 5 
See here a wound, that far ourgoes thy art. 
vi. . 

Your ftately feas (perhaps with love’s fire) glow, 
And over-teeth their banks with fpringing tide ; 
Muft’ring their white-pium'd waves with lordly 

pride 

They {oon rétire, and lay their carl’d heads low 5 
So finking in themfelves they backward go% 
But in my breaf fall feasof grief remain, 
h ever flow, and never cbb agaia.. 





nas 


ver. 
How well, fair Thetis, in thy glafs | fee, . 
Asiu a cryftal, all my raging pains! 
Late thy green fields flept in their even plains, _ 
While fmiling heav’ns fpread round 2 canopy ¢ 
Now loft with blatts and civil enmity, a 
While whiftlling winds blow trumpets to their 
fighe, , 
And roaring waves, asdrume, whet on their fpite. 
vin. 
Such cruel ftorms my reftlefs heart command : 
_ Late thoufand joys fecurely lodged there, 
Ne fear’d U then to care, ne card to fear : 
But pull’d the prifon’d fithes to the land; 
Or (fpite of winds) pip’d on the golden fand : 
But fince love fway’d my breaft, thefe feas alarnts 
Axe but dead pictures of my raging harms. 
x 


. ax, 

Love ftirs defire: defire, like ftormy wind, 
Blows up high-fwelling waves of hope and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
Up to my heaven, but ttraight my lofty mind, 

By fear funk in defpair, deep drown'd L find, 
But, ah! your tempefts cannot laft for ever ; 
. But, ah! my forms (1 fear) will leave me never. 


x 

Haptefs and fond ! too fond, more haplefs fwain, 
‘Who loveft where th’ art fcorn'd, {cora’. where 

th’ art lov d: . 
Or learn to hate where thou haft hatred prov'd; 
Or learn to love where thou art lov'd again : 
Ah, ceafe to love, or ceafe to woo thy pin ! 
“Fhy love thus {corn’d is hell; do not fo earn its 
At leait, learn by forgetting to unlearn it. 


Xe 
Ah, fond and haplefs fwain! bue much more 
fond, 
How cantt uolearn, by learning to forget it; 
- When thought of what thou fhould’ft unlearn docs 
whet it; : 
And furer ties thy mind in captive bond ? 
Canf thou uulearn a ditty thou haft con’d ? 
Canft thou forget a fong by oft repeating ? 
‘Thus much more wilt thou learn by thy forgetting, 
Kil. 
‘Haplefs and fond! moft fond, more haplefs 
fwain ! 
Seeing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
(She hates thy love), love thou her hate for 
ever: 7 
in vain thou hop’; hope yet, though Mill in vain : 
Joy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain: 
aind though reward exccedeth thy aflpiring, 
JLive in her love, and die in her admiring, ~ 
. xin. : 
Fair, crael maid! moft cruel, fairer ever, 
Vow hath foul rigour ftoln into thy heart ? 
And, on a comic ftage, hath learn'd thee art 
Yo play a tyrant tragical deceiver? 
‘Yo promife mercy, but perform it never? ” 
To look more fweet, maik’d in thy looks dif 
guife, ‘ 
‘Than Mercy’s felf can look with Pity's eyes ? 
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: xIY. R 
Who taught thy honied tongue the cugning”: 
figbt = 
To mek the ravifh’d ear with moufic’s ftrains ? “ 
And charm the fenfe with ehoutand pleafing pains ¥-? 
And yet, like thunder roll’d in flames and night, 
To break the rived heart wi:h fear and fright # 
How ruics therein thy breaft fo quict thate, 
Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with lovele(s hate ? 
xv. 
Ah, no, fair Celia! in chy fun-like cye 
Heaven fweetly smiles; thofe ftars, foft loving fire, 
And living heat, not burning flames, infpire 
Love's felf enthron’d in thy brow’s ivery, © 
And every grace in heaven's livery. 
My wants, not thine, me in def ing drown 3. 
When hell prefumes, no mar’ if heavens frown, 
xvi. 
Thofe graceful tunes, iffuing from glorious 
Ipheres, : n dag 
Ravifh the ear and foul with ftrangeé delight; 
And with fweet near fll the thirtty fprite ; 
‘Thy honied tongne, charming the melted ears, 
Stills hormy hearts, an quiets frights and fears? 
My daring heart provokes thee 3 and no wonder, 
When earth fo high afpires, if heaven thunder, 
XVile 
See, fee, fair Celia, feas are calmly Jaid, 
And end their boift'rous threats in quiet peace s’” 
The waves their drums, che winds their trumpets 
ceafe : . 
But my fick love (ah Jove but ill appay’d),- 
Never can hope his ftorms may be allay'ds 
Bur giving to his rage no end or leifure, 
Still reftleis refts :. love knows no mean nor mea- 
Sure. 











xvint. : 

Fond hoy, the jufily feorus thy proud defire, 
While thou with finging would forget thy pain: 
Go ftrive to empty. the {till-flowing main : 

Go fuel {eek to quench thy growing fire : 

Ah, foolift buy ! feorn is thy mufic’s hire. 
Drown then thefe flames in feas: but ah! Sear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 


XIX. 
There firft thy heaven I faw, there felt my helt; 
The fmooth calm feas rais'd forms of fierce de- 
fires ; 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires, 
Nor can, the ocean queuch thenig in thy cell, 
Fuli flor’d of pleafures, all my pleatures fell, 
Die then, fund lad: ab, well my death may pleafe 
thee! x 
But love, thy love, not life, not death, muft cafe 
-me.” 


Xx. 

So down he {wooniny finks, nor can Tempve,. 
Till fther-boys (fond fifier-boys) revive him, 
And back again his Jife and loving give him} 
Bat he fuch wofal gift doth much reprove 
Hopelefs his life ; for hopelefs ishislove. ~ 
Go, then, moft loving, but mof doleful fwain; 
Well may I pity; the mutt cure thy pain. - 
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ECLOGUE Iv: 


CHROMIS. 


THELGON. 


Theloon. 
Cunomrs, my joy, why drop thy rainy, eyes ? 
‘And fulten clouds hang on thy heavy brow ? 
Seems that thy net is rent, and idle lies; “| 
_ Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough: 
But late thy time in hundred joys thou fren’ ; 
Now tithe {pends thee, while thou in vain lament’, 
breathes Aas wv Ww 
Chromis. 
Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new 5 
But flets ad pipe contemn’d and idle fie + 
My little reed, that late fo merry blew, 
| ‘Lunes fad notes to his mafler’s mifery. 
-'Time is my foe, and hates my rugged rhymes, 
Aad tas much hate both that hate aud times. 
1. ¢ 
: Thelzon. 
What is it then that canfeth thy unreR ? 
Or wicked charms, or love’s new-kindled fire ? 
Ab! much fear, love eats thy tender breatt 5 
. ‘Too well 1 know. his never-queuched ire, 
Since 1 Amyntas lov’d, who me difdainss 
And loves in me nought but my griet and pairs. 
: iv. 
: Chromis. 
No lack of love did ever breed my fmart ; 
{ only Jearn’d to pity cthers pain, 
And ward my breaft from his decciving art ¢ 
Bot one T love, and he loves me again: , 
In love this only is my greateft fore, om 
Ha loves fo mach, and i can love no more. 





vo: 
But when the fither’s trade once highly priz’d, 
And juttly honour’d in thole better times, 
By every lozeleyroom L fee defpis'd 5 
No marvel if 1 hate my jocund rhymes, 
And hang my pipe upon-a willow bough: 
Might { grieve ever, if I grieve not now f 
vi. 
afar Thelgon. ; 
‘Ah, foolith boy! why fhouldft thon fo lament _ 
To be Eke him whom thou deft like fo well? 
The prince of filhers thoafand testures rent. 
To heaven, lad, thou artbound ; the way by hell. 
“Would thou ados'd, and great, and merry be, 
‘wien he was mock'd, debated, and dead ter thee? 
Wei IV 


CHROMIS. 





Vit. 
"s fcorns thould rather joy than forrow move! 
or then thou highclt art when thou art duwa. 
Their forms of hate fhould more blow up my 


‘Their laughters my applaufe, their mocks my 
crown. 7 . 
Sorrow for hint, and fhame let me betide, 
Who for me, weetch, in fhame and forrow died. 
wot. 
f . Chromis. 
Thelgon, "tis not myfelf for whom T plain; 
My privace lofs full eafy could t bear,” 
If private Jofs mighe help the public gain; 
But who can blame my grief, or chide my fear, 
Since now the fither’s trade and hononr’d name 
Is made the common badge of fcorn and fhame? 
: x, ao 
Little know they the fifhcr’s toi!fome pain, 
Whofe labour with his age, flill growing, fpends 
not 5 
His care and watchings (oft mifpent’in vain) 
‘Lhe early morn begins, dark evening ends not, 
Too fvolith men, that think all labour (fands 
In travel of the feet and tired hands! 


x, 
Ah. wretched fithers! born to hate and ftrife 4 
To others good, but to your rape and fpuil. 
This is the bricfcft fam of fither’s life, 
To fwear, to ficeze, to. watch, to fait, to toil 
Hated to love, to live defpis’d, forlorn; 
A forrow to himfelf, aH others’ fcorn, 
x1, 
. | Thelgon 
Too well 1 know the fifher's chanklefs pain; 
Yet bear it cheerfully, nor dare repine : 
To grudge at lofs is fond, (too fond and vain) 
When highelt catfes jaftly it affign. 
Who bites the ftone, and yet the dog condemns, 
Much worte is than the beaft he fo contemns, 
2 Xn, 
Chromis, how many fifhers doft thou know, 
‘That rule their boats, and ufe their nets aright? 
That acither wind, nor tine, nor tide for: few ? 
Such fome have been; but ah! bytempeits’ fpite, 
Their boats are loft; while we may fit and moun, 
Phat few were fuch, and now thole few are nunt, 


4S 


babs 
Chromis. i 
Ah, eruel fpite, and fpiteful cruelty, 
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While all the fither boys their bonnets veil, 
And far adore their lord with firucken fail. 
xXXt.> 


‘Vhat thus hath robb’d our joy and defert fhore } | His ear is thut to fimple fifher-fwain ; 


No more our feas fhall hear your meludy; 


Yor Gemmu’s felf (a fea-nymph great and high) 


* Your fongs and thrilling pipes thall found no | Upon his boat attended long in vain : 


more % 
Silent our shores, our feas are vacant quite. 
Ad, fpiteful crueity, and cruel fpite ! 
é XIV. 

. Thelgon. 
Inftead of thefe,a crew of idle grooms, 

Idle and bold, that never fow the feas, 
Fearlefs fueceed, and fill their empty rooms: 

Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eafe : 
‘Their floating boats with waves have leave to 


play, 
Fheir cufly hooks all year keep holiday. 
v. 


xy. 
Here ftray their frills, themfelves arc never here ; 
Never fow their boats; ill mought they fithers 
he: 
Meantime fome wanton boy the boat doth fleer, 
(ene. boat the while!) that cares 2s much as 
1c 3 
Who in a brook a wherry cannot tow, Z 
‘Now backs the feas, before the feas he know. . 
XVI. : 
. * Chromis. 
Ah, foolifh lads! that think with waves to play, 
And rule raugh fas, which never. knew com- 
“mand! 
Firft in fome river thy new {kill effay, 

‘Till time and practice teach thy weakly hand ¢ 
A thin, thin plank keeps in thy vital breath : 
Death ready waits, Fond boys, to play with death! 
Po XVI. ‘ K 

Theigon. 
Some, ftretching in their boats, fupinely Deep, 

Scafons in vain recall’d, and winds neglecting : 
Others their hooks and baits in poifon fteep, 

Neptune himfelf with deathful drugs infecting + 
"Phe fifh their life and death together drink, 

And dead pollute the fegs with venom’d tink, 
xvi, 
Some teach to work, but have no hands to row: 

Some will be eyes, but have no light to fee: 
Some will be guides, bur have no feet to go: 

Some deaf, yet cars; fome dumb, yet tongues 

will be + . fall; 
Dumb, deaf, lame, blind and maim’d; yet fithers 
Fit for no ule, but fore an hofpital. 
xIK. . 
Some greater, fcorning now their narrow boat, 
In mighty hulks und fhips (like courts) de 
dwell; : 
Slaving the ikiffs that in their feas do float ; 

Their filken fails with winds do proudly fwell: 
‘Their narrow bottoms ftretch they large and wide, 
And make fall room for juxury and pride, 

xx. 
"Self did I fee a {wain not long ago, 
~ Whole lordly thip kept afl the reft in awe: 
About bint thoufand boats do waiting row 5 
His hows are death, his word is firmett law; 


What hope poor fifher-boy may come him nigh? 
His fpeech to her and prefence he denied, 
Had Neptune come, Neptune he had defied. 
xxi, © 
Where Tiber’s fwelling waves his banks o’erflow, 
‘Vhere princely fithers dwell in courtly halls: 
The trade they dcorn, their hands forget to row; 
Their trade, to plot their rifing, others fallss * 
Inco their feas to draw the lcfler brooks, 
And tith for fteeples high, with golden hooks. 
xx, 
Chromis. 


“Thelgon, how canft thou well that fither blame, 


Who in his art fo highly doth excell, 
‘That with hinelf can raife the fifher’s name ? 
Well may he thrive, that {pends his art fo well. 
4h, little needs their honour to deprefs: 
Litde it is; yet moft would have it lef, 
xxiv. : 
Thelgon. 
Alas, poor boy! thy thaliow-fwimming fight ~ 
Can never dive into their deepeft art, 
Thofe filken-fhews fo dim thy dazzled fight. 
Couldft thou unmafk their pomp, unbreaft their 
heart, 
How would’it thou laugh at this rich beggary ! 
And learn to hate fuch bappy mifery ! 3 : 
XXv. 
Panting ambition fpurs tacir tired breaft + 
Hope chain’d to doubt, fear link’d to pride and 
threat, y 
(Too ill yok'd pairs) give them no time to,reft; 
‘Tyrants to leifer hosts, flavesto the great, 
‘That man I rather pity than adore, 
Wha, fear'd by others much, fears others more. 
XXVI. 
Mott curfed town, where but one tyrant reigns! 
(Though fefs his Singles rage on many {pent 5) 
But much more mifery that foul remains, 
When many tyrants in one heart are pent : 
‘When thus thou ferv’R, the comfort thou canft 
have 
From greatuefs is, thon art a greater Mave, 
XXvA1, 
Chrostiz. 
Ah, wretched fwains, that live in fithers trades 
With inward gricfs and outward wants dif. 
trefs'ds 
While every day doth more your forrow lade; 
By others fcorn’d, and by yourlelves oppreis’d't 
The great the greater ferve, the lefler thefez 
And all their art is how to rife and pleafe. 
XXVIII. 
Theleon. 
‘Thofe fifher-fwains, from whom our trade doth 
flow, 
‘That bythe King of Seas their {kill were tayght, 
As they their boats on Jordan wave did row, 
And, catching Gill, were by a filher caught ; 
z 








: . . PISCATORY 
(Ah, bleffed chanee !) much better was the trade, ; The King of Seas; 


"That being fithers, thus were fithes made. 
2XIX. 

Thofe happy fwains, in outward fhew unbleft, 

Were fcourg’d, were fcurn’d; yet was this lofs 

their gain : ; 

Bygland, by fea, in life, in death diftreft 5’ 

But now with King of Seas fecurcly reign + 
For that fhort woe in this bale earthly dwelling, 
Enjoying joy all excellence excelling. 


XXEK. 
Then do not thou, my boy, caft down thy mind, 
But feck to pleale, with all thy bufy care, 
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fo thalt thou furely find 
Reft, quiet, joy, in all this troublous fare. 
Let not thy net, thy hook, thy finging ceafe: 
And pray thefe tempefts may be turn’d to 
peace. . 
EXEI. 
Oh, Prince of waters! Sovereign of feast 
Whom ftorms and calms, whofs winds and 
waves obey; 
If ever that great fifher did thee pleafe, 
Chide thou the winds, and furious waves allay 
So, on thy thores the fither boys fhall fing 
Swect fongs of peacé to our fweet peace’s King. 
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ECLOGUE V. 


NICEZA. 


DAMON, ALGON, NICHA: 


I 
Tie well-known fifber-boy, 
And Pisces and (ah, for pity 
chang’d; 
Which from the mufer' fpring and churlifh Chame 
Was fied, (his glory late, but now his-fhame ; 
For he with {pite the gentle bey eftrang’d :) 

_  Now’long the Trentwith hisnew fellowsrang’d: 
"There Damon (friendly Damon ') met the boy, 
Where lordly Trent kiffes the Barwin coy, . 
Bathing his liquid ftreams in lovers’ melting joy. 

ne 
Damon. 


!) mirth had 


. 


Alzon, what lucklefs flar thy mirth hath blafted ?, 


and thou in forrow drown’d. 
ftorms all rent and wafted, 


My joy in thee, 
The year, with winter 


Hath now freth youth and gentler feafons tafted +. 


“Yhe warmer fan his bride hath newly gown’d, 
With fiery arms clipping the wanton ground, | 
And 'gets an heaven on carth : that primrofe there, 

“Which ’mongtt thofe vi'lets theds his golden hair, 
Seems the fun’s little fon, fix’din his azure fphere. 
. iii. " 
Seeft how the dancing lainbs on flow’ry banks 
Forget their food, to mind their fweeter play 


Seeft how they tkip, and, in their wanton pranks, | 


Bound o’er the hillocks fet in fportial ranks? 
. They skip, they vault, full little caren they 
‘Yo make their milky mothers bleating ftay. 
Seeft how the falmons (water's colder nation) 
Lately arriv’d from the:r fea-navigation, 


How joy icaps in their heart, thew by their leap- i 


ing fathion. 


Iv. ‘ 
that late his name, | What witch enchants thy mind with fudden mad« 


nefs {plaining. | 
When ali things fmile, thou only fitt’t com- 


igen. . 

Damon, I, only I, have caufe of fadnefs : 

The more my woe, to weep in common gladnefs 2 
‘When all eyes thine, mine only muft be raining; 
No winter now, but in my breaft, remaining: 

Yet feels this breaft a fummer’s burning fever + 

And yet (alas!) my winter thaweth never = 

And yet (alas;) this fire ‘eats and confumes me 

ever. 
vv 
Damon, 

Within our Darwin, in her rocky cell, 

A nymph there lives, which thoufand boys hath . 
harm’d; 

All as fhe gliding rides in boats of thetl, 

“‘Darting her eyes, (where fpite and beauty dwell t 
Ay me, that fpite with beauty fhould be arm'd ‘) 
Her witching eye the boyand boathath charm’d. 

No fooner-drinks he down that pois’nous eye, 

{ But mourns and pines: (ah pitcous cruclty !) 





2! With ber he longs to live; for her he longs te 





. die, 
, vi. 
Algor, ; 

Damon, what Tryphon taught thine eye the art 

By thefe few figns to fearch fo foon, fo well, 
A wound deep hid, deep in my feitcr’d heart,” 
Bicte'd by her eye, Love's and Death’s pleaing 

art?! 


Fiyj 


53 a 
Ah, the it is, an earthly heav'n and hell, 


Who thus hath charm’d my heart with fug’rd’ 


- fell. [eafe 

Fefe thou my wound: but, ah! what hand can 

Or give a med’cine that fuch wound may pleafe ; 

‘When the, my fole phyfician, is my foul’s difeafe > 

: vi. 
* Damon. 
Poor boy! the wounds which fpite and Tove im- 
, part, : 
There is no wird to fence, no herb to eafe. 
_ Heaven's circhiig folds lie open to his dart : 

Hell's Lethe’s self cools not his burning {mare : 

The fithes cold flame with this firong difeafe, 
And want their water in the midft of feas: 

AJL sre his flaves, hell, earth, and heaven above. 

Strive not ? th" net, in vain thy force to prove. 

Give, won, figh, weep, and pray: Love’s only 
curd by loves 

vin. 
dlgon. 

UE for thy love no other cure there be, 

Love, thou art cureleis: gilts, pray’r3, vows, 
, nd art, [thee : 

She fec-ns both you and ime: nay, Love, even 
Thou figh'f her prifoner, while fhe laughsas free. 

Whatever charms might move a gentle heart, 

T oft have tried, and fhew'd the earnful fmart 
‘Which eats my breait: the laughs at all my pam: 
Art, pray’rs, vows, gifts, love, gricf, the does 
: difdain : . 

Grief, love, gifts, vows, pray'rs, art, ye all are 
fpent in vain, 











1X. 
Damon. 


Algon, oft haft thou fif’d, but fped not ftraight ; 


With hook and net thou beat'tt the water 


round ; 
Oft'mes the place thou changeft, oft the bait ; 
And, caching nothing, flill and thil doft wait : 
earn by thy trade to cure thee: time hath 
found 
In defp’rate cures a falve for ev'ry wound. 
"Fhe fith, long playing with the baited houk, 
At Isft is caught: thus many a nymph is took ; 
Mockiuy the 2rokes of love, is with her firiking 
4 itrook, : 





x 
a ‘Algon. 

‘The marble's felf is picre’d with dropé of rain: 
Fires foften ficel, and hardeft metais trys” 
Bur fhe more fiard than both: fuch her difdain, 
‘That feas of tears, Aitnas of love are vain. 

Iu her range Meart (weep I, burn, pine, or die 3) 
Still reigns a cold. coy, carelefs apathy, 
‘The rock thst bears her name, breeds that hard 
ftone : 
With goats blood only foft’neds fhe with none = 
More precious the, and, ah! mere hard than 
diamond. 








x . 
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The white is heauty’s native tapeftry ? 

’Tis cryftal, friend, ye'd in the frozen feat 
The red is rubics; thele two, jom'd in one, 
Make up that beautcous frame ; the difference none 
But this, the isa precious, ving, {peaking thone, 

. xu. 
7 Damon, 
No gem fo cofily bur with coft is bought : 

The hardeft ftone is cut and fram’d by arts 
A diamond hid in rocks is found, if fought : 

Be fhe a diamond, a diainond’s wrought. 

‘Thy fear congeals, thy fainting ftecis her hearty 

Pll be thy captain, buy, and take thy part: 
Alcides’ felf would never combat two. 

Take courage, Alyon; I will teach thee woo, 
Cold begyars freeze our gifts :. thy faint foie breeda 


her no. 
xu. 
Speak to her boy. 
Algon. ; 
Love is more deaf than blind. 
Damon, 
She muft be woo’d. + 
; "Alon. 
Love’s tongue is in the eyes. 
Damon. : 


Speech is love’s dart. 


Algon, 
Silence beft fpeaks the mind, - 
Damon, 
Her eye invites. 
Algon. 
Thence love and death I find, 
Damon. 
Her fmiles fpeak peace. 
Algon. 
Storms breed in fmiling fkies, 
Damon. 
Who filent loves ? 
Algen, 
Whom fpeeth all hope deniest 
“Damon. 
Why thould’ft thou fear? 
Algon. 
To Love, Fear’s near a-kin, 
Dan:on, 
Well, if my cunning fail not, by a gin, 
Spite of her icorn, thy fear, I'll make thee woe 
and win. 
i, XIV. 
What, ho! thou faireft maid, turn back thine oar, - 
And gently deiyn to help a fither’s fmart. 
Nicaea. 
Are thy lines broke ? or are thy trammels tore ? 
If thou dedir’ my help, unhide the fore. 
: Damen, 
Ab, gentleft nymph ! oft have I heard, thy art 
Can fv'reign herbs to-ev'ry grief impart 1 
So may"ft thou live the fither’s foug and joy, 
As thou wilt deign to cure this fickly bey. 
Unworrhy they of art, who of their art are coy 
XV. 
His inward grief in outward change appears; 
His checks with fudder Gree bri i 
glow; é 








, 


‘Which, quench'd, end all in afhes: Storms of 
tears [clears 5 
Becloud his eyes, which foon forc’d fmiling 
Thick tides of paffions ever ebb and Sow; 

And as his fleth fill waftes, bis griefe fill grow. 

Nicaea ‘ 

Damon, the wounds deep-rankling in the mind 
‘What herbs could ever cure? what art could find ? 
Blind are mine eyes to fee wounds in the foul 


moft blind. 
XvI. 
Algon. 
Hard maid! ‘tis worfe’ to mock than make a 
wound: [ee 


Why fhould’it thou then (fair-cruel ') feorn to 
‘What thou by feeing mac’ft ? my forrow’s ground 
‘Was in thy eye, may by thine eye be found = 

How can thine eye moft fharp in wounding he, 

In feeing dull? thefe two are one in thee, 

"To fee and wound by fight : thine eye the dart. 
Fair-cruel maid, thou well haft learnt the art, 
‘With the fame eye to fee,.to wound, to cure my 
hetet. 
RVI, 
Nicéa. 
‘What cures thy wounded heart ? 
Algon. 
"Thy heart fo wounded. 
Nisea. : 
Is’c love to wound thy love? 
Algon, 
Love's wounds are pleafing. 
: Nic0ea, 
Why plain’ft thou then? 
Algon. - 
Becaufe thou art unwounded. 
Thy wound my cure: on this’ my plaint is 
. grounded, ...' 
" Nicaa. 

Cures are difeafes, when the wounds are éafing 

‘Why would’t thou have me pleafe thee by 

difpleafing ? 


Scorn’d love is death; love's mutual wounds de- 
lighting : ; 

Happy thy love, my love to thine uniting. 

Love paying debts grows tich; requited in re- 
quiting. 
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ae XVITI. 
St Damon. ou 
‘What lives alone Nicéa? ftarsmoft chafte ~ 
Have their .cotijun@ions, fpherés their, mivd 


embraces, : 
“And muttal folds. Nothing can-fingle lait s 
But die ia living, in increafing wate. 
Nicea. ey 
Their joining perfe@s them, but us defaces. 


Algox, 2 : 
That's perfe& which obtains his end: your” 
graces ; : 
Receive their end in love. She that’s alone 
Dies as fhe lives; nonamiber isin‘one: | 





‘Thus while fhe’s but herfelf, the’s not herfelf, the’s 
none, > : : 
xix. 
Nivea. 


“Why blam’ft thou then, my ftony hard conte tions, 
\ Whietr nothing loves? thou fingle ‘adtbing Stes 
Algon. So aie Vials 
Love perfects what it jovess thus thy affection, « : 
Married to mine, makes mine and thy periedtions, 
Nicaa. . sire et 
Weil, then, to pafe our Tryphon in ‘hiv art, 
And in a moment cure a wounded ‘heart 5 
If faireft Darwin, whom | ferve; apptave ".. 
Thy fait, atid thou wilt not thy heart remove, 
Pll join my heart to thine, and anfwer thee in 
love. _ 
The fun is fet ; adiey. 
 Algon, 
Z *Tis fet to me 5 
Thy parting ig my ev’n. thy prefence light, 
Nicaea, 7 
Farewell. 


Algan. : 
Thou giv'l thy with ; it isin thee; 
Unlefs thou wilt, haplefs 1 cannot be. 
Damen. : 

Come, Algon, cheerly home ; the thievith night 
Steals on the world, and tobs ovr cyes of fight, 
The filver ftreams grow black : Home let us coaft 
There of love's conqueft mgy we fafely boaft: —  ; 
Sooneft in love he wins, that oft in love “hath. 


Ff ij 
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ECLOGUE VIL 


THOMALIN. 


THIRSIL, THOMALIN. 


1% es ‘. 
‘A: visgur nov, ‘that néver knew his peer » | How oft hath ‘Themalin to Thirfil vow'd, 
In dainty ‘fongs, the gentle Thomalin, That as his heart fo he his love efteemed ? 
‘With folded arms, deepfighe, and heavy cheer, ' } Where are thofe oaths? where is that heart be« 
i ere hundred nymphs, and hundred mufes in, “. ftow'd ([deem’d, 
.Sdnk down by Chamuy’ bricks; with him his dear | Which hides it from that breaft which dear it 


, Dear Thirfil lay; oft-times would he begin 
To cure his grief, and better way advife; 
But ftill his words, when: his fad friend he fpies, 
-Forfoo! lent tongue, to fpeak in-watry eyes. 





= Lin 
Vier a fpreuting vine they ciretefr lie, 
. Whiofe tender leaves bit with the eaftern blaft, 
But now were born; and now began to die; 
- The latter, warned by the former's hafte, ° 
Thinly for fear fatute the envious tky: 
_,Phus ae they fas,-Thirfil, embracing faft 
“Hib loved frie, feeling his ‘panting heart 
To. ive no reft to his incresfing frart, [Iimpare, 
‘ Ablengt thus Spake, while fighs words to his griefs 
eo Sm 


" Thomalin, I fee thy Thirfil thou negledteft, 
“. Gokne greater lave holds. down thy heart in fear 
Thy ThirGl's love and counfe] thou rejeQett ; 
Thy. foul was wont to lodge within my ear : 
But now that pore no longer thou refpeReft ; 
“Yet hath it Rill been filely harbour’d there, 
ear is not acquainted with my tongue, 
‘That either tongue or edr thould do thee wrong: 
‘Why then fhould’ft thou conceal thy hidden grief 
folong? — ‘ 





lv, 
* Thomalin. 
Thirfil, it is thy love that makes me hide fear.: 
My fmother’d grief from thy known: faithful 
May fill my Thirfil fafe and merry bide; 
Evough is me my hidden Rriefto bear: 
For while thy breaft in hav'n doth fafely ride, 
My greater half with thee rides fafely there. 
: Thiyfi. 
Sothou art well; but frill my better part, 
MyThomalin, finks laden with his fmart i[heart. 
Thusthoumyfiager cur’it, andwound’'ft myblecding 


-| My heart itfelf, though, well it feels ¢ 


And to that heart room in his heart allow'd ? 
That love was never love, but only feem’d. 
Tell me, my Thomalin, what envious thief 
»Thus robs thy joy; tell-me, my liefett lief: 
‘Thou litele loy'ft me, friend, if more thou’ lov’ 
thy grief. alia ae 
vr. 
4 Themalin, ‘ 
‘Thirfil,my joyous {pring is blatted quite, 
And winter ftorms prevent the fummer’s rays 
All as this vine, whofe green the eaftern fpite 
Hath dy’d to black, his catching arms decay, 
And letting go their hold for want of might, 
Mat'l winter comes fo foon, in fir of May. 
Thirfil. 
Yet fee, the leaves do frefily bud again; 
‘Thou drooping ftill dy'ft in this heavy ftrain; 
Nor can I fee or end or caufe of all thy pain, 
vi. 
Thomalin. 
No marvel, Thirfil, if thou doft not know 
This grief which inmy heartlice deeply drown'ds 
18 WO, 
Knows not the wo it feels: the worfe my wound, 
Which, though f rankling find, l-cannot ihew. « 
;,, Thoufand fond pafions in ‘my breaft abound ; 
Fear leagu'd to joy, hope, and defpitir, together, 
Sighs bound to fmiles, my heart, though prone to 
‘ either, [neither. 
While both it would obey, "twixt both, obeycth 
L vant, 


‘Sore bluthing flames leap up into my face, 


My guiltiefs cheek fuch purple flath admires: 
Off: ftealing tears flip from mine eyes apace, 
if they. meant to quench thofe caufelefs fires. 
My good I hate, my hurt I glad embrace: 
My. heat though gricy'd, his grief as joy de-, 
88S oS ig 
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T burn, yet knew no fuel te my firing; 
My wilhes know no want, yet Mill defiring 


Hope knows not what to hope, yet fill in hope } 


. afpiring. 
1x. 
Tbirfil. 
‘Too true my fears: alas no wicked fprite, 


‘No writhel’d witch, with fpells of pow’rfel 


charms, ; 
Or hellith herbs digg’d in as hellith night, 


Gives to thy heart thefe oft and fierce alarms ¢ 


But love, too hateful love, with pleafing spite. 


And {piteful pleafure, thus hath bred thy harms; 


And feeks thy mirth with pleafance to deftroy. 
*Tis lave, my ‘Thomalin, my liefelt boy ; - 


"Tig love robs me of-thce, and thee of sll thy joy. 


ix. 
a Themalin. 
Thir fil, Tken not what is hate or love, 


Thee well I love, and thon lov’it me as well; 


Yet joy, no torment, in this paffion prove ; 
But often have [heard the fithers tell, 
He's not inferior to the mighty Jove; 


Tell me, my friend, if thou dot better knows - 


Men fay, he goes arm'd with his fhafts and bow : 
"y'wo darts, onc fwift as fire, a6 lead the other flow. 


x. wks 
Thirfl. ‘i 

Ah, heedlefs boy ! Love’ is nat fuch a led 
As he is fancied by the:idle fwain ; 

With bow and fhafts and purple feathers clad; 
Such as Diana (with her bubkin'd train 

Of armed nymphs, along the foretts glade” 
With golden quivers,) an Theffalian plain, 

In level race outitrips the jumping deer, . 

‘With nimble feet; or with a mighty {pear 


Flings dowa a brifled boar, or elfe a fqualid.bear. 


; x1. 
Love's fooner felt than feen: his fubftance thin 
Betwixt thofe fnowy mounts in ambuth lice: 
Oft in the eyes he fpreads his fubtle gin; 
He therefore fooneft wins that.fatlelt fies. 
Fly thence, my dear, Ay fat,-my Thomalin : 
‘Who him encounters once, for évet dies} 
But if he lurk between the ruddy lips, 
‘Unhappy foul that thence his nectar fips, 


‘While down into his heart the fugar’d poifon flips! 


xu 
Oft ina voice he creeps down through the cars 
Oft from 3 bluthing cheek he lights his fire + 
Oft shrouds his golden fame in like(t hair: 
Oft in a fofe fmooth fkin doth clofe retire : 
_ Oft ih a fmilegoft in a filent tear t 
‘And if all fail, yet vircue’s felf he'll hire: 


Himfelf’s a dart, when nothing elfe can move. * 


‘Who then the captive fou] can well reprove, 


‘When love and virtuc's {elf become the darts of 


love. 7 
4. gus 
Thomalin, + 
Sure love it is which breeds this burning fever: 
For late (yet all too foon), on Venus’ day, 
I chanc’d, (oh curfed chance; yet pleffed ever !) 
hs carelefs on the filent fhores I fray, 


{hell ; 
Jove heav’n rules, love, Jove, heav'n, earth, and 
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Five nymphs to fee, five fairer faw T newer, 
Upon the golden fand to dance and play? 
"Tha xeft among,’yet far above the reft, 
Sweet Melite, by whom my wounded breaft, -°- 
Though rankliog fill in grief, yet joys in his uae 
rent. - im a 7 
“Xv. F : 
There, to their fportings while I pipe and fing, 
‘Out from her eyes. felt a fiery beam, 
And pleafing heat (fuch as in firft of {pring |. 
From Sol, inn'd in the Bull, do kindly ftreani), 
To warm my heart, and with a gentle iting. * 
Blow up defire; yet little did { dream : 
Such bitter fruits from fuch feet roots could 
grow, 
Or from fo gentle cye fuch {pite could Bow 5". 
For who could fire-expe® hid in an hill af fnow- 
avi. . 
But when thofe lips (thofe melting lips) Upreft, 
J loft-my heart, which fure the ftale away; 
For with a bluth the foon her guilt conielt, 
‘And fighs, which fweegett breath did foft convey, 
Betray'd her theft : from thence my. ami ree 
Like thund’rihg #Etna burns my fegnee i 
All day the profent is, and, in the night¢ 3 
My wakeful faricy paints bey. Afito fight: 
Abfence her prefence makes, darknels. prefepts per. 
Tight. ; Peres 


4 












XVI 
: Toirft. 
Thomalin, too well thyfe bitter pets TL knoyr, 
Since fair Nicwa bred my pleafing Imart +” 
But hetter times did better poafon thew, 
"And cut’d thofe burning wounds wi h be 
Thofe ftorms of leofer fire are laid Tao 5 
‘And higher love fafe anchora.in my Beart ¢ 
So now aquict calm docs fafely reign. ne 
And if my friend think“net my cotuntel Fain, 
Perhaps my art may cure, or much affuage thy pain, 
' xvIN. 
Thematin. : - 
‘Thirhil, althongh this witching grief doth Pesto” 






My captive heart, and love deth more de 
‘Yhe cure and cuser than the {weet, difeafe ;). w 

Yet if my Thirfil doth the cure'requeft, Teal 
This form, which rocks my heart in flum! 

Spite of itfelf fhall yield to thy behett. 

Thifil ” " ied 
‘Then hark how ‘Tryphon's felf did falve my paitt= 
While in a rock 1 fat, of love complaining; 
My wounds with herbs, my grief with counfel 
fage reftraining. ad 
. xIx. 
But tell me firft, why fhould thy partial foind 

‘More Melice than all the,reft approve? 

Thomalin. . : 
‘Thirfil, her beauty all the reft did blind, 

“That fhe alone feem’d worthy of my lo 
Delight upon her face, and fweetnefs ihin'd : 

Her eyes do {park as ftars, as ftars do move ¢ 
Like thofe twin fires which on our matty appears” 
And prornife calms. Ah! that thofe Hanies fe 

clear, feqr., 
To me alone thould raife fuch forms of hope. atid 
j Fi iiij 









xx. 
cs, Thin. _ 
“JE that which to thy mind doth worthiet feem, 
BY thy well-temper'd foul is mott affeed; |. 
Can't thou a face worthy thy love efteem? ~~ 
“ What in thy.foul than love is more relpedted ? 
‘Thofe eyes which in their iphere thop, fond, doit 
“deem, ae . 
:._Like living ftars, with fome difeafe infe@ed, 
Are dill ax leaden -drofs: thofe beanteous raya, 
‘Bo like a rofe when the her breaft difplays, 
Are like a rofe indeed; as fweet, as foon decays, 
wth oF gyro ie 
Art thow'in love with words? her words are 
wind, a : Wotee 
“As fleet as is their matter, fected air. 
Her beauty moves; can colours move thy mind? 
Coleurs in {corned weeds more fweet and fair. 
‘Soine'pleabihg quality thy thoughts doth bind?” 
Love then thyfelf,” Perhaps her gelden hair? 
'Falfe metal, which to filer foon deicends 
Ya't pleafure then which fo thy fancy bends? 
‘Pobr plediite, that in pain begins, in forrow ends! 
: me EXU, f 
‘What! is’t her company fo much contents thee? 
_ How wonld:the’ prefent Qir up fturmy weather, 
‘When thus in abfence préfent the torments thee? 
‘Lov’ft thou not one, but all thefe join'd toge- 
Se there. * . = 8 
AlPs buy a woman. Is’t her love that rents thee ? 
: Light winds, tight air; hec love more light 
"Shan either. at 
Af then due worth thy true affedion Moves, 
‘Hefé js no worth. . Who fome old hay approves, 
And fcoras a beiateous fpoufe, he rather doats 
‘than loves, are . 
ere 
Thesi let thy love mount from 'thefe bafer things, 
* Atid to the highett love and woith afpire; * 
Love's ‘born of fire, ficeéd with mounting wings, 
‘+ That, a¢ his higheft, he ‘night wind him higher ; 
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Bafe love, that to bafe earth fo bafely clings! 
Look, 2a the beams of. that celefial fire 
Put out thefe earthly flames with purer ray; 
So thall that-love this bafer heat allay. 
And quench thefe coals of earth with his niore 
heavenly day. : 
XXIV. 
Raifethen thy proftrate love withtow'ring thought; 
And clog it not in chains, and prifon here : 
‘The god of fihers dear thy love hath hought's 
“ Mot dear he loves: for thame, love thou as 
* dear.” ‘ 
Next, love thou there, where bet thy love is fought; 
Myfelf, or elie fome other fitting peer. 
Ah, might thy love-with me for ever dwell ! 
Why thoukd’f thou hate thy heaven and love thy 
hell? 
She fhall not more deferve, nor cannot love fo weil, 
xxv, 
Thus Tryphon once did wean my fond affection ; 
Then fits a falve unto th’ infeéed place, 
MA, faive of fovercign and Strange confection), 
~ Nepenthe, rixtd with rue!and herb-de-grace ; 
So-did he gulcky heal this ftrong infection, 
And to myfélf reftor'd myfelf apace. 
Yet did he not my love éxtinguith quite : 


Tove wi weeter Jove, and more delight : 
But moi hive that Tove, which to my love has 
1 
XXVI, * 
Thomalin. 


Thrice happy thou that could’tt! my, weaker mind 
Can never learn to-climh folofey Gight. | 
; Thitfit, : 
“Hf from this love thy wil! thou canit unbind, 
To will is here tocan: will gives thee might : 
"Tis done if once thou ‘wilt ; ‘tis done, I find.. 
Now ict us home: for fee, the creeping night 


'| Steals from thofe further waves upon the land. 


To morrow fhall we feat; then hand-in hand, 
j Free will we fing, and dance along the golden fand, 
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ECLOGUE VIt, 


THE PRIZE. 


THIRSIL. DAPHNIS. THOMALIN. 


iL 
Arnona from old Tithon’s frofty bed 
" (Cold; wintry, wither’d Tithon) early creeps, 
Her cheek with grief was pale, with anger red, 
Out of hee window clofe she bluthing peeps 5 
Her weeping eyes in pearled dew fhe fteeps ; 
Cafting what fportlefs nights fhe ever led; 
She dying lives, to think he’s living dead. 
Curft be, and curled is, that wretched fire — [fire, 
That yokes green youth with age, want with de- 
Who ties the fun to.fnow, or marries froft to fire. 


in 
‘The morn faluting, up | quickly rife, 
And to the green I poft ; for, on this day, 
Shepherd and fifher-boys had fet a prize, 
Upon the fhore to meet in gentle fray, 
Which of the two fhould fing the choiceft lay. 
+’ Daphnis. the thepherd-lad, whom Mira’s eyes 
Had kil'd; yet with fuch wound he gladly 
dies : 
Thomalin, the fifher, in whofe heart did reign 
Stella, whofe love his life, and whofe difdain 
Seems worfe than angry fkies, or never-quict 
main, % 
qt. 
There foon U view the merry fhepherd-fwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthful green ; 
And, while the fad recorder fweetly plains, 


“Three lovely nymphs (cach feveral row between, 


More lovely nymphs could so where elfe be 
feen, 
‘Whofe face’s fnow their fnowy garments ftains) 
+ With fweeter voices fit their pleafing flrains. 
Their flocks flock round about; the horned rams 
Aud ewes go filent by, while wanton lambs, 
Dancing along the plains, forgee their milky dams. 
ay 
Scarce were the fhepherds fet, but ftraight in 
fight 
‘The fifher-boys came driving up the ftream; _ 
Themielves in blue; and twenty fea-nymphs 
bright, 
In evrious robes, that weil the waves might feem ; 
All dark below, the.cop like frothy cream; 


UBe 


Their boats and mafts with flow’rs and garlands 

dight ; : (white ¢ 

And round the fwans guard them, with armi 

Their tkiffs by couples dance to fweerelt founds, ” 

Which ranuing cornets breathe to full plain 

grounds, : . 

That trikes the river’s face, and thence more, 
{weet rebounds. 





v. 7 
And now the nymphs and fwains had took 
their place 5 
Firft, thofe two boys; ‘Thomalin the fifher’s pride; 
Daphnis the fhepherds: Nymphs their right 
hand grace; : 
And choiceft {wains fhut up the other fide: “ 
So fit they down, in order fit apply’d: = 
‘Yhirfil berwixt them both, in middle fpace 5 
Thirfil their judge, who now's a shepherd bafe, 
But late a fither-fwain; till envious Chame * 
Had rent his nets, and funk his heat with fhame 3 
So robb'd the boys of him, and him of all his 
game. 
vi. © 
So, as they fit, thus Thirfil ‘gins the lay ; 
‘ Thirfil. 
You lovely boys, the woods’ and ocean's pride, 
Since lam judge of this (weet peaceful fray 
Firft tell us, where and when your loves you fpy’dz 
And when in long difcourfe you well are try'd, 
Then in fhore verfe, by turns, we'll gently play: 
In love begin, in love we'll end the day. 
Daphnis, thou firft; to me you both are dear : 
Ah! if | might, L would not judge, but hear : 
Nought have I of a judge but an impartial edr, 
vin. 
Dapinis. ‘ 


Phebus, if, as thy words, thy oaths are true, 


‘Give me that verfe which to the honour’d bay 
(That verfe which by thy promnic now is due), 

To honour'’d Daphne, in a fweet tun’d lay, 

(Daphne chy chang'd, thy love unchanged aye;) 
Thou fangeft late, when the, now better ftaid, 
Mzre humane when a trce than when a maid, 
ding her head, thy love with gentle fign repaid. 





«38 
vrit. : 
‘What tongue, what thought, can paint my love’s 
perfection ? : 

So fweet hath nature pourtray’d ev'ry part, > 
‘That art will prove that artift’s imperfection, 

Who, when no eye dare view, dares limn her 

face : 

Pheebus, in vain T call thy help to blaze 
More light than thine; a light that never fell : 
Thou tell’ft what’s done in heaven, in earth, and 

hell: . 
Her worth thou may’ft admire; there are no 
words to tell. 
Ix. 
She is like thee, or thou art like her rather: 

Such as her hair, thy beams; thy fingle light, 
As her twin-funs ; that creature then, I gather, 

Twice heavenly is, where two funs fhine fo 

bright : 

So thou, as fhe, confound’ft the gazing fight : 
Thy abfence is my night : her abfence, hell. 
Since then, in all, thyfelf the doth excel, [tell ? 
‘What is beyond thyfclf, how can’t thou hope to 


x 

Firft her I faw, when tir’d with hunting toil, 

In fhady grove, {pent with the weary chace; 
Her naked breaft lay open to the fpoil ; 

‘The cryftal humour trickling down apace, 

-Like ropes of pearl, her neck and breaft inlace ; 
The air (my rival air) did cooly glide 
"Through ev'ry part; fuch whem my love I fpy’d. 
So foon I faw my love, fo foon I lov’d and dy'd. 


ar. f 
Her face two colours paint : the firtt a flame; 
(Yet the all cold) ; a flame in rofy dyc,. 
Which fweetly blufhes like the morning's fhame : 
The fecond fow ; fuch as on Alps doth lie; 
And fafely there the fin doth bold defy. 
Yet this cold fnow can kindle hot defire. 
Thou miracle, mar’l not if [ admire 
How flame fhould coldly freeze, and fnow fhould 
burn as fire. 
x1, 3 
Her flender wafte, her hand, that dainty breaft, 
Her cheek, her forehead, eye,and flaming hair ; 
And thofe hid beauties, which muft fure he beft, 
In vain to fpeak, when words will morc impair: 
Of all the fairs, the is the faireft fair. 
Ceafe then, vain words; well may you fhow af- 
fection, 
But not her worth: the mind her fweet perfection 
Admires ; how fhould it then give the lame tongue 
diredtion? ; ; 
XUg 
Thomatin. 
Unlefs thy words be ficeting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that fong into my breaft infpire 
With which the feas, when loud they roar and 
rave, F 
‘Thou fottly charm’ft ; and winds inteftine ire, 
When ’gainft heav’n, earth, and feas, they did 
confpire, 
Thou quiet laid’it : Proteus, thy fong to hear, 
Begs lift'ning ftand, and winds to whiflle fear; 


‘The lively dolphins dance, and by iffy {cals give car- 
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xy. 
Stella, my ftarlike love, my lovely ftar: 

Her hair a lovely brown, her forehead high, 
And lovely fair; fuch her cheeks rofes are 3: 

» Lovely her lip, moft lovely is her eye: * 

And as in each of thefe all love doth lie, - 
So thoufand loves within her mind retiring, 
Kindle ten thoufand loves with gentle firing. fing. 
Ah, let me love my love, not live in Jove’s admire . 

xv. 
At Proteus’ feat, where many 2 goodly boy, 

And many a lovely lafs, did latcly mect 5 
There firft 1 found, there firft I loft my joy: 

Her face mine eye, lier voice mine ear did greet; 

While ear and cye rove which fhould be molt 
1 fweet, 

That-face, er voice : but when my lips at laft 
Saluted hers, thofe fenfes ftrove as faft, 
Which moft thofe lips gid pleafe; the eye, ear, 
touch, or taite. : 
xvf. 
‘The eye fweara, never fairer lip was eyed ; 

The car, with thofe {weet relifhes delighted, 
Thinks them the fpheres; the tafte, that nearer 

try’d 

Their rclifh fweet, the foul to fealt invited ; 

‘The touch, with preffure foft more clof¢ united, 
With'd ever there to dwell ; and never cloyed, 
While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed, - 
Enjoy’d not half their joy, by being overjoyed. 

Xvit. 
Her hair all dark, more clear the white doth fhow, 

And, with its night, her face’s morn commends; 
Her eye-brew black, like to an ebon bow, 

Which {porting love upou her forchead bends, © 

And thence his never-miffiag arrow fends. | 
Bat moft I wonder how that jetty ray, 2 
Which thofe two blackeft funs do fuir difplay, 
Should fhine fo bright, and night fhould make. fe 

fweet a day, 
XVIII. 
So is my love an heav’n ; her hair a night; 

Her thining forchead Dian’s filver light ; 
Her eyes the flars, their influence delight; 

Her voice the fpheres; her check Aurora bright ¢ 

Her breaft the globes, where heaven’s paths 

milky-white : 
Runs "twixt thofe hills; her hand, Arion’s touch, 
As niuch delights the eye, the ear as much. 
Such is my love; that but my love was never fuck, 
Fi 
The earth her robe, the ica her {welling tide, 
The trees their leaves, the moon her divers 
face; {pride, 
The ftars their courfes, flow’rs theit fpringing. 

Days change their length, the fun his daily race. . 
Be conftant when you love; love loves not ranging 
Change when you fing; mufes delight in changing. - 

xx. i . 
i Daphnis. 
Pan loves the pine-trec, Jove the oak approves, 

High poplars Alcides’ temples crown 3 " 
Pheebus, though in a tree, fill Daphne loves, 

And hyacinthe, though living now in ground 3 
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Shepherds, if you yourfelves would victors fee. 
Gird thea this head with Phoebus’ flow’r and tree. 
Ext 
Thomalin . 

Alcinoue pears, Pomona a--ples bore ¢ 

Baccius the vire. the olive Pallas chofe ; 
Venu, loves myrtles, myrtles iove the thore; ~ 

‘Venus Adonis loves, who frethly blows, 
Yet breathes no more ; weave, lads, with myrtles 





rofes, 7 
And bay and hyacinth the garland lofes. 
xx P 
7 Diphnis. 2 


“Mira. thine eyes are thofe twin heavenly powers 
Which to the widow’d earth’ new offspring 
bring; 
No marvel, chen, if fill thy face fo Rowers, 
And cheeks with beauteous bloiloms frefhly 
fprings . ~ 
Go is thy face a never-fading May; 
So is thine eye a never-falting day. 
: + XXUE : 
i TLhomalin. 
Stella, thine eyes are thofe twin-brothers fair, 
Which tempefts flake, and promife quiet feas ; 
No marvel, then, if thy brown shady hair, 
Like night, portend fwect ruft and gentle eafe : 
Thus is thine eye an ever-calming light 5 
"Thus is thy hair a lover's ne’er-fpent night. 
XXIV. 
i Daphnis 
IU Mleepy poppies yield to lilies white; 
If black t:: Tnowy Jambs ; if night to day 5 
If weftern fhades to fair Aurora’s light; 
Stella mutt yield to Miva’s fhining ray. 
- In day we fprt, in day we fhepherds toy 5 
‘Phe night for wolves; the light the thepherd’s joy. 
. xxv, 
2 “+ Thomalin. 
Who white-thorn equ): 
‘Whatworkman re(t compareswith painful light? 
Who wears the glaring glafs, and fcorns the jet? 
Day yield to her that is both day and night. 
In night the fifhers thrive, the workmen play; 
Love loves the night ; night’s lovers holiday. 
* XXVIL 
Dapbnis. 
-Fly thou the feas, fly far the dang’rous shore 7 
J. Mira, if thee the king of feas fhould {py, 
* He'll think Medufa tweeter than before, 
With fairer hair, and doubly fairer eye, 
vIs chang’d again ; and with thee ebbing low, 
In his deep courts again will never flow. - 
a = xXxXvil. a 
Thomalin. 
Stella, avoid both Phebus’ ear and eye: 
. His mvufic he will feorn, if thee he hear = 
Thee, Daphne, if thy face by chance he fpy, 
Daphne, now fairer chang'd, he'll rafhly {wear ; 
And, viewing thee, wiil later rife and fall; 
Or, viewing thee, will never rife at all. 
$ . XXVILE- 
Daphnis. 
Phoebus and Pan both ftrive my love to gain,- 
And feck by, gifts to win my carelefeheart ; 





ase. 
Pan vows with Jambs to fill the fruitful plain ; 
Apolio offers ikill and pleafiog art: 
But, Stella, if chou grant my fuit, a kifs; 
Phubus and Pan their fait, my love, thall mifs, 
XXIK. < 
. Thomalin, , oe 
Proteus himfelf, and Giaucus, feek unto me, 
Andtwenty gifts to pleafe my mind devife: 
Proteus with fongs, Glancus with fith doth woo me; 
Both firive to win me, but t them both defpife :. 
For if my love my love will entertain, 
Proteus him{elf, and Glaucus, feek in vain, 
XXX. 
Daphnis. 
Two twin, two {potted lambs (my fong’s reward),» 
With them a cup I got, where Jove aifum'd 
New fhapes, to mock his wife's too jcalous guard; * 
Full of Jove’s fires it burns fill unconfum’d 
But, Mira, if than gently deign to fhine, 
Vhine be the cup, the fpotted lanibs be thine, 
“XXXL, 
Thomalin. 
A pair of fwans are mine, and al} their train ; 
With them a cup, which Whetis’ felt bettow'd, 
As the of love did hear me fadly plain ; 
A pearled cup, where nectar oft hath flow'd 
But if my love will love the gift and giver, 
Thine be the cup, thine be the fwans tor ever. 


XXXIL 
Naphnis. ‘ 
Thrice happy fwains! thrice happy fhepherd's 
fate! : : 
Thomalin, , 


Ah, bleffed life! ah bleffed fither’s flate! [yor 
Your pizes affuage your love, your nets maintain 
Daphnis. 
Your lambkins clothe you warm; your flocks fuf~ 
tain you, é 
You fear.no ftormy fess, nor tempefts roaring. 
Themalia, . 

You fit not, rots or burning ftars deploring : 

In calms, you fith; in roughs, ufe fonys and dances. 

2 Daphnis, 

More do you fear your love’s fweer: bitter glancesy 

Than certain fate, or fortune ever changing. 
Tihomalin. 

Ah! chat the life in feas fo fafely ranging, 

Should with love’s weeping eye be funk and 

drown'd! 

Daphnis. . 

The faepherd’s life Phoebus, a fhepherd, crown’ 

His {nowy flocks by ftately Pencus leading. 
Thomatin, 

What herb was that, on which old Glaucus feeding 

Grows never ald, but now the gods augmenteth 2” 
Daphnis. 

Delia herfelf her rigour hard relenteth : 

‘To play with thepherd’s boy she’s not afhamed. 

. Thomutin. 4 
Venus, of frothy feas thou firft was framed; « [ed. 
The waves thy cradle : now Love’s Queen art ham- 

KAXIT. 
7 Daphnis. [thee? 
Thou gentle boy, what prize may wel! reward 
So fener gift as this pet half requites thee. 





abs 


‘May profp’rous-flars, and quiet feas regard thee ; 
But moft that pleafing ftar that moft delights thee: 
May Protens ftill, and Giaucus, deareft hold thee; 
But moft her influence, all fafe enfold thee : 
May fhe with gentle beams from her fair {phere 
behold thee. 
EXXIv. ‘ 
* Thomal'n. fing; 
As whillling winds 'gainft rocks their voices tear- 
‘As rivers through the vallics foftly gliding; 
As haven after croel tempetts fearing; 
Such, faireft boy, fuch is thy verfes fliding + 
‘Thine be the prize: may Fan and Phebus grace 
thee; {thee ; 
Moft, when thou moft admir’ft, may fhe embrace 
And flaming in thy luve, with fnowy arms enlace 
thee, 
xX. 
, Thirfil. 
You lovely boys, full well your art you guided ; 
That with your flriving fongs your ftrife is 
ended: 
$0 you yourfelves the caufe have well decided; 
| And by no judge can your award be mended. 
Then fince the prize, for only one intended, 
You both refufe, we juftly may referve it, 
And as your offering in love's temple ferve it ; 


Fince none of both deferve, when both fo well de- | 


ferve it, 
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Xxxv1. 
Yet, for fach fongs fhould ever be rewarded, 
Daphnis, take thou this hook of ivory clearadt, 
Given me by Pan, when Pan my verfe regarded 3 
This fears the wolf, when moft the wolf thon. 
- feareft. 
But thou, my Thomalin, my love, my denreft, 
‘Take thou this pipe, which oft proud ftogms re- 
. flrained: 
Which, fpite of Chamu»’ fpite, 1 fill retained : 
Was never fittle pipe more foft, more fweétly 
plained, 


pe 


XXXVI 
And you, fair troop, if Thirfil yeu “difdain not, 
Vouchfafe with me to take fome fhort, xefiace 
ion; 
Excefs, or daints, my lowly roof maintain not; 
Pears, apples, plums; no fugared made conf¢e- 
. tion. 
So up they rofe, and by love’s fweet direction, 
Sea-nymphs with fhepherd’s fort: feaeboys com~ 
plain not, 
That wood-nymphs with like love them entertain 
not. 
And all the day to fongs and dances lending, 
Too fwift it rons, and fpends tao fat i fpending. 
| With day their {ports began, with day they take 
: their ending. 
2 
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a WO, 


An Hywis at the Marriage of ‘my moft dear “Confins, 
‘Mr. W and MR. 


Cuamus, that with thy yellow -fanded ftream 
Slid’ft foftty,down where thoufand mufesdwell, 
Gracing their bow'rs, but thou more grac’d by 

them; 

Hark Chamus, from thy low built greeny cell ; 
Hark, how our Kentish woods with Hymen 
ring, "~*~ : (fing, 
While all the nymphs; and all the fhepherds 
Hymen, oh Hymen, here thy faffron garment 
bring, é 


With him a thoal of goodty thepherd-fwains ; 

Yet he more goodly then the goodlieft fwain : 
With her a troop of faireft wood-nymphe trains ; 
Yct the moresfair than faireft of the train 7. 

And all in courfe their voice attempering, 
While the woods back their bounding echo 
fling, 
Hymen,come holy Hymen ; Hymen loud they fing. 


His high buile forehiend almoft maiden fair, 
Hath made an hundred nymphs her chance en- 
vying: 
Her more then filver fkin, and golden hair, 
Caufe of a thoufand fhepherds forced dying. 
Where better could her love then here have 
nefted + ae . 
Or he his thoughts more daintily heve feafted. 
Hymen, come Hymen; here thy faffron coat is 
refted, | ‘ 


His looks refembling humble majefty, 

Rightly his faireft mothers grace befitteth : 

In her face bluthing, featfal modefty, 

The queens of chaftity and beauty, fitteth’: 
There cheerfulnefs afl fadnefs fat exileth : 
Herg love with baw unbent all gently fmileth, 

Hymen come, Hymen come; no fpot thy gar- 
ment ’fileth. 


Love's bow in his bent eye-brows bended lies, 
Anc in bis eyes a thoufind darts of loving < 
Her ipining fare, which (Lools)-we oft call eyes, 
As quick as heav’n isfelt in fpeedy nieving ; 





Warrant of lovers, the true fea) of Toving, 


And thit ia both the only difference being, .. 
Other ftars blind, thefe ftars endued with 
_ feeing. 
Hymen, come EHymen ;.allisfor thy rites agreving, 
His breaft a fhelf of piireft alahiafter,. | 
Where Love's felf failing’ oftep-thipwreckt.ftt 
“teth: 
Hers a twin rock, unknown but to ¢h’ shipmatter: 
Which though him fafe ‘receives, ail ace fplitt. 
teth : ao. [beaten, 
Both Love’s high-way, yet by Love's felf un- 
Mott like the milky path which croffes heavtn, 
Hymen.come Hymon ; all their marriage joys ar 
even. e * 


And yet all thefe'but as gilt covers bes 
Within, a beok more fair we written find ; 
For nature, framing th’: Alls epitome, - 
Set in the face the index of the mind. 
Their bodies are but temples, buile for ftate, . 
To fhrine the graces in their filyer plates: . 
Come Hymen, Hymen come, thefe temples toa 
fecrate. : 


Hymen, the tier of hearts‘already tied; 
Hymen, the end of lovers never ending 5 
Hymen, the caufe of joys, joye never tried ; 
Joys never to be fpent, yet ever fpending: =~ 
Hymen, that fow’ft with men the defs: 
fands 3." . 
Come, bring with thee, come bring thy fa- 
ered bands ? . 
Hymen, come Hymen, th’ hearts are jojn’d,. join 
thou the hands, ‘ 


> Sign’d with the face of joy #the holy knot, 
That binds two hearts, and holds from flippery 
> moving; : oo 
Againfut lofs, a ftain without a blot; 
‘That mak’ft ove foul as two, and two as ones 
Yoke lightning berdens ; love's foundation ¢ 
Hymen,come Hymen, now untic the maiden zone, 


‘Thos that mad’ft man a’ brief of alt thou mad"f,*~ 
A little living world, and mad’ft him twain 
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‘Dividing him whém firft thow one creat’ft, 
*. And by this bond mad’@ one of two again, 
Bidding het cleaye to him, and him to ker, 
<dind leave their parents, whea ‘no parents 
were: ~ : [here, 
Mymen, fend Hymen from thy facred bofom 


See where he goes, how all the troop he cheereth, 


Clad with a faftron‘coat, in's hand a light; 
To all his brow net one fad cloud dppeareth : 
* Ris cout all pure, hie toreh all burning bright. 
2% Now ‘chant we Hymen, thepherds; Hymen 
fings> : < : 
+ “See There he goes, as freth as is tha fpring. 
Bymen, oh Hymen, Hymen, all the valleys ring. 


Oh'k: pair; where nothing wants to cither, 
Both having to content, and be contented; . 
Fortune and ‘nawre‘being spare to neither ! 
Ne'er may this-bohd of holy love be rented, 
1~ > But like two parallels, tun a lével race, 
In jut proportion, and in even fpate. 
‘Hymen, thus Hymen will their fpotlefs marriage 


Live ech of other firmly lov’d, and loving; 
As far froavhate, 20 felf-ii, jeatonfy : 

‘Moving like heav'n fill inthe fell fame movirig ; 
Ip motion ne'er forgetting conancy. 


* sBel alt your dayeas this; no.caufe to plains © 


Free-froui faticty, or- (but lovers) pain. 
Mymen,fo Hymen Mill their prefent joys maintain. 


Te my beloved Coufin, W. BR. Efquire. 
Galend. anwar.” 
~ @ounsy, day bicds ave filenc’t, and thofe fowl 
Yet only fing, which hate warm Phanbus light ; 
. ‘Fh’ unlucky. ‘ot, and death-hoding owl, 
.. Which ufh’ring inta heav'n their miftrefs night, 
Hollow. their mates, triamphing o'er the quick 


dpent night.” . 


‘The wronged Philome! hath left to plain ; 
Tereus conftraint and cruel ravifhment + 
Beems the bird hath lof her tongue again. 
Progne Jong fince is gone to banifhment; 
And the fond tuped thro Jeaves all her merri- 
~ J ment. . 
All fo my frozen mufe, hid‘in my breaft, 
To come into the open air refufes;, - 
And drage’d at Jgpeth from henee, doth oft pro- 
> ty. 5 ey fan 
This is no tithe for Phoebus loving-mofes ; 
When the far diftant fun our frozen coatt-difafes. 


‘Then till the fan, which yet in fithes hafks, = * 
.Qr-watry_ urn, impounds his fainting head, 

»Twixt ‘T'uras horns his warmer-beam unmaike, 
And fooner rifes, litter goes to bed 5 [fled 's 

Calling back ali the fowers, now to. their mother 









Till Philome} refumes her tongue again, 
And Progne fierce returns from long“exiling $ 
Till the hrilt blackbird chants his merry veon $ 
“And the day-birds the long liv’d fun beguuing, 
Rentw their mirth, and the years Pleafant fmil- 
ing: : 


Here muft I tay, in fullen fludy pent, * {ing ; 
Among our Cambridge feris‘my time mifpend- 
But then revifit our long-long’d fir Kent, 
‘Till then live happy, the time ever mending: 
Happy the firft o’ th’ year, thrice happy be the 
ending. 





“TO MASTER W: C. 


Witzy, my dear, that late by Haddam fitting, 
By little Haddam, in whofe private thades, 
Unto thy fancy thoufand pleafures fitting, 
With dainty tiymphs, in thafe retired glades 
Did& {pend thy time; (time that too quickly 
fades). ey 
Ah! much'l fear that thofe fo pleafing toys 
Have too much dull’ thy fenfe'and mind in flun- 
biting joys. : 
Now ‘art thou came to nearer Maddingly, 


Which with freth {port ahd pleafure doth en- 
thrall thee; g 


‘There new delights withdraw thy ear, thy eye; 


Too much I fear left fome itl change befall thee + 
Hak how the Cambridge miifes thence recall 
thee; A e: 
Willy our dex, Willy his time abyfes : 
But fure thoy haft forgot our ‘Chame and Cam- 
bridge mufes. 7 


Return now, Willy ; now at, length return thee ¢ 
Here thou and I, under the ff routing vine, 
By rele Chame, where no fot ray-fhall bura 
ec, 
Will fit and fing among the miufes nine; 
And, fafely coveted from the fcalding thine, 
‘We'll read that Mantuan thepherd's fweet com- 
f ‘plaining, . + [daining. 
Whom ‘fair Alexis griewd with his unjutt dik 
And, when we lift, to lower notes defcend; 
Hear Thirfil’s moan, and Fufca’s cruelty : 
He cares'not now his ragged flock to tend; 
Fofca his care, but careless enemy? ; 
Hope oft he {ees fhine in her humble eye, 
But foon her angry'words of hope deprives him : 
So en: dies with love, but Jove as al} revives. 
en: net ny 





To my ever binoured Coyfin, W. R. Efquire, 


Strancer power of home, withhow ftrong-twitt- 
ed arms, ‘ . [me 
And Gordian-twincd knot, doft thou enchai 
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Never might fair Galifto’s doubled charms, 
Nor powerful Ciece’s whilp’ring fo detain me, 
Though all her art fhe fpent to entertain me; 
Their pretence could not force a weak defire ; 


But, oh! thy powerful abfence breeds Rili.grow- 


ing fire. 


By night thou try’ft with flrong imagination 
To force my fenfe "gainft reafon to belie it; 
Methinks { fee the faft-imprinted fafbion 
Of every place, and now 1 fully eye iz; 


And though with fear, yet cannot well deny it, 


‘Till the morn bell awakes me; then for fpite 


1 fhut mine eyes again, and with back fuch a night. 


But in the day my never-flack’d defire 
Will caft to prove by welcome forgery, 

‘That for my abfence I am much the nigher; 
Seeking to pleafe with foothing flattery. 
Love's wing is thought; and thought wil foon- 

eft flie 

Where it finds want; then as our love is dearer, 

Abfence yields prefence, diftance makes usnearer. 


Ah! might Tin‘fome humble Kentifh dale 

For ever cas'ly {pend my flowepac’d hours: 
Much fhouid 1 feorn fair Aton’s pleafant vale, 

Or Windfor, Tempe's felf, and proudelt towers: 

‘There would 1 fit, fafe from the ftormy fhowers, 
And laugh the troubloue winds and sngry fky ; 
Piping (ah!) might I live, and piping might J dic, 


And would my tucky fortune fo much grace me, 
Asin low Cranebrook or high Brenchly’s-hill, 
Or in fome cabin near thy dwelling place me, 
‘There would I gladly {port and fing my fill, 
And teach my tender mafe to raife her quill ; 
And that high Mantuan fhepherd’s {elf to. dare ; 
Af ought with that high Mantuan fhepherd mought 
compare, 


There would | chant either thy Gemma’s praife, 

Or elfe my Fufca; faireft thepherdefe ! 

Or when me lift my flender pipe to raife, — 

Sing of Eliza’s fixed mourhfuinefe, 

And much bewail fuch woful heavinefs; : 
Whilfl fhe a dear-lov'd hart (ah lucklefs!} flew, 
Whole full fhe all too late, too foon, too much, 

did rue, : 
But feeing now Tam not as! would, * 

But bere, among th’ unhonour’d willow’s fhade, 

The muddy Chame doth me enforced hold; 
“Here I forfwear my.merry piping trade: 

My little pipe, of feven reeds yraade, 

(Ah pleating pipe!) Pll hang upon this bough: 
Yhou Chame, and Chamifh nymphs, bear wit- 
nefg of my vow. 


“Yo B.C. in Cambridge, my Son by the Univerfity. 


Wuen fir my mind call'd itfelf in to think, 
‘Phere fell a (lrife not caly for toends | 


























483 
Which name fthould firt crown the white papers 
brink, . 
An awing ‘father, oran egual Friend : .. 
Fortune gives choice of cither to my mind; 
Both bonds to tie the foul, it never move; 
That of commanding, this of eafy love. 


The lines of love, which from a father’s heart... - 

’ Are drawn down to the fon; and from the fom 
Afcend to th’ ther, drawn from every part, + 
Each other cut, and from the firft tranGition, 

» Still further wander with more wide partition: 
But friends, like paraljels, run a level race, 
In jut proportion, and moft even fpace. 


4 Then fince a double choice, double affection 


Hath plac’t itfelf in my twice loving kreafts ° 
No title then can add to this perfection, —~ 

Nor better that, which is already beft : 

So naming one, I muft imply the reft, 
‘The fame a father, and a friend; or rather, 
Both one; a father friend, and a friend:-facher. 


No marvel then the difference of the place 
Makes in my mind at all no difference ¢ 

For love is not produc'd or penn'd in {pare, 

Having i? th’ foul his only refidence.’ 

Love's fire is thought; and thought. is nevor 

thence, 
cre it feela want: then where a leve is dear, 
‘The mind in fartheft diftante is moft near. 


Me Kent holds fait with thoufand fweet embracei; : 

(There moughcI die with thee, there with thee 

ive?) 5 
All in the thades, the nympha and naked graces 

Freth joys and ftill fuecceding pleafures give ; 

So much we fport, we haven time to grieve : 
Here do we fit, and laugh whité-headed caring; 
And know no forrow fimple pleafares niarring, 
A crown of wood-nymphs fpread i th’ grally 

phin . en 


Sit round about, no niggards of their faces -- 
Nor do they cloud their fair with black difdain ; 
All to myfelf will they impart theig graces : 

Ah! not fuch joys find I if other places; 
‘o them ! often pipe, end often fing, : 
Sweet notes to fweeter voices tempering. 


And now but late I fang the Hymen toys 
OF two fair lovers, (fairer were there never} 
‘That in one bed coupled their fpoufal joys; 
Fortune and natare being feant to neither: 
What other-dare not with, was full in either, 
Thrice, happy bed, thrice happygovers firing, 
Where prefent bleflings have out-ftript defiringt 


Aad.when me lift to fadder tunes apply me,‘~ -» 
Pafilia’s dirge, and Eupathus complaining ; 
And often while my pipe lies idle by me, 
Read Fufca’s deep difdain,and Thirfil’s: Plaining; 
Yet in that face is no room for: difdaining ; . 
Where cheerful kindnefs fmiles in either eye, 


And beeuty fill hiffes humility. 
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‘Then do not marvel Kentith fir delights, Fiercenefs ally'd with Turkith mai; : ae 
Stealing the time, do here fo ion detain mez Refta hate, in which his father Lott dy'ds 
Nor powerful Circe with her Hecate rites, RP in kis heart {och Turkifh virtue lie, 
Mor pleafing Lotos thu. could entertain me, And thus looks through the window of hia eyes, 
As Keutith powurful pleafares here enchain 
me Hie pleafure (far from pleafure) is to fed 


Meantime, the nymphs that in our Brenchls His tinvy Spread her wings unto the wind ¢ 
ste sour Mate 7 ale, Inftead of gold, arme fll hae 

























Xindly Lalute your bufy Cambridge mufe. a 
j on 7 Which ( wumberlefs) fll not his greedy nilad. 
— "The fad Hucgarian fears his tried ae? 
. 2 And waning Perfis at bis fight. 
Tony ae so if bie Vf waning trembles : 
His green moft with the heathen fpent, 
‘Turnor my dear, how cana lofty hitt : Giees Cou juftett canfe to feur : 
To lowly thepherds thn ly fitting? | tyiy riper age, whofe childhood thus is bent. 
An howble dale well fits A thoufand trophies will he thortly rear, 
. Vhere may I fafely fing, Uniel that God, who gave tim fir this 
My Fofca's cy en, my Figce Po 
Aly loved lonencfs, and hid firufe en’ : his proud head in humble vaflalage. 
Yet fhould'it thou cume, and fee ior finiple "4 - 
toying; Gieying. na Se es 
‘Well would fair Thenot like ont fweer retined oy. 
TO MR. JO. TOMKINS, 


But if my Thenot love my humble rein, 
(Teo lowly vein) ne'er Ict him Colin call mb; 


He, while he wos, was (ah !) the chuiccit fwain, | THOMALI, my Hef, thy mufic Grains to hear; _ 


‘That pre grace Breed: au ae Le me, More li my foul than when the Swelling ” 
Or Myrtil, (fo "for Fufca fair did thral mo, On ks their whifli Fy 
Mott was I known) ut now poor Thirfil raSR7 rocks their whiffling voices teary 
Dame me, ) P Or when the fea, if opt his eourf: he finds, 


With broken mermurs thinks weak Shores to fear, 


Thirfil, for fo my Fufca pleafen frame mei _Scorniny uch fandy cords his head blads : 
fivers in the fi 


Bot never mounring Colin; Colin's high Qyle 


‘More than where in immer’s ray, 
will home me. “Through covert glades cutting their fhucly vay, 
‘Two fhepherds I adore with humble loves Run tumbling pla he ann eon aa 
‘EX! high-tow'ring fwain, that by flow Mincius re me 2 
waves 


| Thy drains to hear, old Chanms frot his cell 
Comes guarded with an hundred nymphs a 


An hundred oymphs, that in his rivers dwell, 

About him flock, with water-lilies cruwn’d. ; 
Fok thee the niafex lenve'their filver well, 

And marvel where thou all their art haf found 
‘There firting; they admire thy dainty flraina, 
and while thy faclder necent fweerly plains, : 
deel thoufand fogar'd joys ercep in their melting 

veins, 


Bis well grown wings s¢ firft dil lowly prove, 
Where Corydun's fick love fall fwectly ravea; 

Bot after fung buld ‘urnus during braves : 
And next our nearer Colin's fwecteft ftrain ; 
Muit, where bs moft his Rofalind doth plain. 

‘Well may I ufter lovk, but fallow all in vaio. 


‘Why then {peaks Thenot of the honour'd bay? 
Apoilo's felf, thon.h fain, could uot nbtain hers 

She at his meh: igs wottld feorn to Day, 
‘Though all bis art ke fpent to eniertciu hi 

‘Wild beafshe ram't, yet newer could ¢ her, 
‘Chen ft we here within willow glade: 
Here for my ‘Thenut | 2 parlaud made 









How oft have 1, the mufes how's frequenting, - 
‘Mib’d them at home, and found them all with 





Y iH 1 f 
‘With purple violets, ad lovely myrtle thade. whee Tog‘ fad Foparhus lamenting, 
' - Z Or tunel notes ro facred harmony, z 


A . 
‘The ravith'd foul with thy fect notes confentin, 
Scorning the earth, in extaly 
Tranfeends the ftars, and with the mngels* train: 
Thole courts farveys; and now come back ins 
Finds yet another heaven in thy delightful ftraie j 


i, 
Upon the Pittere of Aclmat the Turkifs tyrant, & 
Svcn Achmat is, the Tarks freat empcror, 
Third £ nto Aishomer, whofe youthly fpring 
But now wi-h bluffon'd checka begins to fluw'r; 7 
Qut of hie face you well may read a king r Ah! could’ thou here thy humble mind content, 
Which wo will throughly view, w eus'ly find Lowly with me to live in country cel : 
A peried index to his haughty wind, + And lenen fafpee the court’s proud biandifhmen¢ 
7 Here might we fafe, heremight we fweerly dwell. 
; Live Pallas in her tow'rs and maibie tent; - 
t Wut, ah! she country bow'rs phi aiz me as well 


Within his breaft, as in a palzce, He 
Wekstul exLition leagn’u. wath Lally pride; 
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There with my Thomalia 1 fafe would fing, 
And frame fweet ‘ditties to thy fweeter firing; © 
“There would we laugh at fpite, aad fortune’s thun- 
tes dering. 


_No flattery, hate, or envy, lodgeth there; ~~ 
There no fulpieion wall’d in proved eel, 
_ Yer fearful of the arms herfelf doth wear: 
Pride is not there; na tyrant there we feel; 
No clamorous laws frail deaf chy mufic ear; 
» whey know no change, nor wanton fortune’s 
ag. Wheel: cee 
"Fhoufand freth fports grow in thole dainty places; 
Light fawng and nymphs dance in the wooly 
fpaces, : [Graces. 
And fittle’ Love himfelf plays with the naked 





But fecing fate my happy with refules, 
cet me alone enjoy my low eftate. 

Of all the gifts that fair Parnaffus ufes, 

Only fcorn’d poverty and fortune’s hate 
‘Common I find to me, and to the mufes; 

But with the mufes welcome poorett fate. 
Safe in my humble cottage wili I relt;. . 
And lifting up from: my untainted breatt 
A guict fpirit to heaven, fecurely'live and bleft, 


“To thee There bequeath the courtly joys, 
4 Seeing to court my Thomalin is bent = 
-Take from thy Thirfii thefe his idle toys ; 
Here { will end my loofer merriment: 5 
And when thou fing’ them to the wanton boys, 
Among the courtly faffes blandifliment,, 
"Think of thy Thirfil’s love that never {pends 5 
And fultly fay, his Jove till better mends 
Ah! too unlike the love of court, or courtly 
fricnds! : 4 
1 Go, little pipe; for ever T mul leave thee,” 
My little, little pipe, but fweeteft eve 
Go, zo, tor [have vow'd to fee thee never: 
Never, ah’ never matt Timore recgive thee: 
But he in better love will ftill perfever ; 
Go, little pipe, for I muft have a new. 
Parewell, y¢ Norfoik maids, and $da crew; 
Vhicfit will play no more; for ever now adieu ! 

















' "FO THOMALIN. 
f Tnomattn, finee ThirGl nothing has to leave 
thee, . 
And leave chee mult; pardon me (gentle friend :) 
i nothing but my love I only give thee; 
“Yet fee how great this nothing is. t fend 
For though this love of thine f fweeteft prove, 
Nothing's more fweet than is this fweetett love. 


The foldier nothing Sik: his prey efteems; 
Nothing tofs’a failors equal with the fhore : 
Nothing before bis health the fick man deems; 
‘Lhe pilgrim hugs his conntry.; nothing more: 
‘The mifer hoarding up his golden wares,“ 
Ya, Thisno hing with hi 
Vonly., 













’ 


acioys wealth compares. | 1° ¢1 


“465 
Our thoughts ambition only nothiag ends; 
Nothing fills up the golden-droptied mind + 

» that-all f6 lavith fpends, 

"x cannot; mching ftays behind + 

The king, that with his life @ kingdom by , 
Than life or crown doth nothing higher prize. 









Who all enjoys, yet nothing now defires; 
Nothing ix greater than the highe® Jove , ‘ 
Who dw-li< in heav'n, (then) nething move re- 
quires; ; oye 
Love, more than honey ; nothing more fweet thaa 
Nothing is only better than the betty 
Nothing is fure ; nothing is ever blew. 





{ fove my-health. my ti 

Thee, (dearet Thom ali: 

For when my books, fritnds, health, 

“ enda, * . 

When thy tove fails, yet nothing Mill will love mes 
When heav'n, and air, the earth, and floating 

mains; : 

Are gone, yet nothing fill untouch’d remains. 





life, fainting 


Since then to other ftreams I mutt betake me, 
And fpitefut Cham of all has quite bereft m5 
Since mules felves (falfe mutes) will farCsike me, 
«And but this nothing, nothing clfe is : 
Take thou my fove, and keep it frill in fore s 
That given, nothing now remuineth more. 


——39! 
© Aguinft a Rich Man defying Powerlye 
sag ye 





Tr well thou view’ft us with no fquinted eye, 

No partial judgment, thou wilt quickly rats 

Thy wealih no richer than my poverty 5 

My waut no posrer than thy rich eftate : > 
Qar ends and births alike 5 in this, ast, > 
Poor thou wert bora, and poor again fale 3} 














Jo Als my Tittte=w x miind 5 ne 
ving more than njuch, yet feckeft more t 
Who feeks, {till withes whit he feeks to find; 
Who wifhes, wanrs; and who fo wants, 18 pot 
‘Then this rant follow of secedlicy 5 
Poor are thy giches, rich my poverty. 


My Sittl 
q 







fi thon gett’, yet is thy want not font, 
thy wealrh, fo grows thy weelehy itch + 
Bat with my bttie fhave much contents» * 
Content hall; and who kath all, is rh 
» Then this in resfor thou mu nee: 
If [have lietle, yet that thow bait lei 









Whe nan poll Ms, God hath lent, 

And to his auclit Hable is ever, 

To reckon, how, amt where, 2nd when he frent ¢ 

Then thus choti bragg’f, thon art a great'recciver 
Little my debt, when Fttle is ure f 
‘Lhe mors thou haft, thy debt 


















But fécing God hinfelf defzensted down 
1" encich the poor by his rich poverty j 
"Oe 
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Lis meat, his hovfe, his grave, were not his own, 
Yet all is his from ail eternity: 

Let me be like my head, whom Vadore ; 

Be thou great, wealthy, I Mill bafe and puor. 


CONTEMNENTI. 


Conttnvar. burning, yet no fire or fuel, 
Chill icy frofls in ntidft of fummer’s frying, 
A hell moft pleafing, and a heav’n moft cruel, 
A death fill living, and a life fill dying, 
And whatfoever pains poor hearts can prove, 
1 feel, and utter, in one word, I Love. 


Two fires; of love and grief, each upon either, 
And both upon one poor heart ever feeding : 


Chill cold defpair, moft cold, yet cooling neither, |’ 


In mide of fires his icy frofts is hrecding + 
So fires and froits, to make a perfect hell, 
Meet in one breaft, in one houfe friendly dwelf, 


‘Tir'd in this toilfome way (my de¢p affection) 

Lever forward run, and never eafe me : 

T dare not {werve, her eye is my dire@ion + 

A heavy grief, and weighty love opprefs me. [me 5 
Defire and he pe, two fpurs, that forth compell’d 
But awlul fear, a bridle, ftill withheld me. 


Twice have I plung’d, and flung, and ftrove to caft 

"This double Durdlengs soa my weary heart : 

Vail though J run, dnd ftap, they fit as fait : 

Her looks my bait, which fhe doth feld’ inrpart. 
Thas fainting, {iH fome inn 1 with and crave ; 
Kither her maiden bofom, or my grave. 





‘ A VOW. 


By hope and fear, by griefand joy oppreft, 
With deadly hate, more deadly love infeed; 
Without, within, in body, feul, diftrett; 
Little by all, leaft by myfelf refpected, [ed; 
Dut moft, moft there, where moft Ulov'd, neglect- 
Wated, and hating life, to death I call ; 
Who {corns to take what is refus'd by all. 


Whither, ah, whither then wilt thou betake thee, 
Defpifed wretch, of friends, of ail forlorn, [thee ? 
Since hope, and love, and life, and death forfake 
Poor foul, thy own tormenter, others fcorn?. 
Whither, peor foul, ah, whither wilt thou turn? 
‘What inn, what hoft (feorn’d wretch) wilt thou 
now -choofe thee ? [fufe thee. 
‘The common hoft, and inn, death, grave, re~ 


To thee, great Love, to thee I proftrate fall, 


‘That right'?t in lovethe heart in falfe love {werved : . 


On thee, true Love, on thee I weeping call; ~ 

1, who am feorn’d, where with all truth I ferved, 

On thee, fo wrong’d, where thou haft fo deferved: 
Difdain’d, where moft | Jov'd, to thee I plain me, 
Who truly Jeveit thofe, who ({feols) difdain thee. 


[ 
“|. - But with thy love, great Love, 1 ftill fhall love 


THE WORKS OF P. FLETCHER. 


‘Thou never-crring way, in thee dired&t me; [mez 
Thou death of death, oh, in thy death engrave 
‘Thou hated love, with thy firm love refped me; 
‘Thou freeit fervant, from this yoke unflave me : 
Glorious falvation, for thy glory fave me. 7 
So neither love, nor hate, fcorn, death, thelf ” 
move me; thee. 


On Womens Lighinefi. 


Wuo fows the fand? or ploughs the eafy fhore? 
Or ftrives in nets to prifon in the wind ? i 
Yet I, (fond 1) more fond, and fenfelefs more, 
Thought in fure love a woman’s thoughts to bind. 
Fond, too fond thoughts, that thought in love, 
to ue 
- One more inconftant than inconftancy ! 


Look as it is with fome true April day, 
Whole various weather ftores the world with 
flowers ; . 
The fun his glorious beams doth fair difplay, 
Then rains, and thines again, and ftraight it lowrs, 
And twenty changes in one hour doth prove; . 
So, and more changing is a woman’s love. 


Or as the haits which deck their wanton heads, 
Which loofely Ay, and play with every wind; 
And witheach blafttarn round their golden threads; 
Such as their hair, fuch is their loofer mind: 
The difference this, their hair is often hound ; 
But never bonds a woman might embound. 


Falfe is their flatrering colour, falfe and fading 
Fulle is their flattering tongue; falfe every part, 
Their hair is forg'd, their filver foreheads thading ; 
Falfe are their eyes, but faliet is their heart + 
Then this in contequence muft needs enfues 
All muft be falfe, when every part’s untrue, 


j ‘ 
Fond then my thoughts, which thought a thing 
fo vain! 
Fond hopes, that anchor on fo falfe a ground ! 
Fond love, to love what could not love again ! 
Fond heart, thus fir’d with love, in hope.thus 
»drown'd! a . 
Fond thoughts, fond heart, fond hope ; but fond- 
ef f, 
To gralp the wind, and love inconftancy ! 





Ai Retly upon the Fair M1. 8. 


A varnty maid, that draws her double name 
From bitter fweetnefs, (with fweet bitternefs)  - 
Did late my {kill and faulty verfes blame, 
And to her loving friend did plain confefs, 
‘Khat [my former credit foul did thame, @ 
And might no more a poet's name profefs : 
Tha cavfe chit with my verfe the was offended, 
For womens levity f diftommended. ws 5 


POETICAL MISCELLANIES. 


/ a 
‘Fog true you fiid, that poet I was never, 
And { confefs it (fair) if that content ye, 
That when U play’d the poet lefs than evers 


! Not, for of fuch a verfe | now repent me, 


(Poets'to feign, and make fine lies endeavour} 


. But (the trath, truth (ah!) too certain fent ye + 


Then that fam no poet I deny not; y 
For when their lightnefs [ condetan, I lie not. 


But if my verfe had lied againft my mind, 
And praifed chat which truth cannot approve, 
‘and falfely faid, they were as fair as kind, 


) As trac vs fweet, their faith could never move, 


But fure is link’d where conftant love they find, 
That with (weet braving they vie truth and love; 
Jf thus I write, it cannot he deny'd 
But [a poet were, fo foul i lied. 


But give me ledve to write as J have found H 
Like ruddy apples at their ontfides bright, 
Whole fkin is fair, thie core or heart unfound; 
Whole cherry-check the eye doth much detight, 
But inward rottennefs the tafte doth wound + 
‘Ali! wete the tafte fo good as is the fight, 
To pluck fuch apples (loft with felf fante price) 
Would back reftore us part of paradile, 


But truch hath faid it, (truth who dare deny ?) 

‘Men feldom are, more feldom: women fare + 

But if (fair fweee) thy truth and conftancy 

To hetter faith thy thoughts and mind procure, 

If thy firm truth could give firm truth the lie, 

If thy firft love will firft aod laff endure ; {thee, 
Thou more than woman art, -if time fo proves 
‘And he more than aman, that loved loves thee. 


An’ Apology for the Premifes to the Lady Culpepper. 


Wao with a bridle ftrives to curb the waves ? 
Or in a cyprefs cheft locks Haming fires? 
So when love anger’d in thy bofom raves, 
‘And grief with love a double Asme infpires, 
By filence chou may'ft add, but never lefs it ¢ 
: The way is by expreffing to reprefs it. 


Who then will blame affection not refpected, 
‘fo vent in grief the grief that fo torments him ? 
Paiion will (peak in paflion, if neglected: 
‘Love that fo foon wiil chide, as foon repents him 3 
‘And therefore boyith love's 100 like a boy, 
_ With a toy pleas'd, difpleafed with a toy. 


” Have you not feen, when you have chid or fought, 


That lively picture of your lovely beauty, =~ 

Your pretty child, at firft to lowr or pout, 

But foon again reclaima’dyo love and duty 5 
-Forgeis the rod, and all her anger ends, : 
Plays on your lap, or on your neck depends? 


Too like that pretty child is childith love, 
"Phat when in anger he is wrong'd, or beat, - 
‘Will rave and chide, and every pailion prove, 
Wp een eR fallow aad tasers orn) “il his heat. 
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And prays, and fwears he never more will do it 5 
Such one is love: alas, chat women know it! 
Bat if fo judt exeufe will not content ye, 
But itill you blame the words of angry Jove, 
Here I recant, and of thofe words repent me ¢ 
Jp fign hereof I offer now to prove, 
‘Theat changing womens love is conftant ever, 
* And men, though ever firm, are conitant never, 


For men that to one fair their paffions bind, 

Mutt ever change, as do thofe changing fairss 

So as fhe alters, alters {till their mind, 

And with their fading loves their love impaira: 
‘Therefore, fill moving, as the fair they loved, 
Mott do they move, by being moft unmoved. 


But women, wher their lovers change their graces, 

What firft in them they lov’d, love now in others, 

AffeGing fill the fame in divers places; 

So never change their love, but change their lovers: 
Therefore tlieir mind is firmand conftant prov’d, 
Seeing they ever love what firlt they Jov’d. 


‘Their love tied to fome virtue, cannot ftray, 
Shifting the outfide oft, the infide never 
But men (when now their loves diflolv'd to-clay 
Iudced are nothing) ftill in love perfever + 
How then can fuch fond men be conftant made, 
‘That tothing love, or but (@ nothing) shade 2 


What fool comthends a ftone for never moving ? 
Or blames the fpeedy heav’ns fer ever ranging ? 
Ceafe then, fond men, to blaze your conftant 
loving; 
Love's fiery, winged, light, aud therefore changing : 
Fond man, thar thinks fuch fire and air to fetter | 
Allchange; then for theworle; women fox better 


Lo my only chofen Valentina and Wife. 


Mayftrefs Elizabeth Vincent 


Anagram »% 1; my breatt’s chafte Valentine. ¢ 
Tuinx not (fairlove) that chance my hand direct. 
ed . {hands 


To make my choice my chance ; blind chance and 
Could never {ce what moft my mind affe@ed; 
But heaw’n (that ever with chalte true love fiends) 
Lent eyes to fee what moft my heart refpected : 
‘Then do not thou refift what heav’n commands; 
But yield thee his, who mutt be ever thine + 
My heart thy alrar is, my breaft thy thrine; 
Thy name for ever is, My breaft’s chafle Valentine. 





A Tranfistion of Bosthius the Third Book ahd loft ¥erfee 


Hares man, whofe perfed fight 
Views the overflowing Sight ! 

Happy man, taat canit unbind 

Th? carth-bars pounding up the mind! 





Mol Uleffed fe 
OF fait! 
oie 
907 eal 
With the fo 
‘Then "gins 


Dull then:that heavy foul, which ever bent 


Onearth ‘and carchily toys, his heay’n gegheats 

Content..with that which canizot give content 

What thy foot feo icks, thy foul refpe: 
Pond foul) thy 


And leaving there thy fenfe, enterele nt 
Enthrin’d and fainted there by conteniplation ? 
. vin thou enjoy’ on earth, and now. be+ 


Ard bleflings 
With endlets fw 
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Sure am J jn the night his fongsto hear, 

Sweet fongs of joy, as well as he my prayers. 
vil fay, 1 my God, why flight’fi thou my diftrefs, 
‘While all my foes my weary foul opprefs. - 


My cruel foes both thee and me upbraid; 
‘They cut my heart, they vaunt that bitter word, 
‘Where is thy truft 2 where is thy hope? they faid; 
‘Where is thy God ? where is thy hoafted Lord? 
Why droop'tt, my foul ; why faint’ ft thou in my 
breatt ? 
Wait ftill with praife ; his prefence is thy reft. © 


PSALM LXIUI, 


cn ey 


{Vhich may be fung ar the Widow, or Mock Widow. 


O torn, before the morning 
Gives heaven warning 
‘To let out the day, 
My wakeful eyes 
Look for thy rife, 
And wait to let in thy joyful ray. 
Sank hunger here peoples the defert cells, 
Here thirft fills up the empty wells : 
How longs my ficfh for that bread without leaven ! 
How thirfis my foul for that wine of heaven! 
Such (oh!) to tafte thy ravifhing grace! 
Such in thy houfe to view thy glorious face! 


Thy love, thy light, thy faces 
Bright-fhining geaces, 
(Whole anchanged ray 
Knows, nor morn’s dawn 
Nor evening’s wane) 
How far furmount they life's winter day ! 
My heart to thy glory tunes ail his ftrings ; 
My tongue thy praifes cheerly finys : 
And till [flumber, and death {hall undrefs me, 
‘Thus will £ fing, thus will I blefs thee. 
Fill me with love, oh, fill me with praife! 
So thall I vent due thanks in joyfyl tays. 


a When night all eyes hath quenched, 
a thoughts lie drenched 
In filence and rett ; 
‘Then will tall 
Thy ways recal, 
Ad look on thy light in darknefs beft. 
When my poor foul wounded had loft the field, 
% “Thou waft my fort, thou waft my fhield. “ 
Safe in thy trenches [ boldly will vaunt me, 
‘There will I fing, there will J chant thee 5 
“There V'll triumph in thy banner of grace, 
My conqu’ring arms hail be thy arms embrace, 


My foes from deeps afcending, 
In rage tranfcending, 
Affaulting me fore . 
Tuto their hell, 
Are headlong “fell; : 
‘There fhall they lie, there howl, and roaf? 
Phere let deferv'd torments their {pirits tear 5 
Feel they work ills, and worfe yet fear: 


PB FLETCHER, 


Bot with his fpoufe thine anointed in pleafure 

Shall reign, and joy paft time or meafure: 
There new delights, new pleafures ftill {pring 
Hafte there, oh, hatte, my foul, to dance and ge 











- PSALM CXXVIL—To the tune of that Pfaliy 


Ir God build not the houfe, and Jay 
The ground-work fure ; whoever build, 
Te cannot ftand one flormy day : 
If God be not the city’s thietd ; 

Ihe be not their bars and wall, 

In vain is watch-tower, meu, and all. 


Though then thou wak’ft when others reft ;_ 
Though rifing thou prevent’it the fun; 
Though with lean care thou daily feat, 
Thy labopr’s loft, and thou undone : 
But God his child will feed and keep, 
And draw the curtains to his fleep. 


Though th’ haft a wife fit, young, and fair, 
An heritage heirs to advance; - 
Yet canft thou not command an heir ; 
For heirs are God's inheritance : 
He gives the feed, the bud, the bloom; 
He gives the harveft to the womb. 


And look as arrows, by {trong arm 
In a trong bow drawn te the head, 
Where they 4re meant, will furely harm, 
And if they bit, wound decp and dead 5 
Children of youth are even fo 5 
As harmful, deadly, to a foe. + 


That man fhall live in blifs and peace, 
Who fills his quiver with fuch fhot = 
Whofe garners fwell with fuch increafe, 
Terror and fhame, and affail him not 5. 
‘And though his foes deep hatred bear, 
Thus arm’d, he fhall not need to fear. * 





7 
PSALM CXXXVIL 
To be fang at, See the Building, 
Wurenre Perah's flowers 


Perfume proud Babcl’s bowers, 
And paint her wali; 


.| There we lay’d aftecping, _ 


Our eyes in endlefs weeping, * 

For Sion’s fall. 
Our feafts and fongs we laid afide, 

‘Qn forlorn willows 

(By Perah's billows), 
We hung our harps, and mirth and jey defy’, 
‘That Sion’s ruins fhould build fou] Babel's prids, 
Qur conqu’raus vaunting 
With bitter {coffs and taunting, 

‘Thus proudly jeft ; 
‘Take dows your harps, and ftringthem, 
Recal your fongs, and fing then, 

For Sion’s featts aay 


POETICAL MISCELLANIES, 3. 


Were our harps well tun’d in every ftring, 
Qur heart-frings breken, : 
* Throats drown’d, and foaken 
“With tears and fighs, how can we praife and fing 
‘The King of rfeaven under an heathen king. 
Jn all my mourning, 
Jerufalem, thy burning 
If I forgets 
_ Forget thy running, 
My hand, and all thy cunning 
To th’ harp to fet. 
Let thy mouth, my tongue, be ftill thy grave; 
Lie there aflecping, 
For Sion weeping: y 
Oh! Jet mine eyes in tears thy office have; 
Nor rife, nor fet, but in their briny wave. 


Proud Edom’s raging, y : 
“Their hate with blood affuaging, . 
And vengeful {word, 
Their curfed joying 
In Sion’s walls deftroying, 
: Remember, Lord; 
. Forget not, Low, their fpightful cry, 
Fire and deface it, i 
Deftroy and rafe it; ‘ 
Oh, let the name of Sion ever die! 
‘Thus did they roar, and us and thee defy, ~ 


So fhall thy towers, 
And all thy princely bowevs, 
Proud Babel, fali: 
Him ever bleffed, 
Who th’ oppreffor hath oppreiled, 
Shall all men call: A 
Thrice bleft, that turns thy mirth to groans; 
‘That burns to afhes 
| ‘Thy towers, and dafhes 
Thy brats ’gainft rocks, to wath thy bloody ftones 
With thine own blood, and pave thee with thy 
bones. ~ 


wt) PSALM LL 


Bressep, who walk’ft not in the wordliug’s way 5 
Bleffed, who with foul finners wilt not ftand : 
Bleffed, who with proud mockers dar’it not ftay 5 
Nor fit thee down amongft that feornful band. 
‘Lhrice bleffed man, who in that heavenly light 
Walk’ft, fland'ft, and fi’, rejoicing day and 
night, s . : 


Look as a thirfty palm full Jordan drinks, 
(Whole leaf and fruit ftill ive, when winter Cics} 
With conqu’ring branchescrowns the rivers brinks; 
< And fummer's fires, and winter’s frotts defies ; . 
All tothe foul, whom that clear light revives, 


Still iprings, buds, grows, and dying time fur-. 


vives, 


But as the duft of chaff, cat in the-air, 
Sinks in the dict, and turns to dung and mire ; 


ATE 


j So finncrs driv’n to hell by flerce cefpair, 
Shall fry in ice, and freeze in hellith fre: 


For he, whofe flaming eyes all aGions turn, 
Sees both ; to light the one, the other burn. 


PSALM CXKX. 


From the deeps of grief and fear, 
O Lord! to thee my foul repairs: 
From thy heaven bow down thine ears 
Let thy mercy meet my prayers. , 
Oh! if thou mark’ft 
What's done amifg, 
What fou fo pure, 
Can fee thy blifs? 
But with thec fweet mercy flands, 
Sealing pardons, working fear: 
Wait my foul, wait on his hands; 
Wait mine eye, oh, wait mine ear: 
If he his eye 
Or tongue affords, 
Watch all lis looks, ~~ . 
Catch all his words. 


As a watchman waits for day, 
And looks for light, and looks ayain 5 
When the night grows old and gray, 
To he reliev’d he calls amain : 
So look, fo wait, woe a 
So long mine eyes, 
To fee my Lord, 
My fun, arife, 
Wait ye faints, wait on our Lord; 
For from his tongue fweet mercy flows: 
Wait on his crofs, wait on his werd ; 
Upon that tree redemption grows 
He will redeem 
His Ufract 7 ~ 
From fin and wrath, 
From death and hell. 





‘AN HYMN.: 


Waxe, O my foul! awake, and raife 
Up every part to fing his praife, 
Who from his {phere of glory fell, 
To raife thee up from death and hell: 
See how his foul, vext for thy fin, . 
‘Weeps blood without, feels hell within: 
See where he hangs: 
Hark: how He cries ¢ 
Qh, bitter pangs ‘ 
Now, now, he dies. 


Wake, O mine eyes! awake, and view 
Thofe two twin lights, whence heavens drew 
Their glorious beams, whofe gracious fight -- 
Fills you with joy, with life, and light 

hen Gg iil 


Are _THEWORKES-O 
See how with clowds of forrow drown'd, 
They wafh with tears thy finful wound: 
See how withfreams . 
Of {ple th’ are drench’ds 
: See how their beans 
: ‘With death are quench’d. 
Wake, O minc esr! atvake, and bear 
‘Yhat powerful voice, which ftills thy fear, 
And brings from heaven thofe joyful news, 
Which heaven conmands, which hell fabdues 5 
Hark how his ears (heav'n’s mercy-feat) 
Foul flanders with reproaches beat : 
) Hark how the knocks 
Our cars refound ; 
Hark how their mocks: 
His hearing wound. . ” 


‘Wake, O my heart! tune every ftring : 
‘Wake, O my tongue! awake, and fing t 
‘Think not a thought in‘all thy lays, 
Speak not a werd but of his praife + * 
‘Trhl how his {weeteft tongue they drown’d .- 
‘With gall; think how his heart they wound: 
: That bloodyfpout 
*_ Gagg’'d for thy fin, 
His Jife lets out, + 
Thy death lets in. 





Bios 
AN HYMN. 
Drop, drop, flow tears, E 
And bathe thofe beauteous feet,” 
Which brought from heav'n 
The trews and Prince of Peace :_ 
Ceafe not, wet eyes, - . 
His mercies to entreat $.. 
"To ery for vengeance 
Sin doth never ceafe : 

In your deep foods » ae 
Drown all my faults and fears; 
Nor let his eye ‘ 
See fin, but through my tears, 


| On'my Erient's Pifture, who died in Travel. 
‘Tove now to heay’n thy travels are confin’d, 


‘Thy wealth, friends, life, and country, all are lo ; 
jYet in this pitiure we thee living find; | 


bes ‘0 
FP. FLETCHER, 
7 And thou with Jeffer travel, lefler colt; 
Hait found new life, friends, wealth, and’ better = 
coaft: : . 
So by thy death thou liv’ft, by lofs thou gain"; ” 
And in thy abfence. prefent Mill remain’it, | 








Upon Dr, Playfer. >. 


Wuo lives with death, by death in death is lying; 

But he who living dies, beft lives by dying: 

Who life to truth, who death to error gives, 

In life. may die, by death.more furely live. 
My foul in heaven breathes, in fchools my fami 


3 





oh ‘Then on my tomb write nothing but my uams. 


Upon my Brother's Book, called, The Grounds, Labaurg. 
and Reward of Faith, © 


F : 2 
Tuts lamp fill’d tip, and fir'd by that bleft fpirit, -* 
Spent his laft oil ia this pure heav'nly flame; 
Laying the. grounds, walls, roof of faith: this frame 
With life he ends; and now doth there inherit 
What here he buitt, crown’d with his laurel merit ¢ 
Whofe palms and triumphs once he toudly rang, 
There now enjoys what here he fweetly fang. 





This is his monument, on which he drew * 
His {pirit’s image, that can never die ; 
But breathes in thefe live words, and fpeaks to th? 





eye; 
In thefe his winding: fheets he dead doth fhow 
To buried fouls the way to live anew, 
And in his grave more powerfully now preacheth, 
Who will not learn, when that a dead man teach. 
eth? 


; peemueee 
© Upon Mr. Perkins, bis printed Scimmne. 


Peaxins (our wonder) living, though long dead,. 

In this white paper, as a winding-fheet;, aa 

And in this vellum lies enveloped : : 

Yet ftill he lives, guiding the erring feet, 

Speaking now to our eyes, though buried. tte 

. Uonce fo well, much better now he teacheth, 
Who will sot hear, when a live-dead man", 

“preacheth. prays eeee 
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BEIZ Ay 
OR AN LLEGY UPON THE UNRIPE DECEASE OF 


SIR ANTONY IRBY. 


Compo edat the Requeft (and for a Monument) Of his furviving Lady. 
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_ ANAORAMAs 
Antonius Irbeus 

An virtus obiens! 

Efto mci mortifque Memor, 
Funas virtuti fonus, 


Oe nnn 





‘To the Right Worthy Knight, 
SIR ANTONY IRBY. 


Sir, . : 

1am altogether (I think) unknown to you, (as having never feen you fince your infancy) neither 
* do L now defire to be known by this trifle. But I cannot rule thefe few lines compofed prefently 
after your father's deceafe ; they are broken from me, and will fee more light then they deferve, 
¥ with there were any thing in them worthy of your vacant hours: Such as they are, yours they 
are by inheritance. As an urn therefore of your father’s athes (1 befeech you) receive them, for 

his fake, and from him, who defires in fome better employment to be 
3 Your fervant, 


nn : P. F. 
i ’ 
i : ' It, 
Loox asa fiag, piere’d with a fatal bow, So lay a gentle knight now full of death, 
(As by a wood he welks fecurely feeding) - | With cloudy eyes his lateft hour expedting ; 
“In coverts thick conceals his deadly blow, And by hie fide, fucking his fleeting breath, 


And feeling death fwim in his endlefs bleeding, | His weeping fpoufe Eliza, life neglecting, 
(His heavy head his-fainting firength excceding) | And all her beauteous fairs with grief infed- 
Bids woods adieu, fo finks into his grave ; ing: ; : 

Green brakes and primrofe fweet his feemly hearfe| Her cheek as pale as his; “twere hard to fean, 
- ethbrave: ‘ I death or forrow’s face did Jock more pale or wan, 


ale 
: qu. 

Clofe by, her fitter, fair Alicia, fits; 

Faireft Alicia, to whofe fweeteh praces 

His tears and fighs a fellow paffion fits: 

Upon her eye ‘his throne) Jove forrow places; 
There comfort fadnefs, beauty prief embraces 
Pity might feem a while that tace to borrow, 

And thither now was come to comfort death and 

forrow. fo on Ge, 
av. ee - 

At length loud grief thus with a cheerfull thrick 

(His trumpet) founds a battle, joy defying ; 

Spreading his colours in Eliza’s cheek, 

And from her eyes (his watch-tower) far efpying 
With hope, delight, and joy, and comfurt flying, 
‘Thus with her tongue their coward flight pur~ 

fues, 5 : 

While fighs; thrieks, ‘tears give chafe with never 

fainting creus ; 


oe ee 
Thov traitour joy, that in profperity 
So loudly vaunt’it; whither ah, whither flieft ? 
‘ind thou that bragg’ft never from life to fly, 
Falfe hope, ah, whither now fo fpeedy hieft ? 
Jn vain thy winged feet fo faft thou plieft : 
Hope, thou art dead, and joy in hope relying, 
“Bleeds in his hopelefs wounds, and in his death 
* lies dying. * : 
. vi. 
But then Alicia (in whofe cheerful eye 
Comfort with grief, hope with compaflion lived) 
Renews the-ight; if joy and comfort die, 
‘The fault is yours: fo much (too, much) ‘you 
grieved, - = 
That hope could never hope to be relieved. 
if all your hopes to one poor hope you, bind, 
No marvel if one fled, not one remains behind. 








: wn. , 
Fond hopes on life, fo weak a thread, depending! 
Weak, as the thread fuch knots fo weakly tying; 
But heau’nly joys are circular ne’er ending, 

Sure as the rock on which they grow ; and lying 
In heav’a, increafe by lofs, live bet by dying. 
‘Then let your hope on thofe‘fure joys depend, 

Which live and grow by death, and waite not 

when they {pend. 3 

: Vill. 

Then fhe; great Lord, thy jadgments righteous 

be, 

To make good ill, when to our ill we ufeit: —, 

Good leads us to the greateft good, to thee ; 

But we to other ends moft fond abufe it ; 

A common fault, yet cannot that excufe it: . 
‘We love thy gifts, and take them gladly ever: 
We love them (ah, too much) more than we love 

the giver, ; 


; Pear | cree 
“So falling low upon her humbled knees, 
And all her heart within her eye exprefling 5 
*Tis true, great mercy, only muileries 
‘Teach us ourfelves: and thee, oh if confefling 
Our faults to thee be all our faults releafing, 
But in thine ear, I never fought te hide them: 
Ah> thon haft heard them eft, ag oft as thon hait 
~* ey'd them, .- 
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. x : 
T know the heart knows more than tongue cat 


tell; 2 
But thou perceiv’t the heart his foulnefs telliog: 





, Yet knows the heart not half, fo wide an hell, 


Such feas of fin in fuch feant banks are fwellif * 
Whe fees all faults within his bofom dwellin, 
Many my tenants are, andI not know them. 

Mof dangerous the wounds thou feel'ft, and cantt . 

- not fhow them. - : 








+ toe xi, Fy 

Some hidden fault, my Father, and my God, 

Some fault I know not yet, nor yet amended, 

Hath forc’t thee frown, and ufe thy fmarting rod; 

Some grievous fault thee grievoufly offended: 
But Jet thy wrath, (ah) let it now be endad. “ 
Father, this childifh plea (if once 1 know it) 

Let ftay thy threat’ning hand, I never more wilh, 

do it. ot 


“ xm - 

If to my heart thou fhow this hidden fore, © 
Spare me; no more, no more I will offend thee, 
I dare not fay I will, | would no more : 
Say thou I fhail, and foon | will amend mes 

Then fmooth thy brow, and now fome comfort’ 

lend me; : 

Gh let thy fofteft mercies ret contented + 

Though fate, 1 moft repent, that I fo late repented, 
xu. 

Lay dows thy rod, and flay thy fmarting hand; 
Thefe raining eyes into thy bottle gather; 
Ob fee thy bleeding Son betwixt us ftand; 
Remember me a child, thyfelf a father : 

Or if thou maytt not ftay, oh punith rather 

The part offending, this rebellions heart. 
Why pardon’ft thou the worle, and plagu’ft my 

better part? 
XIV, 

Was’t not thy hand, that tied the facred knot? 
Was’t not thy hand, that to my hand did give him? 
Haft thou not made us one? command’ft thou not, 
None loofe what thou haft bound + if then thou 


reave him, 
How without me by halves doft thou receive 
him ! (hind ? 


Tak’? chou the head, and Ieav'ft the heart be- 
Ay me! in me alone canft thou fuch moniter find ? 


: xv. 
Oh why doft thou fo ftrong me weak affail ? 
Woman of all thy creatures is the weakeft, 
And in her greateft ftrength did weakly fails... 
Thou who the weak and bruifed never breakeft, 
Who never triumph in the yielding feekeft; 
Pity my weak eftate, and leave me never! 
Tever yet was weale and now more weak than 
ever, 


xvi. 
With that her fainting {poufe lifts up his head, 
And with fome joy his inward griefs refraining, * 
Thus with a feeble vaice, yet cheerful, faid 5 —~ - 
Spend not in tears this little time remainings _ 
Thy grief dothadd to mine, not eafe my paining; * 
My death is life; fuch is the fcourge of God: 
ah, if pan pa be fuch, who would nor kifs his 
: roi 3 


le hoarse teins MISS - 
My dear, (ence all my joy, row all my eare} 
To thefe my words (thefe my Iaft words) apply 
- thee! ’ 
Give me thy hand; thefe my laft greetings are’: 
Show me thy face, | never more hall eye thee. 
. Ah would our boys, our leffer felves, were by 
* thee! : A 
Thofe my live pictures to the world I give: 
o fingle only dic, in them: twice-two I live. 
XVILT. . 
Vou little fouls, your {weetch times enjoy, 
And foftly {pend among your mother's kiffess 
And with your pretty {ports and hurtlefs joy 
Supply your weeping mother’s grievous miffes 
“Ah, while you may, enjoy your little bliffes, 
While yet you nothing know: when back you 
“Oh view, 
. Sweet will this knowledge feem, when yet you 
..  : nothing knew, . 
xix. 
For when to riper times your years arrive, 
Na more (ah then no more) may you go play 


you: 
Launch’d in the deep far from the wifhed hive, 
‘Change of worlds tempetts throngh blind feas will 
‘ fway you, 
‘Till to the long-long'd haven they convey you + 
Through many a wave this brittle life mutt 


pale, a ° 
And cut the churlith feas, fhipt ina bark of glafs. 


xx. 
How many thips in quickfands fwallow'd been ! 
‘Whet gaping waves, whales, monfters there ex~ 
‘ pect you! 
Wow many rocks, much fooner felt than feen! 
Yet let no fear, no coward fright affe you + 
© He holds the ftern, aud he will fafe dire& you, 
Who to my fails thus long fo gently blew, 
‘That now t touch the shore, before the feas } 
knew, 
a et SS xx. 
J touch the fhore, and fee my reft preparing. 
‘Oh bleffed God! how infinite’a biefling 
Is‘in this thought, that through this troubled faring, 
“Through all the faults this guilty age deprefling. 
T guiltlefs paft, no helplefs man oppreffing 5 
And coming now to thee, lift to the fies 
Unbribed hands, cleans’d heart, and never tainted 
we eyes: ae wer 
So xKIL : 
Life, life ! how many Sylla’s doft thou hide [en! 
Jn thy calm ftreams, which fooner killthan threat- 
_ Gold, honour, greatneS, and their daughter, pride! 
“More quiet lives,and lefs with tempeits beaten, 

+ Whofe middle ftate content doth richly fweeten: 
‘He knows not firife, or brabling lawyers brawls; 
His love and wih live picas’d within his private 

‘walls. oe aa 





a XXII. 
‘The king‘he never fees, nor fears, nor prays; 
Nor fits court promife and falfe hopes lamenting + 
Within that houfe he fpends and ends his days, 
Where day he viewed firft ; his hearts contenting, 
His wite, and babes; nor fits new joys invent- 
ino: eS ~ ad 


ELIZA. - Es 
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Unfpotted there, and quiet he remains; 


And ‘mong his duteous fons moft lov'd and fears 


lefs reigns. 
‘ XXIV. 
Thon God of Peace, with what a gentle tide 
Through this world’s raging tempeft. haft thou, 
brought me ? 


Thou, thou my open foul didft fafely hide, 


When thoufand crafty foes fo nearly fought mez 
Elfe had the endlefs pit too quickly caught mes 
That endlefs pit, where it is eafter never’ . + 

To fall, than being fall’n to ceafe from falling ever, 

xExv. eck 

T never knew or want or luxury, 

Much lefs their followers; or cares tormenting, 

Or ranging luft, or bafe-bred flattery : 

} lov'd, and was belov’d with like confenting + 
My hate was hers, her joy my fole contenting: 
‘Thus long I liv'd, and yet have never prov’d 

Whether I loy’d her more, or more by her was 

lov'd. 
XXXVI. 

Four babes (the fifth with thee T foon fhall find) 

With equal grace in foul and body fram’d: 

And left thefe goods might fwell my bladder’d 

mind, 

(Which laft T name, but thould not laft be nam’dy 
A ficknefs long my’ ftubborn heart hath tam’d, 
And taught me pleafing goods are not the beft ; 

But moft unbleft he lives, that lives here eycr bled. 

xxVIE. * 

Ah life, once virtue’s fpring, now fink of evil: 

‘Fhou change of pleafing pain, and painful pleafurey 

Thou brittle painted bubbie, fhop 0” th’ devil; 

How dott thou bribe us with falfe guilded treafure, 
That in thy joys we find no mcan or meafure t 
How doft thou witch! I know thou dott deceive 

- met : [thee. 

I know I fhould, ¥ muft, and yet I would not leave 

xxvii. 

Ah, death! ance greateft ill, now only bleffing, 

Untroubled ficep, fhort travel, ever refting, 

All ficknefs cure, thou end of all diftrefling, ~ 

Thou one meal’s faft, ufher to endlefs featting ; 
Though hopelefs griefs ery out thy aid requeft. 

ing, 
Though thou art fweeten'd by a life mofthateful, 

How is’t, that when thou com’, thy coming is * 

ungrateful ? 
® xxrr. 

Frail fiefh, why would'ft thou keep a hated gueft, 

And him refufe whom thou haft oft invited? 

Life thy tarmenter, death thy deep and reft. 

Andthou, (poor foul!) why athis fight art frighted, 
Who clears thine eyes, and makes thee eagle. 

fighted ? 
Mount now my foul, and feat thee in thy throne: 

Thou fhalt be one with him, by whom thou firf, 


walt one, 
‘ XXX. ork 
Why fhould'it thou love this ftar, this borrow/d 
light, : : 


And not chat fun, at which thou oft haft gueffed, 

Bur guefs'd in vain ? which dares thy piercing fight, 

Which never was, which exanot be expreficd ? 
Whe lov’it thy load, and jey'fi te be opprefied? 





“ELI 


ao RELWE S f 
Again reliev'd, all’filent fat fhe long; 
No word to name fach grief durlt firkt adveritere 
Grief is bat light that floats upon the tongue, 
But weighty forrow pretics to the centre, « .. 
nd never refts till th’ heavy heart-it enter ; 

‘Aud in life’s howfe was married to file: [griet: 

Grief made life grievous feem, and life enlivens 
‘ XLVI, h 5 

And from their bed proceeds a numerous prefs, 
Firf flirieks, then tears and Sighs the hearts ground 
ao renting reerer 
TW vain poor mufe would’ft thou fuch dole exprefs 5,| 
For thou thy felf lamenting her lamenting, 

{And with like grief transform'd to like tor- 
, menting, eth {verfe, 
"With heavy pace bring’t forth thy ligging 
Which cloth’d with blackelt lines attends the 

“+ * mournful herfe, perky Se 








: XLVIL, 
The cunning hand which that Greek princefs drew 
Ready in holy fires.to be confun’d, = 
Pity and forrow paints in divers hues [fum’d; 
One wept, he pray’d, this figh'd, that chaf’d and 
,.” But not to limn her father’s look prefim’d : 
. _.For welt he knew his fkilful hand had fail’d : 
Beft was his (urrow feen, when with a cloth ‘twas 
veil'd, 
wee XLVI. - 4 
Look as a nightingale, whofe callow young[taken, 
Some boy hath mark’d, and now half nak'd hath 
Which long ihe clofely kept, and fufter’d long, 
But all ia vain; the now poor bird forfaken , 
Flies up and down, but grief no place can flacken3 
All day and aight her lof the freth doth rue, 
‘And'where the ends her plaints, there fuon begins 
anew 








oar 
a F XLIX. 
“Thut fat the defolate, fo thort a good, 
Such gift fo fou exadted fore complaining 
Slecp could nor pafs, but almoft funk i? th’ flood; 
So high her eye-banks twell'd with endlefs raining: 
* Surfeit of grief had bred all meats difdaining + 
© A thoufand times my Ancony, fhe cried, 
JUly a thoufend times; and in that wane, fhe died. 
= i : 
‘Thus circling in her grief it never ends, ” 
But moving round buck to itfeif inclinechs 
Both day and nighs alike in grief the fpends: ~ 
Day thows her day is gone, no fun there fhineth: 
Block night her feliow mourner the defiaeth 
Light fhows his want, and Shades his pi@ure 
Ss draw: ‘ [the faw. 
Him (uothing) beft the fees; when nothing now 





















at ane wg 


. Poth ae Ra ee Ea 

Titov blacker mufe, whofe rude uncombed hairs 

Wich fatal yew and cyprefs {till are fhaded ; 

Bring hither ali thy fighs, hither thy tcars 

Ass {weet a plant, as fair a flower is faded; 
Asever inthe mutes yarden bluded ; 

2 While th’ owner (haplefs owner) fics lamenting, 
'd but in difconts d gticf, finds ac couteat- 

~ dng: ete! 
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ae Ate ye oa Ite 

The fweet (now {ad) Miza weeping lied, 

While fair Alicia’s words in vain relieve her § 

To vain thofe wells of grief the often drics : 











| What her fo long, now doubled forrows give her, 


‘What both their loves (which doubly double 
grieve her) . 
“She carclefs fpends without or end or meafure; 
Yet-asit fpends, it grows, poor grief can tell his 
o ) treafure. . : 
E uur 
All as a turtle on a bared bough 
(A widow turtle) joy and fife defpifes, 
Whole trufty mate (to pay hisholy vow) 
Some watchful eye lure in his root farprifes, 
And to his god for error facrifices ; 
“she joylefs bird fits mourning all alone; {none : 
And bemg one when two, woud now be two, or 
x lv. . 
So fat the gentle lady wéeping fore, 
Her defert {Jf and now cold lord lamenting 
So fat the carelefs on the dufty floor, 
Asif her tears were ail her foul's contenting; 
_So fat the, as when fpeechlets griefs tormenting 
Locks up the heart, the captive tongue enchaia- 
ings 
So fat the joy! 
» plaini 





efs down in worldlefs gticf com~ 


“Ve : 

Her cheerful eye (which once the cryftal was, 

Where love and beauty drefs’d their faireft faces, 

And fairer feem'd by looking in that glafs) 

Had now in tears diown'd ali their former graces :' 

Her fnow-white arms, whofe warm and {weet 

embraces, 

Could quicken death, their now dead lordenfold, 

And Icem’d as cold and dead as was the fleth they- 
held. - 

- vr aes 

fes in her cheek grow pale and wan; 

as if his pale cheeks y they affeed : 

ike faiacing Rowers opprels’d with 














rain, : 
On her left fionlleF Iean’d his weight neglefted 

Hor'dark gold locks hung locfely unrefpedte 
As if thofe fairs, which he alene deferv'd, 
With him had Joi ther ule, and now for nething 
ferv'd 








2 ee : 

: 2 wn 
Her lady fitter.ft clofe by her fide, 
Alcia, in whofe face love proudly lorded ; 
Where beauty’s felf and mildnefs tweet refide, 
Where every grace her naked fight afforded, 

‘And majsfty with love fat well accorded: , 

_ Alicile op of heav'n, fweet infleence. giving 5 
More perfeét yet in this, it wasa heaven living. 





Miri. . * 
Yet now this. heav’n with melting clouds was 
*- ftain'd + ; : 
Her ftarry eyes with fifter grief infe@ed, ” a 





Might feem the Pleiades, fo fat they rain’d: 

And though ker tongue to comfort he dire@ed, 
Sighs waiting on each word ke grief dete@ed 5 
‘Phai in her face you now might plainly fee” 


Sorrow to th fox Love, pity for majeity. 
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Ix, 


"At length when now thofe ftorms fhe had allay'd, 
A league with grief for fome thort time indenting ; 


She ’gan to fpeak, and fifter only faid :_. ~ 
The fad Eliza foon her words preventing, ° 
£/. In vain you think to eafe my heart’s tore 
menting ; “ 
Words, comforts, hope, all med’cine is in vain : 
My heart moit hates this cure, and folves his pleaf~ 
» ing pain, -" 
A x ue Sar 
Al. As vain to weep, fince fate cannot reprieve. 
£!. Tears are moft due, when there is no repriev- 
ing. . - (grieve. 
AL When doom is paft, weak hearts that fondly 
El. A helplefs grief's fole joy is joylets grieving. 
Al. To loffes old new lofe is no relieving + 
You lofe your tears. E/. When that I only fear 
For ever Bow is loft, poor lof to lofe a tear. 3 
xr. 
Al. Nature can teach, that who is born mutt die. 


£l. And nature teaches tears in grief’s tormenting. 


wil. Paffions are flaves to reafon’s monarchy. 

Zl. Reafon beft thows her reafon in lamenting. 
Al. Religion blames impatient difcontenting, 
44. Not paflion, but excefs religion branded ; 

Nor ever countermands what nature's felf com- 

manded, : 


os xu : 
Ai. That hand which gave him firft into your hand, 


‘To his own hand doth now again receive him : 
Impious and fond, to grudge at his command, 
Whoonceby death from death doth everreave him! 
He lives by leaving life, which foon would 
leave him : ws (crying. 
Thus God and him you wrong by too much 
Who living dy'd to Jife, much better livesby dying. 
: xu 

2. Not him 1 'plain ; ill would it fit our loves, 

In his heft ttate to fhow my heart’s repining ; 

‘To mourn at others good, fond envy proves : 

I know his foul is now more brightly shining 
Than all the fars their light in one combining: 
No, deareft foul; (fo lifting up her eyes, 

‘Which fhow’d like wat’ry funs quench’d in: the 

moifter fies) . ‘ 
. xiv. 4 
. My dear, my deareft Irby, (at that name, 

As at a well-known watch-word, forth there 

preffed [qualm 

Whole floods ef tears, and ftraight a fudden 

Seizing her heart, her tofigue with weight oppreffed, 


And lock’d her grief within her foul diftreffed; 


There all in vain he clofe and hidden lies: « 
Silence is forrow’s fpeech ; his tongue fpeaks in 
. her eyes: . - ee | 3 
xv. 
Till grief new mounted on uneven wings [ing, 
Of loud-breath’d fighs, his leaden weight up fead- 
Back to the tongue his heavy prefence brings, 
His usher tears, deep groans behind attending, 
And in his nameher breath moftgladly {pending, 
As if he gone, his name were all her joying) 
Irby, 1 never grudg’d thee heav’a, and heav’n’s 
enjoying. . : 





eve, 
Tis not thy happinefs tat bréeds my fmark, 


By fpoiling 
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Ttis my lofy, and caufe that made me lofe thee # 


“Which hatching firft this tempeft in my hear}, ° 


Thus juftly rages; he that lately chofe thee ‘s 
To live with him, where thou might’ft faferé-" 
“_. pofe thee, meu . 
Hath found fome caufe out of my little caring, 
thine to fpare, and {poil my life by: 
fparing, ie Anes 
XVII. 


Whither, ah whither thall I turn my head, 


Since thou my God fo fore my heart hat beaten? - 


Thy rods yet with my blood‘are warm and red ; 


Thy fcourge my foul hath druok, my flefh hath 


eaten, - 

Who helps, when thou my father fo dot 
threaten ? : 

Thon hid’ thy efes; or of if thou dof not 
hide them, [them 

So dof thou frown, that bef { hidden may abide 

XVIIt. 

I weeping grant, whatever may, be dreaded, 

All ill thou cantt inflidt, I have deferved ; 

Thy mercy I, mercy only pleaded, . 
Mott wretched men, if all that from thee fwerved; 
By merit only int juft weight were ferved! 
Hfnought thou giv'ft, but what defert doth gét 

me, [thee. 

Oh! give me nothing then ; for nothing I entreat 

., 0 XVI. ; 

Ah, wherefore are thy mercies infinite! : 

If thou doft hoard them up, and never {pend them? 

Mercy’s no mercy hid in envious night : 

The rich man’s goods, while in Hf cheft he penn’d 

them, {them, 
Were then no goods; much better to muiperd 
Why mak’ft thou fach a rod? fo fierce doth 
threat me? 

Thy frowns to me were rods ; thy forehead would 

have beat me. min 

5 xx. eri 

Thou feiz’d my joy; ah! he is dead and gone, 

That might have drefs'd my wounds, when thus 

they fmarted: Soe 

To all my griefs I now am left alone ; 

Comfort’s in vain to hopelefs grief imparted : 
Hope, comfort, joy, with him are all departed. 
Comfort, hope, joy, life’s flatterers, moft F fly 

you, ; [you.” 

And would not deign to name, but naming to defy 

xxi. 


“AL. Sifter, too far your paffions violent heat 


And grief’s too headiong in your plaine convey 
yu; . [beats 
You feel your Mripes, but mark not who docs 
’Tis he that takes away, ‘who can repay you: 
This grief to other rods doth open lay you: 
" He binds your grief to patience, not dejection.” 


Who bears the firit not well, provokes a new cars: 


tection, 
: xxii, . ce 
EIT know "tis true; but furrow’s blubber’d eye 
Fain would not fee, and cannot well behold it : 
My heart furround with gricf is'fwoll’n fo high, - 


BLIZA- 


It will not fink; till 1 alone unfold its 
But grows more ftrong, the more you do with- 
hold it: 

Leave mea while alone; grief’s tide grows low, 
And ebbs, when private tears the eye-banks over- 
» flow. - z of : 

» XXNL 
She quickly tofe, and ready now to go, 
Remémber meafure in your griefs complaining 
His laft, his dying words command you fo + 
So left her, and Eliza fole remaining,» . 
Now every grief more boldly emertaining,” ‘ 
They flock about her round, fo one was gone, 
Andtwentyfrefh arriv’d, "Lone grief is leaft alone, 
- saxty. 
Thus as the fat with fix’d and fettled eye, 
Thoufand fond thoughts their wand’ring shapes 
depainted, re. , 
Now feem’d the mounted to the cryftal fky; 
‘And one with him, and with him fellow-fainted ; 
Straight pull’d from heav’n: and then again 
. >, the fainted: 
‘Thus white their numerous thoughts each fancy 
brought, ij [thought. 
"The mind all idle fat: much thinking loft her 


4 wes 


XV. 
And fancy, finding now the dulled fight 
Idle with bufinefs, to her foul prefented 3 
(While th’ heavy mind oh{cur’d his thaded light) 
Her woful body fron: her head abfented ; 
And fudden ftarting, with that thought tor- 
ened mented, 
A thing impoffible too true the found : [found. 
. The head was gone, and yet the headlefs body 
; 3xV1, 
Nor yet awake fhe crics; ah! this is wrong, 
‘To part what nature’s hand fo near hath tied; 
. Stay, oh my head, and take thy trunk along + 
’. But then her mind (recali’d) her error {pied 5 
And figh’d to fee how truc the fancy lied, 
Which made the eye his inftrument to fee 
"That true, which being true itfelf muft nothing be. 
XXVil. % 
‘Wile trunk (fays the) thy head is ever gone 5 
Vile heedlefs trunk, why art thou not engraved ? 
‘One waft thou once with him, now art thou none, 
Or if thou art, or wert, how art thou faved ? 
And livett tilly when he to death is flaved ? 
But, (ab !) when well J think, I plaicly fee, 
‘That death to him was life, and life is death to me, 
4 : XXVIil, . 
‘Vile trunk, if yet he live, ah‘ then again 
Why feck'ft thou not with him to be combined ? 
But, oh! fince he in heav’n doth living reign, | 
Death wert to him in fuch knots to be twined; 
And Jife to me with him to be confined : 
So while I better think, Icas’iy fee (to me. 
My life to him were death, his death were life 
ie me EXXIX, Biigs . 
Then die with him, vile trank, and dying live; 
Or rather with him live, his life applying,” 
Where thou thalt never die, nor ever grieve: 
But ah, though death thou feel’@ within thee 
lying, = [dying : 
= Thou ne'er art dead, though ftill in forrow 












ait 
Moft wretched foul, which haf thy feat and 
being, * 
Where life with death is one, and death with life 
* agreeing! . Nie 
XxX. . . 

He lives and joys; death life to him hath bred: 

Why is he living then in earth enwombed ? 

But I, a walking corfe, in life am dead: 

*Tis-I, my friends, ’tis T muft be entombed 5 
Whole joy with grief, whofe life with death’s 

benumbed ? # 
"Thou coffin art cot his, nor he is thine ; 

Mine art thou ; thou the dead, and not the living’s 

thrine. 3 : 
XXxI. * 

You few thin boards, how in fo feanted room 

So quiet fuch great ehemies contain ye ? \ 

All joy, all grief-ltes in this narrow tomb : 

You contraries, how thus in-peace remain ye, .." 
That one fmall cabin fo fhouild entertain yet 
Bat joy is dead, and here entomb'd doth lie, 

While grief is cume to moan hia dead-lov'd enemy. 

XXXIL. $ 

How*many virtues in this little fpace 

(This litele tittle fpaée) lie buried ever ! 

In him they lie’d, and with them every grace 5 

1p him they liv’d, and dy’d, and rife will never. 
Fond men ! go now, in virtue’s iteps perfevers 
Go fweat, and toil; thus you inglorious lie: 

In this old frozen age virtue itfelf can die. 

‘i : XEXUI i 

Thofe petty northérn ftars do’never fal, 

The unwafh'd bear the ocean wave defpiles 

Ever unmov’d it moves, and ever fhall 

The fun, which oft his'head in night difguifes,” 

. So often as he fails, fo often rifes; 
And itealing backward by fome hidden way, 

With felf fame light begins and ends the year and 

- day. é 
. XXXIV. : 

The flowers, which in the abfence of the tun 

Steep in their wintor-houfes all difarm'd, © + 

‘And backward to their mothers wom do ren; - 

Soon as the earth by Taurus’ horns is warm’d, 
Mutter their colous’d troops ; and frethly arm’d, 
Spreading their braving cclours to the fkie, 

Winter and winter’s fpite, bold little elves, defy. 

| XXXV. * 

But virtue’s heav'nly and more glorious light, 

Though feeming ever fure, yct oft difmouateth 5 

And finking low, fleeps in eternal night, 

Nor ever more his broken {phere remounteth : 
-Her fweeteft flower, which other fowers fura 
' mounteth are os 
As far as rofes nettles, fooneft fadeth : [bladeth. 
Down falls her glorious leaf, and never-moce it 

UXXVEL 

And as that dainty flower, the maiden rofe, 

Her fwelling bofom to the fun difclofes 5 

Soon as her lover hot and fiery grows, ... 

Straight all her fweets unto his heat expofcs, 
‘Vhen foon difrob’d her {weet and beauty lofes ¢ 






«While hurt{ulweeds, hemlocks,and nettles ftink- 


- ing [finking. 
Son from the earth afcend, late to their graves are ~ 
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: XXXVEL : 

All fo the virtuous bud in blooming falls, 

“While vite long flourifhing late. fees her exfding ¢ 

Virtue once dead no gentle {pring recalls; 

But vice {prings of itlelf, and foon afcending,:. 


. Long views the day, late to his night defcend- 


ing. : 
Vain men, that in this life fet up your reft, 
Whichto the ill is long, and fhort unto the bet 
+ XEXVITL. af 
‘And asa dream, where th’ idle fancy plays, 
One thinks thae fortune high his head advances ; 
Another {pends in woe his weary days; 
A third fecms {port in Jove, and courtly dances ; 








A fourth to find fome glitt’ring treafure chances; 


Soon as they wake, they fee their thoughts were 
vain. 
5 And either quite forget, or laugh their idle brain: 
KX. 


Buch is the world, atd fuch life's pick fate play: 
. This bafe, and Fearn’ ‘dj i) that gi Beaty in high efteem- 


- ings 


ings 
“his poor, and patched feomns that rich, and gay 


‘This fick; that found; yet all is bus a feeming, 


80 like that waking oft we fear we're dreaming ; 


~ And think we wake oft, when we dreaming 

play. {day. 

” Dreams are as living nights; exe asa dreaming 
xe, 

fife ; for 1 will eral ns ho fhidre foie: 







Go then, ¥ 

"Thy Alattering 

Thou fleep without ail dreams, life’s qniet fhore, 
~ -When-wilt thou ‘céme? when wilt tou overtake 


me? 
-Enough I now have liv'd; loth'd life forfake 
me: [featt; 


"Tou good’ meris endlefs light, thou ill mens 
That at the _ art bad, and worft art to the beff, 
XL 

“Phos as in tears the drowns her fwollen eyes, 

“'# fadden noife recalls thent 5 backward bending 

Her weary head, there all in black the {piv 

Six mournful bearers, the fad herfe attendi:: 
Their feet and hands-to that laft duty lending’: 7 
All filent ftond the, trembling; pale, and wan ; 

* The firtt grief left his Rage, anew his part began. 

XL. 
And now the coffin in their arms they take, ~ 








While the with weight of grief fat {ill amazed; . 


As do fear leeves in March, fo did fhe quake, 
-dnd with intented eyes upon them gazed * 
_ But when from ground the oleful herfe they 
. raifed,, 
Down on the bier half dead the carelefs fells 
* While tears did tall APACE and fighs her forroms 
a tell. 





XUUT Se 
Atta, fond t nyen ({aid the) you are deceiv' ‘ds 
Ie is not he,’tts I muft be interred : 
Not he, bue I of fife and foul bereav'd; 
. He lives in heav'n, among the faints refeired : 
|, This truck, this headlefs body mut be buried. 
* Bat while by force fome: hold her, up they 
rear ina, [hi 
+ at her tears, away ‘they fofr 









dreams death, to thy relting take. 


P 
Rettore, thou trait’tous bed, reftore aha becter 
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But then impatient grief alt paffion proves, -°:. ,- 
-| She prays and weeps; with tears ihe doth entreat? 


* them; 
But when this only iellow - -paffion roves, 
She forms and raves, and now as faft doth threas 
them ; {them’ 
And as fhe'only could, with words doth: bea 
Ah croc! men, ah men moit cruel, flay + 
Atie my ‘heart, my. life; my foul, yor bear away. 
XLV, 
And now no fconet was he out of fight, 
As if the wouid make good what fhe had Spoken 


‘Firht from her heart’s.deep centre deep the figh’d 


Then, (as if heart, and life, and foul were broken} 

Down dead the fell; and once again awoken, 

- Fell oftce again ; fat to her bed they bore her: 
While friends (no friends) hard loye to life and 

gtief reflore me, ~*~ 
XLV. 

Unfriendly friends (faith the) why do ye ftrive”’ 
To bar wifh’d death from his fo juit ingreffion ; 
Your pity kills me; ’tismty death to live, “31 -> 
And life te die: it is as yreat oppreflion 

To force out death, as life from due poffeffion,, 

*Tis much more great ; "better that quickly fpille 
A lothed life, then he that with long torture ml 2 

+. Suvi 





‘And then, as if her guilelefs bed affended ,_ 


Thou trait’rous bed, when fir® thou didit r ‘eeave 

Not fingle to thy reft I then afcended ¢ 

Double t came, why fhould I fingle leave thee 
Why of my better part dof thay bereave me ? 
Two-préle’d thee-Grht + .whydhoald bus ene dee 


part? 





XLVI, 
Thus while oie grief another’s place inherits, 


«And one yet hardly fpent, a néw complained + 


Grief’s leaden vapour dulls the heavy, fpirits, 
And fleep too Jong from fo with'd feat ‘reftrained, 
Nov of her eyes un'wares poffefiion gaine 
Ard that the might him better welcome giv 
Her Jord he new preients, and makes him froth to 
live. 





5 





ORLIK. 

She thinks he ! and with her gaes alon: 

And oft the kifs'd his cheek, and oft embrace: 

And fweetly alk'd hina where he flaid fo Jong, = 

While be again her in his arms entaced ; 
Till Brong delight her dream and joy defaced ; 
Bur He ane willing fees 3 fizep glad receives 














And ie: as glad’ of fleep, hae With faci" ae 
« dese ves her, 





eke 


F Heep widow'd eves and ceafe fo fierce ticetigs 


teep grieved heatr, and now a little reft thee: 
a fighing words, ftep all your difcontenting ; 
Sleep beaten breait; 0 “Blows fhail now mole © 

thes: 

Sleep happy fips; in mutitat bilfes neft ye? F 

Sleep weary mufe, and do not now difeaie he 
Fancy, do thou with dreams and his Gest pr 

_ _° fence pleafe ber, 





EPI TLE ats 


i. 7 ig > 7 ‘3 
TO MY DEAR FRIEND, © 
~THE SPENCER OF THIS AGE ABs 


“Drax Frignp, - 


1 View'd every orchard; every orchard did 
Appear a paradife, whofe fruits were hid 
(Jer chance) with thadowing leaves, but none 
- forbid: > “ 


No more a ftranger now: I lately paft 
Thy curious building—call’d—but then my hafte 
Deny'd me a full draught; I did but tafte. 


5 ‘Thy wine was rich and pleafing; did appear 
No common grape : my hafte could not forbear 
A Second fip; | hung a garland there: 


* View’d every plot; (pent fome delightful hours 
In every garden, full of new-born flowers, 
Delicious banks, and delectable bowers, 


" Paft on my ways I lath’d through thick and thin, 


Difpatch’d my bufinefs, and return’d again; Thus having ftepp'd and travell'd every fair : 
Tcali'd the fecond time ; unhors’d, went io: | Within, and tafted every fruit that’s rare : 


Without, 1 made thy houle my therough-fare. 
View'd every room ; cach room was beautify’d 
‘With new invention, carv’d on every fide, Then give me leave, rare Fletcher (as before 
‘Fo pleafe the cammon and the curious cy’d = ] left a garland at thy gates), once more” 
7 ‘To hang this ivy at thy poftern-door, 
View'd every office; every office lay _ : 
Like a rich magazine ; and did bewray be _ . Francis Quarins. 
. ‘Thy treafure, open’d with thy goiden key t 
+ Yaa. FY, - : Hh 
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Think (if thou canft) how mounted on hie {phere, 


In heaven now he fings: thus fung he here. 
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THE LIFE OF G. FLETCHER. 








Or Gunes Ferrous very few memorials are to be found., His contemporaries Heft his lige une 

- written, and nothing can now be known of his perfonsl hifery, beyond what cafual mention fupe 
plies, 
* He was of a poetteal eae the fon of Dr. Giles Fletchet, anthor of “ The Rafte Commons is 
“ wealth; an excellent poet; and brother to’ Phineas Fletcher, the fabjedt of the preceding articles 
Benlowes well obferves, in his verfesto Phineas, “ Thy very name’s a poet.” 

“ This Dr. Giles Fletcher,” fays Wood, “ died in the parifh of St. Cathatine’s in Coleman-ftrect; ; 
London, in the monthof february 16x0, and was buried, I prefume, in the church of St. Catharine’é 
there; leaving behind him a fon of both his names; Bachelor of divinity of Trinity College, Cam- . 
bridge, equallygheloved of the mufes and the graces, who died at Alderton in Suffolk, in 1623.” 

‘To Wood's account, brief though it be, little can be added; and perhaps the emphatic expreffion, 

* equally beloved of the mufes and the graccs,” charaéterifes Giles Fletcher more happily than 
the moft ample and elaborate eulogy. 

Winftaniey’s account of thefe two elegant brothers blemithes even the unfatisdactory patratived © 
of that biographer, ‘ Phineas,” fays he “ was alfo brother to two worthy poets, via. George 
Fletcher, the author of » poeni, intitled, Chrif's Fllery and Trivaph ever and after Death,” and Giles 
Fletcher, who wrote a worthy poem, intitled Cbrif?s Vislory, made by him, being but bachelor of 
arts, difcovering the piety of a faint, and the divinity of a dostor.”. 

Though poetry fers to have been hereditary in the Fletcher family, it does not appear that Phi. 
fieas and Giles had a poetical brother called George; and it is certain, that Giles, who is here con» *. 
founded with George, wrote Chrif's Viftory and Triumph, ke. without any coadjutor. 

‘This grofs blunder is copied by Jacob, though he might ecafily have obtained » more corredt ace 
count of this poetical family, from the Oxford antiquary, 

G. Fletcher wrote his Chrif's Vidtets and Trivaph when he was very young, was afterwards bencs - 
ficed at Alderton, and died many y@ars before Phineas, who was his elder brother, as appears frome 
the beautiful eulogy on the * Purple Ifland,” at the conélafion of his poem. , 


But let the Xeatif lad, that lately taught 
His oaten reed the trumpet’s filver found, 
Young Thyrfiliz; and for hie mufic brou: ght 
‘The willing {pheres from heaven, to lead around © 
"The dancing nymphs, and fwains that fung and crowa’d 
Edséa’s Hymen with ten thonfand flowers 
Of choicett praife; and hung her heavenly bowers 
‘With faffyon garlands drefe'd for nuptial paramours. 

Let hia theill trumpet, with her filver blawt, : 
OF fair Eeledis, and her {poufal bed 
Be the fweet pipe, and {mooth sneer 
But wy green mufe, biding ber younger 
Under old Canny’ Saggy banks that fpread oe 

Bh ij 
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7 ‘Their willow locks abroad, and all theday, ~ 
With their own wat'ry fhadows wanton play, 
-Dares not thofe high amours and love-fick fongs eflay. 


"His Chriff'e Pitery and Triumph was publithed at Cambridge in t710, with recommendatory verfes, 
as was ufual in thofe days, by bis brother and F. Netherfole, and a dedication to Dr. Neville, dean 
of Canterbury, and maafter of Irinity College; ; from which i it appears that he was under great obli« 
‘gations to him, 

Speaking of the College, he fays, In which, being placed by your favour only, moft freely, with= 


out either any means from other, or any defert in myfelf; being not able to do more, 1 could de 


no lefs than acknowledge that debt.” > Se " 

A fecond edition of Chrif?s Vidtory and Triumph was printed at Cambridge, by Roger Daniel, for 
Abraham Atfend, bookfeller in’ Norwich, 1649. 

It was reprinted, together with the “ Purple Iland;” in $¥o, 1783) and modetnized according 
toa ridiculous plan, recommended by Hervey, (Lett. IL. vol. 2.) Who feems to have forgot that it 
isthe indifpenfable duty of every editor of an ancient poet, to exhibit the text of the author in the éx- 
at ftate in which he found it; with the exception only of fach wordsas are evidently miftakes of the 
prefs. In this edition, befides innumerable alterations, which difplay more evangelical piety than poctical 


talte, eight ftanzas are omitted in the fir part of Chrif’s Vidiory, four in the fecond part, two in- 


_ the firit part of Chrif's Triumph. and feven in the fecond part. Such unjuttifiable liberties, for which 
"no apology is offered, warrant the utmott feverity of ctitical reprebenfion. 

After having been negleéed for near a century and a haif, and then mangled, in onder’ to” 
read, it is now reprinted, from the edition 1640, and received, for the firft time, ‘into a collec- 
tion of claflical-Englith poetry. 

The ‘chara@er of G. Fletcher feems to have been amiable and pious: ~Of his fraternal affection, 
which appears to have been reciprocal, he has left behind him undubitable proofs ina learned 
and poetical age, he cultivated literature and poetry with diftinguithed fuccefs. His poetry gained 
‘him the praife of hiscontemporaries; but failed to gain him friends and readers among their fuccel- 
fors, . The applaufe of both is rarely the lot of any one. Few indeed are they who, allied, as it 
were, ‘to immortality. can boaft of a repatation fufliciently bulky-and well-founded, to catch and 

~to detain the eye of each fucceeding generation as it rifes. ‘The revolutions of language, of tafte, 
and of opinion, will fhake, if not demolifh the faireft fabrics of the human intelleét. Fame is feldons 
flationary; if it ceafes to advance, it inevitably goes backward; and Jpecdy are the fleps of. its 
ceeding, wht compared with thofe of its advance, . 





Non poffunt primi, effe omnes omni in tempore 
“Summum ad gradum cunt clari-atis veneris, © 
Confiftis agre, et quam deicendas decides? | =~ 
Cesidt ego: 3 cadet qui fequitur. Laus eft publica. 
Dec. Laseeius | 





Spenfer and: she kSpeare, Milton and D: sien: are fore heirs & immortality : But poets who de 





not belong to’ the firft clafs, yet are of “ciftinguithed merit, muft reft contented with the feanty : 


praife of the few for the pre(ent, and truft with confidence to pofterity.” He who writes well, 
leaves an unperifhing memorial behind him; the partial and veering gales of favour, though filent, 
perhaps, for one century, are fure to rife in gufts in the next. fruth, however tardy, is infailibly 


progreffive; and thofe honours which through envy‘ or accident, are with: held in one Be) | are ré- ° 


paid with intereft, by tafte and gratitude in another. © 


Merit is its own prefervative again the depredations of time; aad thus we fee the poetry of . 


G. Fletcher, though fhrouded by deprellion, yet’infenfible, as it were, to the lapfe of years, fur+ 
mounting, a at lat, every ae ue and reclaiming, thofe honours which it gained him suring his 


life. 


ter known. 


His Chrif's Fistory and Triumph, a i peem mrich and widbadelgua in in the highe® degree, defervesto be bet” 
It is on a nich happier fubjegt than that of his brother, and merits the attention of the - 


seaders of poetry, for energy of ftyle, fublimity ‘of fentiment, opulence of deferipticn, and harmo- ” 
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ny of nunibers. Such fertility of fancy, fnch exuberance of imagery, fuch felicity of diction, 
and fuch facility of expreffion, rival every thing of the kind in the poetry of his age. The Birth, 
Temptation, Paffion, Crucifixion, Refurreétion, and Afcenfion of our Saviour, furnifh in fucceffion, fub- . 
jeéts of illuftration and defeription equally forcible and fafcinating. To compare the Chrif's Victory and 
Triumph of G, Fletcher with the “ Paradife Regained” of Milton, and the ¢ Calvary” of Cumber-, 
land, would perhaps be too ievere a trial; but they have many points of refemblance 5 and i it is no 
{mall honour to G. Fletcher to have furnithed hints to Milton. 

_In enumerating the figns that portended Chrift’s nativity, he hasa fimilar idea to that of Milton 


‘on the fame occafion, ce otk hare . : 
. The ‘angels caro’d loud their fongs of praife ; ae a 
The curfed oracles were firucken dumb, ; 


In Milton’s* Hymo on the Nativity,” among other portents which are fublimely enumerated, this 
of the oracles having been all {truck dumb, is not the moft inconfiderable, Milton is likewife indebted 
to Cbrif’s Hidtory for fome particulars in his defcription of our Saviour in the wildernefs, in“ Paradife 


“ Regained.” , ‘ 
_ Our Saviour i is thus deferibed j in the wildernefs by G. Fletcher. 

Seemed that the man had them devoured all, 
Whom to devour the beafts did make pretence, 
But him their falvage thirft did nought appal, 
‘Though weapons none he had for his defence. | 
‘What arnis for innocence, but innocence ? 

For when they faw their Lord's bright cognifance 
Shine in his face, foon did they difadvance, 
And fome unto him kneel, and fome about him dance, 

Down fell the lordly lion’s angry mood, 

“And he himfelf fell down in congies low, 
Bidding him’ welcome to his walteful wood, 3 
Sometimes he kift the grafs where he did go, 
And as to wafh his feet he well did know, 

‘With fawning tongue he licke away the duft, 
And every one would neareft to him thruft, 

And ewery one, with new, forgot his former ltt. 

Unmindful of himnfelé to mind his Lord; 

‘The lamb ftood gazing by the tiger’s fide, 
~As though between them they had made accord; 
, And on the lion’s back the goat did ride, 
Forgetfal of the roughnefs of the hide ; 
Tf he ftood fill, their eyes upon him baited, 
Jf walkt, they all in order on him waited, 
And when he flept, they as his watch themfelves conceited. 


After circumtantially defcritfing the perfon of Chrift, Satan is thus introduced difguifed, * 


At length an aged fire far off he faw. 
Come flowly footing, every Rep he gueft 
One of his feet he from the grave did draw, 
Three legshe had, the wooden was the bett, 
» And all the way he went, he ever bie >... 
‘With benedicities and prayers fore, 
But the bad ground was bleffed ne’er the more. 
And all his head with fnow of age was wasen hoars 
A good old hermit he might feem to be, 
‘That for devotion had the world forfaken + 
And now was travelling fome faint to fee, ~ 
Since to his beads he had himfelf betaken, 
‘When all his former fins he might awaken, 
And them might wath away with dropping brine, 
- Aud alms and fafts, and churches difcipline, 
And dead, might ref his bones under the holy Shrine. 
But when he nearer came, he lowted low, 
~ With prone obeyfanze, and with curtfie kind, 
"Phat at his feet his head he fecm’d to, throw, 
What needs bin now. eoothey F faing to fied, &e. &e. 
: Sh i a 
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He thus ‘exelaims with the moft artful fimplicity, Fh 
Ah! mote my humble cell fo bleffed be, 
As heaven to welcome in his lowly roof, 
And be the temple of thy deity ’ 
. Lo here my cottage worthips thee aloof, 
“That under ground hath hid his head in procf. 
I: doth adore thee with the ceiling low, 
Here honey, milk, and chefuuts wild do grow, 
The boughs a bed of jeaves upon thee snail heftow. 
, ; Me Ch. Vid. p. 2, &e. 


Compare Parad. Reg. 295, &c. Where our Saviour paffed forty days in the wildernefa, 
Nor tafted human food, nor kunger felt * 
"Till thofe days ended, hunger’d then at laft 
Among wild beafls; they at his fight grew mild, 
“Nor fleeping him nor waking harai’d; his walk. 
The fiery ferpent fhunn'd, and noxious worms; 
‘The livn and fierce tiger glar’d alvof. 
But now an aged man in rural weeds 
Following, as leem’d in queft of fome ftray ewe, 
Or wither'd fticks to gather, which might ferve 
Againft a winter’s day, when winds blow keen, 
To warn him wet return’d from ficld at eve, 
He faw approach, who fieft with curious eye £ 
Perus’d him; chen with words thus uttered, fpake 3 Syl Ae ibe aedy hy 
How far the following ftanzas, whieh are but a continuation of what is before quoted, might” 
have influenced Milton in his “ Comus,” is left to the reader to determine. He is deferibing the 


Bower of Vain Delight to which our Saviour is introduced by Satan, 


And all about embayed in foft fleep, 

A herd of charmed beafts a-ground were Spread, 

Which the fair witch in golden chains did keep, 

» And then: in willing bondage fertered; 

Once men they liv’d, but now the men were dead, 

And turn’d to beaftn; fo fabled Homer nid 

That Gorce wich her pation charm'd in gold, 

‘Us'd many foul: in heaftly bodies to imsuould, 
Through this falfe Eden to his Lemau’s bower 

* (Whom thoufand fou!s devoutly. idolize) 

Our firft deftroyer led unr Saviour. 

There in the lower reom, in folomn wife . 

‘They danc’d around, and peur'd their facrifice 

To plump Lywus, and among the rett, : 

The jolly priett in ivy garlands dreft, 

Chaunted wild orgials, in hcnoer of the fea. 
Others within their arbours {willing fat 

(For al! the ronm abeut wes arboured), 

With laughing Bacchus, that was grown [0 fat & 

‘That ftand he conid not, but was carried, * 

And every evening frethly watered; 

‘Fo querch his ery cheeks, aus all about 

Small cocks broke through the wal!, and {allied ont 

Flag gons of wine, to fet on fire that fpuing rout. 
This their inhumed fou!s eReemed their wealths 

To crown the bouzing can from day to night, 

And fick to drink themfelves with rinking healths, 

Some vomiting, all drunken with delight.” 

Hence to a loft. carv'd aii in ivory white 5 +> ~ 

They came, where whiter ladics naked went 

Mrited in pleafure and foft languithment, 

And funk on beds of rofes amorous glances fent. 
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After a defeription of Avarise and Ambition, we are prefented withthe throne of Panglery, whe 
is thus defcribed : 2 : : : 


me A flver wand the forcare: did fway, 
And for a crown of gold his hair fhe wore, 
Only a garland of rote-buds did play 
About her Jocks, and in her hand fhe bore * 
A hollow globe of glaft, that long before 
She full of emptinels had bladdered, 
And all the world therein depi@ured. ¥ 
Whole colours, like the rainbow, ever vanifhed. 


Thus the fpisie in Milton, in giving dire@ions to the brother, fpeaking of the Hamony which 
he gives him as an antidote to the charms of Comus, fays, 


——+—--—-— if you have this about you, 

(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly affault the necromancer’s hall, 

Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood 

And brandith'’d blade, ruth on him, dread bir glafr, 
And thed the lufcious liquor on the ground, 

Bus feixe bis wand, 


Panglery fings a fong of allurement, the fubjeét of which is love, “ obtruding fulfe rules, prankt 
in reafon’s garb,” and endeavours to captivate our Saviour in the fame manner as Comus does the 
lady, The fong is remarkable for its elegance. The ¢ffe& of it on our Saviour is as follows: 


* Thus fought the dire enchantrefs in his mind, 
Her yuileful bait to have embofomed ; 
But he her charms difperfed into wind, 
And her of infotence admonithed, 
And all ber optic glaffes foattersd, 


Milton wifes the very expreffion foattered, 799, Comus. 
‘The word imparadifed, ufed by Milton, P. Loft, B. 4. p. $06, agd fuppofed to have been coined 
dy him, occurs in Chrif's Triumph, p. a. St. 43. 


As in his burning throne he fits iesparadis'd, 


fhe word feems to have been not uncommon with other of our older pocts; for it occurs twice 
-ayton, once in Daniel, and once in P, Fletcher. 
4 


_ Thou fitt'tt imperadis’d, and chaunt’ft eternal lays. 
P.M C. 3. St. 14. 


His tafte for allegory, he probably derived from Spenfer, together with the mellifluous yet artlefs 
flow of his numbers. His deterip:ion of the bower of Huin Delight, the garden of Panglery, the cave of 
Dypair,ancthe idea Beatifica’, are eminently fublime and beautiful. The two Girt may be fuppofed to 
have been fugyefted by Spenfer's Buwer of Blifs, F Queen, B.rr. Can. 12. On fuch ideal Paradifes 
the bet poets in almott all ages and nations have lavithed their defcriptive powers. Homer has his _ 
den of Alcisous; Virgil, his Siyfium 3 Ariofto, his Ifland of Alcina; Taffo, his garden of Armidas 
Camoens, his garden of Venus; Marino, his garden of Adonis; and Milton, his garden of Eden. 
‘The Sit might be augmented by the “ Paradife of Tafte,” a beautiful allegorical pogm, which the 
writer of thefe biographical prefaces has the fatisfa@ion to announce, as the production of a friend, 
whofe poetry is among the leaft of his many elegant attainments, as 
; Hip poetry abounds in nervous and picturefque expreffions, as well as deferiptions, though the dice 
tic is fometimes deficient in dignity and fimp‘icity. His allegorical figures are well invented, though 
Not oways weir marked out. Amidfl the profufion of ornaments with which they are embellithed, 

+ We ore ftmetimes ai @ lofs te difcover for whom they are defigned, There.are an opulence of ake 
Ps : 


Ago THE LIFE OF G. FLETCHER, 
Jufion, and a mixture of'mythologiesin the imagery, which difplay more range of fancy, than chafes 
nefs of feledtion. His figures of Mercy, Fuflice, Repentance, Faith, Prefumption, Avarice, and Ambi- 
tion, are, however, delineated with fuitable attributes, and difplay an individual and exclufive cha- 
yadter, In his defcription of Fu/ice, he has, with great fablimry, attributed to heed the power of 
» interpreting the filence of er 
for fhe each with could find 
“Wahin the folid heart; and with her ears 


The filence of the Honght loud {peaking hears. 
Ch. Vid. p. 1. St. 10. 





To accumulate yet more inftances of fimilar propriety of {election would be neither difficule 


nor unpleafing 5 2 ee “ 
Sed fugit interea, fugit irreparabile tempus, 
_ Singula dum capti circumvectamur amore. % 
. Virg. Geor. 3. v. 284. 

The poetry of G, Fletcher is charadterifed by fublimity, animation, and fplendor, with an unfortu. 
nate inermixture of affeation, incongruity, and extravagance : it has many beauties and many con- 
eeits; but, after making every deduction which criticifm requires, his Chrif’s Vidtory and Triumph ig 
a performance of which both poetry and religion may juftly boaft ; and the bringing it forward to the 
attention of the public, may be the means of doing juitice to an clegant writer, who has never yet r¢- 
ceived the honours he deferves, = 


x 


‘ly flourifhes without oftentation, 
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THE WORKS OF G. FLETCHER. 


-To the Right Worfhipful and Reverend 
“* MR. DOCTOR NEVILE, 


Dean of Canterbury, and the Mafter of Trinity College in ‘Cambridge, 


“Ln Right Worthy and Reverend Sir, 


As Sfiave always thought the placé wherein f 
live, afteg heaven, principally to be dcfired; both 
becaufe | moft want. and it moft abounds with wif- 
dom, which is fled by fome with as much delight, 
as it is obtained by others, and ought to be fol- 
lowed by all: fo { cannot but next unto God, for 
ever acknowledge myfelf moft bound unto the 
hand of God, (1 mean yourfelf,) that reached 
down, as it were, out of beaven, unto me, a benefit 
of that nature and price, chan which F could with 
none (only heaven itfelf excepted) either more 
fruitful and contenting for the time that is now 


: prefent, or- more comfortable and encouraging for 


the time that is already paft, or more hopeful and 
promifing for the time chat is yet to come, 

For as in all mens judgments (that have any 
judgment) Europe is worthily deemed the quecn 
of the world, that garland both of 'earning and 


/ pure religion being now become her crown, and 


bloffoming upon her head, that hath Jong fince 
Jain withered in Greece and Paleftine: fo my 
opinion of this ifland hath always been, that it is 
the very face and beauty of all Lurope; in which 
both true religion is tuichfully profeffed without 
foperftition, and (if on earth) true learning fweet- 
And what are 
the two eyes of this land, but the two univerfities? 
which cannot but pre/per in the time of fuch a 
priuce, that is, a prince of learning, as well as of 
people, And truly'I thould forget myfelf, if 1 
fhould not call Cumbridge the right eye: and I 
think (King Henry VII. being the uniter, Ed- 
ward II. the founder, and yourtelf the repairer of 
this coilege wherein I five) none will blame me, 
if Leliom the fame, fince your polithing of it, the 





faireft fight in Cambridge ; in which being placed 
by your only favour, moft freely, without cither 
any means from other, or any defert in myfelfs 
being not able to do more, I could do no lefs than 
acknowledge that debt which 1 {hall never be able 
to pay, and with old Silenus in the poct) upon 
whom the boys ——injiciunt ipfis ex vincula fertis, 
making his garland his fetters) finding myfelf 
bound unto you by fo many benefits, that were 
given by yourfelf for ornaments, but are to me as 
fo many golden chains to hold me faft ina kind of 
defired bondage, feck (as he doth) my freedom 
with a fong : the matter whereof is as worthy the 
fweetett finger as myfelf, the miferable finger, 
unworthy fo divine a fubjc& ; but the fame favour 
that before rewarded no defert, knows uyw as well 
how to pardon all faults; then which indulgence, 
when I regard myfelf, { can wifh no more; when 
Lremember yor, I can hope ne lefs, 

So commending thefe few brokcn lines unto 
yours, and yourfelf into the hands of the bef phy- 
fician, Jefus Chrift; with whom the moft ill-afe 
fected man, in the midft of his ficknefs, is in good. 
health; and witheut whom the moft lufty body, 
in his greateft jollity, is but a languifking careafe ¢ 
I humbly take my leave, ending with the fame 
wifh that your devoted obferver and my approved 
friend doth in his verfes prefently fequent, that 
your paffage to heaven may be flow to us that 
fhall wane you here, but to yourfelf that cannot 
want us there, moft fecure and certain. 


Your Worthip's 
in all duty and fervice, = 
° G, Firrcuea. 


& 


THOMAS NEVYLE 


_ MOST, HEAVENLY. 





weds ; 
Axa when the Captain of the heaverily holt, : 
Of elfe that glorious army doth appear 
Ai’ waters drown’d, with furging billows 
“We ‘anow they are’ nat, where we fee they are; 


. “MWe foe them in the deep, we ferthem moves 


“Ae kehow they fixed arc in heaven above : 
Bydid the Son of righteoufnefs come down. ° 
Clouded in fleth, and feem'd be in the deep: 
Ho-dg the many waters fcem to drown : 
‘The ftars his faints, and they on earth to keep, © 

‘And yet this Sun from heaven never fell, 

‘And yet thefo earthly ftarsin heaven dwell, 
‘What if their fouls be into prifon cat 


An tarthly bodies? yet they long for beaver. 


‘oft, 


What if this worldly fea they have not paft ? 
Yet fain they would be bronght into their haven, 
’ They are not here, and yet we here them fee, 
For every man is there, where he would be. 
Long may you with, and yet long with in vain, 
Hence to depart, and yet that with obtain... . 
Long way you here4p heaven on carth remain, 
And yeta en in heaven hereafter gain. 
“Go you to heaven, but yet, O make no haite! 
Go lowly, lowly, but yet go at lat. 
But when the nightingale fo near doth fit, 
Silence the titmoufe better may befit. 


"F, Neraansoite 





SO a 
TO THE READER. 








‘Twn are but few of many that can rightly judge 
of poetry, and yet there are many of thofe few, 
that carry fo left-handed an opinion of it, as fome 
of them think it half facrilege for profane poetry 
to deal with divine and heavenly matters; as 
though David were to be fentenced by them, for 
uttering his grave matter upon the harp; others, 
fomething more violent in their cenfure, but fure 
lefa reafonable (as though poetry corrupted all 
good wits, when indeed bad wits corrupt poetry), 
banith it, with Plato, out of all well-ordered come 
monwealths, Both thefe I will ftrive rather to 
fatisfy, then refute. 

And of the firft I would gladly know, whether 
they suppofe it fitter, that the facred fongs in the 
{cripture of thofe heroica} faints, Mofes, Debo~ 
rah, Jeremiah, Mary, Simeon, David, Solomon, 
(the witeft fchoolman, and wittieft poct) fhould be 
eje€icd from the canon for want of gravity, or 
rather this error erafed out of their minds, for 
want of truth. But, it may be, they will give the 
Spirit of God leave to breathe through what pipe 
it pleafe, and will confefs, becaufe they muft needs, 
that all the fongs dittied by him, muft needs be, as 
their fountain is, moft holy; but their common cla- 
mour is, Who may compare with God? True; 
and yet as none may compare without prefump- 
tion, fo all may imitate, and not without commen. 
dution; which made Nazianzen, ane of the ftars 
of the Greck Church, that now fhines as bright 
in heaven, as he did then on earth, write fo:many 
divine poems «f the Genealogy, Miracles, Paffion 
of Chrift, called by him his xewds weyern— 
Which, when Bufil, the prince of the fathers, and 
his chamberfellow, had feen, his opinion of them 
was, that he could have devifed nothing either 
more fruitful to others, becaufe it kindly wooed 
them to religion ; or more honovrable tu himfelf, 
OUdiv yiip meenagierrigin iss rit viv Gly dav xepslay ty oh 


much devotion in himfelf, as admiration to e- 
thers; all which were followed by the choice 
wits of Chriftendom : Nonnius tranflating all St, 
John’s gofpel into Greck verfe, Sanazar, the late 
living image, and happy imitator of Virgil, be~ 
ftowing ten yeara upon a fong, only to celebrate 
that one day when Chrift was born unto us on 
earth, and we (a happy change) unto God in,, 
heaven: thrice honoured Bartas, and our (1 know 
noother name more glorious than his own) Mr. 
Edmund Spencer (two bleffed fouls) not thinking 
ten years enough, laying out their whole lives up- 
on this one ftudy. Nay, I may juftly fay that the. 
princely father of our country (though in my 
confcience God hath made him of all the learned . 
princes that ever were, the moft religious, and of 
all the religions princes, the moft learned; thag 
fo, by the one he might oppofe him againit the 
Pope, the peit of all religion; and by the other, 
againft Bellarmine, the abufer of all good learning) 
is yet fo far enamoured with this celeftial mufe, 
that it thall never repent me—calamo triviffa labele 
um, whenfoever I fhall remember Hee eade ut fia 
ret guid non facichat Amyntas? To name no more 
in {uch plenty, where { may find how to begin, 
fooner then to end, St. Paul by the example of 
Chrift, that went finging to mount Olivet, with 
his difciples, after his laft fupper, exciteth the 
Chrittians to folace themfelves with hymns, and 
pfalms, and {piritual fonge; and therefore, by theie 
leaves, be it an error for poets to be divines, } had 
rather err with the {cripture, than be redtified by 
them: I had rather adore the fteps of Nazianzen, 
Prudentius, Sedulius, then follow their feps to be 
mifguided : 1 had rather be the devout admirer of 
Nonnius, Bartas, my facred fovercign, and othera, 
the miracles of our latter age, then the falfe fea 
ry of thefe, tha¢have nothing at all to follow, bur 
their own naked opinions: To conclude, f had rae 


VF eiwsSar Locale, by inutoting the flying angeis | ther wich my Lord, and his mott divine pbale fing 
a 


in heaven, hinielt became, though hefore his time, 
anearthly angei What thould 1 fpeak of Ju- 
“yencus, Profper, and the wife Prudentius? the 
lat of which living in Hieromes time, twelve hun 
dred years ago, brought forth in his declining age, 
fo many, and fo religious poems. ttraitly charging 
his foul, not to let “pafs fo much as ene either 
nig. or day withour fome divine foxy. Hymnis 
sorkavet dies, ace nex ulla vacet, guin Dominum canat. 
And a: rcdulcus Piudenttus, fo prudent Sedulius 





(though & fing forrily) the love of heaven 
earth, then praife God (as they do) with the wore 
thy gift .f Hilence, and fitting fill, or chink & 
difprais’d him with chis poetical difcourfe. t 
feems they have cither not read, or clean forgot, _ 
that itis the duty of the mufes (if we may believe 
Pindar and Hefiod: to fet always under the throne 
of Jupiter, gus et lauder, et bencficia dprnotene, 
which made a very worthy German writer con~ 
tind tt) Gr 2 pass Avahoivet: wave Ascailicie: dad, 


t 
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etry, fhould end in hie glory, that had beginning 
from his goodnefs, fit orator, nafeitur poeta. 
_ For the fecond fort therefore, that eliminate po- 
ets out of their city gates, as though they were 
now grown fo bad, as ‘they could neither grow 
worfe, nor better, though it be fomewhat hard for 
thofe to be the only men fhould want cities, tha: 
were the only caufers of the buiiding of them; 
. and fomewhat inhimane to thruft chem into the 
woods, to live among the beafts, who were the 
firkt that called men out of the woods, from their 
beaftly, and wild life; yet fince they will needs 
fhoulder them out for the only firebrands to in- 
Aame luft (the fault of carthly men, not heavenly 
poetry) I would gladly learn, what kind of pro~ 
 feffions thefe men would-be entreated to entertain, 
that fo ‘deride and difaffe& poefy : would they 
admit ‘of philofophers, that after they have burnt 
out the whole tandle of their life in the circular 
Study of fciences, cry out at length, Se mibil prorfus 
Sire? or fhould muficians be welcome to them, 
that Dant fine mente forurs——bring delight with them 
indeed, could they as well exprefs with their in- 
ftrumenta a voice, as they can a found? or would 
“they moft approve of foldiers that defend the life 
of their countrymen, either by the death of them- 
felves, or their enemies? If philofophers pleafe 
.thom, who is it that knows not, that all the lights 
vof example, to clear their precepts are borrowed 
‘hy philofophers from pocts? that without Homer's 
examples, Ariftorle would be as blind as Homer? 
Vf they retain muficians, who ever doubted, but 
fhat poctsinfufed the very foul into the jnarticu- 


READER. 


Yate founds of moufic? that without Pindar and 
Horace, the lyrics had been filenced for ever? If 
they muft needs. entertain foldiers, who can but 
confefs, that poeta rcfore again that life t fol- 
diers, which they before loft for the fufety of 
their country? that without Virgil, AEneas-had 
never been fo much as heard of? How then can 
they for fhame deny commonwealths to them, 
who were the firft authors of them? how can 
they deny the blind philofopher that teachesthem, 
his light? the empty mufician that delights them, 
his foul? the dying foldier that defends their life, 
immortality, after his own death?) Let philofo- 
phy, let ethics, let ail the arts beftow upon us this 
gilt, that we be not thought dead men, whilft we 
remain among the living, it is only poetry that 
can make us be thought living men, when we lie 
among the dead; and therefore I think it une- 
quai, to thraft them out of cur cities, that call us 
out of our graves; to think fo hardly of them, 
that make us to be fo wel! thought of; to deny 
them to live a while among us, that make us live 
for ever among. our potterity. 

So being now weary in perfuading thof> that 
hate, E commend myfelf to thufe that loye fuch 
poets, as lato {peaks of, that fing divine and } e+ 
roical matters. "Ou yee évjau siviv bs ealire Aiyole, 
BAX b Orbs, durds igo 6 Adyow, recommending thefe 
my idle hours, not idly f{pent, ‘to good fchelars, 
and good Chriftians, that -have overcome thuir 
ignorance with reafon, and their reafon, with reli- 
gion. 





RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 


DEFUNCTO FRATRI. 


‘Tare (if thou canft) how mounted on his fphere, 
Yn heaven now lie fings: thus fupg he here. 
Pun, Fretcurs. Regal. 








Quip 8 quid Veneres, Cupidinéfque, 
‘Turturefque, jocdfque, pafleréfque 
Lafcivi canitis greges, poet ? 

‘Bx jam languidutos amantum ocellos, 
Et mox turgidulas finu pupilias 

Jam fietus teneros cachinnuléfque, 
Mox fufpiria, morfiuneulafque, 
Mille’bafia; mille, mille nugas ? 

Et vultus pueri, puelluleve 

(Heu fufci pueri, pueliuleque!) 
Pingitie nivibus, rofunculifgue, 


(Mentitis nivibus, rofunculifque) - 

Que vel primo hyemis rigore torpent, 

Vel Phebi intuitu ftacim relunguent. 

Heu ftulti nimiim greges poeta! 

Ur quas fie nimis, (ah!) nimis ftupetis, 

Nives candidulz, et rofe pudentes: + 
Sic vobis pereunt flatim labores ; 

Et folem fugiunt feveriorem, 

Vel faltem gelida rigent fenedta. 

At ta, qui clypeo haud inane nomen 
(Minerva clypeo lovifque) fumens 
Vidctrices refonas Dei triumphos, 
Triumphos lacrymis metique plenos, 
Plenos Iatitiz, et {pei triumphos, 
Dem rem carmine, Pierdque dignam 
Plenos miliria, labore plenos, 

Tuo propitius parat labori 
Quin ille ipfe tuos legens triumphos, 


RECOMMENDATORY-POEMS, * a8 


Plenas militia, labore plenos, 

‘Tud propitius parat Jabori 

Plenos letitix, et fpei triumphos. 
Pain Fretcazr. Regal. 





H Magsdpe. % 
Mi pescegd 

Beatissima virginum Maria; | 
Sed matérque fimal beata. Perquam, 
Qui femper fuit, ille ccepit effe ; 
Qua vitz dederifque inire vitam; 
Et Luci dederis videre Jucem ; 
Que faftidia, morfiunculafque 
Paffa es quas gravidse folent, nec unquam 
Audebas propior viro venire: 
Dum claufus penetralibus latebat 
Matricis tunica undique involutus, -< 
Quem fe poffe negant tenere conli: 
Qua: non virgineas premi papillas 
Paffa, virgineas'tamen dedifti ~ 
Lactandas puero tuo papillas, 
Etu, dic age, dic, beata virgo, 
Cur piam abftineas manum timefque 
Sandia tangere, fanctariumque 
Infolens fugias. An inquinari 
Contaétu metuis tuo facrata? 

" Contadu metuis fuo facrata . 
Pollui pia: cernis (en!) ferentem, 
Lenimenta Dei furentig, ills : 


cS 2 
Foedatas fibi ferre que jubebat. ~ 
Sie felix nova virgo-mater opto, 
Que mollire Deum paras amicum, 
Quin hic dona licet licet reinquas, 
Agnellumque repone Turturemque, 
Audax ingrediare inanis edes 
Dei, tange Deo facrata, tange. 
Que non concubitu coinquinata 


.| Agnellum peperitque, Torturemque 


Exclofit, facili Deo litabit 
Agno cum Deus infit, et columbz. - 





Nox can I fo much fay as:‘much I ought, . .. 
Nor yet fo little can J fay as nought, . . 
In praife of this thy work, fo heaw'nly penn'd;:’ 
That fure the facred dove a quilldidiend. :, 
From her high foaring wing: certes Lknow: 
No other plumes, that.makes man foem fo: how *. 
In his own eyes, who to.all others fight, ..; 

Is mounted to-the higheft pitch of height’ 
Where if chou.feem to any of fmall price, 

‘The fault is not in thee but in hiseyes. 

But what do I thy flood of wit reftrain 

Within the narrow barks of my poor vein? 
More | could fay, and would, but that to fe 
Thy verfes, is to keep them from their praife, |)" 
For them who reads, and doth them not advance, 
QF envy dothit, or of ignorance., a 
F, Nerarngorg, * 














CHRIST’S VICTORY IN HEAVEN. 





The Argument. 


‘The argument propounded im gereral. Our redemption by Chrift, ver. x, 2. The authot’s invocation 
fox the betver handling of it, ver. g, 4. Man's redemption, from the caufe. Mercy dwelling iw 
heaven, and pleading for men now guilty; with Juitice defcribed by her qualities, ver. s—16. 
Her zetinue, ver. 12. Her fubject, ver. x5. Her accufation of man’s fin, ver, 17. j Aud, sft, of 
Adam's firft fin, ver. ¥8, 19. Then of his pofterity’s, in all kind of idolatry, ver. zo—24 “How. 
hopeful any patronage of it, ver. 25-27. All the creatures having difleagued themfelves with 
im for his extreme unthankfulnels, ver. 28-~33. So that being deftitute of all. hope and re- 
medy, he can look for nothing but a fearful fentence, ver. 35-~4a The effecs of Juftice her 
fpeech : the inflammation of the heavenly powers appealed by Mercy, whois defccibed by her 
sheerfulnefs to defend man, ver 40—42. Our inability to defcribe hee, ver. 43, 44. Her beanty, 
refembled by che creatures, which are all frail thadows of her effencial pexfeétion, ver. 45,46 ber 
attendants, ver. 46, 47. Her perfuahve power, ves. 48—se@. Her kind offices to man, ver. 54, 52. Hee 
garments, wrought by her own hands, wherewith the clothes herfell, compoled of all the creatures, 
ver 53. Phe earth, ver. 54. Sca, ver. 55,56 Air, ver. 57, 58. The ccleftiak bodies, ver. 
5% 6m ‘The third heaven, ver. 64, 62. Her objects, ver. 63. Repentence, ver. 64—~66. Faith, 
ver. 67-69. ‘Her deprecative fpeech for man: jn which fhe tranflates the principal fault unte 
ae devil; and repeating Juftice her aggravation of mens fin, mitigates it ; aft, By a contrary ine 
ference: ad, By intercefling herfel§ in the canfe, and Chriit, ver. 7o—79. That is as fulficient 
to fatisfy, as man was impotent, ver. 76,77. Whom fhe celebrates from the tine of his nativity, 
ver. 78. From the effects of it in himfelf, ver. 79, 80. Egypt, 88. The angels and men, wer, 
$2.23 ‘Fhe cffedts of Mercy’s fpeech, 84. A tranfirion co Chrift’s fecond victory, wee. Bg. 


‘ cal i ’ rm 
‘Tur birch of Him that ne beginaing Enew, Ts the firft fame, wherewith my whiter muie 
Yer gives beginning to, all that are born, Doth burr: in heavenly love, fuch tove to cull. 
And hovr the infinite far greater grew, © @ chou that did@ «his holy Gre infufe, {hels, 
By growing lefs, and. hove the rifing morn, And taughe’ft this. breaft, but lere the grave: of 


"Fhat thot from heav'n, indback to heav’n seturs, Wherein a blind and dead heart lis’d, to furelk 
Vhe obfequies of him that could mos die, ; With better thoughts, ad dom uiok: Lights 
Asd death of life, end of eternity, s that lend ra 

Flow wonthily he died, that died unworthily 5 } Knowledge, how to begin, and how to end 

! "Phe lowe, that negez was, wor ever caz be pena’, 

4 iv, 
Ye facred writings is whofe antique Ieaves 





om 
Lfoer God and man. did both embrace each other, 
Met in one perfon, heaven and earth did kifs, 





find how a.virgin did become a mother, “  , Fhe memories of heaven. entreafur'd Ke, ‘ 

‘And bare that Son, who the world’s Pather is, Say, whae might be the caufe shos mercy Beaver: 

‘and makey of bis nother, and how Blifs ! The deft of fin above th’ indultvings fey, 
Defcended trom the bofom of the High, { And lets it not to dafl and alles By » 


To clothe his:felf im naked mifery, Could juftice be of fin fo over-waa'd,, 
Sailing ot lengsh to bean, ip carth, triumph: Or fo great ill be caule of fo great good, fbiood® 
anthy,. ~- | That bloody man to fave, man’s Szxicns fod ex 





CHRIST'S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH. 
7 


* 


: ’ 
Gr did the lips of Mercy drop foft fpeech 
For trait’rous man, when at th’ Eternal’s throne 
Sncenfed Nemefis did heav'n befeech 
“Wich thund’ring voice, that juftice might be thown 
Againft the rebels that from God were flown? 
"O fay, fay how could Mercy plead for thofe 
That, fearcely made, againft their Maker rofe? 
“Will any ay his friend, that he may fpare his foes ?. 
2 vr 
"There is a place beyond that flaming hill . a 
From whence the ftars their thin appearance thed, 
A place, beyond afl place, where never ill, 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured 5 
But faintly heroes are forever fu'd 
. To keep an everlafting Sabbath’s reft ; 
_ Still withing that, of what th’ are ftill poffett 5. 
Enjoying but one joy, but one of all joys beft. 
vi * (hed 
Here, when the ruin of that beauteous frame, 
Whole golden building thin’d with every itar. 
Of excellence, deform’d with age became; 
Mercy, rememb’ring peace in midft of war, 
Lift up the mufic of her voice, to bar ; 
Exernal fate; left it fhould quite erafe 
That from the world, which was the fir ft world’s 
Ww” grace, 5 . w 
And all again into their (nothing) chaos chafe. 
ve hal fe vini. 7 
For what had All this all, which man in one 
Did not unite? the earth, air, water, fire, 3 
Life, fenfe, and fpirie, nay, the pow’sful throne 
Of the civineit effence did retire, 
And his own image into clay infpire + 
_ Sp that this creature well might called be 
Of the great world the {mall epitomy, 
Of the dead world the live and quick anaromy- 


. IK. 
But juftice had no fooner mercy feen A 
Smoothing the wrinkles of her, father’s brow, 
But up fhe arts, and throws herfelf between: 
As when a vapour from a meory flough, 
Meeting with trefh Eous, that but now 
Open’d the world which all in darknefs lay, 
Doth heav’n’s bright face of his rays difarray, 


And fads the filing orient of the Springing day- 


+ 
She was a virgin of auftere regard: - 
Not as the world efleems her, deaf and blind; 
But_as the eagle, that hath oft compar’d | 
Her eye with heav’n’s, fa, and more brightly fhin'd 
Her lamping fight: for fhe the fame could wind 


-, »; Into the folid heart, and with her cars, 


" The filence of the thought loud {peaking hears, 
And in one hand a pair of even {cales dhe wears. 
Tks x1. pte cee 
No riot of affection revel kept 
Within her breaft, but 2 fill apathy 
Poffefied alt her foul, which foftly Mept, 
Securely, without tempeft ; no fad cry 
Awakes her pity, but wrong’d poverty, 

) Sending his eyes to heav'n fwimming in tears, 
With hideous clamours ever ftruck her ears, 
‘Whettitg the blazing fword that in her hand the 

arse sce : 


Mou.iv, 
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xtt. 
| The winged lightning is her Mercury, 
' And round about her mighty thonders found 
‘Impatient of himfelf lies piving by 
+ Pale Sicknefs, with his kercher’d head up wound, 
| And thoufand noifome piagues attend her round, 
» But if her cloudy brow but once grow foul, » ~ 
t The fliars do mele, and rocks to water roll, 
| Aud airy mouutaina hake, and frighted thadows 
howl. te 
km. 

: Famine, and bloodlefs Care, and bloody War, 
Want, and the want of knowledge how to ufe 
Abundance, Age, and Fear, that.runsafar - 
Before his fellow Grief, that aye puriues 
His winged ‘eps ; for who would not refule - + 

Grief’scompaby, a dull, and raw-bon’d Spright, 

That lanks the cheeks, and pales the frefheft 

fight, 
Unbofoming the cheerful breaft of all delight ? 
7 riv. 

Before this curfed throng goes Ignorance, 
That needs will lead the way he cannot fee: 
And, after all, Death doth his flag advance, 
And in the midt, Strife ftill would roguing be, + 
Whofe ragged fleth and clothes did weil agree ¢ 
‘And round abeut, amazed Horror fics, 

And over all, Shame veils his guilty eyes, [lies. 
And underneath, hejl’s hungry throat {till yawning 





xv. 
Upon two ftony tables, fpread hefore her, 
She lean'd her bofom, more than ftony hard, 
There flept th” inipartial judge, and trict reftorer 
Of wrong, or right, with pain, or with reward, ~ 
‘There hurg the {core of all our debts, the card 
Where good, and bad, and life, and death, were ~ 
painted : . 
Was never beart of mortal fo untainted, 
But when that {croll was read, with thoufand tere 
rors fainted. Fe TS ; 
. XVI. | 
Witnefs the thunder that mount Sinai heard, ... 
When all the hitl with fiery clouds did flame, 
And wand’ring Sfrae), with the fight afear’d, 
Biinded with fceiug, dur not touch the fame, 
But like a wood of fhaking leaves became, 
On this dead Juftice, the, the living law, 
Bowing herfelf with a-majzftic awe, 
Allheav’n, to hear her fpeech, did into filence draw, 
EVIL. i ; 
Dread Lord of fpirits, well thou didtt devife 
To fling the world's rude dunghill, and the drofé 
Of the old chaos, fartheft from the fkies, 
And thine own feat, that hear the child of lofs, 
Of all the lower heav'n the curfe, and crofs, 
‘Fhat wretch, beaft, captive, moniter man, might: 
. , fpend, Let 
(Proud of the mire, in which his foul is pen’d) 
Clodded in lunyps of clay, his weary life to end, 
xviiy. . 
His body duft : where grew fuch caufe of pride? 
His foul, thy image : what could he envy ?} 
Himielf moft happy, if he fo would bide : 
Now grown molt wretched, who can remedy 3 
He flew himfelf, himfelf the enemy. 


Vi 


: And if all fail’d, 


458 
That his own foul would her own murder wreak, 
TfL were filent, heav'n and earth would fpeak ; 


thefe ones would into clamours 
break, © + 3 
xIx, 


” How many darts made furrows in his fide, 


When fhe, that out of his own fide was made, 
Gave feathers to their flight ? where was the pride 
Of their new knowledge ? whither did it fade? 
When, running from thy voice into the fhade, 
Ele fled thy fight, himfelf of fight bereaw’ds 
And for his thield a Jeavy armour weav'd, 
With which, vain man, he thought God’s eyes 
* to have deceiv’d ? 


XX. 
And well he might delude thofe eyes, that fee, 
And judge by colours; for who ever faw 
A man of leaves, a realonable tree? 
But thofe that from this flock their life did draw, 
Soon made their father godly, and by law 
Proclaimed trees almighty : gods of wood, 
- OF ftocks, and ‘ftones, with crowns éf laurel 
flood, (blood. 

'Templed, and fed by fathers with their children’s 


‘ XX. 
The fparkling fanes, that, burn in beaten’ gold, 


And, like the ftars of heav’n in midft of night, 
Black Exypt, as her mirrors, doth behold, 
Are but the dens where ido!-fhakes delight 
Again to cover Satan from their fight : 
"Yet thefe are all theie.gods, to whom they vie 
The crocodile, the cock, the ra€, the fly: 
Fit gods, indecd, for fuch men to be lerved by. © 
: xxn. 
The fire, the wind, the fea, the fun, and moon, , 
‘The flitting air, and the fwift-winged hours, 
Ad all the watchmen, that fo nimbly run, 
And fentinel about the walled towers ~ - 
Of the world’s city, in their heavenly howers. 
And, left their pleafant gods thould want delight, 
Neptune {pues out the Lady Aphrodite, flight. 
And but in heaven proud Jono’s peacocks {corn to 
XXII. 
‘The fenfelefs eaith, the ferpetit, dog, and cat, * 
And worfe than all thefe, man, and worft of men 
Ulurping Jove, and fwelliiz Bacchus far, 
And drunk with the vine’s purple blood, and then 
‘The fiend himfelf they conjure from his den, 
“Becaufe he only yet remain’d to be f 
Worfe than the wortt of men, they fleé fram 
thee, Soo. test {knee. 
And wear his altar-ftones out with their pliant 
xxiv. 
AM! that he fpeaks (and all he fpeaks are lies} 
Are oracles ; "tid he (that wounded all) . * ’ 
Cures all their wounds; he (that put out their eyes) 
That gives them light ; he (that death firit did call 
Jnto the world) shat with his orifal, “> 7° 
lofpirits eayth : he heav'n’s all-fteing eye, 
“He earth's great prophet, he, whom reft doth Aly,: 
That on fait billows doth, as pillows, feeping 





ve 
But let him in ‘his cabin reftlefs reft, : 
‘The dungeon of dark Sames, and freezing fire, 
Geflice in heav'a againit man makes requeft |” 
& Soy - 2A te iter ee 


-Were not the heav’ns 
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To God, and of his angels doth require 

Sin’s punithment : if what I did defire, = * 
Or who, or againft whom, or why, or where, 
OF, or before whom ignorant { were, : 

Then fhould my fpeech their fands of fins to moun; 

tains rear. ca 

© xxv 

a pure, in whofe courts I fue, 

The Judge, to whem I fue, jut to requite him, , 

The caufe for fin, the punithment moft due; 

Juftice herfelf, the plaintiff to endite him, 

The angels holy, before whom | cite him, 
He again whom, wicked, unjuft, impure 5 
Then might he finful live, ard die fecare, 

Or trial might efcape, or trial might endure.t, a 

XXVIL. y * 

The judge might partial be, and over-pray’d, 

The place appeal’d from, in whofe courts he fues, 

The fault excus'd, or punithment delay'd, 

The parties felf'aceus’d, that did accufe, 

Angels for pardon might their prayers ufe + 
But now no ftar can-fhine, no hope be got. 
Mok wretched creature, if he knew his jot, 

And yet more wretched far, hecaufe he knows it . 

* not, : 


a 


RXVEI. 
What fhould 1 tell how barren earth is grown, * 
All for to ftarve her children ? did not thon 
Water with heav'nly fhow’rs her womb unfown,. 
Aad drop down clouds of flow’rs? didi not thou 
- pow : : 
Thine has ear unto the ploughman’s vow ? ig 
Long might he look, and look, and long in Vain 
M. ght load his harveit in an empty. wain, 
Ati beat the woods, to find the poor oak!s hangs 
ry grain. ae oe 
XxX. : ; 
The fwelling fea feethes in his angty waves, [rifh ; 
And finites the earth that dares the traitors nou. 
Yet aft his thunder their light cork outbraves, 
Mowing the moun ains, on whofe temples fourith 
Whole woods of garlands; and, their pride ta 
cherith, (dtfplay- 
Plough through the féats gecen fields, and nets 
‘To catch the flying winds, and fleal away, [prey. 
Coz'ning the greedy fea, pris’ning their nimble 
° XX. . 
How often have I feen the waving pine, ok 
Tof-'d ona wat'ry mountain, knock his head © 
At heav'n's too patient gates, and with falt brine 
Quench the moon's burning horny; and fafely fled 
From heav’n’s revenge, her paffengers, all dead 
With Riff aftonifiment, tumble to hell? 
. How oft the fea all earth would overfwell, 
Did not thy fandy girdle bind the mighty weil? 
XXXI. . 
Would not the sir be fill’d with Rreams of death, 
To poifon the quick rivers of their blocd ? : 
Did nat thy winds fan, with their panting breath, 
The flitting region ? would not tht hatty flood ~ 
Empty itfeif into the fea’s wide wood: ” | 
" Did@t not thou lead it wand’ring from his va 


To give men drink, and make his waters flray, 
To freth the flow’ry meadyws, through who 
fields they play? 


CHRIST’s VICTOR 


XxXII, ” 
Who makes the fources cf the filver fountains 
From the flint’s mouth, and rocky valleys flide, 
"Thick’ning the airy bowels of the mountains? 
Who hath the wild herds of the foreft ty’d 
In their cold dens, making them hungry bide 
. Till man tq reft be laid ? can beaftly he, 

‘That fhould have moft fenie, only tenlelefsabe, 
And all things clfe, befide himtelf, fo awful fee ? 
Ca XXX. 2 . 

Were he not wilder than the favage beaft, 
_ Prouder than haughty hills, harder than rocks, 
* Colder than fountains from their {prings releaft, 
Lighter than air, blinder than fenfelefs Rocks, 
More changing than the river's curling locks + 
{f reafon would not, fenfe would foon reprove 
him, 
“hAnd unto fhame, if pot to forrow, meve him, 
To fee cold floods, wild beafts, dull flocks, hard 
“aS ftones dut-love him, : 
XXXIV. : 
Under the weight of fin the earth did fall, 
And fwallowed Dathan, and the raging wind, 
And formy fea, and gaping whale, did call 
For Jonas; and the air did bullets find, 
*And fhot from heav'n a ftony fhow’r, to grind + 

‘The five proud kings, thar for their idols fought, 
°\ ‘The fun iclelt flood fill to fight it out, 

And fire from heav’n flew down, when Sin to heav’a 
Sy. did fhout. ane : . 





XxX. 
» Should any to himfelf for fafety fly ? 
‘Yhe way to fave himfelf, if any were,, 
Were to fly from himfelf: fhould he rely 
Upon the promife of his wite ? but there 
‘What can he fee, but thar he mott may, fear, 
A firen, {weet to death ? upon his friends? 
» Who that he needs, or that he hath not lends ? 
Or wanting aid himfelf, aid to another fends? 


“XXXVE, 
His flrength? but duft: his pleafure? caufe of pain: 
His hope? falfe courtier: youth, or beauty ? brittle: 
Entreaty ? fond : repentance? late and vain + 
Jult recompence ? the world were all too little: 
‘Shy love? he hath no title to a title: 
Hell’s force ? in vain her furies hell shall gather : 

" His fervants, kinfmen, or his children rather ? 
His child, if good, thall judge; if bad, thail curfe 
. his father. : : 

“ee + XXXVI. [him : 
Hie life ? that brings him to his end, and leaves 
His end? that leavys him to begin his wo; 

His goods? what good in that, that fo deceives 
him? — i 
His gods.of wood ? their feet, alas! are flow 
To go to help, that maf be help’d to go: 
Honour, great worth ? ah! little worth they be 
*: Upto their owners : wit ? that makes him fee 
He, wanted wit, that thought he had it, wanting 
* thee. an - . 
he 8 XAXVIIE . 
The fea to drink him quick? that cats his dead: 
Angels ro parc ? they punith + night to bide ? 
‘The world hall burn in light: the heay’n’s to 
fpread ts 
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‘Their wings to fave him ? heav’n it{elf thall flide, 


| As when the chereful fon elamping wide, 
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And ro!l away like melting fars that glide 
Along -hei: oily threads :.his mind purfues him: 


His houfe to fhroud, or hiils to fail, and bruife 
him? : 


As ferjeants both attach, and witneffes accufe him. 


. XXXIX. 

What need I urge what they muft needs confefs? 

Sentence on them, condemn’d by their own luit ; 

I crave no more, and thou can’ft give no lefs, ” 

Than death to dead men, juftice to unjuft; 

Shame to moft fhameful, and moit fhamelefs duft ¢ 

.. But if thy merey needs will fpare her friends, 
Let merey there begin, where juftice ends, 

* Vis cruel mercy, that the wrong from right de- 

fends. ' = . 


‘i xL. e 
She ended, and the heav’nly hierarchies, 
Burning in zeal, thickly imbranded were; 
Like to an army that alarum cries, 
And every one thakes-his ydreaded pear, 
And the Almighty’s feif, as he would tear 
‘The earch, and her firm bafis quite in funder, 
mind all in juft reyenge, and mighty thun- 
z ler: : 
Heav’n ftole icfelf from earth by clouds that moifi- 
er’d under. , 
xLr 


Glads all the world with his uprifing ray, 
And woos the widow’'d earth afreh to pride, 
And paints ber bofom with the flow’ry May, 
His filene fifter tteals him quite away, 
; Wrapt in a fable cloud, from mortal eyes, 
“The hafty flars at noon begin to rife, 
And headlong to hisearly roof the Sparrow flies : 
. . xith 
Bat. foon as he again difhadowed is, : 
Reftoring the blind world his blemith’d fight, 
As though another day were newly his, - 
The coz’ned birds bufily take their flight, 
And wonder at the fhortnefs of the night : 
So mercy once again herfelf difplays 
Out from her fifter’s cloud, and open lays 
Thofe funfhine look , whofe beams would dim a 
thoufand days, 7 
UL 3 
How may a worm, that crawls along the duft, 
Clamber the azure mountains, thrown fo high, 
And fetch from thence thy fair ideajut, 
That in thofe funny courts doth hidden lie, 
Cloth’d with fuch light, as blinds the angels eye ? 
How may weak mortal ever hope to fill 
His unfmooth tongue, and his deproftrate ftyle ? 
QO, raife thou from his corfe, thy now entomb’d 
exile! F 
‘Liv, ane 
One tonch would roufe me froni'my fluggifh herfe, 


“One word would cail me to my withed home, 


One lock would polith my aflli&ed verfe, {lome, 
One thought would fteal my foul from her thick 
And force it wand'rirg up to heav’n to come, 
- There to importune, and to beg apace 
One happy favour of thy facred grace, _ [faces 
To fee (what though it lofe her eyes ?) to fee thy 


lig 


soo 
é = xLY. 
Yfany afc why rofes pleafe the fight ? 
“Becaufe their leaves upon thy cheeks do bow'r : 
Many afk why lilies are fo white ? 
Becanfe their blofloms in thy hand de flow’r 
Or why fweet plants fo grateful odours fhow’r? 
"It is becaufe thy breath fo like they be : 

Or why the erient fun fo bright we fee? ~ 
‘What reafon can we give, but from thine eyes, 

and thee ? an 





ALY, 
Ros'd all in lively crimfon are thy checks, 
‘Where beantics indeflourifhing abice, 
And, as to pafs bis fellow’ either feeke, 
Scems both to bluth at one anothers pride: 
And on thine eyelids, waiting thee befide, 

- Ten thovfand graces fit, and when they move 
To earth their amorous helgards from above, 
‘They fly from heav’n, and on their wings convey 

thy love. - 
XLVI. 
And of difcolour’d plumes their wings are made, 
And with fo wond'rous art the quills are wrought, 
‘That whenfoever they cut the airy glade, 
‘The wind into their hollow pipes is caught : 7 
As feems, the fpheres with them théy down have 
brought : 
Like to the feven-fold reed of Arcady, 
Which Pan of Syrinx made, when he did fy 
To Ladon fands, and at his fighs fung merrily. ° 
i a * XLVIIT, 
As melting honey, dropping from the comb, 
So fill the words, that {pring between thy lips, 
Thy lips, where fmiling fweetnefé keeps her home, 
And heav’nly eloquence pure manna fips. , 
He that his pen but in that fountain dips, 
How nimbly will the goldén phrafes fly, 
And fhed forth ftreamis of choiceft thetory, 
‘Watling celeftial torrents out of poefy ? ; 
. XLIX. 
Like as the thirfty Jand, in fummer's heat, 
Calls to the clouds, and gapes at every fhow’r, 
As though her hungry cliffs ai' heav'n'would eat ; 
Which if high God unto her bofom pour, 
Though much refreth'd, yct more the could de- 
vour? ae 
So hang the grcedy cars of angels fweet, 
And every breach a thoufand Cupids meet, 
Some flying in, fome out, and al} about her ficet, 


be 
Upon her breaf delight doth foftly fleep, ° 
“And of eternal joy is brought ahed ; 
Thofe frowy mountlets. through which do creep 
‘The milky rivers, that are inly bred F 
If filver cifterns, and themfelves do fhed ~~ 
‘Yo weary travellers in heat of day, 
‘To quench thei fiery thirft, and to allay 
With dropping neéar floods, the fury of their 
: > way. ‘ . eer S 
Lt . 
any wander, thou doff call him back : 
Vi any be not forward thou incit’ft him: 
Thou doft expect, if any fhould grow flack : 
Tf any feem but willing; thou invit’ft him: 


Or if he do offend ghee, thou acquitt’ft him 
1a bs . 
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Thou find’ft the loft, and follow'ft him that ffes, 
Healing the fick, and quick*ning him that dies : 
Thou art the lame man’s friendly ftaff, the blind 
man’s eyes. ~ 3 . 
“Us 
So fair-thou art, that all would thee behold; 
But none can thee behold, thou art fo fairs 
Pagden, O pardon then thy vaffal bold, 
That with poor fhadews ftrives thee to compare, 
And match the thingswhich he knows matchlefsare, 
O thou vile mirror of celeftial grace, 
How can frail colours pourtray «ut thy face, 


Or paint in flefh thy beauty, in fuch femblance bafe? : 


Lin. . 
Her upper garment was a filken lawn, 
With needle-work richly embroidered; |; 
Which the herfelf with her own hand had drawg, 
And all the world thercin had pourtrayed, . 
With threads fo freth and lively coloured, re 


That feem’d the world the new created theres . 


And the miftaken eye would rathly fwear 
The filken trees did grow, and the b living 
‘ “were. ; 





Liv, . 
Low at her feet the earth was caft alone 
(As though no-kifs her foot it did afpire, 
And gave itfelf for her to tread upon) 
With fo unlike and different attire, “s 
That every one that faw it, did admire 
What it might be, was of fo various hue ; 
For to itfelf it oft fo diverfe grew, 
That Rill it feem’d the fame, and Mill it feen'd & 
: Lv. 
And here and there few men fhe feattered, 
(That in their thought the world efteem but final, 
And themfetves great) but fhewith one fine thread 
So thort, and fmall, and flender wove them all, * 
that like a fort of bufy ants that crawl 
* Abort fome mole-hill, fo they wandered ; 
And rourd about the waving fea was fhed ; 
But, for the filver fands, fmall pearis were {prinkled. 
Lv. 
So curioufly the underwork did creep, 
And curling circlets fo well shadowed lay, 
‘hat afar off the waters feemr'd to fleep ; 
But thofe that near the margin pear) did play, 
Hoarfely enweved were with hafty fway, - 

As though they meant to rock the gentle ear, 
And hvfh the former that enflumber’d were: 
And here a dangerous rock the flying hips didfear. 

ivi. = * 
High in the airy element there hung A 
Another cloudy fea, that did difdain 


(As though his purer waves from heaven fprung) * 


To crawl cn earth, as doth the fluggith main : 
But it the earth would water with his rain, [would, 
- That ebb'd, and flow'd,-as wind, and feafon 


And oft the fun would cleave the limber mould. 


To alabafler rocks, that in the liquid roll’d, 

° ene (a * 
Benéath thofe funny banks, a darker cloud, 
Dropping with thicker dew, did melt apace, 
And bent itfelf into a hollow throud: . 
o& which, if mercy did but caft her face, 

A thoufand colours did the bow enchage, 


[new 
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“Phat wonder was to fec the filk difain’d -That oft for torment fhe would loudly yell,” 
‘Wich the refplendence from her beauty gain’d, | Now fhe would fighing fit, and now the fell 
And Isis paint her locks with beans, fo lively Crouching upon the ground, in fackcleth unt: 
” feign’d. Early and late the pray'd; and faft the muft, 
And all her hair hung full of athes, and of duft. 
Lxvi. 
Of all moft hated, yet hated moft of all 
Of her own felf the was; difconfolate 
(As though her Meth did but infuneral 
Her buried ghoft) fhe in an arbour fat. y 
OF thoray briar, weeping her curfed fate: 
And her before a hafty river fled, 
Which her blind eyes with faithful penance fed; 
And all about, the grafs with tears hung down hia 
head, 















LIX. 
“About her head a cyprefs heav’n the wore, 
Spread like a veil, upheld with filver wire, 
In which the ftars fu burnt in golden ore, 
As feem’d the azure web was all on fire: 
But haftily, to quench their fparkling ire, 
A flood of milk came rolling up the thore, 

* ‘That on his curded wave fwift Argus wore, 
4shgd she imm.rtal fwan, thac did her life deplore, 
LX. 

Yet ftrange it was, fo many ftars to fee 

‘Without a fun, to give their tapers light 

Yet ftrange it was not that it fo fhould be: 

For, where the fun centres himielf by righ t, 

‘Her face, and locks dit flame, that at the fight, 
* The heav’nly veil, that elfe fhould nimbly move, 
Forgot his flight, and all incens’d with love, 

With wonder, aud amazement, did her beauty 





Levit. 
Her eyes, though blind abroad, at home kept fait, 
Inwards they turn'd, and look’d into her head, 
At which fhe often farted, as aghaft, 
To fee fo fearful fprAacles of dread ; 
And with one hand her breaft fhe martyred, 
Wounding her heart, the fame to morify, 
‘The other a fair damfel held her by ¢ 





prove, 
cs to Which if but once let go, the funk immediately, 
Over her hung a canopy of ftate, - ae Lxvuil 
Not of rich riffue, nor of fpangled gold, But faith was quick, and nimble as the heav’ a, 
But of a fubftance, though not animate, As if of love and life the all had been: yy 


And though of prefent fight her fenfe were reav ite 
Yet the could fee the things could rot be feen. 
Beyond the flars, as nothing were between, 

She fix'd her fight, difdaining things below : : 
Inco the fea fhe could a mountain throw, 
And make the fun to ftand, and waters backwards) 

flow. 


Yet of a -heav'nly and fpiritual mould, .. 
‘That only eyes of {pirits might behold : 
Such light as from main rocks of dismond, 
Shooting their fparks at Phocbus,would rebound, 
And’ little angels, holding hands, danc’d all around. 
Lx, 
Seemed thofe little {p’rits, through nimbles beld, 
‘The @ately canopy bore on their wiugs; 
Rut them itfelf, as pendants, did uphold, 
Befides the crowns of many famous kings: © 
Among the reft, there David ever fings : 2 
And now, with years owe young, renews his 
ays 
Unto his golden harp, and ditties plays, {praife 
Pfalming aloud in well-tun’d fongs his Sects 
LEU 
‘Thou felf-idea of all joys to come, 
Whole love is fuch, would make the rudeft fpeak, 
« Whofe love is fich, would make the wifeft dumb; 
© when wilt thou thy too-long filence break, 
And avercome the ftrong to fave the weak | 
if thou no weapons halt, thine eycs will wound 
‘Th’ Almighty’s felf, that now flick on the 


Lxix. 
Such when as Mercy her beheld from high, 
tn a dark vailey, drown’d with her own tear, or 
One of her graces the fence hattily, 
Smiling Eyrene, that a garland wears 
of guild led clive on her fairer hairs, ~ 
"Po crown the fainting foul’s true facrifice : 
Whom when as fad repentance coming fpies, 
The holy detperado. wip’d her Aprolien) cyes, 
ixx, 
But Mercy felt a hind reniorfe to run 
Through her foft veins;and therefore hying tak 
‘To give anend to filence, thus begun ; 
Aye honour'd father, if no joy thou aft | 
But to reward defert, reward at lat 
The devil’s voice, fpoke w ‘ith a ferpent*s tongue, 





round, [impousd. Fit to hifs out the words fo deadly ftung, (tung. 
As though fome bleffed obje@ there did them | And let him die, death’s bitter charms fa fweetly 
Latv. Uxxr 


He was the father of that hopelef feafon, 
That, to ferve other gods, forgot their own. 
‘The reafon was, thou waft above their reafons 
Shey would have any gods, rather than none, 
A beaftly ferpent, or a fenfelefs ttone : 
And thele, as Fultice hates, fo { deplore. © 
But the up-plowed heart, all rent and tore, 
Though wounded by itfelf, gladly wrouldteore, 
ExXat. zi hg 
He was But dist : why fear’d he not to fall? 
And. beiug fall’, hew can he hope to live? , 
3 Cannot, the bond eeftroy him, that a:ade oll ? 
! rane 9 cap. 


-Ah, miferable obje& of difgrace, 

What happinefs is inthy mifery! . ~ 

3 both muft pity, and envy thy cafes - 

For the, that is the glory of the fky, 

Leaves heaven blind to fix on thee her eye! | 
+ Yet her (though mercy’s felf efteems nor farell) 
‘The world defpis’d, they her repen:ance call. 

And the herfelf defpifes, and the world, and all. 

uv... 

Deeply, alas! empaffiv oned fhe ftond, 

‘Yo fee a faming brand tofs’d up from hell, 

Boiling hep heartin her own lefifal blood, 

: eet a: 





soz 


Could he net take away as well as give? 
Should man deprave, and fhould not God deprive? 
Was it not all the world’s deceiving fpiric, “* 


(That, bladder’d up with pride of his own merit, 


Fell in hie- rife) that him of heav’n did dilinherit ? 
LXXMLL 


He was but duft : how could he ftand before him? 
“| And yet but newly he was infanted, 


And being fall’n, why should he fear to die? 
Cannot the hand that made him firft reftore him ? 
Deprav'd of fin, hould he deprived lie ; 
Ol gracé? can he not findinfirmity, .. [faking, 
That gave him flrength? unworthy the for- 
* He is, who ever weighs, without mifaking, + 
Or maker of the man, or manner of his making, 
LEXIV. . as Mines 
Who fhall thy temple incenfe any mores...’ 
@r to thy altar crown the facrifice;, 
Or firew with idle flow’rs the hallow’d floor? 
Or what fhould prayer deck with herbs,and fpice, 
Hor vials, breathing orifons of price? 
If all mutt pay that.which all cannot pay,” 
Ofirft begin with me,and mercy flay, [doth fray. 
And chy thrice-honcur’d Son, that now bencath 
* Rae LxXv > : : 
“But if or he, of T may live, and fpeak, 
Ang heav’n can joy to [ve a finner weep; 
-Oh* Jet not juftice’ iron feeptre break * _ 
A heart already broke, that low doth creep, 
And) with prone humblefs her ‘feet’s deft doth 
. fweep, : 

Matt al! go by defert ? ig nothing free ?. 
“Ah! if but thofe that only worthy be, [fee. 
None should thee ever fee, none fhould thee ever 
: ae LXXVI. sleeps 

‘What hath man done, that man fhall not‘undo, 

Since Gnd to him is grown fo near a-kin? . 

Did his foe flay him ? he fhall flay his foe : 

Hath he loft all? he all again halt win: 

Js fin his mafter ? he fhall mafter fin : 

4 Teo hardy foul, with fin the field to try: - 
‘The only way to conquer, was to fy; :. 7 

But. thus long death hath liv'd, and iow death’s 

Self thall die. 





aes Lxxvir. Os Bi ter nt 
He is a path, if any be mifled y 
Te isa robe, if any naked be; 
Hf any chance to-hunger, he is bread; 
Vf any be a bondman, he is frée; ee a 
If any be but weak, how ftrong is he ? 
‘To dead men life he is, to fick, men health : 
‘To blind men fight, and to the necdy wealth ; 
A pleafure without lofs, a treafure without ftealth. 
LeNvuT, 
‘Who can- forget Pncver to be forgot, : ge 
‘The time, that all the world in flamber Hes: . 3 
When, like the flars, the finging angels thot . 
‘To carth, and heav'n awaked all hie eyes, 
To fce another fun at midnight rife. 
On earth ? was never fight of peril fame: 
For God before, man like himfelf did frame, 
Bat God himfelf now like a mortal man became: - 
Stas: EXXIx. ‘ es 
‘A child he was, and had not learn’d to fpeak, 
‘That with his word the world before did make : 
His mother’s arms him bore, he was fo weak,. 
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That with one hand the-vaults of heav'n ¢ould 
thake. : : 
See how fmall room my infant Lord doth take, 
s Whom ail the world is not enough to hsldy 
Who of his years, or of his age hath told? 
Never fuch age fo young, never a child fo old: 
ca pexx, 7c 


And yet already he was fought to dies. 

Yet fearcely born, already banifhed ; 

Not able yet to go, and fore'd to fly : 

But fcarcely fied away, when by and by, : 
“the tyrant’s fword with blood is all defll’d, 
And Rachel, for her fons with fury wild, 


Cries, © thou crael king, and © my {weeteft child 


LXxX1. 

Egypt his nurfe became, where Nilus fprings, - 
Who ttraight, to entertain the rifing fun, 
‘the haity harveft in-bis bofom brings; ‘ 
But now for drought the fields were all undone, * 
And now with waters all is.oversun: ate 

So faft the Cynthian mountains pour'’d their 

fnow, ’ 

When once they felt the fun fo near them glow, 
That Nilus Eyypt loft, and to a fea did grow.’ 


EXXXSY 
The angels caroll'd loud their fong of peace, * 
‘The curfed oracles were ftrucken dumb, .° + 


To fee their Shepherd, the poor Shepherd’s prefs, 
To fee their king, the kingly fophies come, 
And them to guide unto his Matter’s home, 

A ftar comes dancing up the orient,.” 

That fprings for joy over the ftrawy tent; 
Where gold,’ ro make their prinee a crown, they 

ail prefene. 
LXXXIT. + 

Young John, glad child, before he could be born, 
Leapt in the womb, his joy to prophefy : - 
Old Anna, though with age all fpent and wor! 
Proclaims her Saviour to pofterity + ‘ 
And Simeon fait his dying notes doth ply. 

Oh, how the bleffed fouls‘about him-trace! 

It is the fire of heav’n thou doit embrace + 
Sing Simeon, fing, fing Simeon, fing apace. 

EXxKivV. - 





<| With that the mighty thunder dropt ‘away 


From God's unwary arm, now milder grown, 


‘| And melted into tears ; as if to pray 


Fer pardon, and for pity, it had known, 7 
That thould have. been for facred vengeance 
thrown : ; : 

‘There to the armies angelic devow'd a 
‘Their former rage, and all to merey Wéw'as" 
Their broken weapons at her fect they gladly. 

ftrow’d. tek 

oe LXNXV. 
Bring, bring, ye Graces, all your filver flafkets, 
Painted with every choiceft flow’r that grows, 
That I may foon unflow’r your fragrant batkets, 
To ftrow the fields with odours where he goes, “~~~ 
Let whatfoe’er he treads on be a rofe, 

So down the let her eyelids fall, to thine . 

Upon the rivers of bright Paleftine, 
Whofe woods drop honey, and her rivers tkip 
* with wines | 





—— 
















” CHRIST'S TRIUMPH ON EARTH. 
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The Argument. 

CHU brought into the place of cmbit, the Wilderncfs, among the wild beafts, Mark i. £3. ver. #5 
Deferibed by his proper attribute, the mercy of God, ver. 2, 3.; whom the creatures cannor but 
‘adore, ver. 4, 5. By hisuniry with the Godhead, ver. 6. His proper place, ver. 7, The beauty 
of his body, Cant. v. 21. Pfal. xlv. 4, Gen. xlix. 12. Cant. v. 10. and Ifa, lili. 2, ver. 8-13. By 
preparing himfelf to the combat with his adverfary, that {cemed what he was not, ver.14, 15. Some * 
devout eflence, ver. i8—ry. (Clofely tempting him to defpair of God’s Providence, and provide 

for himfelf), ver.20; Bat was what he feemeth tt, Satan, and would fain have led him, it. 
‘To defperation 5 charatteted by his place, countenante, apparcl, horrible apparitions, &&c. ver. 
ar—jo. 2d, To -Prefumption; charadtered by her place, attendants, &c. ver. 3136.3 and 

“by her temptation; 37.; to vain glory, ver. 38.5 poetically defcribed from: he place where 
her cout ftood.; a garden, ver. 39—49.; from her court, and courtiers, ver. ©.; pleafure in 
“drinking, ver. 5.3 in luxury, ver. 5%. ad, Avacice, ver. 53—5§." 3d, Ambitious honour, 

“ver, 56.3 from her throne, and from her tempation, ver. 57—s9. The effed of this victory 
“in-Satan, ver. 60.5 the angels, ver. 61.; the creatures; ver: 62. 










Wyihe pee oes . face, foon did they difadvanee, 
ERE, all dlone, the fpy’d, alas the while! And fome 





Ss oto him kneel, aud fome about hick 
In thady darknefs a poor defolate, - dance, Z Pe 
That now had meafur’d many a weary mile, Ww. 


*. Phrough a wafte defert, whithér heav'nly faté, | Dowrl fell the lordly lions angty miood, 
‘And bis own will him brought : be praying fat, | And he bimfelf fell down in congies low; 


‘And hiun to prey, as he to pray began, Bidding him welcome to his wafteful wood. 
_ The citizens of the wild foreft rin, Sometime he kift the grafs where he did go, 
And all with open throat would {wallow whole | Aud, a to wath his feet he well did know, 
,the man. With fawning tongue he licke away the dufty 
‘ . m : _ And every one world neareft td him thrut, 
“Boon did the lady to her graces cry; And every one, with nuw, forgot his former luf. 
* Ang on their wings herfelf did nimbly ftrow.. , ae SV nt ' 
“After her coach a thoufand loves did fly, Unmindful of bisifelf, to mind his Lord, 
- So down into the wildernefs they throw : The famb ftood gazing hy the tyger’s fide, 


Where fhe, and all her train that with her flow, -| As though between them they had made accordy 
‘Vhorough the airy wave, with fails fo gay, And on the lions back the goat did ride, 


Sinking into his breaft that weary lay, Forgetful of the roughnefs of the hide. 

Made thipwreck of themleives, and Vanith’d quite | he fteod Mill, their eyes upon him baited, 

away. Uf walkt, they all in order on him waited, 
im, ° . | And when he fiept, they as his witch themfelves 

_ Seemed that maa had them devoured all, ~ conceited. 

Whom to devour the beafts did make pretence ; : . vi. - ' 

But him their falvage thirft did nought appal, Wonder doth call me up to fee; O nd, ae, 

Though weapons none he had for his detence I cannot fee, and therefcre fick in wonder, . 

‘What arms for innocence, but innocence? ‘The man that fhines as bright as God, not fo, 


Por when they faw their Lord's bright cogni- | For God he is himfelf, that clofe lies undet 
vance ~ Esa < That man, fo clofe, that no time can diffundet 


seq, 
That band; yet not 
break 
Such beams, as mortal eyes are all too weak 
Such fight to fee, or it, if. they fhould fee, to 
Speak. E 5 bad eee 


fo clofe, but from hit 


vite. 
Upon a grafly hillock he was laid, 
With woody primrcles befreckled ; 
Over his head the wanton fhadows played 
Of a wild olive, that her boughs fo Spread, 
As with her leaves the feem’d to crown his head, 
And her green arms t’ embrace the Prince of 
Peace : 


The fun fo'near, needs muft the winter ceafe, “ 
The fun fo near, ancther {pring feem'd to in-. 


creafe. 
. ’ " Vili, a 4 

His hair was black, and in fmall curls did twine, 

As though it were the thadow cf Come light, -. 

And underneath his face, as day, did fhine; 

But fure the day fhined not half fo bright, 

Nor the fun’s fhadow made fo dark a night. 
Under his lovely locks her head to fbroud, 
Did make humility herfelf grow proud: P 

Hither, to light their lamps, did all the graces 

. crowd, . 


f oe BE 
One of ten thoufand fouls t am, agd more, 
‘That of his eyes, and their {weet wounds com- 
.. ., Plains : : 
Sweet are the wounds of love, never fo fore, 
Ah, might he often flay me fo again} 
He never lives, that thus is never fain; : 
What boots it watch? thofe eyes, for all my 
art, ‘ “ 
Mine own eyes looking on, have ftole my heart : 


In them love bends his bow, and dips his burning { 


dart. 


x. 

As when the fun, caught in an adverfe cloud; 

Flies crofs the world, and there anew begets, 

The watry picture of his beauty proud, 

Throws all abroad his farpkling fpangiets, 

And the whole world in dire amazement fets, 
To fee two days abroad at once, and all 
Doubt whether now he rife, or now will fall : 

So flam’d the godly flelh, proud of his heav'nly 

> thrall, 2 : 
3 Xi. : 

His cheeks, as fnowy apples fopt in wine, 

Had their red rofes quencht with jilies white, 

And like to garden ftrawherries did thine, “ 

Watht in a bow! of milk, or rofe. buds bright 

Unbofoming their breafts againtt the light. 

Here love-fick fouls did eat, there drank, and 
made 

Sweet fmelling pofics, that could never fade, 

But worldly cyes him thought more like fome hiv- 

ing thade. 7 . : 
r “mt. y 

For laughter never look'd upon: his brow, 

Though in his face all {miling joys did bide z_ 

No fitken banners did about him flow, 

Fools made the:r fetters enfigne of their pride: 

He was bett cloth’d when naked was his fide. 
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-. A Lamb he was, and woollen fleece he bore, *. 
: Wove with one thread, his feet low fandala’ 
wore? . 
But bared were his legs, fo went the times of yore. 
: é xin 5 
As two white marble pillars that uphold ~ 
God's holy place where he in glory fot, > 
And rife with goadly grace and courage bold,- 
‘Yo bear his temple on their ample jets, 
Vein’d every where with azure rivulets, 
‘Whom all the people en fome holy morn, 
With boughs and Bowry garlands do adorn?” 
Of fuch, though fairer far, this temple was up- 
born. : : 
a ; xiv. CL * 
Twice had Diana bent her golden bow, 
And hhot from heav’n her filver thafts, to roufé 
The fluggith falvages, that den below, 
And all the day in lazy covert dreufé, ..¢ 
Since him the filent wildernefs did ho.:fe + 
’ The heav’n his cof, and arbour harbour was, 
‘The ground his bed, and his moitt pillow grafs : 
But fruit there none did grow, nor rivers none did 
pals. 


: xv. 
At length an aged fire far off he faw 
Come ilowly f: oting, every flep he gneft » 
One of his feet he from the grave did draw: 
Three legs he had, the wooden was the bet, 
And all the way he went, he ever bleft 
With benedicities, anu prayers tlorc, *, oo 
But the bad ground was bleffed ne’er the more, 
And alt his head with fnow of age was waxem 
» oars 6 


my 
A good old hermit he might feem tobe, 
Vkat for devotion had the world forfaken, 
And now was travelling fume faint ro fee, 
Since to his beads he had himfelf betaken, - 
! Where all his former fins he might awaken, 
And them might wath away with dropping’ 
. brine, - a Swi. 
And alms, and fafts, and churches difcipline ; 
And dead, might reft bis bones under the holy” 
thrine, 
Xvi. ~ . 
But when he nearer came, he lowted low 
With prone obeifance, and with turtfey kind, 
That at his feet bis head he feem’d to throw $ 
What needs him now another faint to’ fiud ? - 
Affedtions are the fails, and faith the wind, © 
‘That to chis faint a thoufand fouls convey 
Each hour: O happy pilgrims thither ftray ! 
What caren they for. beafts, or for the weary * 
way? . 
- XVIM. 
Soon the old palmer his devotions fung, 
Like pleafing anthems modelled in times 
For well that aged fire could tip bis tongue 
With golden foil of eloquence, and line, 
And lick his rugged fpeech with phrafes prime, ~~. 
Ay me, quoth he, how many years have been, 
Since theie old eyes the Sun ot heaw’n have feen { 





Certes the Son of heav'g they now behold I 
_ Ween, 


S ux os 

Ah, mote my humble cell fo bleffed be 
‘Ae Heav'n to welcome iv hi- lowly roof, 
And be the temple for thy deity ! ; 
Lo how my cottage worships thee aloof, - 
That under ground hath hid his head, in proof 

It doth adore thee with the cieling low, ° 

Here honey, milk. and chefnuts wild do ‘grow, 
The boughs « bed of leaves upon thee fhall be- 
as ftow. > Vote sige 2 


Xx, 
But oh, he faid, and therewith figh’d full deep, 
The heav'ns, alas, too envious are grown, 
Becanfe our fields.thy prefence from them keep ; 
For ticnes do grow where corn was lately fown: 
(So fogping down, he gather'd up a ftone) 
“But théu with corn canit make this ftone to ear. 
‘What needen we she angry heav'ns to fear ? 
Let them en¢y us ftill, fo we enjoy thee here, ~ 
' “XEL +s 7 
Thus on they wandred; but thofe holy weeds 
4 mouftrous ferpent, and no man did cover, 
So under greeneft herbs the adder feeds + - 
And round about that ftinking corps did hover 
The difmal prince of gloomy night, and over 
“His ever-damned head the thadows ert'd 
Of thoufand peccant ghofts, univen, unheard, 
And all the tyrant fears, and all the tyrant fear’d. 


xx, 
He was the fon of blackeft Acheron, : 
Where many frozen fouls do chatt'ring lie, 
And rul’d the burning waves of Phlegethon, 
Where many-more in flaming fulphur fry.” 
At once compell'd to live, and forc'd to die, 
Where nothing can be héard for the loud cry 
Of oh, and ah, and out alas, thar { 


Or once again might live, or once at length might, 


die. Cae 
xxi. 
Ere long they came near to 2 baleful bower, 
Much like the mouth of that infernat cave, 
That gaping Qoed all comers to devour, 
Dark, doleful, dreary, like a greedy grave, 
‘That ftill for carrion ‘carcafes doth crave. 
The ground no herbs, but venomous’ did bear, 
Nor ragged trees did leave; but every where 
Dead bones, and fkulls were caft, and bodies hang- 
ed were, - 
‘EXIV. - * = 
Upon the roof the bird of forrow fat . 
Elonging joyful day with her fad note, : 
And through the (hady air the-fluttering bat. 
Did wave her leacher fails, and blindly float, 
While with her wings the fatal fereech owl {mote 
Th’ unbleffed houie, there on a craggy ftone 
Celeno hung, and made his dircful moan, 
And all about the, murdered ghofts did ihrick, 
and groan, - 5 z : 
en xxv. aes fi 
Like cloudy moonfhine in fome thadowy grove, - 
Such was the light in which Defpair did dwell; 
Bat he himlelf with night for darknefs ftrove. 
His black urcombed locke difhevell’d fell 
About his face ;. through which, as brands’of hell, 
. Sunk in his ficull, his flaring eyes did giow, 


GHRIST’S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH. 
~ “|: “Phat made him deadly Tock, their glimpfe did 











sos 


» fhow 


| Like cockatrice’s'eyes, that {parks of poifon throw. 


xxiv {fat 2’ 
His clothes were ragged clouts, with thorns pin'd 


| Andas he mufing lay, to ony fright 


A thoufand wild chimeras would him caf : 
As when a fearful dreany, in midi of night, © 
Skips to the brain, and phanfies to the fight 

Some winged fury, ftraighe the hafty fout, 

Eager to fly, cannot pluck up his rcot; : 
The voice dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes 

. without boot, . 
, - xxv. * 

Now he would dream that he from heaven fell, 
And then would fnatch the air, afraid to fall; 
And now he thought he linking was to hell, 
And then would grafp the earth, and now his fall 
Him feemed heli, and then he out would raul s 

And ever, as he ctept, would fquint afie, 

Left him, perhaps, fome fury had efpied, 
Acd then, alas, he fhould in chains for ever bide. 

XXVIUL. 

Therefore he foftly thrunk, and ftole away, | 
He ever durft to draw his breath for fear, 
Till to the door he came, and there he lay 
Panting for breath, as though he dying weres .. 
And ftill he thought he felt their ceaples tear 

Him by the heels back to his ugly den; 

Out fain he would have leapt abroad, but then-» 
The heav'n, as hell, he fear’d, that punith guilty 


’ 


mich, 
: : xXIx, . 

Within the gloomy hole of this pale wight 

The ferpent woo'd him with his charms to inn, 

There he might bait the day, and reft the night :, 

But under that fame bait a fearful grin, . 

Was ready to entangle him in fin, 7 
But he upon ambrofia daily fed, 

That grew in Eden thus he anfwered s 
So both away were caught, and to the temple fled. 
XRX, 

Well knew: our Saviour this the ferpent was, ~ 

‘ind the old ferpent knew our Saviour well; 

Never did any this in falfchood pa, . 

Never did any him in truth excell : 

With him we fly to heav'n, from heav'n we fell 
With him: but now they both together met 
Upon the facred pinnacles, that threat, 

With cheir afpiring tops, Aftrza’s flarry feat, 

XXXI. - 

Here did Prefumption her pavilion {pread 

Over the temple, the bright ftars among, 

(Ah thac her foot thould trample on the head» 

Of that moft reverend place!) and a lewd throng 

Of wanton boys fung her a pleafant fong _ 

OF love, long life, of mercy, and of grace, 
And every one her dearly did embrace, 
And fhe herfelfenamour’d was of her own face. 
XXKU, oy 


| A painted face, belied with vermeyl fore, 


Which light Euélpis every day did trim, 
That in one hand a gilded anchor wore, 
Not fixed on the ruck, but on the brim 


Of the wide air, the let it Joofely fwim ! 
















% “Her ‘ther hand a fpriindle carried, 
‘And ever when her lady wavered,~ z 
Court-holy water all upon’ her fprinkled. 

a XXXII, 

Poor fool, the thought herfelf.in Wekinte price « 
With God, as if in Paradife the were 2 = 
But, were fhe not ina fool's paradife, 

She might have fee tore reafon to defpair: 
But hinr the;like fone ghafily fiend, did fear. 





is the-bowels pin the heart of hell; [dwell 





xxiv. 
| Her terit with fimny clouds was cielta regia sa 
And fo exceeding fhone with a falfe light, = 
‘That-heav'n itfeif to her it feemed oft, © 
Heav’n Pe i to, her deluded fj 
Butc : 


as built, fo did Ue veils 
, with idle pain, 











xtxv. 


Tike asa hip, ir in which nobalance lies, 


Fairly along with wind and water flies, 
And Painted matls with filken fails embraves, 















To laugh awhile dt her fo proud array; ” 
“Her waving ftreaniers Joofely the lets: play, 


ot XXXVI, 
~~ But all fo foon as'Heav'n his brows doth bend, 
She veils her banners, and pulls in her beams, ~ 
“Phe empty bark the raging billows fend 
_ Upto th Olympic waves; and Argus feems'™ > / 
_ Again to ride upon our lower ftreams: f 


\ . ‘Toffed about with every ftormy wave, © — = 
And ip white lawn’ | the eet ae like an angel 
‘ brave. ~ : Sen 
xXRVIT, Es 
Gently eee fhe began to fhrivey am 
hether he were the Son of God, or no; os 
For any otheF fhe-difdain’d to wife: 
+. And if he were, fhe bid him fearlefs throw > = 
Himfelf to ground; ; and therewithal did’ fhow 
' A flight of little angels; that did wait” ~~ 
Upon their glittering wings,to lateh him ftraight 
» And longed om their, backs to Heat his gieriony 
“weight. ‘ 





. raetie = 

But when the faw her ipetchepreesane novght, 

Herfelf fhe tuitbled headlong to the floor: - 

But him the angels on their feathers caught, 

And to an airy mountain nimbly bore, 

“Whole fowy thoulders,tike fome chalky fhore, 
Reftlefs Olympus feem’d to, este ~ - 
= all his fwimiming globes: fo both are 

s one, _-{ragon, 

The Bagod with the Lamb. “Ah, unmeet pa- 

XXXIX, 
~ all fuddenly the hill his fuow devours, 


Jn licu_ whereof a oe grew, 
As if the fnow had mi into fiow’rs, ~ 
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Arid thercfore as that wretch hew’d ott his cell 
i “above® the moon, amid the fars would He 





‘Without spicy on the ficeping waves, - 
. "That Neptune's felf the Dragging veffel faves, ~~ 
*| And. to the open fies her eyes did thong 

ye And figging colours fhine as sree as fmiling | Ina large-round, fet-with the flow’rs of livht : 


~ “Right fo Prefumption did herfelf behave, ae 





‘Which their fweet breath iirfubtle vaponrathrewy 
‘That all about perfumed fpiritsfiew. = 

For whatfoever might aggrate the fenfe; 
«In all the ‘world; or pleafe the ‘appetence, 4 
Here it it was poured out in lavith affluence. 4 

Be BS See 

Not sot Ida might with this'ctompare, 
Though mady fircams his banks befilvered, 
Though Xerithus with his golden fands he bare « 
Nor Hybla, though his thyme depattured,\" 
~As fat again with honey bleffomed : 

No Rucdone; no-Tempe’s flowsy plain: 

Adonis’ garden was to this but vain, 
Though Plato on ei beds a fldod of. 

ruith; eae he 


oils dié¢ 





XE, 
For in all thete forme one thing moft did grow; } 
But in this ‘oné'grew all things elfe belide; 
For fweet variety herfelf did throw . 
(eke very bank, here all the ground the did °° 









white, there pinks chlaged ‘white, 
‘And -damafk all the earth; and here ‘he fhed 
Blue violets, and there cdmerofes ted 
And e ielding fenfe as captive led. 
XbIT. 
The:garden | dike alady fair was cut, pat 





“Phat lay as if fhe Mambered’d in delights: 
The azure fields of heav'n were "fembled right _ 
‘The flow’rs-de-Ince, and the rapnd f pavlessc of 


f ape 

‘That hubg-upon'theirazure leaves, did Mew 

Like twinkling Stars, aut Sparkie: in thesevening 
blue, 








‘Upon a hilly. bank her hi ead fhe catty - 
On which the bower of vain-delightawas tuilé > 
White; and red rofes for her face ees ty 
And for her trefles marigolds were dpilt; a 
Them broadly the difpla ed; like aaah gilt, 
“Till in the.ocean the glad day-were drown’d: 
Then up-again her yellow locks she wound, 
And with green fillets:in their prevty a 
“ bowwd, = * 


See Srey, 
What howd here depart her lily Fad, 
"Her veins of violets, her ermine breait, |. 
| Whicr there in orient colowrs living fand: 4 
Or how her gown with filken leaves is dreft, fe 
Or how her watchman, arnvd” with “boughy y 





ereft 
A‘ wall of print hid in hisbuthes bears, 
Si Shaking: at every wind their leavy fpears, 
While fhe Supinely fleeps neto b¢ waked fears? z 
* XEV. 

) Over the hedge depends the graping elm,* 

/Whote greener heady emipurpuled in wine, 

Secmed to wonder at his bloody helm, . 

Avd halffufpee the bunches of the vine, 

Lett they perliaps his wit thonld undermine, 
For well he kaew fich fruit he never bore + 
~Buther-weak arms enibraced him the more; 

And: hier with Yaby grapes Jaugh'd- at her pare- 

“miour. > 





= 
; 
= 





CHRIST’S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH, : 507" 
They came, where whiter ladies naked went, 
Meked in pleafure, and foft languifhment, 

And funk in beds of rofes, amorous glances fen. 

: Lilt. . ¢ 

“Fly, By, thon holy Child, that wanton room, , 

And thou, my chafter mefe, thule harlets shun, 

And with him to a higher ftory come, 

Where mounts of gold, and floods of filver run, 

The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 
Starve in their ftore, and in their plenty pine, 

+ ‘Tumbling thenifelves upon their,heaps of mine, 

Glutting cheirfamiih’d fouls with thedeccit{ul thine... 

+ Liv 

Ah! who was he fuch precious perils found ? 

How ftrongly vature did her treafures hide, 

Ané threw upon them mountains of thick ground, 

To dark their ory luftre: but quaint pride 

Hath taught her fons to wound their mother’s fide, 
And gage the depth, to fearch for flaring facile, 
In while bright bofom fpuny Bacchus fwells, 

That either heaven nor earth henceforth in fafe- 

ty dwells. _ . 
‘ BY. 

O facred hunger of the greedy eye, : 

Whofe need hath end, but no end covetife, 

Empty in falncfs, rich in poverty, 

That having all things, nothing can fuffice, ~ 

How thou betancieft the men moft wile ! 

The poor man would be rich. the rich man preat, 

The great man king, the king in God's own feat 

Enthron’d, with mortal arm dares flames, and 
thunder threat. . 

tv Fest 

Therefore above the reft ambition fate, . | 

His court with glitterant peari was all inwall’d, 

And round about the wall, in chairs of ftate, 

And moft majeftic fplendor were inftall’d 

A hundred kings, whofe temples were impall’d 
in golden diadems, fet here and there 
With diamonds, and gemmed every where, 

And of their golden virges none difcepteed were. 

Lvit. “. . 

High over all, Panglory’s blazing throne, 

In her bright turret, all of cryftal wrought, 

Like Phoebus’ lamp, in midft of heaven, fhone + 

Whole ftarry top, with pride infernal fraught, 

Self-arching columns to uphold were taught : 
In which her image {till reflected was 
By the fmooth cryftal, chat moft like her glafy, 

In beauty and in frailty did all others pals. 

+4 LVIL. . 

A filver wand the forcercefs did fway, 

And, for a crown of gold, her hair the wore; 

s| Only a garland of rofe-buds did play 

About her locks, and in her ‘hand fhe bore 

A hollow giobe of glafs, that long before 
She full of emptinefs had bladJcred, 

And all the world therein depictured : 

Whofe colours, like the rainbow, ever vanifhed. 

7 Lix. . 

Such wat’ry orbicles young boys do blow 

Out from their fopy fheils, and much admire 

The fwimming world, which tenderly they row 

With eafy breath till it be waved higher : 

But if they chance but roughly once afpire, 


: Zu ae 
Under the thadéw of thefe.drunken elms 
AXountain rofe, where Pangloretta ufes 
(Wien her fome:fiood of fancy overwhelms, 
Aud one of all her favourites fhe choofes) 
‘Fo bathe herfelf, whom fhe in luft abufes, 
~~ And frony his wanton body fucks his foul, g 

Which. deawa’d: in pleafure, in -chat hallow 
ce dowl, 

_And fwimming in delight, doth amoroufly roll. 

ELVST. f ” 
‘The font of filver was, avd’ fo his fhowers: < 
in filver fell, only the gilded bowls 
(Like to a furnace, that the min’ral powers) - 
Svem’d to have mol’t it in their fhining holes: 

“And on the water, like to burning coals, 

On liquid filver leaves of rofes lay ss 
But when Panglory licre did lift to play, 

~ Rofe-water then it ran, and midk it rain’d they fay. 

git Me | es me MELVIN. 
‘The'roof thick clouds did paint, from which three 
“boys >. oy de 
Three aavine mernraids with their eawrs did feed, 
Whofe breadts Jet: fall.the dreams, with fleepy 
“~noife, + F 
To lions mouths, from whenee-it leapt with fpeed, 
And in the rofy laver feem'd to bleed, 

... The naked boys unto the waters fall, 

* Their flouy nightingales hed tanght to call, 
When zephyr breath’d into their wat'ry interails 

4 om XLIX. 
And all about, embayed in foft Deep, : 
A herd of charmed beats a-ground were fpread, 
Which the fair. witch in golden chains did keep, 
And them in willing bondage fettered : _ i 
Once men they liv’d, but now the men were 
dead, os ; 3 
And turn’d to beafts, fo fabled Homer old, 
‘That Circe with her potion, charm'd in gold, 
‘Us'd manly fouls in beaitly bodies to immould, 












‘Through this falfe Eden, to his 'eman’s bew’r,, 
(Whom thoufand fouls devoutly idolize) 
Our firft deftroyer led our Saviour, 
There in the lower room, in folemn wife, 
‘They dane’d a round, and pour'd their facrifice 
‘To plump Lyzus, and among the reft, 
‘The jolly prieft, in ivy garlands dreft, > 
Chaunted wild orgials, in honour of the feaft. - 
@ ti 5 
Others within their arbours {willing fat 
(For all the room about was arboured) 
With laughing Bacchus, that was gréwn fo fat, 
"That ftand he could not, but was casried, 
And every evening freshly watered. Ke 
‘To quench his fiery cheeks, and al! about 
Small cocks broke throagh the wall, and fallied 
out ‘ : es 
-Flaggons of wine, to fet on fire that {puing rout. 
Lin 
This their inhumed fouls efteem’d their wealths, 
‘To crown the bouzing can from day to night, 
And fick todrink themfelves with drinking healths, 
Some vomiting, all drunken with, deligi:t. 
Hence to a loft carv'd all in ivory white - 


ga8 


‘The paintedebubble inftantly doth fall. 

‘Here when fhe came, the ’gan for mufic call, 
And fung this wooing fong, to welcome him with» 

* al 


Love is the bloffom where there blows 
Every thing that lives or grows : 
Love doth make the heav’ns to move, 
And the fun doth burn in love : 
Love the ftrong and weak doth yoke, 
And makes the ivy climb the oak ; 
Under whofe fhadows lions wild, 
Soften'd by love, grow tame and mild : 
Love no mid’cine can appeafe, 
He burns the fifhes in the feas; 
Not all the fkill his wounds can ftench, 
Not all the fea his fire can quench: 
Love did make the bloody {pear 
Once a leavy coat to wear, 
While in his leaves there fhrouded lay 
Sweet birds, for love, that fing and play + 
And of all loves joyful fame, 
Ithe bud, and bloffum am. 

Only bend thy knee to me, 

"Thy wooing fhall thy winning be. 


See, fee the flowess that below, 
Now as frefh as morning blow, 
And of all, the virgin rofe, 

‘That as bright Aurora fhows ¢ 
How they all unleaved die,. 
Lofing their virginity ; - 

Like unto a fummer-fhade, 

But now born, and now they fade. , 
Every thing doth pafs away, 
‘There is danger in delay : 

Come, come gather then the rofe, 
Gather it, or it you lofe. 

All the fand of Tagus fhore 

Into my bofom caft: his ores 

All the valleys fwimming corn 
"To my hoafe is yearly borne: 
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Every grape of every vine ; 

Is gladly bruis’d to make me wins; 

While ten thoufand kings, as proud, 

To carry up my train have bow’d, “= 

And a world of ladies fendme |” 

In my chambers to attend me. 

Allthe flars i: heav’n that thine, 

And ten thoufand more, are mine: 
Only bend thy knee to me, # 
‘Yay wooung fhall chy winning be. .; 


ix, - 
Thus fought the dire enchauntrefs in his mind 
Her guileful bait ‘o have embofomed : . 
But he her charms difperfed into wind, ae 
And her of infolence admonifhed, 
And all her optic glaffes thattered. 
So with her fire te hell the rook her flight, 
The farting air flew from ‘he damned (pright) 
Where deeply both aggriew'd, plunged themfetves 
in night. ae? - 


Lxi. 4 
But to their: Lord, now mufing in his thought, 
A heavenly volley of fight angels flew, : 
And from his father him a banquet brought, 
Through the fine element : for well they knew, 
After his Lenten faft, he hungry grew : 2 
And, ashe fed, the holy qures combine 
Yo fing a hymn of the celefial trine ; 
All thought to pafs, and each was puft all though 
divine, 


cen 


‘Lx, 

The birds fweet notes, to fonnet out their joys, 
Attemper’d to the lays-angelical; 
And to the birds, the winds attune their noife; 
And to the winds, the waters hoarfely call, « 
And echo back again revoiced ail; * 

That the whole valicy rung with victory, 

Bu: now our Lord to ref doth homewards fly : 
See how the right comes ftealing from the mour- 

tains high. 





CHRIST'S TRIUMPH OVER DEATH. 








Tie Argument, 


Qhrift's triumph over death on: thes erors, expreffed, If, Tn general by his joy to undergo it; finging 
“ before he went to the garden, ver. x, 2, 3+, Mat, 26. 30; by his grief in che undergoing it, 
ver. 4.--6. by the obfcure fables of the Gentiles typing it, ver. 168,3 by the.cauff of it in him, 
his Howe, wer. g. 5 hy the effec it Mould have in us, ver. 10.32. 5; by the inftrument, the curfed 
tree, ver. 23, 2d¢-Hapreffeciin particular ; r{t, By his fore-paffion in the garden, ver. tgm-as.; by 
his paffion itfelf, amplified, rft, From the general canfes, ver. 26, 27.; parts, and effects'of it, 
ver. 28, 29. ad, From the particular caifei, ver. 30, 313 parts, and effects of it in heaven, ver, 
3%.r=$6;.in the heavenly fpirits, ver. 37; in the creatures fubecleftial, ver. 38; inshe wicked 
Jews, ver. 39 5 in Judas, ver. 40x51; in the bleffed faints, Jofeph, &c. ver. 52.6) 


r ‘ awe 

So down the filver ftreams of Eridan, ~ | When I remember Chrift our burden bears, * 
On cither fide bank's with a lily wall, look for glory, but find mifery; 
Whiter than both, rides the triumphant fwan, Lloek for joy, but find a fea of tears; a8 
And fings his dirge, and prophecics his fall, Eleok that we fhonld live, and find him dies. 
Diving into his watry funeral ! ‘A look for angels fongs, and hear himncry 

But Eridan to Cedran ‘mutt fubmit Thus What Hook, 1 cannot find fo wells 

His flowery fhore; nor can he envy it, } Or rather, what [ find { cannot tell, 
Mf when Apollo fings, his fwans do filene fit. Thefe banks fo narrrow are, thofe -{treams fo 

in highly {well. 

That heav'nly voice I more delight to hear, i \ 


Than gentle airs to breathe, or {welling waves Chrift fuffers, and in this! his tears begin, 
Againit the founding rocks their bofoms tear, Suffers for.us, and our joy fprings in thia; 
Or whiftling reeds, that rutty forden aves, ~ Soffers to. death, here is his manhood feen; 3 
And with their verdure hia white head embraves,| Suffers to rife, and here his Godhead is, 

To chide the winds, or hiving bees, that fy For man, that could not by himfelf have tile, 


About the la~.-hing bloffoms of fallowy, Out of the grave doth by the Godhead rife, 

Rocking afleep the idle grooms that lazy ly. And Gad, that could not die, im manhood dics, 
ah. That we in both might ee by that fweer facrifice, 
And yet how can U hear thee finging go, 
‘When men, incens'd with hate, thy death forefet? | Go giddy brains, whole wits are thought fo freth, 
Or elfe, why do I hear thee fighing fo, Pluck al) the flow'rs that nature forth doth throw; 
‘When thou, inflam’d with love, their life dof Go ftitk them on thé checks of wanton Beth; * 
~ get! Peor idol (forc’d at once.to fall snd grow) 

‘That love and hate, and fighs and foags are met? | Of fading rofes, and of melting {now : 

But thus, and only thus. thy love did crave, Your fongs exceed your matter, this of mine, 

To fend thee finging for us co thy grave, | The matter which it fings fhall make divine 


While we fought thee to kill, and thou foughe’ft | As Mars dall puddles a in which their beaatiog 
us ta fave, thine, 


“pte 
ae i vir. 7 Yas a 
‘Who doth not, fee drown'd in Deycalion’a name 


~C When eardi‘his men, and fea had loft his fhore): 


Old Noah? and in Nifus Jock the fame 

‘Of Samfon yet alive? and Jong before 

To Phasthon's, inine awa fall 1 deplore; 

) But he that conquer'd hell, to fetch again 





‘y "Bis virgin’ widow, by a ferpent flain, 
Another Orpheus was then dreaming poets feign. 


va 
‘That'taught the flones to mele for paffion, 
And dormant fea, to hear-him, filent lie; 
‘And at his vaice, the watry hation E 
‘To flock, av if they deem'd it cheap, to bux, 
‘With their own death's his facred harmony! 
_. The while the waves ftood fiji tohear his foi 
“And Qeady fhore wav'd with the reeling thron: 








Of thirty fouls, that hung upon his Hucht tongue.: 





- OAR os 

‘What better friendthip then te gayer daira ? 

What greater Jove, than for a friend to dic 7 

‘Yet this is better,to affelf the blame, -.. 

And this is greater f6r an enemy : 

But more than this, to die, nut fuddenly, 
Not with fome common death, or eafy pain, 
But flowly, and with torments to be flain :, 

0 depth without a depth, far better {een than fay"n! 


ays Md 
And yet the Sori is humbled for the flave, 
And yet the flave is proud before the Son: 
Yer the’Creator for his creature gave , 
Himéelf, and yet the creature hafles to run 
From his Creator, aud felf-geod doth fhun : 
And yet the Prince, and God himfelf dath cry 
To man, his traitor. pardon not to fly; ., . 
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. 12g XAVe 
Sweet Eden was the arbour of delight, 


. Yet in his honey flow’rs our poifon blew; 
4 Sad Gethfeman the bow'r of baleful night, 


Where Chrift.a health of poifon for us drew, 

Yet all our honey ip that poifon grew : 
So.we from fweetett flow’ra could fuck our bane, 
And Chrift from bitter venom could again 


|, Extradt life out.of death, and pleafure out of pain, 


é 2s . ¥Y. - 

A man was firft the author of our fall, 

A man is now the author of our rife; 

A garden was.the place we perith’d all, 

A gardcn is the placg be pays our price: . 

Andihe old ferpent with a new device, 
Haph:found a way himflf for ro beguile : 


So he'ghae gil. men tangled in his wile, 

1s now by oneiman caught, beguil'd with his own 

guile. : : > 

Bets oon xv 7 

The deywy. night had with her frofly thade 

Immantled all the world, and. the ftiff ground 

Sparkled in fe&, endy-the-Lord; that made 

Ali for himfelf, him{cif diffolved found, 

Sweat without heat, and bled without. a wound : 
OF heav'n, and earth, and God, and man forlore, 
‘Thrice begging help-of thofe, whofe fins he bore, 

And thrice denied of thofg, nbt to deny had {wore. 

ye EVIL 

Yet had he been alone of God forfaken, 

Or had his body been enibroil’d alone~ 

In fierce gffault ; he might, perhaps, have taken 

Some joy in foul, when all joy elfe was gonc, 

But.that with God, and God to heav’n.is flown; 
And hell itfelf. ong. from her grave doth rife, 


‘Yet man is God, and traitor doth his Prince defy, |, Black as the, flarlefs night, and with them flies, ; 


F ; x. 

* who ie it fees not that he nothing is, 

" But he that mothing fees ? what weaker breatt 
‘Since Adam’s armour fail'd, dares warrant hie ?® 
‘That made by Gad of all his creatures bef, 
Straight made himfelf che worft of afl the ref, 

“ If any ftrength we have, it is to ill, 
» & Bat all the good is: God's, both pow'r.and 
«wilh {may kill. 


Yet blacker'than they both, the fon of blatphemies. . 
. xv, + 
Ax when the planets, with unkind afpedt, 
Call from her caves the meagre peftilence ; 
The facred_ vapour, eager to infect, 
Obeys the voice of the fad influence, 
And vomits up a thoufand naifome feents, 
The well of life, flaming his golden flood 
With the fick air, fevers the boiling, blood, 


The dead man fannot. rife, though he himelf | And poifpns all the-bady with contagious food. 


x1. 
But let the thorny {chool thefe pun@uals 
Of wills, all good, or bad, or neuter. difs; 
Such joy we gained by our parentals, 

That good, or bad, whetheg. J cannot with, 
“Yo call ita mifhap, or happy mits 
‘That fell from Eden, and to heav'n did rife 
Albe the mitred card’nal more did prize 

, Bis part in Paris, than his past in paradife, 
uh. : 
A tree was firtt the inftroment of {trife, aan 
Where Eve to fin her foul did proftitute; *- 
_ & tree ie now the initcument of life, « 
' Though, all that trunk, and this fait body {uit : 
Ab curfed tree, and yet O bleffed fruit! . 
‘That death to him, this life to us duth give: 
Steange is the cure, when things paft cure re- 
vive, . by 
Apd the Phyfician dies, to make his patient live. 





xix, 
The bold phyfician, too incautelous, 
By thote he cures himfelf is murdered: 
Kindnefa infeds, pity is dangerous, 
And the poor infant, yet nox fully bred, 
There where he thould be born lies buried : 
_So the dark prince, from his infernal cell, - 
_Cafts up his grifly torturers of hell, [fpell. 
And whets them to revenge with this infulring 


x 
See how the world {miles in eternal peace, ~ 
While we, the harmilefs brats, and rufty throng. 
OF nighe, our fnakes in curls do prank’and déefs+ 
Why Asep our drwy fcorpions fo long ? - 
Where is our wonted virtue to do wrong ? 

Are we ourfelves? or are we graces grown ? 
The fons of hell, or heav’n ? was never -known 
Qus whips fo over-mofe’d, and brands fo deadly ¢ 

blown. . 4 


CHRIST'S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH, 


Ext, 

“@ dong defired, never hop’d-for hour, 
When gar tormentor fhall our torments feel $~ 
Avis, arm yourfelves, fad dires of my pow’r, 
JAnd make our judge for pardon to us kneel: >" 

. Slice launch, dig, tear him with your whips of fee), 
# Myfelf in honour of fo noble prize, {cries 

s#-Will pour "you recking blood, thed with the 
Of hafty heirs, who their own fathers facritice. 

> XXII. 
With that'a flood of poifon, black as heil, : 
Qut from his filthy gorge the beatt did {pue, 
“That all about his bicffed body felt, 
And thoufand flaming ferpents hiffing flew ‘> 
About his foul, from hellith-fulphor threw, ~ 
And every one brandifh’d his fiery tongus, 
And worming ai! about his foul they slung; 
But he their ftings tore-out, and to the ground 
them flung. +>” 7 . 








‘ . XxxIT. 
jo have I feen a rock’s heroic breaft, - 

Againft proud Neptune, that his ruin threats, 
‘When all his waves he hath to battle pref, 

And with a thoufand {welling billows beats 

The fubborn ttone, and foams, and chaffs. and frets 

> ‘Fo heave him from his root, tinmoved ftand ; 

y And more in heaps.the barking farges band, 
gf he more in pieces beat, Ay weeping to the ftrand. 

oe nares ae hers 

So may we oft vene’rous father fee, 

"Yo pleafe bis wanton fon, his anly joy, 

“Coat all about, to catch the roving bee, 

ind ftung hinvelf, his bufy hands employ © 
s!Po fave the honey for the gamefome boy : 
.. Or fromthe fnake her ranc’rous teeth eraze, 

s Making his child the touthlefs ferpent chace, 
Qr, with bis little hauds her tim’rous gorge em- 
> peaces ne Oe ay 









. ee 
“Thus Chrift himfelf to watch and forrow gives, 
While, dew'd in eafy fleep, deal Peter ties : 
Thu» nvan in hisown grave fecurely lives, 
While Chrift alive, with choufand horrors dies, 
Yet mare for theirs, then his own pardow cries: 
No fins he had, yct all our fin$ he hare, 
So'much doth Gad for others evils care, 
And yet fo carelefs men for their own evils are. 
eae e xxv a 
See drowty Peter, fee where Judas wakes, 
Where Judas kifes him whom Peter flies: 
“O kifs more deadly than the fting of inakes! _ 
Falfe love more hurtful than true injuries 1” > 
Aye me ! how: dearly Gad his fervant buys? 7 
’ «For God his man at hisown blood doth hald, 4 
§ Aad man his God for thirty-pence hath fold. 
So tin for filver goes, and dunghill drofs for gald. 
XXVIL. 
Vet was it not enough for Sin to choofe™ 
Df fervant, to betray his Lord to them; 
But chat a fubje@ muft his king accufe, 
But that a Pagan muft his God condema, ~ 
Bout that a Father mutt his Son contemn, 
“But that the Son muft his own death defirc, |‘ 
* That prince, and people, fervant, and che fire, 
Gengile, and Jew, and he again himfelf confpire ? 


2] Was this the oil, to 
‘The frothy fpittle of the rafcal throng? 
| Ave thefe the virges, that aré borne befere thee, 







| AMllided mij 


Ste 
XAVITL, " : 
mike thy faints adore thee, 


Eafe whips of cord, and knotted ail along? 
Is thi thy golden fceptre, againft wrong, 
Areedy cane? is that the crown adorns 
Thy thining locks, a crown of fpiny thorns? 
“Are thele the angels hymns, the ‘priefts blafphe, 
mous fcosns? A 
‘ XKIX, 
Who ever faw honour before afham’d 5 
tty, debafed height, 
Innocence guilty, honey defam’ds 
Liberty bound, health fick, the fun in night? . 





| But fince fuch wrong was offer’d unto right, 


Our night is day, our ficknefs health is grown, 
Gur thame is vei!’d, this now remains alone 
For us, fince he was ours, that we be not our own, 

* XEX. 
Night was ordain’d for reft, and not for pain3 


«| But they, to pain their, Lord, their reft contemn, 


Good laws to fave, what bad men would have 
flain, , : 
And not bad judges, with one breath, by them 


‘| The innocent to pardon, and condemn: 


Death for revenge of murderers, not decay 
Of guiltlefs blood, but now all headlong fway 
Man’s murderer to fave, man's Saviour to flay. 


RXXI. 

Frail multitude! whofe giddy law is lift, * 

And beft applanfe is winuy flattering, . 

Moft like the breath of which it doth confit, 

No fooner blown, but as foon vanithing, 

As much defir'd, as litti¢ profiting, . 
That makes the men that have it oft as light, 
As thofe that give it, which the proud invite, 

And fear; the bad man’s friend, the good man's 

hypocrite. ~ ; i 
x XXXIT. 

It was but now their founding clamours fung, *: 

Bleffed is he that. comes from the Moft High, 

And ail the mountains with hofannah rung ; 

And now, “ Away with him, away,” they cry, 

And nothing can be heard but “ Crucify 2" |” 
ft was but now, the crown itfelf they fave, 
And golden name of king unto him gave 3 

And now, no king, but ozly Czfar, they will have, 

. Xxx01L : 

it was but nbw they gathered blooming May, © 

And of his arms difrob’d the branching tree, 

To ftrow with boughs and bloffoums all thy ways 

And uow the branchlefs trunk a crofs for thee,» ~ 

And May, dilmay’d, thy coronct ming be : 

Tt was but now they were fo kind to throw © 
Their own beft garments, where thy feet fhould 





gos 
And now. thyfelf they ftrip, and bleeding wounde 
they ihow, van : 





xXxxiv. : 
See where the Author of all life is dying : . 
O fearful day ! he dead, what hope of living? .* 
See where the hopes of ali our lives are buying + 
O cheerful day! they bought, what fear of grieving? 





Lave, lave for hate, and death for life is giving : 7 


gin 
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Lo, how his arms are Aretch’d abroad tograce , Purfued eagerly, nay, never ftay’d, 


thee, 
And, as they open ftand, call to embrace thee t 
Why fay’it thou then, my foul! O Aly, fly, thither 
battethee, + 
2XXV. 


Fiis radious head with fhameful thorns they tear, - 


His tender back with bloody whips they rent, 

Hiis fide and heart they furrow with 2 {pear, 

Tlis hande and feet with riving nails they tent, 

And, as to difentrail his foul they ‘meant, 

They jolly at his grief, and make their game, 
His naked body to expofe to fhame, 
That all might come to fee, and all might fee 
that came, 
XXXVI. 

Whereat the heay’n put out his guilty eye, 

That durft behold fo execrabie fight, 

And fabled all in black the shady fy, 

And the pale Qars, {truck with unwonted fright, 

Quenched their everlufting lamps in night : 

‘And at his birth as ali the ffars heav’n had, 
Were not enow, but a new ftar was made; 

So now both new, and old, and all away did fade, 
ns XXXVI. ; 

The mazed angels fhook thcir fiery wings, 

Ready to lighten vengeance from God's throne; 

One down his eyes upon the manhood flings, 

Another gazes on the Godhead, none 

, But furely thought his wits were not his own. 
Some Aew to look if it were very he: 

But when God's arm unarmed they did fee, 
Albe they faw it was, they vow'd it could nat be, 
IXXVINL. 

‘The fadded air hung all in cheerlefa black, 

Through which the gentle winds foft fighing flew, 

And Jordan into fuch huge forrow brake, 

{As if his holy ftream no meafure knew) 

Theat ll bis narrow banks he overthrew ; 

‘Nhe trembling earth with horror inly fhook, 
And flubbora ftones, fucb grief unus'd to brook, 
Did burit, and ghofts awaking from their graves 
“gan look. 
XXXIX. 

The wife philofopher cried, all aphatt, 

The God of nature furely langnifhed ; 

The fad Centurion cried out as fit, 

"Vhe son ef God, the Sen of God was dead; 

‘The headlong Jew hung down his penlite head, 
And homewards far'd; and ever, as he went, 
He mote his breaft, half defperately bent 5 

‘The very woods and beafts did feem his death la- 

ment 





xh. . 
‘The gracelefs traitor round about did look, 
{ie look’d not lung, the devil quickly met him) 
“Yo find a halter, which he found, and teok, 
Only a gibbet now he needs muit get him; 
$0 ou a wither'd tree he fairly fet him; 
And help’d him fit the rope, and in his thought 
A thoufand furies,with their whips, he brought; 
Sothere he Rands, ready to hell to make his vault, 
XL. 
For him a waking bloodhound, yelling loud, 
2 fen in his bofom long had fleeping laid, 
A guilty confcience, barking after blood, 


‘Till the betrayer’s felf it had betray’d. 

Of chang’c he place. in hope away to wind «> 
But charge of place could never change~hia 
mind: 

Himfelt he flies to lofe, and follows for to find. *, 

XL. 

There is but two ways for this foul to have, - 

When parting from the body, forth it purges; 

To fic to heav'n, or fall into the grave, ‘i 

Where whips of {corpions, with the flinging 

foourges, 

Feed on the howling ghofts, and fiery furges - 
Of brimftone roll about the cave of night, 
Where flames do burn, and yet no fpark of light, 

And fire both fries, and freezes the blafpheming 

fpright. 





. XLII, 

There lies the captive fout, aye-fighing fore: 

Reck’ning a thoufand years fince her firtt bands ; 

Yet flays not there, but adds a thoufand more, 

And at another thonfand never flands, 

But tells to them the ftars, and heaps the fandes, 
And now the ftars are told, and fands are run; * 
And all thofe thoufand thoufand myriads done, 

And yet but now, alas! but now all is begun ? 

XLV. 

With that a flaming brand a fury catch’d, oe 

And fhook, and tofs’d it round in his wild thought, 

So from his heart all joy, all comfort fnatch'd, 

With every flar of hope; and as he fought 

(With prefent fear, and future grief diftraught) 
To fly from his own heart, and aid implore 
Of him, the more he gives, thac hath the more, 

Whofe ftorehoufe is the heav’ns, to0 Untle for his 

fore. 
XLY. 

Stay wretch on earth, cried Satan, refiefs reft: 

Know’'ft thou net juftice lives in heav’n ? or can 

‘fhe wort of creatures live among the helt: 

Among the bleffed angels curfed man ? A 

Will Jadas now become a Chriltian ? {mind? 

» Whither will hope’s long wings tranfport thy 
Or conét thou not thyfelt a finner find ? 
Or crucl to thy{elf, wouldft thou have mercy kind? 
RLVIL 

He gave thee life; why fhesld thou feek to flay 

him? 

He lent thee wealth; to feed thy avarice ? 

He call’d thee iticnd; what, thet thou fhouldit - 

betray him? 

He kifs'd thee, though he knew his life the price ; 

He wafh’d thy feet : fhould’it thou his facrifice ? 
He gave thee bread, aud wine, his body, blood, © 

‘. And at thy heart to enter in he ftood ; 

But then I enter’d in, and all my fuaky brood. 

XLV” 

As when wild Pentheus grown mad with fear, 

Whole troops of hellish hags about him spies, 

Two bloody funs ftalking the duiky {phere, 

And twofold Thebes runs rolliog in his eyes: 

Or through the fcene flaring Oreftes flies, 

With eyes flung back upen his mother’: ghofk, 
‘That, with infernal ferpentsall embofs'd, 
And torches quench’d in blood, deth her ern for 
accel; . 


Seencad nds, flew:dancit 

Bit BO oss to endure ther doc 

Fy, flys/he cries, thyfelf, whate'er thou art, 

Ficliphen already burns in every part. - © as BA 
So down into his tortutets-arms He fell, * 

“That ready ftood*his funerals to yell; P| 

~ > Andin 4 cloud of aigtts A quick tobe. 


Yet_oft he fnatelid, “adiinrted as he hung: 
So wl sHaif'enflumber'd lie, 
oi long bédy, réadly to be: fluny 
“By the deluding fancy from fom 
And craggy rock, recovers gr 
And’clafps the yielding pillow 
And, as from heav'n it le 


. Feels a cold fweat thre 
rf ‘There’ let hin hang 


* Where never any gentle fhepherd feed 
= ry bleffed: flocks, not ever heav'nly floods = 


a Let never {fp 2 vilit i : 
> But nettles, kix, and all the weedy nation, 
i elders grow, fad figns of defolattony | 


And ftinking Gresetbe thrown avat 
A> Fauns, fylvans, and deformed fatyrs dances 
© Wild cats, wolves, toads, and-feredch-owls Wicely Did yo 
. There’ ever let fonie reftle(s fpirit haunt, Yourfel 
a With héllow found}and clafhing chains, to. fear | You 
4 ‘The paffenger, and eyes like to the ftar, 
oO) That fparkles in the crefb of angry Mars. afar: 
* 3 aa, 
Bat let the bleffed dewafor ever thow 
Upon that groundyin whofe 1 
fe: ‘he bloody calla. of om ‘ Ase thefe the yes, ce Ue 
her nqu = ab | hare aer oe 


h | ef 
Nee rai no paints: but: Jofeph mutt bettow it : 
© run ye (aints apace, and“with fweet Howets be- 
ttrow it. x 


And ye glad 4 
- On Be om 
Though 1 your tears recount, O-let 
With after-forrow wound your tender’ 
Or with new griéf tinguiet your foft reft One touch of this pate 
~ Enough is me your plaints‘to found agai One word of thefe geld ip fe’ 
. That nevet could enough mylelf complain, Well the bind 
Singthen, O fing aloud thou Aetnaghesnifyain,. | oe What tho 
ood on one ‘He that 
But long he ft vin his faint sopholing 
_Dhe fairett {poib heav'd ever for! $ 
, oa With fuck a filent pafltoh gtief «9 tf 
‘That, had te fheet- bureon himfelf beet pread : 
He for the ®orfe might have been buried: - 
(Sexid with him flood the happy. thief chat ‘ole t 4 
“3B night hisvown falvation, and a-fhoal 2 fick mens maladie! 
feces drogn'd, ronud about him, fat ade te pen ; and dead te 
on 1¥; e 





ray 1 
+ "O could all thefe but any grace have won, 
What would they nor to fave thy life have done? 
The dumb man would have fpoke, and Jame man 
would have run, : 
Lxit. 
Let me, O let me near fome fountain lie, 
"Chat through the rock heaves up his fandy head, 
Or let me dwell upon fome mountain high, 
Whole hollow root, and bafer farts are {pread 
On fleeting waters, in his bowels bred, ’ 
‘Thar t their ftreamne, and they my tears may feed: 
* Or clothed in fome hermit’s ragged weed, 
Spend all my days in weeping for this curfed deed. 
Lxlit. 
The life, the which 1 once did love, Tleaves -""* 
The love, in which I once did live, } lothe; 
J hate the light, that did my light bereave; 2+ 
Both love, and life, Ido defpile you both, - 
© that one grave might both our athes clothe 
A love, alife, alight 1 now obtain, - ‘ 
Able to make my age grow young again, 
Able to fave the fick, and (0 revive the fsin. 
. LtIv.. 
Thus ffend we tears, that never cab be {pent, 
Ou him, that forrow now no more, fhall fee 5 
‘Thus fend we fighs, that never canbe fent, 
‘Lo him that died to live,and would not be, 
To be there where he would: here hury we 
‘This heav’nly earth; here let it foftly fleep, 
‘The faireft Shepherd of the faireft fkeep. [weep. 
Go ull the body kifs’d, and homewards went to 
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” Liv, 
So home their bodies went to feek repofe +. 
But at the grave they left theic fouls behind: 
Owho the force of love celeftial knows! 





"| That can the chains of nature's felf unbind, 


Sending the body home without the mind. 
Ah, blefled virgin ! what high angels art 
Can ever count thy tears, or fing thy fmart, 
When every nail, that pierc’d his hand did pierce 
thy heart ?. ae 
LXVI. ” 
So Philomel, perch’d on an afpin fj prig, 
Weeps all the night her loft virginity, 
And fings her fad tale to the merry twig, 
That dances at fach joyful sifery, 
Ne ever lets fweet ref invade her eye t: = 
But leaning ona thorn her dainty cheft, , 
For fear fott fleep should fteal into her breafts~4 
Expreffes in her fong gricf not to be expreii’d, 
LXVI E > . 
50 when the lark (poor bird !) afar efpy’th » 
Her yet unfeather’d children (whom to fave 
Ske ftrives in’ vain) flain by the fatal {cythe,-— . 
Which from the meadow her green locks doth 
fhave, 
That their warm neft_is. pow, .hecome -their 
ave 5 : cane af 
The woful mother up to heaven {prings, 
And all about her plaintive notes the fiings, 
And their untimely fate moft pitifully fings. 

















~The {weet quiet ‘anid j 
our fovereign, ver. 41.—26, The enti; of iis 
ints bodies, ver, 28.51. 
gas ad, By Thea o 


Bette in her beatt nate Why go you now'fo poly oe ‘or “wil 
The Bigs 8 ey chegan to COREA H you? 
| ln th’ eafterm, 3 for heav'ns: row 
— fim carne janci sass. wa is em i 
nd the brag lambs snitoni d pugh f way thy ftream would fli 
he heav'n and earl feem in tri l place where -fomething lay. 


bothsto.fhout. f= > p birds, that thaded fi 
‘Sit carolling, and piping grief 

» Th’ engladden'd fpring, forgetful now to: The w avhile the lambs: to 

> Began t’ blazon from ber leavy:h R : ; : pais, 

The waking {wallow broke hendial 

And every buih Jay di 

Wick violets, the woo : e - Re tes: fair Gj 
Wide flaming primrofe on fire, "| Gete’ft fuch a nu: 
And:his bald trees put on their green attire, How chance thou 

Armes + aa infant leaves the j joyous birds con a 





Bind pow ee pe atleb oon (whom Titans 
Of unfhorn moi 
Dandled the morning’ 
And, if they chane’d to 
‘The ufider corylets did 

‘To gild-their leaves; fave, never bay 

Such joyful triumph, and tril 

3 though the aged world anew <r: 

Mee * 3 hte 

Say, earth, why haft thou got thee 
And flick" thy habit full of daifies red? 2 
Scems that thou doft to fome high thought afpire, 
And. {ome new-found-ont bridegroom. mean“ft ta 
“4 ‘Tell me, ye treesyfo freih opiioog [weds 


F 
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His aged guardians ftood all difmay’d, : 
Some left he.fhould have fallen back afraid, 
And fome their hafty vows, and timely prayére. 
© faid, - * we . 


VITI. 

‘There fhould the earth herfelf with garlands new 

And lovely flow’rs embellithed adore : 7 

Such roies never in her garland grew, 

Such lies vever in her breaft the wore, 

Like beauty never yet did thine before: 2 
‘There fhould the-fun another Sun behold, 
Froin whence himfelf borrows his locks of gold, 

‘That kindic heav’n and earth with beauties ma- 

nifold. 9), . 














: Ev. : 
Tofs up your heads ye everlafting. gates, 
And let the Prince of Glory enter in: 
At whofe brave vuiley of fidérial ftates, 3. 
The fun to bluth, and ftars grow pale wére fen; 
When, leaping firit from earth, he did begin 
'o climb his angels wings, then open hang 
Your cryftal doors 5 fo all the chorus fang 
Of heav’nly birds, as to the flare they nimbly 
fprang. 5 - 


xvi ¥ 
Hark how the floods clap their applauding hands, 
The pleafant valleys finging for delight, 
And wanton mountains dance about the Janda, 
The while the fields, fruek with the heav’nly 
light, : ana 

Set all their flow’rs a fmiling at the fight;. 

The trees laugh with their bloffoms, and the 

. found : 

Of the uiumphant fhout of praife, that crown’d 

The flaming Lamb, breaking through heaw’n, 
-» hath paflage found. 

: xvi. tore 
Out leap the antique patriarchs all in hafte;* 
To fee the pow’rs of hel) in triumph Jead, 
And with {mall ftars a garland intercha’ft..“ 
OF olive-leaves they bore, to crown his head, 
. That was before with thorns degloried : 

After them flew the prophets, brightly ftol'd.-~ 

In thining lawn, and wimpled manifold, 
Striking their ivory harps, ftrung all in cords of 


gold. , 
xvi. - 


To which the faints victorious carols fung, ~ 
‘Ten thoufand faints at once, that with the found” 
The hollow vaults of heav'n for triumph rung: . 
‘The checubims their claméure did confound 
With all the reft, and clapt their wings around + 
Down from their thrones the dominations flow,. 
,, And at his feet their crowns and Icepters throws 
‘And all the princely fouls fell on their faces low. 
mx. a: 
Nor can the martyrs wounds them ftay behind, 
But out they ruth among the heav'nly crowd, 
Seeking their heav’n out of their heav’n to find, 
Sounding their filver trempets out fo loud, . 
That the ihrill noife broke through the ftarry: 
cloud, is _ a ta 
And all the virgin fouls, in pure array, 7 
Came dancing forth and making joyous play x 
So him they led along into the courts of day. 


. IX x 
‘There might the violet, and primrofe fweet 
Beamé cf more lively, and more lovely grace, ~- 
Arifing {rom their beds of incenfe mect;> - .* , 
‘There fhculd the fwallow fee new life embrace 
Dead athes, and the graye unheal his face, 

‘To let the living from his bowels ereep, -~ 31 
Unable longer his own dead to keep : : 
‘There heav’h and carth fhould fee their Lord ae 

wake from flecp. >. ’, * 


Their Lord, before by others judg’d to die, 
Now Judge of all himfelf; before forfaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did fly, 
Now by the faints into their armies taken 5 . 
Before foram unworthy man miftaken, * 5, -<* 
Now worthy to be Ged confels’d ; before 
‘With blafphemies by all the bafeft tore, ~ 
Now worshipped by angels, that, him low adore. 
sms Xe > . 
Whole garment was before indipt in blood, 
Bot ww, imbrightued into heav'nly flame, 
The fun itfelf outglitters, though he fhould 
Climb to the top of the celeftial frame, 
Ana force the fiars go hide themielves for fhanie =~ 
' Before, that under earth was buried, 
But now above the heav'ns is carried, 
And there forever by the angels heried, ” 





: - 7 xn 
So fairedt Phofphor, the bright morning far, 
But newly wafh’d in the green element, 
Relore the crowfie night is half aware, 
Shaoting his flaming locks with dew befprent, 
Springs lively up intuthe orient, : 
,-And the bright drove, fleec’d all in gold, he 
. chuces 
‘To dritik, that on the Olympic mountain grazes, 
‘The while the minor planets forfeit all their faces, 
é xUT. 
So long he wand’red in our lower fphere, 
‘That heav'n began his cloudy ftars defpile, 
Half envious, to fee on earth appear 
A greater light than flam’d in his own fkies: P 
At Jength it burft for fpite, and out there flies * 
A globe of winged angels, fwift as thought, 
‘Thaton their {potted feathers lively caught 
‘The {parkling eacth, and to their azure fields it 
brought. Ye : ; 








xx. 
So him they led into the courts of day, 
Where never war, nor wounds abide him more, 
But in that houfe eterna! peace doth play, . 
Acquieting the fouls, that new before * =~ 
Their way to heav’n through their own blood did 
fcore, wt < 

But now, eftranged from all mifery, ‘ 

As far as heav’n and earth difcoafted lie, 
Swelter in quiet waves of immortality, 


3 xry. - = 
‘The reft, that yet amazed ftood below, 
‘With cyes caft up, as greedy to be fed,. 
And hards upheld, chemfelves to ground ‘did 
throw 5 ° ; ‘ 
So when the Trojan boy was ravithed, 
4s through th’ idalian woods they fay he fled, 


_CHRIST*S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH. at 


xxi, 
“atnd if great things by fmaller may be ae 
So,n che mid’ft of Neptune's angry tide, 
Gar Britain ifland, like the weedy neft 
OfLtrue halcyon, on the waves doth ride, * 
And foftly failing, feorns the water's pride: 
#° While all the reft, drown’d on the continent, 
And toft in bloody. waves, their wounds Ia- 
ment, > [derment. 


And-ftand, to fee our peace, as ftruck with wen- 


XXL, 
The hhip of France religious waves do tofs, 
Aud Greece itfelf is now grown barbarous; 
Spain’s children hardly dare the ocean croft, 
And Belge’s field lies wafte, and ruinous; 
That unto thofe, the heav’ns are envious, ° 5“ * 
And unto them, themfelves are flrangers grown, 
“7 And unto thefe, the feas are faithlefs known, 
Anc unta, her, alas! her own is not her own. 
xxuty 
Here’ aiily thot we Janus iron gates; 
And call che welcome mu‘es to our fprings, 
And are but pilgrims from our heav'oly ftates, 
‘The while the truity earth fure plenty brings, 
And fhips through Neptune fafely {pread their 
a wings. 
* Go bleffed ifland, wandér where thou pleafe, 
kU ite thy God, or men, heav’a, lands, wr feas: 
“Thou cant not fofe thy way, ny King. with all 
“Wath peace. >: 








orig 





“xxiv, 7° 
| Dear prince, thy fubjedts joy, hope of their heirs, 
Pidure of peace, or breathing image rather, 
The certain argument of all our pray’rs, 
Thy Harries, and thy country’s lovely father, 
Let peace in endlefs joys forever bathe her 
“> Within thy facred breaft, that at thy birth 
Brought’ her with thee from heav'n, to dwell 
7 on earth, 
Making our capth d heav'n, and paradife of mirth. 
: XV. 
Let not my liege mifdeem thefe humble lays, 
As Jick’: with Toft and fupple blandithntent, 
Or fpoken to difparagen his praife 5 
¥or thongh pale Cynthia, near her brother's tent, 
Soon difappears in the white firmament, 2 
And gives him back the beams, before were his; 
Yet when he verges, or is hardly ris, 
She the vive image of her abfent brother is. 
. xXvi. 
‘Nor Tet the Prince of Peace his beadfman blame, 
+ That with his fteward dares his Lord compare, 
And heav’nly peace with earthly quiet fhame: 
So pines to lowly plants compared are, 
And lightning Phebus toa little far: - 
And well I wot, my rhyme, aibe unfmooth, 
Ne fays but what ic means, ne means but footh, 
Ne harms the good, ne good to harmful perfon 
: doth, 


: ' Exwi 0° 
Gaze but upon the houfe where man etnbow' TS 
With flow’rs and rufhes payed is his way, 
Where all the creatures are his feryitours, 

The winds do fweep his chambers every day, 
And clouds do wath his roems, the cicling gay, 


‘| tn which the fun may feem embo 





Starred alofe the gilded knobs embravé : sie 
If fuch a houfe God to another gave, 
How fhine thofe glittering courts, be for himlelf 
will have? ? 


KXVIt, 
And if a fuilen cloud, as fad:as night, © 





Depur'd of all his drois, we fee f white, 
Burning in melted gold his watery head, 
Or round with ivory edges filvered 5 

What Inftre fuper-excelicut will he 

Lighten on thole that fall his fanthine fee - 





| tn that all-glorious court, ia which all glories 


be? 
RXAX, 


“If but one fut, with his diffufive fires, 


Lh 





Can paint ial ftars, and the whole world’s 
light 
And joy re life into each heart infp 
Aad every faint ‘fha!l fhine in heav'n, us 
As doth the fun in his tranfcendent might, 
(As faith may well believe, what truth once 
. fays) 
What hall fé many funs united rays, 
But dazzle all the eyes, that now, in beav’n we 
praife? 





XXX. 
Here tet my Lord hang up his tonquering Jauce, 
And bloody armour with late flaughter watm, 
And looking down on his weale militants, 
Behold his faints, mid’ft of their hot alarm,. 
Hang all their golden hopes upon his arm. 
‘And in this lower field difpacing wide, : 
Through windy thoughts, that would their fails 
mifguide, - 


“Anchor their tiefhly thips faft in his wounded fide. * 


XXXL. 
Here may the band, that new in triumph fhines, - 
Andthat (before they were invefted thus) 
Yn earthly bodies carried heav’nly minds, 
Pitcht round about in order gloriexs, 
Their fanny tents, and houfes luminous, 

All their eternal day in fongs employing, 
Joying their end, without end of their joying, 
While their Almighty Prince, deftrudtion is. dex 

Broying. 
XXXII 


Full, yet without fatiety, of that 


Which whets and quiets greedy appetite, 


4 Where never fun did rife, nor ever fat, 


But one eternal day, and endlefs light 
Gives time to thofe, whofe time is infinite, 
Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee, 
Beholding him, whom never eye could fee, 
And magailying him, that cannot greater be. 
. XXXII 
How can fach j joy as this want words to fpealc ?- 


And yet what words can {peak {uch joy as this? 


Far from the world, that might their quiet break, « 
Were the glad fouls ‘the face of beauty kifs, « 
Pour’d out in pleafure, on their beds of biifs. 
And drunk with ne@ar torrents, ever hold. 
Their eyes on him, whofe graces manifold. 
The a they do behold, the more they would 
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whofe open é¢ye ©: - 
agen upbrented Re, 
t tothem, far, and nigh. 
rere Lc o24 
ing lure, madeof light ; : 
mifent; or welletin'd harmony ; 
to feait the psiee aa 
uty mixt with {picery 5 
2 jexfuce boty 2 
of inwardfeatt 
Hise, at founds withiv.the brea 
|, An odour, ce, ia which the foul doh 
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A heav’nly feaft no 
A light unite 
fori 





. =) {bear, 
things unheard do 
“And from their eyes joy looks, and laughs a 
The infant wonders how he came fo old, YX 
© Andold man-how he came fo young ‘agai i fs, though gr. 
: i} refling, though from Acep they till reftrain, | Hete may your weary 
Where all are rich,and yét no gold they owe; | Spending your endlefs ev 
re kings, aid yet ho fubjedts know; | Amongit thote white fod 
ie ont food they do heftow. That feed upon’ 
aie y ‘ feeery = t igs : 
rt] it pals are in thi | 7 of fo wond’rous fame, 
© | ‘The indefictent fpri is S joly honours of fis name ! 
The trees together finit and blo Sn ates «AES 
“Di umfading lify leaves of filver I ‘a voice of fteel to tune my fong ; 
“And crimfon rofe a {carlet garment wi Fg. verfe ws Guooth as {moothett glafs; 
si-af chéfe on the faints bodies grow, And every member turned to a tongue + : 
as.they wont, on bafer carth below ; And every tongue were made of founding brafsy 
eof milk, and wine, and honey |. ¥ct all that kill, and all this ftrength. alas! 
Rees Should it prefume t’ adorn (‘Were miladyi 
The place, where David hath new fongs de 
“As in bis burning throne he fits emparadis'd. 


ps XLY. 

























~ About the holy city. ood 
‘Of molten cryftal, like a fea of glais, 
On which weak ftream a ftrong flundation too 
‘Oftiving diamonds the bi 8 8 5 : 
all things elfc,-befides itfelf, did pafs :° - owil 
Herftreets, inftead of flones, the fers did pave, | Thou wout’R to 
for duft, it feeni"d to have, thou fhow' 
ming mama,’ like pure fuow, | Fresh ftreams of praife upon that holy bow’r, 
Sea os | Si Which well we heav'n call, not that it rolis, 
But that it is the heaven of our fouls: [behoids:{ 
“Mok happy prince, whofe fight fo heawnly fghe 
ns Posy f pee SD¥Es 


Ab. foolith fhepherds ! who were wont t’ efteem 










Rs Pe Pe Bexar, ee 
n mid’ of this city celeftial, ‘ 
| Where ‘the eternal temple thould have Fofe, 
Lighiened th*ides ites = ARE 
,End, and beginning of each thing that grows, 
Whofe felf-no. oe nor yet beninhiny knows, 
‘That hath no eyes to fee, nor ears to hear 3: 
et fees; and hears, and-is all eye; all ear, thing with usinlowdegree,  * 
“Phat nowhere is contain:J, and yet is every where. |< He waih'd his flocks in Jordan's fporlefs tides. 
ast... aan And-that his dear remembrance might abide, 
Changerof all things, yer immutable id. to us come, and with wSliv’d, and-for us died. 
iefere, and after ail, the firft, and Taft: ; ; ; 
























That moving’ all is yet inimeveables But-now i did embean, : 
Great without quantity, ix zand fuch thining rays, 
ee Things patt ard prefenc, th that down did fram 
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CHRIST'S VICTORY AND TRIUMPH. > * 


~tn curls along his neck, where fweetly plays 
(Singing his wounds of love in facred lays) 
Uis dearekk Spoule, Spoufe of the deareft Lover, 
Knitting a thoufand knots over and over, 
And dying ftill for love, but they her ftill recover. 
, XLVII. 
Faireft of Fairs, that at his eyes doth drefs 
Her glorious face 3 thofe eyes, from whence are fhed 
‘Attractions infinite; where to exprefs 
His love, High Gad ! all heav’n as captive leads, 
And all the banners of his grace difpreads, + 
‘And in thofe windows doth his arms englaze, 
“And on thofe eyes, the angels all do gazc, 
‘And from thofe eyes, the lights of heav’n obtain 
. their blaze. , 
' LIX. - . 
But let the Kentith fad *, that lately taught 
His oaten reed the trumpet’s filver found, 
Young Thyrfilis; and for his mufic brought 
The willing {pheres from heay'n, to Icad around 
' ‘The dancing nymphs and fwains, that fung, and 
crown’d 
% The author of the Purple [fand, 


5t9 
Ecleéta’s Hymen with ten thoufand flow’rs 
Of choicett praife; and hung her heav‘nly bow'rs 
With faffron garlands, drefs'd for nuptial paras 
mont. . : 


Let his fhrill erumpet, with her filver blafe - - 
OF fair Ecle@ta, and her fpoufal bed, 
Be the {weet pipe, and fmooth encomiatt-: 
But my green mufe, hiding her younger hesd, 
Under old Camus’ faggy banks, that Ipread 
“‘Theie willow locks abroad, and all the day 
With their own wat'ry fhadows wanton play ; 
Dares not thofe high amours, and love-fick fongs 
aflay- , 
Li ' 
Impotent words, weak lines, that ftrive in vain 3 
In vain, alas, to tell fo heav’nly fight! 
So heav’nly fight, as none can greater feign, 
Feign what he can, that feems of greatelt might: 
Could any yet compare with Infinite ? 
Infinite fure thofe joys; my words but light; 
“Light is the palace where fhe. dwells.—O then, 
how bright!) ye 
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Then Jonson came, inftructed from the {chool, 
To pleafe in method, andsinvent by rule. 

His ftudious patience, and laborious art, 

With regular approach affail’d the heart. 

Cold approbation geve the ling’ring bays; 

For thofe who durft not cenfure, farce could praife. 


‘Dr. Jounson’s Proxoaug, 
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Bewsamin Jonson, one of the greatelt dramatic pocts of the Jaft age, was defcended, as he haa. 
imfelf told us, from an ancient family in Scotland. His grandfather was originally of Annandale, 
from’ whence he removed to Carlifle in the reign of Henry VU. under whom he held fome em~ 
Floyment. [is father was imprifoned and loft his eftate in the time of Queen Mary; probably, 
on account of religion. After the death of Mary, he entered into orders; but whether he then 
lived at Carlifle, or at what time he feft it, is uncertain. He refided at Weftminftes at the time of 
his death, which happened, according to the Left accounts, in 1574, about a month before the birth 
of the poet. 7 
: The precife year, however, of his birth has not been afcertained; nor has it been determined in 
what pert of Weftminfer he was born. Fuller tells us, that “ with all his induftry he could noe 
find. him in his cradle, but that he could fetch him from his long coats; when a little child, he lived 
in Hartfhorn-lane, near Charing-crofs,” The regifters of St. Margaret's, Weitminfter, and St. Mar= 
tin’s in the Fields, have been examined in vain for the time of his baptifm, ‘There is a dacuna in the 
latter regifter from February to December 15743 he was therefore probably born in that year; and 
he himfelf has told ue that he was bora on the rith of June, Aubrey (MS. Muf: Afomel. Oxon. } 
fays, “ I remember when I was a fchdlar at Trinity College, Oxford, 1646, L heard Mr. Ralph Ba- 
thurf fay, that Ben, Jonfon was a Warwickthirernan.” ConjeQure, however, would lead us to imas- 
© gine that he was horn in the parifh of St. Martin’s in the Fields ; for there was then a private fchool 
in that church,.and to that he was firft fent for education. It is certain that he was afterwards aWen- 
+, minfler {cholar, while Camden was mafter; for in the dedication to Every Man in his Lamour, he 
aud in his Epizrams, acknowledges. that all he had ia 
“carts, and all that he knew, he owed to hit.” ; 7 : . 
* From the College fehoal of Weftminfter,” fays Wood, “ his filly mother, who had macried 
to her fecond hutband, a bricl er, tock him home, and made him, as is faid, work at ber huf- 
« band’s trade.” In the regifter of St. Martin’s it appears, that a Mrs. Margaret Jonfon was married’ 
in November 1575, to Mr. Thomas Fowler; he was, perhaps, the poet’s flepfather, There'is fome 
little difference in the accounts of a bivgrapuers, with regard to the time he continued to work at 
his fepfather’s trace, 
~ Fuller fuys, that he foon left his father ; and went to the Univerfity of Cambridge: but being una- 
Ble to continue there for want of a proper maintenance, be returned to his father in a few weeks, 
‘and was employed in the new ftrudture of Linccln’s Inn, with a trowel in hishand, anda book in 
his pocket ; and this book Gildon has found out to be Horace. Wood tells us, that when he work- 
. ed with his father, he was pitied by fome generous gentlemen, and received affitance from them; - 
"and that he was recommended by Camden to Sir Walter Raleigh, whofe fon he attended on his 
_ travels abroad: On his return to England, he and his pupil parted, not in cold blood :—that he then 
went to Cambridge, and was ftatutsbly elected into St. John’s College; and after a thort fay there, 
went to London, and became an adter in the Curtain playhoufes and foon afterwzrds, “ having 
Jnprowed bi ie fancy by eee x fcholaftic compary, he bas himfelf to writing lays 


+ 






cals him “ the ioftrudtor of his fudies;; 








Ac) THE LIFE OF JONSON. ; 
Aubrey fays, that * his mother married 2 bricklayer, and ’tis generally faid that he wrought foma, 
time with his father-in-law, and particularly in the garden wall of Lincoln’s Inn, next to Chancery~ 
lane; and that a knight, a Bencher, walking through and hearing him repeat fome Greek. verles 
ont of Homer, difcourfing with him, and findivg him to have a wit extraordinary, gave him 
fome exhibition to maintain him at Trinity College, in Cambridge, where he was—then he went 
into the Low Countries, and {pent fome time, not very long, in the army, not to the difgrace of 
[it], as you may find in his epigrams. Then he came into England, and asted and wrote at the Green 
Curtain, but both ill; a kind of nurfery, or obfcure playhoufe, fomewhere in the fuburbs, (I think 
towards Shoreditch} or Clerkenwell.) Then be undertook again to write a play, and did hit it ad 
mirably well, viz. Every Jen—which was his firft good one.”” ee “ nee 
If he ever worked with his Repfather at his trade in Lincoln's Inn, it muft have been either ia 
“1588, or 2593; in-each of which years, as appears from Dugdale’s Origines Fudiciales, fome new 
buildings were erected by that Society: He could not have been taken from thence to accompany. 
young Raleigh on his travels, who was not born till 1594, mor ever went abroad, except with his 
father in 1617, to Guiana, where he Joft his life. He might, indeed, about 1610, or 1611, have been, 
private tutor to him, and it is probable that their conne@ion was about that time, as he mention: 
that he furnifhed Sir Walter Raleigh with a portion of his “ Hiftory of the World,” on which Si 
‘Walter muft have becn then employed; but if the tutor and pupil then parted in ill humour, it was. 
rather too late for Jonfon to enter into St. John’s College at the age of 34 or 3 5.years. That at 
fome period he was tutor to young Raleigh, is afcertained by a ludicrous account of his difmiffion;- 
preferved in Oidys’s manufcript. os Sy Biota Ss Le * 
‘The truth probably is, that he was admitted as.a fizar in 1588, at which time he was fourteen 
years old, (the ufual time then of going to the Univerfity); and after ftdying there a few weeks, was 
obliged, from poverty, to return to his father’s trade, with whom he might have been employed in 
the building in Lincoln’s Inn, in 1593, when he was nineteen. Not being able to endure this fituas; 
ation, he went, as he has himfelf told us, -to the Low Countries, where ht ferved a campaign, and™”* 
diftinguifhed himfelf in the field. On his return, perhaps in 1594, being now ufed to a life of ad- 
venture, he probably begun his theatrical career, and after having “ ambled by a play waggon ia: 
the country,” repaired to London, and endeavoured at the Curtain to obtain a livelihood as: an , 
adtor 4 till, as Decker informs us, “ not being able to fet 2 good face upon’t, he could not get a fervice . 
amongthe mimicks.” - ee eee pe a meats 2 
Between that year and 1598, when his Every Man in bis Humour was adted, he probably produ. * 
ced thofe unfuccefsful pieces mentioned hy Wood and Aubrey. it is remarkable that Meres, in his 
“* Wit's Treafury,” in that year enumerates Jonfon among the writers of tragedy, though no tragedy, 
of his writing of fo early a date, is. now extant ; a fact which hone of his biographers have noticed, 
and none of them but Aubrey, appear to have known that he went to the Low Countries in his 
younger years; the fact was communicated by himfelf to Drummond, but not publifhed till eleven 
years after Aubrey's death. « : a i . : 
Aubrey fays he was of Trinity College, Cambridge ; but it has been a conftant tradition that he 
‘was a member of St. John’s College, in the library of which there are feveral books with his name 
in them, and which were given by him to that College; but his name does not occur in the public . 
or private regifters of the Univerfity. : Gone eel 4 o 
‘While he was.a retainer to the ftage, he had the misfortune to be engaged in a duel, in which he © 
Killed his opponent, aplayer, who had challenged him; and he himfelf was wounded in the arm. by 
his adverfary's {word, ten inches longer than his own. For this offence he was committed to prifon; 
and during his confinement he was vifited by a Popith prieft, who, taking the advantage of his me~ z 
Jancholy and dejeGion of {pisits, made him a convert to the Church of Rome, He continued twelve 
years in the Romifh' communion; but afterwards recanted, and was reconciled to the Church of * 
England, It is unknown how long he was kept in prifon, and equally uncertain by what method 
he obtained his liberty. : 2 : caverta keleteao a pt Rate 2 
About the twenty-fourth year of his age he began to be difinguithéd as a dramatic writer- 
About this time allo his acquaintance commenced with Shak(peare, who began it, as we are told, 
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with a remarkable piece of humanity, and good nature. He had offered one of his plays to the 
players, who, after running it over in a carele{s, fupercilious manner, were returning it to him, with 
anfwer,that it could be of no fervice to their company ; when Shakfpeare happened luckily to catt 
his ¢ye upon it, and found fomething fo good in it, as to engage him to read it through, and after+ 
wards to recommend the poct and his writings to the public: the name of the play is nowhere 
nientioncd, and is not fuppefed to have been any of thofe we now have. 

In 1598, bis Every Man in bis Humour was aéted by the Lord Chamberlain’s fervants, at the thea- 
tre called the Globe, in Southwark, Shakfpeare belonged to it, and was a performer in this come- 
dy. It isthe firft dramatic performance in the feveral editions of his works, and is perhaps, in peint 
of the redundance of characters, and power of language, not inferior to any of his dramas. It was 
revived by Mr. Garrick in 1749 ; fince which time it has continued to be performed very frequent- 


ly every feafon, 


In 1559, his Every Man out of bis Humour was reprefented at the fame theatte, by the fame per=" 


formers, * There is much lefs defign and action in this, than in the preceding comedy; but the chae 
radters are very ftrongly marked, and fome of them have been thought to glance at particular per- 
fons of his acquaintance. £ 
Cynthia's Revels, a comical fatire, was ated in 16c0, by the children of Queen Elizabeth’s chapel. 
!This too has little or. no plot; and the perfons of the play are rather vices or paflions perfonized, 
than characters copied from real life, , 3) 
His next performance was the Poctafter, a comical fatire, reprefented by the fame performers in 
s60%. Iisa fatire on the poets of that age, more particularly Decker, who is feverely lathed under 
the chara@ter of Crifpinus, yet has very fpiritedly returned it, in his “ Satiromaftix,"’ reprefented 
foon after by the children of St: Paul's. Thefe children of the Capel, and St. Paul's, were the cho- 
rillers belonging to thofe places; and their reputation for aéting enabled them to vie with the moft 
celebrated players of that age, Shakfpearc has hinted in Hamlet, that the public opinion was di- 
vided between them, . is 
* In 1603, his Sejanus, a tragedy, was acted by the King’s fervants, who were the company belong- 
ing to the Globe, and were at firft the fervants of the Chamberlain, but in the beginning of this 


year had obtained a licence from King James 1. who at the fame time honoured them with the 


title of his fervants, It appears from the preface, that Shakfpeare, who was an aétor in it, wrote 
alfo forthe parts of the tragedy, which were omittéd when it was publithed in 1605. It was ufher- 
‘ed into the world by nine copies of commendatory verles: Tt has, indced, a great fhare of merit, 
but it hasalfo defects, which are indefenfible, He has difcovered great art and fpirit ig defigning 
and {upporting the characters; but the incidents are copied with too clofe an attachment to hiftoric 
“compofition, and what is tranflated from the Latin, is exprefled with too exa& a conformity to the 
mode and letter of the original expreflion. The play should have ended with the death of Sejanus. 
In 1605, his Polpene, or the Fox, a comedy, was acted by the King’s fervants. It is, perhaps, the 
heft of his. comedies, It is {carcely poflible to conceive a piece more highly finifhed, both in point 
of language and character, than this play. The plot is perfe@ly original, and the circumflance of 
Volpone’s taking advantage of the vicioufnefs and depravity of the human mind in others, yet being 
himfelf made a dope to the fubtlety of his creature Dfy/a, is admirably conceived, and as inimitubly 
executed. ; 
_ About this time he joined with Chapman and Marfton in writing acomedy, called Eaflward Hoe, 
wherein they were accufed of reflecting on the Scots. It is faid they were committed to prifun, and 
in danger of lofing their ears and nofes; they were, however, relcafed, and Jonfon gave an entertain- 
ment on the occafion to his friends,among whom were Camden and Selden, In the midft of the enter- 
tainment, his mother}more an ancient Roman than a Briton, drank to him, and fhowed him a pa- 


. “per of poifon, which fhe intended to have given him in his liquor, having firft taken a potion of it 


ages are omitted in all but 


herfelf, if the fentencefor his punifhment had pafled. The offenfive pai 
”* from this play. . 


a few copics. Hogarth took the plan of his « Induftrious and Idle Prentice 
In 1609, his Epicane, or the Silent Woman, & comedy, was acted by his Majefty’s fervants. . This 
is jultly cfteemed one of the heft comedies in our Janguage, and is always acted with univerfal ap- 
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plaufe. ‘The Alebymif followed in 16t0; a comedy too well known and admired, to need’any coms. 
ment on; or account of it. The tragedy of Cataline was his next labour, which appzared in i6t 






it has great mierit, but is too declamatory for the prelent dramatic tafta The author he copied a 
ter in Sefancs and Cataline, was Seneca the tragedian ; a model et oaworihy. of himtelf, and evén not 
agreeable to his own tafte. | a. = Pe 

There was now an interruption of three years before the appéarancé of his neg play, Barthel 
mew Fair, ated in 1614. "It has an infinite deal of low humour i in it, and is, perhaps, the greatelt’ 
affemblage of chara&ters that ever was brought together within the compafs of one fingle play. But 
he had full employment for his mule it providing. Ma/ucr and Entertainments for the Court) We havé 
a fucceflion of thefe pieces, fome of them without date, frott 16c9 to 16ty. In the fcenal decora’ 
tions, he had Inigo Jones for an affuciate ; and the devices feem to have been defigned by hin with 

: delicacy and magnificence. Difcord, however, fubfifted between the Britith Vitruvius and the Cato” 
of poet; during the greateft part of thirty years, in 1 which they adminiftered to the F pleats of twd 
Tucceflive fovereigns. : 

lt appears, that in f6r3, he wasin France4 bat the octafion of his going; and the ftay ‘He tiade, 
arg alike uncertain. 

In 1616, he publithed his sais one volume in folio, including all his plays, except the Jan; and 
the Desi! is an Aft, aed that year, with his Mafques, Epigras, and the Foreft,, 3 oak 

Soon after, he was invited to Oxford, by Dr. Corbet and other wits of the univerdity, and refided’, 
fome time in Chrift Church College. fi July r6rg, he received a very ample and honourable tefti- 
mony to his merit, being created in a full honfe of convocation, a Matter of Arts of that valverlieys’ 
“On the death of Daniel, in O@ober following} he facceeded to the vacant laurel. The luureat’s” 
falaty was originally one hundred marks per annum; but, in 1630; he prefented a petition to King? 
Charles, reqneftng him to make thofe marks as many pounds; which was granted, together with the 
addition of a tierce of Canary Spanith wine yeatly during his life, out of hiv Majefly’s cellars at White= 
hall. ‘The fame Salary is continued to the prefent day. This penfion, and a prefent of one hundred’ 
pounds fent to Jonfon by the king, i in 1629, render the ftory improbable, which has been record- 
ed, on doubtful authority, that Jonfon in that year, being reduced to great diftrefs; and Iving i inant 
obfecure alley, petitioned his Majefty to affiit him in his poverty and ficknefs; and, on recetving ten® 
gvincas,faid to the meffenger who brought him the donation, * His Majefly has fehe me ten guineas, 
“pecaufe Tam poor, and live in an alley : go and te! him that his foul lives in an alley.” 

Ac the latter end of 1616, he went on foot into Scotland to vifit Drummond of Hawthorndeng 
Ilia adventures in this journcy he wrought intoa poem the copy of which, with many other pices, 
was accidentally burnt, as appears from his Execration of Vulcan During his flay with Drum-” 
tmond, tte gave him an acount of his family, and feveral particulars relating to his life, which has- 
been followed here. Nor was he lefs communicative of his fentiments with regard to the poets of 
hia time ; which were preferved by Drummond, and printed among hid works > - 

From 1615 to "x625, the Mafyves avid Chriflmas Entertainments, go on in the fame drder asbefore 
to this iat year was exhibited his Staple of News; and fram thence to 31629, the wiiting of Mayzuer 
was the chief employment of his pen, cxcept poffibly fome fhorter pieces to which there is no date. 

in that year, his New Zan, or the The Light Heart, was attempted to be acted ; but-a ftrong oppofi- 
tlon was formed againit it; and it was “ moft negligently played, and more fqueamifhly beheld and” 
cenfured” He expreffed his indignation at the reception it met with, in a magifterial Ode to Hinftlf, 
asa diffuafive to Ieave the flage; which was anfwered by Owen Feltham, with great fatiric acerbity,* 
in an Ode written in the fame meafare. To confole him for this juft reprimand; Randoiph his adopt- wih 

“ed poetical fon, addreffed him with all that warmth of grateful affection, which a man of genius: 
foould have felt on the occafion. 

The DMagnetical Lady, and the Tile of a Tub, facceeded the Neco Inn; but both are without & dite, 
and’ may be juftly called his dotages. ‘The malevolence of criticifm could not Be perfudded to reve’ 
rence his age. Alexander Gill, mafter of St. Pauil’s fchool, a poetafter of the times, attacked him with 
2 brutal fury on the appearance of the Magretical Lady. Jonfon revenged himfelf by a fhort, bat. caus 
“ftic reply. E 

“There are two other pieces which are left unfinithed, the Sad Shepherd, a paftoral tragedy, and 
Mortiaer's Fall, -a tragedy. Of the laft, there is only the plan of the drama and two fcenes, written 
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in claffical Spirit and fimplicity. The Sad Shepherd is carried on almoft to the end of the third ad. 
The lofs of the remaining part of this delightful Paftoral is much to be lamented. There is no ace 
count how it came to us in this mutilated condition. Pofibly the fate of Fletcher’s “ Faithful Shep. 
herdefs,” on its firft appearance, and reviyal under the patronage of Charles L, deterred him from 
going through with the performance. As his compofition was of a kindred nature to that of 
Fletcher, he might prefage the fame unfortunate event, fhould he ever introduce it on the flage: So 
that pofterity can only bewail the perverfity of tafte in their injudiciousanceftors, whofe difcourage- 
ment of the firkt contributed to deprive us of the fecond paftoral drama, that could do honour to 
the nation. A commendable attempt to complete this beautiful fragment, has been made by Mr. 
Waldron, in his “ Continwation of the Sad Shepherd,” &c. 8vo. 1783. oe 

His laft mafque was pe:fonated in July 1634, which clofed his dramatic laboirrs. \ From this time 
he appears to have written nothing for the ftage. Befides the dramas here enumerated, he joined 
with Fletcher and Middleton in writing a comedy, called the Widow, which was not publifhed till 
1652. Hie fmaller pocms were: moft of them occafional ; the greateft part aré without date. His 
tranflation of Horace’s Art of Poetry, was made very early, as were his E pigrams, and ak yoems 
which he intituled the, Forg?. 

In the decline of his life, he was feized with the palfy, which, it is fuppofed, afflicted him till the 
time of his death. He died at his houfe in ‘Alderfgate-ftreet, at the corner of Jewin- ftreet, on the 
“Cth of Auguft 1637, in the 63d year of bis age, and was buried at the north weit end of the bel- 
fry, in Weftminfler-Abbey. Over his grave is a common pavement ftone, given, fays Wood, by 
Jack Young, of Great Milton,.in Oxfordfhire, afterwards knighted by Charles IL, with this infcrips 
tion, O Rare Ben. Jonson '‘—The butt, in bas-relicf, with the fame infcription under it, that is 
now fixed to the wall in the Poet’s Corner, was given by the fecond Earl of Oxford, of the Harley 
family, 

op colle€ion of clegies on his death, was publithed by Dr. Duppa, Bifhop of Winchefter, in 163 38 
under the fitle of Fonfonius Virbius ; or, the Memory of Ben. Fonfon revived by the Friends of the Mujer 
Mott of the men of genius of that age contributed to the collection ; Lord Falkland, Lord Buck- 
hurft, Sir John Beaumont, Sir Themas Hawkins, Waller, Mayne, Cartwright, King, May, Howel, 
with many ethers; among the reft Owen Feltham. 
\Jonfon was married, and had feven children, but none furvived him ; of his wife nothing is knowns 
“His eldeft fon Benjamin, died Nov. 20. 1635. He was a dramatic author, having, in company with 
Broome, produced a play; called “A Fault in Priendthip,” which was acted at the Curtain in 1623; 
and in 1672, a colleétion of his poems. was publibot. It fhould feem that he was not on good terms 
‘with bis fatber. . ns 

In 2640 the volume of lays and poems, which were publifhed in his Lifetime, w. were eee and 
then was added to it another volume in folio, containing the reft of his Pluys, Mafgues, Underwoodss 
atranflation of Horac:’s Art of Poetry, Luglift Grammar, and Difisverin. : 

An edition of his works was printed in 6 vols, 8vo. 1716; and ancther-in 7 vols, Svo. £756; — 
‘with netes by the ‘Rev:. Peter, Whalley, LLB, who inferted Tée Cafe is Altered, 2 comedy, not in 
any former edition. This edition is executed with much tafle and judgment, and deferves well of oue 
literature and language. Ar new ‘edition, prepared for the prefs by the fame judicious and claffi- 
cal commentator before his death, is announced by Mr. Waldron, the continustor of the Sad Shepherd. 
His mifcellaneous poems and tranflations, together with feveral fongs and lyric pieces, feledted by 
the compiler of this coflection, from his plays, are now, for the fir time, received into a collection of : 
claffical Englifh poctry, — - : 

The charaéter of Jonfon, like that of moft celebrated wite, has been drawn with great divest . 
of lights and fhades, according as affeGion or cnvy guided the pencil: His perfon, ay he has hisplelf. 
told us, was corpulent and large. His difpofition feems to have been referved and faturnine, and 
fometimes nota little 6ppreffed with the gloom of a fplenetic imagination. He has been often ree. 
‘prefented as of an envious, arrogant, and overbearing temper, and infolent and haughty in his con. 
verfe; but what his enemies condemne as vanity or conceit, might be only the exertions of confcious 
and infulted merit. He was laborious and indefatigable in his fludies; his reading was copious and 
extenfive; his memory tenacious and frong ; his judgment accurate and folid, In his frierdihipa 
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“he was cautious and fincere, yet accufed of levity and ingratitude; but his accufers were the cri 
minals. With men of virtue and learning, he was connesied by the ties of intimacy and affection. 
Randolph and Cartwright revered him as the great reformer, and as the father of the Britith ftage, 
and gloried in the title of his adopted fons. He was frequently called the learned Ben, the judiciéu 
Ben, the Great Ben, the immortal Ben. Stern and rigid as his virtue was, he was eafy and focial ia: 
the convivial meetings of his friends; and the laws of his Sympy/a, infcribed over the chimney of the 
Apollo, a room in the Devil Tavern, near Temple-Bar, where he Kept his club, fhow that he was 
neither averfe to the pleafeecs of converfation; nor ignorant of what would render it agreeable and 






improving. From the attention fhows to him by his contemporaries, it might be {ufpected that the 
charge of furlinefs and morofenefs, imputed to him by the writers of the prefent time, was not well 
founded. The opinions of ‘thofe who lived in or near the time when he flourifhed, merit obferve 
+ ation. They fometimes elicit a ray of intelligence, which later opinions do not always give. © 
* Ben. Jonfon,” fays Drummond, “ was a great lover and praifer of himfelf, a contemner and fcof- 
fer of others, given rather to lofe a friend than a jeft, jealous of every word and action of thofe about 
__ him, efpecially after drink, which is one of the elements in which he lived ; a diffembler of the parts 
which reign in him, a bragger of fome good that he wanted, thinketh nothing well done, but what 
be himlelf, or fome of his friends have faid or done ; he is paflionately kind and angry, carelels ci- 
ther to give or keep; vindictive, but if he be well anfwered, at himfelf: interprets bad fayings amd- 
wdfecds often to the worft he was for any religion, being verfed in both 3 oppreffed with fancy which 
hath overmaftcred his reafon, a general difeafe in many poets; his inventions are fmooth and ealy ; 
but above all he excelleth in tranflation,. He had a defign to write an epic poem, and was to call 
it Chrologia, of the worthies of his country, raifed by fame: He had alfo a defign to write a Fifher, - 
or Paftoral play, and to make the ftage of it the Lomond Laée, and alfo to write his own pilgrimage 
hither, and to call it a Difcovery: In 2 poem, he calleth Edinburgh 2 


SO sae the The heart of Scotland, Britain’s other eye.” 


Aabrey fays. he was of a clear and fair fkin s hie habit was very plain: Ihave heard Mf. La- 
“eey the player fay, that he was wont to wear a coat like a coachman’s coat, with flits under thé arms . 
pits. He would many times exceed in drink ; Canary was his beloved liquor : then he would tum- 
ble home to bed, and when he had thoroughly perfpired, then to ftudy. 1 bave feen his ftudying 
chair, which was of flraw, fuch as old wornen ufed, and as Auilus Gellius is drawn in. When 1 wae 
in Oxon, Bifhop Skinner, who lay at our hall, was went to fay that he underftood an author as wélk 
as any man in England.” eas . a . a ees 

“ His parts,” fays Fuller, were not fo ready to run of them/elves, as able to anfwer the four; fo 
that it may be truly faid of him that he had an eludorate wit, wrought out by his own indaftry. He 
would fit filent in learned company, and fuck in (Sefides wine) their fevera} humours into his obferva- 
tions; what was ore in ethers, he was able to refine himfelf. He was paramount in the dramatic 
part of poetry, and taught the flage an exact conformity to the lawsof comedians. ‘His comediés 

- were above the Yelge, (which are only tickled with downright obfcenity) and teok not fo well at the 
Sif fircke ag at the rebound; yea, they will endure reading fo long as either ingevuity or Tearningsare | 
fafhionable in our nation, If his latter be ‘net fo fpriteful end vigorous as his firft pieccs, afl that are 
old will,and all who defire te be old, should excufe him therein. Many were the wit-combats be- 
tween him and Shakfpeare, which two I beheld like a Spani/i great yalleon, and an Englif man of wart . 
Matter Fonfon (like the former) was built far higher in learning; folid, but flaw in his performances, 
Shalfpeave, with the Englifh man of war, leffer in du/z, but lighter in failizg, could turn with all tidesy 
and take advantage of aif winds, by the quicknefs of his wit and invention.” . : 

It is obfervable, that none of his contemporaries charge him with depreciating the merits of : 
Shakfpeare, or with want of gratitude or efleém for his friend. Drydea ayd Pope are divided in. 
their fentiments of the teimony which Jonfon gives to his genius. Dryden calls it invidious and 
Sparing, and of his opinion is Mr. Malone and the other editors of Shakfpeare. The writer of thefe 
Djographical prefaces inclines to Pope's opinion, in thinking it am ample and honourable paneggri¢, 
to the memory of his friend. 


defpotic feepire.. 
the prodigies of poetry, and. miracles of learning and feience.~ 
akfpeare had cherif his infant mufe ; Beaumont and - "Bletcher eftcemed and revered 
jonne had, recommen is merit; and Camden, the Stdabo of Britain, and Selden, « are 
- ize his literature an judgment 
univerfally abiowed to have been the “mot learned na ju ite nus poet of: 
ly acquainted with the bei ar : 
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thes ¢ y‘ ©to the memory of an anfortunate Lady.” is poetry” has: 
t His ver ia is fometimes flowing and cals 3 ‘But more frequently harfh, and 
ee a in ‘ieafure. tn all his pieces are to be found marks of good fenfe, a ftrong, and 
times a fublime vein of poetry, fterling wit, moral fatire, and ubrivalled erudition, 
_ Asa dramatift, Shak/peare, Beaumont, and Pletther, are the only contemporary-wi 
be put in competition with him ; and, as they have excellestcies of genius faperior to thei 
they have weakneffes and defects, which aré propertiouably greater. In the power t 
if} tably yield to'them. Bur if u “franfeend him, in the creatt r 
ation » their ji igment is much inferior to his: andaf he 
; a 2s he fink fo lo they have done. «He reform 
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‘lefs difpofed to exert thé native inborn Spirit of genins and invention ; and as his memory was. thua 
fraught with the ftores of ancient poetry, the fentiments impreffed upon his mind@youid eafily inter. 
mix and affimilate with his own, and when transfufed into the language of his country, would are 
pear to have all the graces and the air ofnovelty. Hence he became conftrained in his imagination, 
and lefs original in his fentiments and thoughts; but he obtained that feverity of colleed judgment, 
and that praife of art, which have given his authority the greateft weight in the decifions and laws od 
criticifm. . a J 
The charaéter of Jonfon, as a poet, 


is given by Dr. Hurd, with an gvident attention to his chm 
radter and difpofition as a man. . - : : 


“His nature,” fays that elegant critic, “ yas fevere and rigid ; and this, in giving ftrength and 
manlinefs, gave at times too, an intemperance to his fatire. “His tafle for ridicule was ftrong, bus, 
indelicate, which made him not over curious in the choice of his topics; and, lafly, his ftyle in 
picturing characters, though mafterly, was without that clegance of hand, which is required to cor- 
red and allay the furce of {o bold a colouring. ‘Thus the bias of his nature, leading hint to Plaue 
tus rather than Terence for his model, it is not to be wandered at, that his wit is.too frequently 
cauftic, his raillery coarfe, and his humour exceffive.” ee 

“ By the death of Jonfon,” fays Mr: Whalley, “his family. itfelf became extind,, the only iffue he 
left being his plays and poems; and their face has, in fome meafure,rsfembled his. Yet, fuch is the- 
felicity of their better fortunes, that, furviving the attacks of envious comtemporary rivals, they have, 
received from the juftice of diicerning unptejudiced poflerity, a fair and an increafing fame. With 
thofe, whofe tafte for fimple and Nriking copies of nature, is yet uninterrupted by the Iaftidious 
Gelicacy of fathionable refinements, the works of Jonfon ftand high in efcem; and as they are read 
from age to/age, they will perpetuate hjs name, with all the honours which his gébiug and his learning: 
aeferves : , 
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‘To the great Example of Honour and Virtue, ° 


- THE MOST NOBLE, WILLIAM EARL OF PEMBROKE, 
Lord Chamberlain, tse. 


oe eed 
My Lorp, * 


Ware you cannot change your merit, I dare 


_mot change your title: it was that made it, and 


not 1, Under which name, § here offer to your 
Lordthip the ripeft of my fudies, my Epigrams; 


_which, though they carry danger in the found, do 


not therefore feek your fhelter : for, when | made 
them,.I had nothing in my confcience, to expref= 
fing of which I did need a cypher. But, if I be 
fallen into thofe times, wherein, for the likenefs 
of vice, and fads, every one thinks anothes’s ill 
deeds objected to him; dnd that in their ignorant 
and guilty mouths, the common voice is (for their 
fecurity) * Beware the poet,” confefling therein fo 
much love tu their difeafes, as they would rather 
make a party for them, than be either rid, or told 
of them; I muft expect, at your Lordihip’s hand, 
the protection of ruth and liberty, while you are 
conftant to your own govudnefs. In thanks where- 


* of, Iretarn you the honour of leading forth fo ma- 


ny good and great names (as my verfes mention 
on the better part) to their remembrance with pof- 


» terity. Amongi whom, if { have praifed unfortu- 


nately, any one, that doth not deferve ; or, if all 
anfwer not, in all numbers, the pictures Ihave 


. made of them, 1 hope. it will be forgiven me, that 


they are no ill pieces, though they be not like the 
perfons, But I forefee a nearer fate to my boolx 
than this, that the vices thercin will be owned be- 
fore the virtues (thongh there I have avoided all 
parsiculate, as { have done names), and fome will 

e fo ready to diferedit me, as they will have the 
impudence tobelic themfelves, For if Lmeantthem 
not, it is fo. Nor I can hope otherwife, For why 
fhould they remit any thing of their riot, theic 
pride, their felf-love, and other inherent graces, to 
confider truth or virtue; but, with the trade of 
the world, lend their long cars again{t men they 
Jove not: and hold their dear mountebank, or jef- 
ter, in‘ far better condition than all the fudy, or 
ftudiers of humanity? For fuch, { would rather 
know them by their vifards ftill, than they fhould 
publith their faces, at their peril, in my theatre, 
where Cato, if he lived, might enter without 
feandal. rig 


By your Lordthip’s moft faithful honourer, 


i f Ben. Jonson, 
Lis 


eager. % 
ike care, that tak’ft my book in hand, }» 
it well at is,'to underftand, 


hutl ink, and wit 
Hot caring whom they hit. 
yewho.could with it fo; z 
nper, letmen know 
etousof leat felf-fame, 
hazard of auother’s flame : 
esc ne, and-beattly phrafe, 
world’s loofe Jaughter, ‘or- vain 


Tells: you it is a hot-houfe 


Sriak't gain thy end; and -w 
ook 
fotcort 
s fakcesit 


ifely well, 
good; or bad, asic dosrfell;, 
give thee Teave ; 


as it made {nit to be bow, 


itlesleaf on pelts, oF wal 
itks,-advanced to make tall 


And fa 


pric? 2 king, ™ 
hs; the fea the r 


“your great art be true: 
erty lives moft in yous > 


3 Willing pov 
VII. On the new Hot bboy 


WaegeJately harbour’d man 
A plirging 


y.a famous whore, 
bill, now fix'd upon the door, 


Aad ill be a whote-hou 


Repwavy robb’d Duricote of three hundred 
Redway was ta’en, arraign’d, ci 


}-Bat for his money was 2 courtie 


Begerd Ridway’s pardon, 


Robb'd both of money, and the 


SSS a S 
: : =. to, whom I ewrites 
nee . 
“May none whofe fcatter’d names hone 


an epigi 
ald am. 





EPIGRAMS.. 


XI., On Something, that walks fomewhere, 


AT conrt I met it, in.clothes brave enough” 
To be a courtier ; and looks grave enough 
‘To fcem a ftatcfman : as I near it came, 
- Itmade mea great face: Tafk’d the name. 
‘A lord, it cry’d, buried in fleth and blood, { good, 
a And foch from. whom let no. man hope leaft 
For J will do’nove t and as Yitde ill,” : 
For 1 will care'none: geod Jord, wall dead fill. 












KIL, On Lieutenant Shife 


Buiether# in town, not meang# amongttfquires | 





“Phag Haunt Pickt-hatch, Merfh-iumbeth, and 
_ Whitesfryers, go of 
Keeps himfelf, with hatf'a man, and defrays [pa 
.: The charge of that thate, wich this charm, God 
uy that one (pel he lives, eats, drivks, arrays 
Himfelf? bis whole revenue is, God pays. 
"The quarter-day is come; the hoficls fays, 
© She moft have money : he returns, God pays. 
The taylor brings a fuit home 3 heit “fays, [pays 
“ Looks: otet the bill, likes it: and fays, God 
LHe fteals to ordinariess.there he plays 
‘At dice his borrow’d money + which God pays. 
Then takes up {reth commodities, for days ; 
ab ‘Signs to new bonds; forfeits, and cries, God pays. 
“what loft, he keeps his chamber, reads efls - 
,. Takes phyfic, tears the papers : ftill, God pays, 
j6Or elfé by water , aud fg to plays; 
Calls for his fool, adorns the ftage: God pays. * 
To ev'ry caufe-he meets, this voice he brays: 
‘i His only antwer is to all, God pays. 
Not his poor. cuckatrice but he betrays 
Thus; and for-his letchery, fcores, Ged i 
But fee f th’ old bawd bath ferv’d him in his trim, 
Lent him a pocky whore. She hath paid bin, 

















Rf. Cle Doctor Empirick. 


4 Waew men'a dang’rous difiafe did “fcape, 

Of old; they gave a cock to Affculape +: 
“Let me give two; that doubly am got free, 
> From my difeafe’s danger, and fiom thge. 





XIV. To William Camden... 


Castben, molt rev’rend head, to whont-T owe: 
All that tari .a arts, all that Eknow; | -; 
(How nothing's that!) to whom my country owes 
The great renown, and name wherewith fhe 
en goes. ‘ 


Than thee the age fees not that thing more grave,. 
Mire. higit, more holy, that flie- more would | 


crave. [things! 
What name, what fkill; What.faith Haft thou in 
2 What fight in fearching themoftantique fprings! 
What weight, and what authority in thy fpeech ! 
Man {carce can make that-doubt, but thou 
canft teach, ee id 
Pardon freetruth, and let thy modéfty,. 
Which conquers all, be oxsce o’ercome by thee. 
Many of thine, this better could, than I, ‘ 
*~ But for their pow’rs, accept my piety. 








Keep thyfelf there. and think thy valour right 


~~ Hig neck fene’d rouaé with ruff: 
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XV. On Court-worm. 


Axt_men are worms: but this no man. Ia filk - 


*Twas brought to court fir wrapt,:and white 
7 asmilk;~. ” ee 

Where, afterwards, it grew a butterfly + 
‘Which was a caterpillar. So "twill die. 


XVI. 16 Brain-bardy. 


Hanoy, thy brain is valiant, tis confett ; 


Phou ‘more ; that withic every day dar’ft jef > 
felf into freth brawls : when, call’d upon, [one 
Scarce thy week's fearing brings thee off, of 


So io fhort time, th’ art in arrearnge grown 


Some hundred quarrels, yet doit thou figint nones 
Nor need'ft thou ; for thale few, by oath releat, 
Make good what thou dar’ft do in all the ret. 





tdarcs: damn himfeif, dares more than 
. 






XVI. To the earned Critic 


May others fear, fly, and traduce thy namé, 
As guilty men do m: aces. glad T, | 
Yhat with my poems a legitinate fame, : 
Charge them, for crown, to thy fole cenfure hie. 
‘And but a Sprig of hays given by chee, 
Shall outhive garlands, ftol’u irom the chafte trees 






GO MUIML To aay more Bnglfp Cenfurer.* 


To thee, my way. in epigrams feems new. 
When both ic is the old way. and the rrue. 
‘Thou fay’ft, diat cannoc be ; for thou haft feen 
Davis, and Weever, and the belt have been, 
Aod ming come nothing like. I hope fo. Yet, 
As theirs did with thee, min&might-credit get; 
If thond’ but ufe chy faith, asshon didt then; 
When thot wert wont.¢ admire, not cenfure 
men, . Ss as 
Prythee believe ftill, and not judge fo faft, 
_ Thy faich is alt the knowledye that thou haft, 














XIX. On Sir Cod the perfumed. 


Tuar Cod can get nowidow, ‘yet a knight, 
I feent the caufe ; he wous with aa ill fprite, 











XX. To the fame. 


. 7° & +, . 
Tu" expence in odours is a moit vain fin, 


Except thou could'it, Sir Cod, wear them within, 


XXL On Reformed Gameffer. 
Kee 


Lorn, how is Gam iter chang’d! his hair clofe cut! 
bis eyes half 
fhut t bas 
His clothes two fafhions off, and poor! his fword 
“Forbid his fide | and nothing, but the word 
Quick in his lips! who hath this wonder wrought? 
The lute teu baftinado. SoT thought. —~ 
What fev'ral ways men to their calling have! 
_ "The body's thripes, I fee, the foul may fovet 
Llig 











LS 





are as wonder was her-wits 
And, like neStar, ever flowing 
‘T ilLtime, ftrong’ by her beftor 
C.onquer’d hath both life and it 


wit, feature, and true.paflion, 
, thou hat < Basucrs 


“maaiiéts draw, more t 
S ftraiti. 


urg’d thy rechm 

_. Lefc us.of feary but 

acike aids ’gaintt treafons 

And then in thei, i 

- more? ~ 

Firf thon preferved wert uur king to be, 
Jandwas prefery’d for thee. 



























KXXVIL To 


Marrrax; thongav'ft far nobler epigrams: ” 
“To t) an T can my Janres: 
But in my royal fubjed Lopate thee’; i 
© “Thou Hatter'dit thine, mine canbut flatter'd be. 


All this doth-Jone. Or th 


: nee Zs = Were quité out-{pu 
RXKVI, On Chewerill the Lawyer. The children that he ké 
Om 5 BR f his b ing. And 
No caufe, nor client fat, will Chev'rill Yeefe, hq, mA eco concur 
But come, om both fidds hettakes fees, — If now, with'man and w 
And both. Fi \ile he'melts his greafe t 


‘The fell fame things, a note of co 
[know no couple better can agre 


= 





For thils; that wins, for whom he holds his pea 





XEXVIM. To Perjor Guilty. 


Guitty, becaufe Thade you late be wife, - ; = 

And to-conceal your ulcers, did advile, ~) Waar need baft thou of me,-or 
You-laugh when you are touch’, and long before Whofe ‘a@ions fo them 

Any man cl{e, you clap yont bands and roar, Which fhould thy count 
And cry gond | youd} this quite perverts my fenfe, | Her foes enough woul 






And lies fopfar from wit, "fis impudence. *Tofore, great men were glad of poet 
© Believe ic, Gdiley, if you Toke your shame, {, not the worl, any covetous of they 
Fil Jofe-my modelty, and tell your name, © > | Yet dare not to my thought leaft hope 
; 2 Gf adding to thy fame; thine-m 
XEXIX. On od Colt = When in-my-book men read but 


And what L-write ther: 


| From fervile flatt’ry (co 
eAs thon fame 






- For all night-fins, witht other"s wives unknown, 
Colt now doth daily penance in his own, 


XL On Margaret Ratelifes 


M arere, weep, for thou dofticov: 
“A dead beatity underneath thee, ~ 
R ich as nature could bequeath thee 
G rant then,.no rude hand remove her. « 
A Ii the gazers on the fities— ~ 
R ead not in fair heaveil's ftory, 


E- :preffer truth, or truer glory, 
Eka they might io her bri 






Cuurreylatel : rich 
Aud rich? F 
Ere 







‘wrighscheatea then: 
he shis gee every = 


ight -atms Mung not hie 


itt: ‘his language, is obfcene- 
ede fh to have thy manners known- 
fte book s-profefs them in thine own. 


23 
od, a Hike, burnt gums to stake, 
fters, thy mroift lungs to bake : 
serail thee — peer make; = 


Upon the 
he 22 of 


ight loge = thou.our love, 

lid-well, to give ill fame freewing ; 

did but_panic torror prove, 
fe of: 


babi fille Rumour 
ecb. 1 657. 


‘for his fr day. 
Field, he chrew em away; 5 


lott, our duiglifts fay, 


E i a.weak epplesl, 
yert-my friend, but — ‘a caufe, - 
igment fools: th 


"a and thy Spine ie be 


id-end.1 did fear thee wife, 
ing pill’ "da book which se:man buys, 
[Ehov, wert content the author's name to lufe~ 
‘when (in place} thou didit the 7 


‘thou printed hadi 3 an n oath, : 
Po give the world affurance thou wert og 
“And that;as puritats awbaptifm do, 


LIV. On Cheveril. 


Y Saree ce 
Cakv'rtr cries out, my. verfes libels 
And threatens the Star-chamber, 
Chew's, 


What-are, thy es leadings,. 
= Bhat quit’! Bett iy es rail’ atamen'?~ 


sSenoneand pa 
Such-t ts a 

~The leaf indulgent thought thy pen drops forth! 

At once thou mak’ft me.happy, and unmak’tt.; 

_ And giving largely £0 Me, moi rthow tale! 

Wirt fare is mine, that tfelf bereayes ? 
“Wilixt art i- thinesthat fe thy friend deceives? 

When even there, where moft thou praifefime, ) 

 Forwriting better, 1 muft envy thee, 


LVI. On Pactsafe. 


Poor Poet-ape, that would be thought our chief, * 
Whole works areew'n the trippery of wit 
From. botage is become fo bold arbief. 
As we, the robb’d; leave ra; 2 
At firft he made low fhifts; would pick at ees - 
By the reverfion of old plays now grown . 
Toa little wealth, and credit in the teenie, aa 
He takes up all, makes cach man’s wit his ee 
And told of this,he Dights ines fuch crim 
The fluggifi-gap ig auditor devoursj~ 
He marks not gutiote:’ twas firtt : and after. mes 


Fool,as if haif eyes: 
From locks of wool, Shreds | 





Ets I say’ thee bat fo 2 
To 1 erin yn now [ miu to hear c= 
oe eae eats Wwit-to:prace, 
ignorance laughs in t! a 
iefs thou no-Tefs Wo 
date my fenfe; 


So:have I feen Be Chellis farts, 
Aud hood-wi ee 

Of flattery to. 
uit Lam glad to fee 


‘ Spies. 
Spies, you area Rate, bur baf 


whee when-yow've burnt. yourfel 
dt ; et 


name, 
Or, ifthe: would but niodeftly have prais’d 
| 1 tarble writ the fame)}=- 
: 1, thar im) Pchance; here dot = 
And prod, iy work thall sar ft 
deeds,” aes 
Deft think it great; and worthy wooden 
Bat thine, for which ¥ do’t,fo wich exceeds ! 


My soumtate pares A have many known ; 
of 























ife or b aitpiatte is tome 
One doth not ftroak,me; nor. the ‘on 


2 
te Sa ; 2 
Be ae 7 With me thow é § an-hay 


Finemadam Would- ber i oul ow fear; And. Which sae brought sh 
That love to make f-well. a child to bear? 
"Phe avorld repntes you batren: but I know 
rs ry, aad his drag, fays no. 
in affrighte? that’s Soon i forgot. 
Or your complexioh'éslats? you have a pot, 
‘That: cam reftorethat.. Willit burt your feature 2 
To make amends, you're be t a wholefome 






2 ey s 
She fhall iattrua my. after tho 
a rhings nk ; and 






















eteature, 
1 whac thowld the. canfebe?« ie at court : 
|See-and there’s Botli lof of suis rot port, 


great bellyWrice then ot thy womb ; 
OFe ‘hot horn. yet buried, here’s the tomb. 







ie Hake, and 
I ‘LX To Redort, Earl of Salifourys Which seer i row not, 
ve Wi can oe tines a hight courfes runy Ort re Happ 
eo: hon the times hath won, | Againtt thy fortuite = 





‘And not tt Feftone ? who- can Gould conquet'thee, 
The judgment of the king fo Thi ‘| Love thyigreat lofs, ‘Bese 
“And-thar thou feek’tt reward of thy cach @ To ee Br 
) . Not from the public: voice; but pri a 
| Who can behold all envy fo decti 
f ese Suit rin 


i 
i 
| 


oe 
ine, i 


be his-mufe, that could tie beat ort 
fo true worth, shougly thytellf 


333 THE WORKS OF JONSON. 


LXV. Te. Thomas, Eurl of Sufolt. With which a learned madam you belie. 
. 2 dtem,a charm fic rounding fearfully 
Your partie-per-pale piGture, one-half dratti 
In folemn cyprefs, th’ other cobweb lawn, 
Item, a gulting imprefs for you, at tilt, 
Fem, your miftrefs’ anagram, 7’ your hilt. 
Item, your own, few'd in your milirefs’ fmask, 
__ Item, an-epitaph on my lord's cock, 
In moft vile verles, and coft me mere pain, 
‘Than had I made ’em good; to fit your vein. 
4 Forty things niore, dear Grand, which you know 
trues Bs TA te 
For which, or pay mie quickly, orf"! pay you. 




































Sinc# men have left to do praife-worthy things, 
Moft think all praifes flart’ries. But truth brings 
‘That found, and that authority with her name, 
* -As,to be rais’d y her, is only fame. 
Stand high, then, Moward, high in eyes of men, 
High in thy blond, thy place ; but higheft then, 
‘When, in mens withes, fo thy virtues wrought, 
‘As all thy honours were by them firft fought +- 
And thou defign’d to be the fame thou art, 
Before thoa wert it, in each good man’s heart. 
“Which, by no lefs confirm'd, than thy king’s choice, 
Proves, that is God’s, which was the people’s voice. 
ie fats “LXKIV. To Thomas, Lord Chancellor, 


“LEVI. On Play-aorigit. rai 
a Prayewreg Writs thy weigh'd judgments, Egertan; I hear, 


And know thee then a judge, not of one year; 
Whiltt { behold thee live with pureft hands ¥- 
That no affetion ia thy voice commands; 
That Mili thou’re prefent to the better caufe; 
Aud 20 lefs wife, than ficilful i the laws; 
Whilf thou art certain‘ te thy words, once gone, 
As is thy confcience, which is always one? 
The virgin, long fince fled frori earth, | fee, (thee. 
F’ our times return’d, hath made het heav’a in 


Pray-weicuT convict of public wrongs to men, 
"Takes private beatings, and begins again, 

‘io kinds of valour he doth fhow at onces- 
“Adtive in’s brain; and palfive in his bones. 





LKIX,. Yo Porting 
Con, thou nor foldier, thief, nor fencer art,, 

Yer by thy weapon liv’ft! th’ halt ove good part, 
rans UUXKV. On Lippe the Teacher, a 
-Leannot think there’s that antipathy a 
“Twist puritans and players, as fome cry 

Though Lippe, at Paul’s, ran from his text away, 
‘L’ inveigh *gainft plays: what did he then but 45 
playi eC oh 


LXXVI On Lucy, Coulee of Beffords. 


Turs morning, timely rapt with holy fire, 

T thought to form unto my zealous mufe, ¢ 
What kind of creature I could moft defire, = 
..'To honour, ferve, and love ; a8 pocts ules 
I meant to make her. fair, and free, and wife, 

Of greateft blood, and yet more good than great: 
{ meant the day-ftar fhould not brighter rife, 

Nor lend Jike iniluence from his lucent feat, 

I meant the fhould be courteous, facile, fweet,’ 

Hating that folemn vice of greatnéts, prides 
{ meant each folteft virive there fhould.meet, 

Vic in that folter bofom to refide. 

Only a learned, anda manly foul |, 

{ purpos’d her; that fhould, with évén pow’'rs, 
The rock, the fpindle, and the fheers controul 

Of deftiny, and fpin her.own free hours. 

Such when } meant to feign, and wifh to fee, 

My-mute bad, Bedfarggvrite, and that was fhe 





bots LURK. Lo William Reet.” 


Wren nature bids us leave to live, "tis lates 
"Then to bepin, my Roe. He makes a fate 

In life, that can employ it; and takes hold ~ 

On the true caufes, cre they grow too old, 

Delay is bad, doubt worle, depending wortt 5 
Each bet day of our life efcapes us, firit, . 

“Then fince we (more than many) thefe truths 

know; = ie : 

"Though life be fhort, let us not make it fo, 


LXXU On Court Parrot. 


"To pluck down mine, Poll fets up new wits fill, 


Still ‘tis, bis luck to praife me gaint his will. 





LXXIL Po Courtling. . 

1 grieve not, Courtling, thov art flarted vp © 
"A chamber critic, and doth dine and fap 
At tmadam’s table, where thou mak’ft all wit 
Go hizh, of Jow, as thou wilt value it. 
*Tia not thy jydgment breeds thy prejudice, 

Thy perlon only, Courtling, is the vice. ” 


“c LXXUM. So Fine Grand. 


Wruar is’, fine Grand, makes thee my friendhip 
Or take an epigtam fo fearfully, (ay, 
Act were achallenge, or a borrower's letter? 
‘The world mut. know your greatnefs‘is my 
debtor. : é z 
Imprinis, Grand, you owe me for a jeft,: 
T lent you, on mere acquaintance, at a feat, 
diem, a tale or xwo, fome fortnight after; 
"phat yet maintains you, and -your houfe ja 
laughter. ‘ 
Jiem, the Babylonian fong you fing; 
diem, a fair.Gxeck pozty for a rings .-- 


‘ LXXVIL, Toone shat difired mé nut 12°3aRe birt, 


Bz fafe, nor fear to thyfelf fo good a fame,” 
. That any way my book fhould {peak thy name: 
For, if thou fhame, rank'd with my friends, to go 

Pm more afham’d to have thee thought my fue 





LXXVHE fo Hornct. 


Hoawer, thou haf thy wife dreft for the {ety 
To draw thee cuitom': but herfelf gegall 
Bes 


like- whom, mast 
finee, abont our mules fprings, 
ni ed to their oem. 
ies dee 


scoagey shagetert 
At which, the. happily difpl 

On whom, ff he: were i a to look, 
He fhould thofe rareyandabhlute 

Ashe would | burnyat better far his’ 


‘Tux ports of death are'finss of 
which our merit leds 


And heré,it fhould be one ri 
So.to front death, as men might. judge us pate] it: 
ashy the wicked tafte it. 


- “Forpear to tempt.me, Proule, 1 will not fhow 
“ , ti worldit know ; 
Or thi two good ft . 
To be the wealthy witnefs of pe 
For all thou hear’tt, thou fwear’ft thyfelf dat « 
Thy wit:lives « by Hod il and belly too. 
Which, i pee 
1 mutt a eta sr te and coz: 
II." On cafbier’d Captain: Surly. 
Suruy’s old whore in Ker new filks doth fwim 
He catt, yet keepiher wel 


2S EXXXUL Lod Friend. 


peter ont the word, whore, thou doft me woo,” 
Throughout uipmook *Troth; put out woman 60, 


LXXXIV. To Lacy, 
Mavam, told you late, how T repented, 
pz | atk'd a lord-abiick, and'he deny’d me 5->> 
And, eve L could aft you, 1 was prevented 2°. 
Bor your mi ibe: offer had fupply’d me, 
Straight went {home ; and there, moft lile a poet, 
I fancied. to myfelfy ‘what witie, what wit fit, 
1 would have fpent: how ev'ry mage fhould know: 
“And Phebus’ felf fhould be at cating ix. 
PD ntdamy, ifyans Sant did thus transer me, 


efi of Bedford. 


Makeit your gift. See whither that'willbear me. 


© URRRV. We Sir Henry Grotjere 


Goovrrre; I'm glad, teful to ro} rt, E 
Myfelfa witnefsof a bi spaces 
-Wher=* both ‘learn’d, why. 
a> “follow, A 
“And why that bird aa facred‘to. 
he7-oth inftruét men by hei 
2 that theyto knowledge, 


igh Lam “thy 





LXXxvil, On Englife 4 


“| | Wovtn you believe, when 


= Thathis- whole body th 
at fo much fcarf of Fi 
And thoe,and tig,and gai 
And Jand on one, feta 
Toward the fea, farther 
‘Thet-he,umeavell’d, fhould 
‘As Frenchien-in: his c 
Dutch ?- pe 
had bis father, when he 
~ ‘The Brench difeafe, with 
Or han r 


5s carieeeesor mont! 
Daily to turnin Ses os help thet 


Iz Rome fo great, and.in her. " 
Fear’d notto boat theg 


)As ikilful Rofcius, and’ gra 


, Yet-crown’d with 


fach a miftrefé, fuch a fehool, ~~ 


Il, and Jong, ere the would-go to man 


a day, but with his Mill 
; that the, like | 
Pf bear gin a-calf, teat 


xe e Sir Horace Vere, 


3 ‘ tele 

r y names Ttike, not only bears 

mman found, but Roman vi ue wears, 
asfree 5 

art'to.thyfelf: whofe fame was. 
eye of Europe, where thy deeds'were d 

tcunapet the did found a-blaft, 

eternity thal! laity : 
Should I profecute 


Hatt’ry feem; and to be mute 


one, Were eiivy > whieh-would live 
b ‘my grave, and time:could not forg! 


graces, not lefs fhown, = 
Late 
they are rare ; 
jant map toowear,. 


mensreverenice, than fear. 


; a 
XCH. The New Cry. 


Exe cherries ripe, and. ftrawberrigs be.gone; 
crics-of London f’ll add one} 


nen, ripe’; they grow in ev'ry flreet; ~ 
detwenty, ripe. You thall ’em-meet, 


Bave him yield no favour, but of flate. 


~ > their gate, x 25 
nd grave as ripe, like mellow as their faces, 
iS 


ftates of Chriitendom, not the 


he sFor 


And talk referv'd; losk'd tip, and full of fears. 
Nay, afle-you how the day goes, in your e: 
Keep a-ftar-chamber fentence clofe ‘twelve day 
And whifper_what a* proclamation fay. — 
They mect in fixes, and at ev'ry marty; 
- Are fare to con the catalogue by rt 

ry day, fome.one at Rimice’s 3 
Or bills, and'there he buys the name 
They all get Porta, for the furdry’y 
Te 


With juice of lemons, onions, pifs, to nite = 
‘© break uv feals.“and clofe ent, “And they know; 
the flates make. peace, bow it willgo : 
England. All idden books they: get, 
of the. bowin ik they will talk yet. 
‘At naming the French king, their heads they tha 
And atthe Pope, and Spain, Aight faces make; 
bie. for the trethren rail, 
rethren; thinking. to prevail 
have. ie 


+g oasen: Se inte 
fa nore mod,  ontemn us too, 
‘That het fo'much ftate, Wrong, as tl 


XCII, To 
=~ 
(cliff, left alone * 
Fe egreat-mark of virtuc, thole being gones 
Who did, alike with thee, thy houfe tipbear, | 
Stand’{t thou, to” flow the: 
were? ee 
| Two bravelyin the battle fell, and dy'd, [In Ireland. 
= Upbraidin, els arms, and. barbara 
iAnd two'that would have fall'n as gre 
Beélgic fever ravithed away. 2 


=) Thou, that art-all their valour, all their fj 


And thine own goodnels to inch 
Than thofe f do not know.a whiter fe 
Nor could 1, had J-feem allenature’s roll, 
Thou yet remain’ SS oa or War, fare > 
Though not unprow'ds which fhows chyloftunes 
“Willing to cxpiate tl ult in thee, “(age 
Wherewith, againft thy blood, they, offenders be. 


XCIVOTs Lucy, Counte/i of Bedford, with 
Mr, Denne's Sgtires, : 


Like of the mufes day, their:morning ftar ! 


cy 


beards, | If works (siot th’ authors):their own grate should 


elook, : 4S 


Whofe poems would not with to be. 
Bot thefe, dened by you, the mak 

Crown with their own. 

friends. © ; 

‘Yet fatites, fince the moftof mankind be 
|. Yheir unavoided-fabjec; fewett fe 


Rare poe 


For noneje’er took that | re in fi) 
__ But, when they heard it tax’d,took m: 
thes, that living-where the matter 
€ yet but afk, and re; i 
3 muft needfully, though Ng, 
and ’mongit thofe beft ar 





Where Nero fells, and Galba is ador'd, 0 
‘To.thine own proper alcribe then more ~~ 
And-gratulaté the breach I griev'd before; 

“Which: fite: Gt feerts) eaus’d.in thehiftory, 
Only to boaft thy meritinfepply. 
©, swonldd: chow add like hand to all she’ rett | 
“Or, better work? thy glad councrybl 
To have her ft oven in thy thread : 
Minerva’s loot was hever richer fj 2 
mafter thofe greatoparts like thee, 
from hope, from fear, from faction 


Fess 


= 


Thos 


y tof prefent crimes, 
-"T'Hou-need’ft not 


‘at voice of r-times 


Whofe knowledge claimeth at the hel; ftand; 
But wifely chrufts'not forth a forward hand, 


No mor aluft-in'the Roman flare: - 
As then bis caufe, his glory emulates 
Although to write be leffer than to do, 


Itis the next deed, and a great one too, ~ 2 
b 20ws thefeyeral graces 
eae thete 8 5 : 


Where brevity, where fpléndour, and wi bel ht; 
Where {weetnefs is requir'd, and where weuhs 
We gn can {peak of the intents, ae 
‘The Melsyactions, orders, and events 
Of fate, and cenfure them’? we 
a— Can write the things, the 
bwen th: (and all have you) 
That dares not write thingsfalfc, nor hide things: 
trng. S 


XCVI. Lo Fobn Deine. 


Wao fhail doubt, Donne, whe'r-I a poet be, 
When ldarefendany epigrams to thee ?. ~ 
{Phat fo alone canf judge, fo alone doft make : 
And in-thy cenfures, evenly, doft take-z 
As free fimplicity, to difayow, 
As thou haft beft authority t’ allow. 
~Read all 1 fend,.and if } find. but one 


|.” Mark'd by thy hand, and with the better tone, | ! 
he. 


Wi les feal'd. “Ehore that for claps do write, 
det pui'nieés, porters, playcrs praife delight, 
hd till they burit, their backs, like*affes, load : 
A man fhould feek great glory, and not br 


XCVIl. On the New Motion. 


Ser ~u yond’ motion ?. not the old fa-di 
~ .aNor Captain Pod, nor yetsthe Eltham | i. 
tut ove more rare, and in. the caféfo new: ~ 
‘as sloak with oient velvet quit ira thro 


He‘ iso fav’rite’s fay’rite, no. 
*-Ofany madam, hath need:o ‘quires, 
Nor did the king of Denmarke him f 


i 


Ml. To Sir Thomas Rees 


Tuow haft begun 
And Tknow 
® that is row 
© Need feck no other ftren 
Fortune Bea breaks herfe fg 
And what would hurt his virtue, 
That: thou st once then nol inay’ 


- friend Tend 

Be always 'to'thy gather’d {elf the fame: 
And ttudy confcience more than-thow 

Though both be-good, the litter yetis 


And ever is ill got without the: 


Tuar thou haft kept thy love, i 
Better'd thy truft to letters 

Haft tought thylelf worthy ¢ 

~ And that to write things 

How much of great exdmple wert thou, 

(f time to faéts, as unto men would 

But much it now avails, what! pdone, of wl 
The felf-fame deeds, as diverfély they come,, 

From places or fortune; ate made high, of low, 
And ¢‘enthe praifer’s judgment fuffers fo. 

Well, though thy name lefs than.our great ones b : 
Thy fact is moré; let truth encourage thes” 


©. On Play-citigee, 
Prar-wricur, by. chance, : 
Yd writ, ae" 
Cry’d tomy fice, they et tW elixir of wi 
And I muft now believe him; for 
Five of my jefts, t 





Ho ; wall, fair aie your fa ion 


That bot the twilight of 
| And noted €or what fleth fuc 


rob Sidney, the apnan’ 
being ‘nang, haw Tittle doth: fame 
Need any es praife to give A 

ry full of éggs, and then, ‘Which is itfeale ae “fine gr reat 
¢ for fauce ¢to thefe, # coney And glory “s t 

“d of, for our money; mine.t 
be-1 feat res are] A Sidsieytybot in thut ‘extenc 
As loudeft praifés, who perhaps: 

h For every part a character affig 
b yor a = wherefoe’er prated, 
0 f parttidge, phéafant, Becomes none more-than-yon, wh 

a be there: ‘and’ 4 Sp se 






lich we'll {peak our mi: 


“Hl profefs n10 oto y omy , 
ught appear, which I nét know of, ae pith 
villethe paftry, notymy paper, fhow of. Or S e 
“cheefe, and fruitthere fure will be ; [mej By tithe thofe 


earliest take my mule and} and to your fcene lent-ne ie 
spare £Bp 0) std but fall by Of birth, of match, of form, 
hich ae _ bareaia ‘now, jut fhall’ be | Or, more than born for the: 
iF: Or former age,.or f our 
Wi vanced, patt thofe times to be 
and mark unto pofterity 
Judge they that can : here: have rais'd to fhow. 
A Pidars. which the world for yours 








Tee or Amacreon taftec, 
tives; as do their: lines, tow had 
hed. . is 
neétar, or'the Thefpian einer 
fl but Luther’s beer, to this I fing, ie 

is we Will fup free, but moderately, ee: ; 
And we will’haye no-Pooly,or Parrot by ; e wie it si 
fhallour cups take any guilty men: 2 
our parting, we will be, as when 


entlymet. No fimple words CV. To Mary, ie Mg. 
all be utter'd at our mirthful board, 


ike us fad next morning, or affright ~~ | Mapam, had all seinen 
ies that v well enjoy tomight. Ail hiftory feal’d'up, and fables abit ’ 
"That we had left us; nor by time, nor place, 
Leaft mention of a nymph, a mufe;| ce, 
But ev'n their names ow be rae : 
Who could not but create them rom you 
po but name thee, Pembroke, and I find He, that but faw you wear the wheaten hat, ? 
‘Ic isan epigram on all mankind; Would call you more than Ceres, if tot that: : 
gaint the bad,but of, and tothe good : food. And dreft in fhepherd’s tire, who would not fi 
phohish are afk ’d, to have thee ‘under: You were the Teight Gnone, Flora, or May 
eage have mifs'd thee, in this ftrife | y¢ dancing, all would cry, th’ Idalian queen 3 
eae herein all giéat life Were Jeading forth the Graces on the: greens » 
ie nd {carce one knows, “| And armed to the chafe, fo bare her bow, ” 
‘0 which, a of the fide himfelf he owes, Dishaslens, fa hit, and fo hunted ae 
iey follow. vi F reward, to-day; There's none fodull, thac for your yl wold ae, 
a eel wice, if fhe give better’ pay + ‘That faw you put on Pallas" plumeare 4 
Ai had, juft at a price, Or‘keepinig your due ftate, that a ait notery. 
le difcerns the portage Sit, There Juno fat, and yct no peacack by. 
who pe 8 hie flature So-are you nature’ dc 


swith © yourfelf, all treafure loft of | th’ age hcl: j 


in; see CM Br Bird Hel 
hope to fee get fame for fomergpe virtues ther : 
ae Wena hn es 






















cu. “Lo Witte, Earl of Pembroke. 




































yea x 
“Or valour, or thy judgment feafoning it, 
Th: ding upright to thyfelf, thy ends 
ke ite » thy piety God; an 


“Their lat fe. he 
And ye! se parle pe ee 
2 wa 


‘OMe: 
‘That?s tit and cabs 
Toft look on falfe'eoi: 


td love it more, than 1. wil 


ils private gain, which hath | 
Thou rather ftriv’ft the matrer 
Andvelements of honour than 
To make thy lent life gobd againgt th 
* And: frit know thine-own ita 
~fatels; 


a To be the fi 


Tell the grof*Dutch thofe grofier tales of yours, © 5 


How ercat youawete with their two eniperors; 
And yet are with their princes : fill them full” 


Of-Yyour Moravian horfe, Venetian bull: faway, 
Te! thermyewh: ae ema 
“ What ftates you've g "dy and Which yer keeps 


you in’ pay, ee ‘ 
Give them your fervices, snd-embaihes 
“Trelai id, Sweden ; pompous Ties | 
1 d wLurky too; © 
What at Leghoi ss Florence you did do: 
And in fome years, all thefe together heap’d 
“For which ‘there niuft more fea and land be 


5 : 
ieliev’d you have the hap, — 
twice fkip i’ the map. 
Give your young flatefmeps(that firt make you 
: drunk, - ¢ 
(Abd then lie with you, clofer 
For news) your Villeroys, and Si 
Tanins your Nupcios, and your Thu 4 
‘Agents, and your Beringhanis, 
wordsofcredit. Keep your names 
icter-huiflen, Popenheim, 
» Rottcinberg, and-Bouterfheim, 
For your next meal; this-you are fure of. Why 
Will you part/with them here unthriftily 2 
Nay, now you puff, tulle, and draw up your chin, 
‘Twirl the poor chain-you run a-feafting in, 
Come, benot angry, you are Hungry ; eat; 
you-come for, Captain, there’s your 


meat, 
“ CVETL Po trive Séldicrs, 
TH of my country, whilft I bring to-view 
re milcall’d captains, and ‘wrong you; 
fire that thence 
Be not pyt on yo you take offence. 
*Sfwear by your true friend, my mute, 1 love 
Your great profeftion; which Ponce did prove; 
“And did not thame it with my adtions then, 
No more than I dare now-do with my_pen, 
He that not trufts me, having vow'd thus much, 
But's Se the faptain Gull, is 


“1%. To Sir Hoary Newt, 


vio Mow calls on thee, Nevil, sa mnfe, 
" Vaat ferves not fame, nor titles; but doth choofe 


Nor Crfar's deed 
In thefe-weR pz 
The name of Pompey for an enemy," 
Cato’s pe Bone nd her li 
\ fortune, nor, the while, — 
‘To have enyrav'd thefe acts with hisown 
And that fo ttrong anddeep,as’t might be 
He wrote with the fame fpirit that he: 
Nor that his work liv'd ia theshands of: 
Unargued then, andyet hath fame 
Not all thefe, Edmonds, om vhat, t 
Can fo Speak Cafar, as 
For where his perfon div’ 


sates eattl 
aks z 


» And that midihenvy and p: 


rage? 

Hisdeeds too dying, but in books. (who 
__ How few have read |. how fewer uni 
Thy learnedshand, and trye Prom 

(Asby a new creation - 
In every counfel, ftraragem, defign, = 

Adiion, or engine, worth note of thine, 
T’ all future time not only doth reltore ~ 

His life, but makes, that he tan-die a 


how mucl 
Beholden to this mafter of the war;- 
And in that action there is nothing new; ~~ 
More, than to vary what our eiders: 
Which all But ignorant ca l 
Nor to give Crefar this, 





giving, way intend — 
thou hat ‘the fame. ends oe 


y re, give-o'e in timers 
‘that can make thee prinie, 


Me ytes th court thy cofuing crav'dy 
Jat the wit thereyand manners might be fav'dy_ 
what ignorance, what pride is fied! 
nd-humanity.in the ftead ! 
of thy fait precedent; 
men, and fuch a place repent} 
of their degree, 
ut follow thee. 


A hen idney’s naméT hear, or 
Ss (at re ees 
out-forms, unc! } ‘he loft hi: 
a his foul, and made‘his 

40 msuch pets 


isis: and why Iname~*~ 


watts fo yood' tame te 


n keeps ite 
hed, crea fword 


thifting of its faces, 408 
than th’ tralian could 


oth’ opinion of a wit, — 
mi meh ir By defeat, 
“fr “< 


idthip, i is its own fame’s 


Jerason, thou man of mien, to whol 
All geptry, yet, owe part of 

So did thy virtue inform, thy wit fafain ~~ é 
That awe wher thou { toodft up pe amaer- . 


; my lord 
o fucl Mbifference had unpreft 
tn men, but ¢ braveft was the bets 


Fat blood not minds, but minds did blood 
Andto live great is. better. se ts 
Thefe werethy knowing artes ni 9 doth, 


now 


Virtuovily patie at lea 
‘Them in, if not fi 0 
A defperate folecif 


cevu. On Groyne, 


Guoxne, coine of age, bis "fate fold our of hand Bs 
For’s whore: Groyne doth ftill occupy-his lands - 


SCXVII. On. Si. 


oto double his aelig ber 
ses himfelf a thorough: oF vite, 
his belly, can he. 


: Lui it. cones | that 








- aes for two main canfes, pox andidebt, . Wartine thylelf, or judgin othe: 
‘With me can merit oe than that good man, | Liaw pat which thou'it mot, candoue 
Whole dice not doing well t’a pulpit ran. But both thou ft fo, avila affe ate the tes 
No, Shelton, give me thee, cant want all thefe, | ~ Of the belt wiriter and judge thould ¢ am 
es doft it out of, eee fot diteafe 
Dar "tt-breathe 
‘Till thou cant find the | beft, choofe the leaft ill, 
“That to the vulgar cant tbyfelf apply,, 
Dreadii better path, not contrary; 
And in their error’s maze thine own way know is Rone doth 
Which is to live to confcietce, not to thow. ach as could dee 
He that, but living half his age, are ae 
Makes the whole longer than ’twas give 


* CXX. An Epitaph on SP. a Child of Queen” 
Dey Chapel. 


“Weer with 1 L you that gee other let it fleep with death a oe 
‘Thi ftory 5. ‘ ‘Fitter, os to cell, 

‘Afid know, for whom at Than that it liv'd at all: Farewell 
Death’s felf is forry. 


© Twas a child that fo did thrive  OXXV. Ta Sir Witt 


Uvenae, thou fieteoP'the firft time: 
_WAneD j eat Made for what'nature could, or virtue | 
i Gey aps cinta prey Both whofe sisal Joft; the ong 
en fates turn’d cruels Reftores body, dnd thy mi 
Yet three fill’d zodiacs had he been Who fees.a fo Baca body fet, : 
The ftage’s jewel ; Might love the treafure for the oe 
And id act (what now we mioan) But {, no child, no fool, refpect the. e 
Old men fo duly, -} The full, the flowing graces there enfirin'd 
As, foothe, the Paréa thought him _ | Which (would the world not mtifcall’t Aattery 


He play’d fo truly... : 3 1 could adore, almoft t” idolatry. _- 
So, hy error to his fate ag 


They all confented ; 
But viewing ‘him fince (alas, too late) : & 
They have repented ; e 
And have fovght (to give new birth) 
In baths to fteep hii o! 
But being fo mtich too good for earth, Upluck'd a Bande 3 the jealous god di 
Heav’n yows to keep him. And bade me lay th’ ufurped law 


CXKI. Lo Benjamis Rudyerd. : Said I wrong’d him, (and which \ 


loves 
Rupvend, as leffer dames to great ones ufe; I aniwer-d, Daphne now no pain can » 
My lighter comes to kifs thy learned mufe ; Phoebds reply’d, Bold head, it is not 


Whote better ftudies while the emulates; Ca ve is, Daphne but m: a 
.. She ledyns to ktiow long diff*rence of theirftates, gle hae be Y nef 


Yet is the office not to be defpis’d, Ejne Lord Ai 

« Ifonly love thould make the adiion priz'd: ee Te ie 

Nor he for friendfhip can’ be thought unfit, Is there a hope, that ‘man would th: 
‘That firives his manners thould precede his wit, | ~ Uf Cfhould fail in grativitde to thee, 

To whom fam fo bound, lov’ A) 
No, I do therefore call 

Into the debt; and reckoi 





















OXXVIL. Tee fas 


ree 
Rerir’p, with pi yout Bi a3 to 
— *Mong"ft i pret thades, d Phoebus” 
bays, 





























CXXU. To the fame. 
- Ip Lwould with for truth, arid not for fhow; 


The aged Saturn’s age, “and rites to know; How full of want, how fwallow’d up, h 
- Tf L would ftrive to gS back tithes, and try Tand his mufe hed ek if thou halt ‘noe: 
The world’s pure gold, and wife fimplicity ; Leiit timely fuccours, and new life be 


If 1 would vittué fet, as fe wat young, {tongue 5 3} So albreward or name, that oa 
And hear her fpeak with one, and her firit By ber attempt, ihall ftill be 

If holieit friendfhip, naked to the touch, rae nd than this fame } know no 
1 would teftore, and keep it ever toch 4 rs 

1- .~ ovher arts, but ftudy thee = 

a Who prov’ft, all thefe, 

©* Shunt freale Jie es A crowd: it is more ufial, Rox, (and my joy to name), we Art NO} 

soll perhaps frould be bere, “wrote prefs. Gouneries and climes, manners and n 

Vow. IV. Ma : 







JONSON, - aes 
, fun Hot proud’of this. Yet take thy duem- 
¢ Thou dof out-zany Cokely; Pod, ‘nay , Gues 
And thine own Coriat tap, but (would'tt thou fee) 

Men love thee not for this: they laugh at thee. 







thofe 9turn to blood, and make thine 
oj 


own. Ser 
winds, as fofi as breath of kifliig friends, 
Attend thee hence,’ and there may ail thy ends, 
B the beginnings here, prove purely fweet,” 

nd perfect in a circle always mect. 
en we, bie with thy return, thall fee — me, — 
hyfelf, with thy firft thoughts brought home | of building towns, and making wild bed{ts tame, 
«by thee; se ete h mufic had ; or fpeak her own effects, 
to other may this voice infpire; ‘That the removeth cares, fadn ejects, 

Declineth anger, perfuades clemency, = 

Doth {weeten mirth, andheighten piety, —_ 
And ist’ a body, often ilbinclin’d, — ar 
eae lefs a {oy'reign cure, than to the mind ; 


greateft men were not-afham’d 
s f OF old, e a, her practice to be fam’; 
dedicated to the Queen. Anno 16) z To fay indeed, fhe were the foul of heav'n, 


. z That the eighth {phere nolefs thy 
charming péals are thefe, = 


P23 Mov'd by her order, and th 
at while they bind the fenfes de fo pleafe y : 


p 3 “ “Including all, -were thence’ 
‘They are the marriage-rites L yet had-utter’ 


the choiceft pair of man’s delights, ~ “When'thefe were bu Pp 
Male and Pocty: ‘ But when { have faid, the proofs of. 
air, and English verfe here wedded lie, Shed in thy fongs, ’tis erie; 
"Who did this Enoe cunples we : coe 
in hath brought the lily to the rofe; = 
tani wich incl chsioed Gate CREAR acts fate = 
Sec Gir Brancs, ‘ = 
ere neaeyat — ye Ss Wuen we do give, Alphonfo, to the lighre Fi 
he fair French daughter to learn Englifh in; A work of ours, we part with our own right ;_\ 
sage Sg te fong, 8 For then, all mouths will judge, and thei? own 
ike sway : 
pe ee ane pangs The learn’d have no more privilege than the lay. 
And thongh we could all men, all cenfures hear, 
We ought not give them tafte, we had an ear. 
For if the hum’rous world will talk at large, 
They thould be fools for me, at their owncharge, 
Say this or that man they to thee prefer; — flerr: 
Even thofe for whom they do this know they 
And would (being afk'd the truth) afhamied fay, 
‘They were not to be nam'd on the fame days 
Then ftand unto thyfelf, nor feek without {out 
For fame, with breath foon kindled, foon blown 
a 5 
Pe DE OK 


CXXKUM. To Mr. Jofbua Silvefer. 






OXXKI. To Alpbor/s Ferrabefeo, on bis Book a 
To urge, my foy'd Alphonfo, that bi : 



























































CXEXX. To Mime. 


HAT not a pair of friends each other fee, 
firft. queftion is, When-one faw thee? 

6 No journey fer or thought upon, 
To rentford, Hackney, Bow, but thou mak’ft 
one; 





h the town. défigneth any feaft 
'To which thou’rt not a week befpoke a gueft ; 
hat {till thou'rt made the fupper’s dag, the drum, 
© The very call, to make all others comé. f{trive 
k’it thou, Mime, this is great? or that-they 
~ Whofe noifé fhall keep thy miming moft alive, : ; 
hilt 4 doft raife fome player from the grave, | !¥.to admire were to commend, my praife pas 
“Ov ce the Babioun, or out-boaft the brave; Might then both thee, thy work and'merit raife 
“(mounted on a {tool). thy face doth hit 










But as it 1s, (the child of ignorance; ay 
On on aia wit? And utter ftranger to all air of France) 
P a Beery hee deo ge How can I {peak of thy great’pains, but err? 

* To Edward Filmer, on his Mufical Work, ts'c.] | _ Sinee they cam only judge, that can confers 

epigram firft appeared in the folio of 1640, after { Behold... the Féverend thade of Bartas ftands 
He death of our poet It is not certainly known. who Before my thought, and (in thy right) command: 
had the care of thak edition, or iat wobofe hands cur au- | That to the world publith for him this; 
thors papers fell after bis deceafe. Pofibly this epi-] — Bartas doth with thy Englith now were his, 

am might have been prefixed to the work it celebrater, t = 
“and from thence tranferibed into the edition above mention= 
td, — Though no date is fet to any of the cpigrams, this 

ng excepted, yet circumpances will affft us to guefe at 
time of thofe copies _addreffed ta the greatest perfons 
then living. In general, they were wrate before 1616, 
~ Gs maf of them are contained in ihe edition of Fonfan’s | 
_ Works, which wat publifted ia that years 


























* To Alphonfo Ferraboico, onhisBouk.] This per! 
Jon, defended of Falian parents, cas born at Gr: 
wich in Kent: He was much admired, 
| and abroad, fo extellent compifitions and ~ 
as 7 called, in mufic; be was price a 
fetting the Jonge te mafic in our poss 






























| Adabrave 
bape my ines while I defe 
‘o this dire paflage. Say thou 
ieee Uiyita Tis but light pains: indeed thi 


th ulgeet 2 
We have a Shelton, Sins Ycleped mud, which, when theit 


Had power to adh: they tofeign hadnot- | oa forth a8 Riiiae bol; oh 
All that they boalt of Styx, of Achér ; past He aight ois Cie eg aE 









= Cocytus, Phlegethon, ours have prov'd in-on jo thal difcharge firft his merd-u 
"The filth, ftench, noife > fave only what was ugh her wontb they make the: 
gS Ce Se nek heres walls; where, on one fide, 


‘4 _And in itye horrid . ‘Charon. r feen your ugly centaurs, ye call carm 
Artes to croals, im Gorgonian feolds, and Harpies: on the othe 
carts Hung itench, difeafes, and old filth, their mot 
t ith famine, wants, and fori 
d forthe cries of ghotts, women, and men, | The leaft of which was to the plague a. 
Lader and their finsswWereheard, | But they uafri ted pals, though many 
~~ Lafh'd by thelr con es, to die afear’d. Spake to them louder; than the ox in Liv 
Then tet the former age, ‘this content he: And many 4 fink pour'd out her rang, e 
She brought the poets forth; but urs th’ ad- | Bur ftill thei valour and their virtue fen 
‘And on they went, like Caltor brave, and 
Ploughing the main, When, fee (the w: 
ta a 
They met the ferond prodigy, would fear a 
Man, that never heard of a chimera. 
One faid; twas bold Briarens, or the 
(Who hath the hundred hands. when he 
meddle) > 
“The other thought it Hydra or the rock 9)” 
Made of the trull that cut her father’s lock 
But coming near, they found it but a 
So huge, it feem’d, they could by no meansé 
} Back cry’d their-brace of Charons: they cry’ 
No going back ; on flill you rogues, and row. = 
How hight the place ? A voice was hea rd; C 
Row clofe then flaves. Alas, they-will 
No mattet, ftinkards, row. What croaki 
Is this We hear ? of frogs? No, guts wind-bo 
h '| Over your heads: well, tow. At this aloud ._ 
Crack did report-itfelf, as ifa cloud” 


Voyage itfelf. 

1 srw the brave adventure of two 
‘And pity ‘tis, Feannot call “em knights: ‘ 
One was; and he, for brawn, and brain, right able 
"To have Been ftyled of kin; Arthur's table. 

"The other was.a {quire, of fair degree; 
But in the aétion, greater man than he, 
Who gave, to take at his return ftom hell, 
His three for one. Now, lordlings; liften well. 


































It was the day, what time the powerfal moon 
Makes the poor bankfide creaturc wet its hoon, . 
Yn its own hall; when thefe (in worthy fcorn 
Of thofe, that put out monies, of return 
From Venice, Paris, dr fome inJand paffage 
Of fix times to and fro, without embaffage; 
Or he that Backward werit to Berwick, or whic 
Did dance the famous Morris unto Norwich) 
‘AtBread-(treet’smermaid,havingdin'd.and merry, | Had burit with florm, and dowsifell, ab excel 
~ Propus’d to go. to Holborn in. a wherty + Poor Mercury, crying out-on Paracelfus, : 
‘A harder taf, than either his to Brifto’; And ail his followers, that had {6 abus’d him; 
Or histo Antwerp. Fherefore, once more, lift ho’. | And-in fo thitten fort, fo long had us’d him 
For (where he was the god of cloq ce, 
And fubtilty of metils) they. difpen 
His fpirits, now, in pills, andeke in 
Suppefitories, cataplaims, and lotions. 


A dack thére is, that calledis Avernus, 
Of fome Bridewell, and may, in time concern us 
All, that are readers.: but, methinks, "tis odd, * 
‘That all this while I have forgot fome god; But many moons there hall not-wane (qt 
Or goddéfs to invoke, to ftuff my verfe;.. (in theteéan' time, let "em iim rifon me 
And with both bombaft ftyle, and phrafe, rehearfe, But I wi ak Catid know (fhall be 
"The many perils of this port, and how e 5 
Sans help oF Sibyl, or a golden bough; 
Ormavic facrifice, they paft along! ~~ ~ 
>> cides; be thou fuccouring to my fong. 
Thou haft feen hell (fome fay) and 
nooks there, . © ee? eS = 
Canft tell me beft, how ev'ry fiiry looks there, 











the gtave fart, late devin parliament, 
- | Pad it been fecanded, and uot in fume 
cw'ft all |: Vanifh’d away-:-as you mutt all prefume 
” |oPheir Mercury did now. By this, the {tem 
Of the hulk touch’d, and y 
pee a Mm ij 








$33 
~ The fly Ulyfies ftole in a theep-tkin, 
‘The well-preas’d wherry now had got between, 
And bade her farewell fough unto the lurden : 
Neverdid bottom more betray her burden; ~) 
The meat-boat of bear’scollege, Paris-garden, 


Scunk not fo ill; nor when the kif’d Kate Arden. | 


‘Yet one day in the year, for fweet ’tis voic'd, 
And that is when it is the Lord Mayor's foift, ~ 


By this time had they reach’d the Stygian pool, 
By which’ the mafters fweat, when on the ttool 
Of worthip, they their nodding chins do hit 
Againf their breafts. Here fev'ral ghotts did flit 
“About the thore of farts, but late departed, 
White, black, blue, grecn, and in more forms out- 

flarted, 

‘Than all thofe Atomi ridiculous, / , 
, Whereof old Democrite, and Hill Nicholas, 

One faid, the other fwore, the world contifts, 
‘Thele be the caufe of thofe thick frequent mifts’ 
Arifing in that place, throngh which who goer, 
Muit try th’ unufed valour of a nofe : 

-And that ours did. For yet no nare was tainted, 
Nor tiinmb, nor finger to the ftep acquainted, 
But open, and uparm’d, encounter'd allt: 
Whether it languithing ftuck upon the wall, 

Or were precipitated down the Jakes, 

And after, fwam abroad in ample flakes, 

Ar that it lay heap’d like an ofurer's mafs, 

All was to them the fame, they were to pals, : 
shad fo chey did, from Styx to Acheron : : 
‘The ever-boiling food ; whofe banks upon 

Your Flcet-lane furies, aud hot cooks do dwell, 
‘Thatwith fill-fcalding leams, make the place hell, 
"Che finks ran greafe, and hair of meazled hogs, 
‘The heads, houghs, entrails, and the hides of dogs : 
For, to fay truth, what {cullion is fo natty, 

"Yo put the ficins and offal in 2 patty? ‘ 

ats there lay divers had been flea’d and roafted, 
sAnd after mouldy grown, again were toafted, 
‘Then felling not, a difh was ta’en to mince ‘em, 
But Rill, it feem'd, the ranknefs did convince ‘em, 
Yor here they were thrown in with th’ melted 

pewter, 
“'¥etdrown’d theynot. They had five lives in future, 


But ’mongft thefe * tiberts, who.do you think 
| there was? x 

Old Banks the jugler, our Pythagoras, ge 

Grave tutor to the learned horfe. Both which, 

Being beyond fea, burned for one witch; 

‘Their fpirits tranfmigrated to a cat! 

And now, above the poot, a face right fat, 

‘With great gtey eyes, are lifted up, and mtew’d ; 


“Thrice did it {pit ; thrice div’d. At laft it view'd - 


‘Our braver heroes with 2 milder glare, 
And in a piteozs tune, began. Haw date .-- 
Your dainty noftrils (in fo hot a feafon, as 
‘When every clerk eats artichokes and peafon, 
Laxative lettuce, and fuch windy meat), 
‘Tempt fuch a paflage ? When each privy’s feat 
Is fill’'d with buttock ? and the walls do fweat 
Wine and plaifters? when the nvife doth beat 

* Cetra, 


. 
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Upon your ears, of difcords fo unfweet? 

And outcries of the damned in the Fleet ? 
Cannot the plague-bill keep you back? nor bells 
Of loud Sepulchre’s, with their hourly knells, 
But you will vitic grifly Pluto’s hail? ‘ 
Behold where Cerberus, rear’d up on the wall 
OF Holborne (threfFferjcants heads) locks a’erg 
And ftays but till you come unto the door! 
Tempt nog his fury, Pluto ie away: 

And Madam Czfar, great Proferpina, ; 
1s now from home, Yeu lofe your labours quite, 


| Were you Jove’s fons, or had Alcides' might, 


They cry’d out, Pofs, He told them he was Banks, 
‘That had fo often thow’d ’em merry ‘pranks, 
They laugh’d at his laugh-worthy fate. And pat 
‘The triple-head without a fop. “At lat, ig 
Calling for Rhadamanthus, that dwelt by, 

A foap-boiler; and Aacus him nigh, 

Who kept an ale-houle; with my little Minos, +: 
An ancient pur-blind fletcher, with a high nofe? 


They took ’em all to witnefs of their a@ion + 
| And fo went bravely back without protractiot 





In memory of which moft liquid deed, 
‘The city fince hath rais'd a pyramid. 
And I could with for their cternia'd fakes, , 


a 


My mofe had plough’d with his, that fang A-jat.” 


4 “CXXXVI. An Fepaflulation with Inigo Yonets 


Mx. Soaveven, you that frit began ig. 

From thirty pounds in pipkins, to the man 

You arc: from them Jeap’d forth ‘an archited, 

Able to talk of Euclid, and correct, . 

Both him and Archimede; damn Archytas, © 

‘The noble engineer that ever was: 

Control Ctefippus overbearing us 

With miftook names, out of Vitruvius; 

Drawn Ariftotle on us, and thence fhowr 

How much Architeétonice is your own : 

Whether the building of the ftage, or feene, 

Or making of the properties it mean, “*" 

Vizors, or antics; or it comprehend 

Something your far-thip doth not yet intend, 

By all your titles, and whole ftyle at once, 

Of tireman, mountebank, and Juftice Jones, 

T do falute you : are you fitted yet? 

Will any of thefe exprefs your place, or wit ? 

Or are you fo ambitious ‘bove your pecrs, ° 

You'd be an Affinigo by your years? Sy 

Why, much good do’t you; be what part you will, 

You'll be, as Langley faid, “an Inigo fil” se 

What makes your wretchednels to bray foloud, #7 

in town and court? are you. grown rich, and _ 
; proud? : 

Your trappings will not change you, change your’ _ 

mind; 

No velvet fuit you wear will alter kind, 

A wooden dagger is a dagger of wood, as 

Nor gold, ror ivory haft can make it good. 

What is the caufe you pomp it fo, F atk, .* 

And all men echo, you have made a n-~faiax 

I chime that too, and I have met with thle - 

That do cry up the machine, and the fhows; 

The majefty of Juno in the clouds, 


And peering forth of Iris in the fhrouds 
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"Th afcent of lady Fame, which none could fpy, 
Not they that fided her, dame Poetry, 

Dame Hittery, dame Archite@ure too, 

Aud goody Sculpture, brought with much ado 
To hold her up : O shows, fhows, mighty fhows, 
The eloquence of mafques! what need of profe, 
Ory r profe, t’ exprefs immortal you ? 
Wou-aré the [pectacles of ftate, *tis true, 
Court-hieroglyphics, and all arts affurd, 

In the mere perfpective of an inch-board ; 

You afk no more than certain politic cyes, 
Eyes, that can pierce into the myfteries 

Of many colours, read them, and reveal 
Mythology, there painted on flit-deal.. 

©, to make boards to {peak ! there is a tafk! 
Painting and carpentry are the foul of mafque. 
Pack with your pediing poetry to the.ftage,. 
This is the money-got, mechanic aye. 

To plant che mufic, where no car can reach, 
Attire the perfons, as no thought can teach 
Senfe, what they are; which by a fpecious, fine 
Term of architects, is call’d defign ; 

But in the pradtis’d truth, deftrudion is 

Of any art, befide what he calls his. = 
Whither, O whither will this tireman grow ? 
His name is Sxnveraie, we all know, 

‘The maker of the properties; in fum 

‘Phe {cene, the engine ; but he now is come 

‘Ta be the mufic-maiter; tabler too; eed 
He is, or would be, the main Dominus Do —— ~ 
All of the work, and fo fhall till for Ben, 

Be tnigo, the whiftle, and his men. 

He’s warm on his feet, now he fays; and can 
Swim without cork; why, thank,the good Queen 

Anne. ° 

Tam too fat to envy, he too lean 

‘To be worth envy; henceforth I do mean 

To pity him, as finiling at his feat 

Of Lantern-lerry, with fuliginons heat * 
Whirling his whimfies, by a fubtitty 

Suck’d from the veins of fhop-philofophy. . 
What wotld he do now, giving his mind that way, 
{n prefentation of fome puppet-play ? 

Should but the king his juftice-hood employ, 

Yn fetting forth of fuch a folemn toy, : 
How would he firk, like Adam Overdo, 

Up, and about ; dive inte cellars too, 

Difguis'd, and thence drag forth enormity, 
Difcover vice, commit abfurdity : 

Under the moral, fhow he had a pate 

Moulded or ftrok’d up to furvey a flate. 

O wife furveyor, wifer archited, 

But wifet Inigo; who can refled’” ~* 

Qn the new priming of thy old fign-pofts, 
Reviving with frefh colours the pale gholts 

Of thy dead ftandards; or with marvel fee 
‘Thy twice conceiv'd, thrice paid for imagery 5 
And not fali down before it, and confefs 
Almighty architedture, who, no lels 

A goddels is, chgn painted cloth, deal board, 
Vermilion, luke, or crimfon ean afford 7 
Be pom for; with that unbounded Jine 
Aim’d at in thy omnipotent defign. 
What poely e’cr was painted on a wall, 
‘Paat might compare with ther 3, What Rory thal, 
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Of all the worthies, hope outlaft th; own, 

So the materials be of Purbeck ftone. 

Live long the feaiting-room, and e’er thou burn 
Again, thy architect to athes turn; 

Whom not ten fires, nor a parliament, can 

With ali remonftrance, make an honed man. 


Toa Friend, an Epigram of birt. 


Sin, Inigo doth fear it, as I hear, 
And labours to feem worthy of this fear; 
That { fhould write upon him fome tharp verfe, 
‘Able to eat inte his bones, and pierce 
The marrow. Wretch! I quit thee of thy pain, 
‘Thou’rt too ambitious, and doft fear in vain 3, 
The Lybian lion hunts no butterflies; 
He makes the camel and dull afs hia prize. ' 
If thou be fo defirous to be read, 
Seek ont fome hungry painter, that for bread, 
With rotten chaik, er coal, upon the wall, 
Will well defign thee to be view’d of ail, 
That fit upon che common draught or ttrand; 
‘Thy forehead is too narrow for my brand. 


Le Inigo Marquis Would-be, A Corollam:. 


Bur ’caufe thou hear’it the mighty king of Spaiw 

Hath made his Inigo marquis, would’it thou faiz 

Our Charles fhould make thee fuch ? "twill nut 
become - 

All kings to do the felf-fame deeds with fonte : 

Befides, his man may merit it, and be 

A noble honeft foul; what’s this to thee ? 

He may have fkill, and judgment to defign 

Cities and temples, thou a cave for wine, 

Or ale ; he bvilda palace, thou the dhop, 

With fliding windows, and falfe lights a-top = 

He draw a forum, with quadrivial ftreets; 

Thou paint a lane where Tom Thumb Geffrey 
meets. Age f 

He fome Coloffus, to beftride the feas, 

From the fam'd pillars of old Hercules ¢ 


“Thy canvas giant at fome channet'aims, 


Or Dowgate torrents falling into Thames ; 
And ftradling fhows the boys brown paper fleet 
Yearly fet out there, to fail down the tr 
Your works thus differing, much lefs fo your ftyle, 
Content thee to be Pancridge carl the while, 

An eart of flow; for all thy worth is thaw: 

But when thou turn’ft a reaj Inigo, 

Orcanft of truth the leaft entrenchment pitch, 
We'll have thee &yi'd the Marquis of Town-ditch. 





| On the honoured Poems of hit honoured Friend, Sir Fabn 


Beaumont, Laranet. 


Tuts book will live, it hath a genius; this 
Above his reader or his prailer is. {pence 
Hence, then, profane: here needs no words ex- 
In bulwarks, rav’lins, ramparts for defence : 
Such as the erceping common poineers ple, 
When thcy do fweat to fortify a mufe. 
‘Though i confefs a Beaunnt’s book to be 
‘be bound and frontier of our poetry; 
And doth deferve all muniments of praife, 
‘That art, or engine, or the ftrength can raile, 
M ni iij 
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Yet who dares offer a redoubt to rear? 
Yo cuta dike? or flick a ftake up here 
Before this work ? where envy hath not caft © 
A wench againft it, nor a batt’ry plac’d? 
Stay till fhe make her vain approaches; then, 
If maimed fhe come off, ’tis not of men © 
This fort of fo impregnable accefs; 
But higher pow’r, as fpight could not make lefs, 
Nor flatt’ry; but fecur’d by th’ author's name 
Defies what's crofsto piety, or good fame : 


_ And like a hollowed temple, free from taint 


Of ethnicifm, makes his mufe a faint. ~ 5. 


To Mr, Sfoby Fletcher, upon hiv Foxbful Shepher 
Tue wife and many-headed bench that fits — 
Upon the life and death of plays and wits, ’ 
(Compos'd of gamefter, captain, knight, knight’s. 

man, 





"Lady or pucelle, that wears mafk or fan, 





Veivet, or taffeta cap, rank d in the dark 

With the fhop’s foreman, or fome fuch brave fpark 
"That may judge for his fixpence) had, before 
‘They faw it half, damn’d thy whole play and more: 
‘Their motives were, fince it had not to do 

‘With vices, which they look’d for, and came to, 

I, that am glad thy innocence was thy guilt, 

And wifh that ali the mules blood were fpilt 

In fuch a martyrdom, to vex their eyes, 

De crown thy murder’d poem: which fhall rife . 
A glorified work to time, when fire © 

Or moths fhall eat what all thefe fools admire. 


Epiaph an the Counte/s of Pembroke, Sifter to Sir 

3 » Philip Sidney. + 

“Unnerne sti thie marble herfe 

Lies the fubjc@ of all verfe, 

Sidrey’s fitter, Pembroke’s mother 5 7 

Death, ere thou hait flain another, 

Learn’d and fair, and good as the, 

Time fhall throw. his dart at thee, 


fA Vifion on the Mufes of bis Friend M. Drayton. 
Ir hath been queftion'd, Michael, if Tbe 


A fricnd at all; or, if at all, to thee: 

Becaufe who make the queftion, have not feen 
'Thofe ambling viiits pafs in verfe between 

“thy mufe and mine, as they expe: ‘tis true, 
You have not writ to me, nor [ to you. 

And though I now begin, ’tis not to rub 
Haunch again haunch, or raife a rhyming dub 
About the town ; this reck’ning t will pay, 
Without conferring fymbols; this’s my day, 

It was no dream! I was awake, and faw. 
Lend me thy voice, O Fame, that ] may draw 
Wonder to truth. and have my vifion barl'd 
Hot from thy trumpet round about the world, 
T faw a beaity, from the fea to rife, 

"That all earth look’d on, and that carth all eyes! 
Jt caft a beam, as when the cheerful fun 

Jo fair pot up, and day fome hours hegun: 

And fill’d an orb as circular as heav’nt 

‘The orb was cut forth into regions feven, 

And thofe fo fweet, and well-proportion’d Parts, 
As it had been the circle of the arts s 
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When, by thy bright ideas tandiag by, 

I found it pure and perfe@ poefy. 

There read 1, feraight, thy learned Icgends threes» 

Heard the foft airs, between our fwains and theef*: 

Which made me think the old Theocritus, 

Or rural Virgil come to pipe to us. 

But then thy Epiftclar Heroic Songs, 

Their loves, their quarreis, jealoufics, and wrongs, 

Did all fo ftrike me, as f cried, who can 

With us be call'dthe Nafo, but this man ? 

And looking up, I faw Minerva’s fowl, 

Perch’d over head, the wife Athenian owl: 

I thought thee then our Orpheus, that would’ft oy, 

Like him, to make the air one volary. 

And [had ftyl'd thee Orpheus, but before 

My lips could form the voice, | heard that roar, 

And roufe the marching of a mighty force, 

Drums againft drums, the ncighing of the horfe, 

The fights, the cries, and wond’ring at the jars, 

T faw and read it was the Barons Wars, 

O how in thofe doft thou inftrué thefe rimesy 

‘That rebels actions are but valiant crimes. 

And carried, though with fhout and noife, confefe 

A wild and an unauthoris’d wickednefs | 

Say’ft thou fo, Lucan? but thou fcorn’ft to flay 

Under one title : thou haft made thy way 

And flight about the iffe, well.near, by thie” 

In thy admired Periegefis, 

Or univerfal circumdudtion 

Of all that read thy Poly-O!bion. 

Chat read it; that are ravith'd; fuch was], | 

With every fong, I fwear, and fo would die. 

But that [ hear again thy drum to beat . 

A better caufe, and frike the braveft heat 

‘That ever yet did fire the Englith blood,” 

Our right in France, if rightly underftood. 

There thou art Homer; pray thee ufe the flyls 

‘Thou bat deferv’d, and Jet me read the while 

Thy catalogue of thips, exceeding his, 

Thy lift of aids and force, for fo it is: 

The poct's aét, and for his country’s fake, 

Brave are the mutters that the mufe will make. 

And when he fhips them, where to ufe their 

arms. 

How do his trumpets breathe ! what loud alarms? 

Look how we read the Spartans were inflam’d 
With bojd Tyrtaus’ verfe, when thou art nami’d, 

So fhali cur Englifa youth urge on, and ary, * 

An Agincourt, an Agincourt, or die. J 








} This book, it is a catechifm to fight, 


And will-be bought of every lord or knight 
‘hat can but read; who cennot, may in profe 
Get broken pieces, and fight well by thofe. 
‘The miftries of Margaret the queen, 

Of tender eyes will more be wept than fens. 

I feel it by mine own, that overflow 

And ftop my fight in every line [ go. 

But then, rcfrethed by thy Fairy court, 

T look on Cynthia, and Syrena’s {port, 

Ason two flow’ry carpets, that did rife, 

And with their graffy green reftor’d mine eyes. 
Yet give me leave to wonder at the birt 

Of thy flrange Moon-calf, both thy ftrain of mittiag ~ 
And goflip- got acquaintance, as to us 


Thou halk drought Lepland, or old Cobalus, 
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For if } thought my judgment were of years, 


Empufa, Lamia, or fome monter more, 
Than Afric knew. or the full Grecian flore. © 
1 F gratulate i it to thee, and thy ends, 

To all thy virtuous and well-chofen friends ; 
Only my lofs is, that Tam not there, 
And till I worthy am to wifh ! were, 
I call the world that envies me, to fee 
2f J caw be a friend, and friend to thee. 


-) On Michael Drayton, buried in Wefiminfler-Abbey*. 


Do, pious marble, let thy readers know 
What they, and'what their children owe. 
'To Drayton's facred name; whbfe duft.- 
We recommend unto thy truft. 
Proteét his memory, preferve his flory,- 
And be aJafting monument of his glory.“ 
And when thy ruins fhall difclaim, « ri 
“To be the treafury of his name ; 
His name, which cannot fade, fhall be 
An everlafting monument to thee. 





“To the Memory of my beloved Mr. William Shak 
Jpeare, and what be'bath left us, 


'To draw no envy. Shak{peare, on thy name, 
Am 1 thus ample to thy book and fame : 

While U confefs thy writings to be fuch, 

As neither man nor mufe can praife too much, 
*Yis true, and all men’s fuffrage. But thefe ways 
‘Were not the paths I meant unto thy praife, 

For fillieit ignorance on thefe may light, 

Which, when it founds at beft, bat echoes right ; 
Or blind affe&tion, which doth ne'er advance, 
‘The truth but gropes, and urgeth all by chaneg 5 
Or crafty malice might pretend this praife, | 
And think to ruin, where it feem’d to raife. 
‘Thefe are, as fome infamous bawd or whore, 
Should praife a matron, 
- more? 

But thou art proof againft them, and indeed 

Above th’ iil fortune of them, or the need. 

I therefore will begin : Soul of the age! 

Th’ applaule ! delight ’ 

My shakfpeare rife! I will not lodge thee by 
_ Chaucer, or Spenfer, or bid Beaumont lie 

A little further, to make thee a room: 

‘Thou art a monument without a tomb, 
And art alive full, while thy book doth live, ~ 
And we have wits to read, amd praife tq give. 
‘That I not mix thee fo, my braiu excufes, 

I mean with great, but difproportion’d mufes: 


. 





* This epitaph, which has been given to Fonfon, 


qeas written by Quarles, 





What could burt her 


the wonder of our ftaget 


5st 


I fhould commit thee furely with thy peers, 
And tell how fur thou didft our Lily outthine, 
Or fporting kid, or Marlow’s mighty line. 

And though thou hadft fall Latin and lefs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I will not feck 
For names; but call forth thund’ring Efchylus, 
Euripides, and Sophocles to us, 

Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 

To live again, to hear thy bufkin tread, 

And fhake a flage :.or when thy focks were On, 
Leave thee alone for the comparifon 

Of all, that infoleht Greece, or haughty Rome 
sent forth, or fince did frem their afhes come. 
Triumph, my Britain, thou haft one te fhow 
To whom ail feenes of Europe hemage owe. 
He was not of an age. but for alltime! ~ 

And all the nvufes {till were in their prime, ~ 
When, jike:\polle, he came forth to warm - 
Our ears, or hke a Mercury to charm! 

Nature herfelf was proud of his defigns, 

And joy’d to wear the dreffug of his lines!” 
Which were fo richly fpun, and woven fo fit, 


_| As, fince the will vouchfafe no other wit. 


The merry Greek, tart Ari®ophanes, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleafes 
But antiquated and deferted lie, « 


-| As they were not of nature’s family. - 


Yet muft I not give nature all: thy art, 

My gentle Shakfpeare, mutt enjoy a part. 

For though the poet’s matter nature be, 

His art doth-give the fathion. And that he 

Who cats to write a living line, mutt fweat, 

(Such as thine are) and ftrike the fecond heat 

Upon the mufes anvil ;- turn the fame, 

And himfelf with it,that he thinks to frame ; 

Or for the laure), he may gain a fcorn, 

For a good poet’s made, as well as born. 

And fuch wert thou. Look how the father’s face 

Lives in his iffue, even fo the race 

Of Shakfpeare’s mind and manners brightly thines 

In his well-turned, and true filed lines: 

In each of which he fecms to fhake a lance, 

As brandif’d at the eyes of ignorance. 

Sweet (wan of Avon! what a fight it were 

‘To fee thee in our water yet appear, 

And make thofe fights upon the banks of Thames, 

‘That fo did take Eliza, and our James! 

But flay, { fee thee in the hemifphere 

Advane’d, and made a conftellation there ! 

Shine forth, thou flar of poets, and with-rage, 

Or influence, chide, or checr the drooping ftage, 

Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn’ 
like pight, 


And defpairs day, but for thy volumes light. 


M m iilj 
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BOOK I 


1. Why I evite nt of Love, 

Some act of Loye’s bound to rehearfe, 
I thought to bind him in my verfe : 
‘Which when he felt, away, {poth ™ 
Can poets hope to fetter me? 

Ir is enough they once did get 

Mars and my mother in their net y 

T wear not thefe my wings in vain, 
‘With which he fied me; sand again. 
Into. my rhymes could ne’er be got 
By any art. ‘Then wonder not, 

That ince my numbers are fo cold; 
When love i is fed, and I grow old. 


1. To Penfeiirf. 


Trow art not, Penthurft, built to envious fhow 
OF touch or marble} nor canft boaft a row 
Of polith’d pillars, or aroof of gold? 
Thou haft no lantern, whereof tales are told; 
Or ftair, cr courts; but ftand’ft an ancient pile, 
And thefe gradg’d at, are reverenc’d the while. 
‘Thou joy’ft in better marke, of foil, of air, 
Of wood, of water ; therein thon art fair. 
‘Thou hatt thy walks for health, as well as fport: 
* Vhy mount to which thy. Dryads do refort, 
Wheie Pan and Bacchus their high fealts ‘have 
made, 


Beneath the broad beech, and the chefuut thade; o 


‘That taller trec, which of a nut was fet, 
At his great birch, where all the mufes met. 
‘There, in the writhed } bark, are cut the names’ - 
Gf many a Sylvan, taken with his dames, 
And thence tic ruddy Satyrs oft provoke 
‘The lighter Pawns, t n thy lady’ soak. 
Thy copie too, nam'd of imi ge, thou haft there, 
‘Chat never fails co ferve tice feafon’d deer, ? 
‘When thou would'ft feaft, or exercife thy f nds. 
‘Vhe lower land, that to river bends, . 
Thy theep, thy bullucks, sinc, and calves do feed ; 
The midille grounds thy mares, and horlesbreed. 
Fach bank doth yield thee coni 3 and the tops * 
* Kettle of wood, Athore and $ Sydneys copte; 
Yo crown, thy opent table doth provide 
fi 


. EBs ty ’ wih the Speckled fide : 






































‘The painted partridge lies in ev'ry field ¢ 
“And for thy mefs is willing ta be kill’... 
And if the high.fwoll'n Medway [ail thy difhe | = 
Thou haft thy ponds, thut pay thee’ tribute ‘tte, 
Fat aged carps, that run into thy net, 
And pikes, now weary their own kind to eat, 
As loth the fecond draught, of caft to flay, : 
* Officioufly at firft themfelves berray. 
Bright eels chat emulate them, and leap on land, ‘ 
Befcre the fifher, or into his hand. 
Then hath thy orchard fruit, thy garden flow’rs, 
Frefh as the air, and new aa are the hours. * 
The carly cherry, with the Jater plum, 
Fig, grape, and quince, cach jn his time dot 
— come : 
The blufhing apricot, and woolly peach. 
Hang on thy walls, that ev’ry-child may reach 
And though thy walls be of the country ftone, 
‘They’re rear’d with no man’s ruin, po man’: 
groan; {down 








There’s nane that dwell about them with them 


But all come in, the farmer and the clown ;- 
And ino one emjty handed, to falute 

Thy Jord and lady, though they have no fuit. 
Some bring a capon,fome a rural cake, {make 

Some nuts, fome apples; fome that think they 
The better cheefes, bring ’em; or elfe fend 

By their ripe daughters, whom they would 

commend 

This way to hufbands ; and"whofe bafkets bee 

An emblem of thenafelves in plum or pear. “> 


-But what can this (more than exprefs their love) 


Add to thy free provifions, far above 
‘The nccd of fuch? whofe liberal board doth flew, 

With all that heipitalicy doth know ! 
Where“comes no guelt, but is allow’d to cat, 

Without his fear, and of thy lord's own meat t 
Where the fame beer and bread, and felf fame wing 

* "That is his lord: 's, hall be ako mine. 
And 1 not fain to fit fas fone this day, * 

At great mens tables) and yet dine away. 
Here no man tells my cups; nor ftanding Sy5 

Awaiter, doth my gluctony envy : ie 
But gives me what Icall, andJets me eat, © +" 
‘ He kuows, bylow, he thait fid plenty of megt i 
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'Phy tebles hoard rot up for the next day, 
Nor, when | cake my lodging, need I pray 
For fire, or hyhes, or livery allis there 5 
. ‘Asif thou then wert mine, or I reign’d bere 
There’s nothing I can with, for which I tay. . 
“phat found King James, when hunting late this 


. wa 
With higbeave fon the prince, they fav thy fires 
Shine bright oc ev'ry hearth, as the deitres 
“Of thy Penates had been fet on flame 
_gVo etitertain them; or the country came, 
With all their zeal, to warm their welcome here. 
What (great, I willnot fay, but) fudden cheer 
Did& thou then make ’em! and what praife was 
: heap’d ee a Bel Ae 
On thy good lady, then! who therein reap'd 
The juit reward of her high hufwilry ; 7 
‘To have her linen, plate, and all things nigh, 
When the was far :.and not a room but drelt, 
-i \c if it had-expected fuch a gueft! 
"Thefe, Penfhurft, are thy praife. anid yet not all; 
“Thy lady’s nable, frisitful, chaite withal. 
His children thy great lord may call his ownz., 
A fortune, in this age, but rarely known. 
They are, and have been taught religiou: thence 
° Their gentler {pirits have fuck'd innocence. 
Each morn, and‘even, they are taught to pray. 
__., With the whole houfchold, and may, ev'ry day, 
*fead in their virtuous paretits noble parts, 
‘The myfteries of manners, arms, and arts. 
Mow, Penfhurit, they that will proportion thee 
~~” With other edifices, when they fee 
Thofe proud ambitious heaps, and nothing elfe, 
May fay, their lords have built, but thy lord 
 dwelle, MF : 






peewee, WL. To Sir Robert Wrotb. 


How bléft arc then, canft love the country, Wroth, 
Whether. by choice, or fate, or both! : 
“And though fo near the city, and the court, 
* are ta’en.with neither’s vice nor {port + 
‘That at great rimes, art no ambitious gueft, 
* OF theriff’s dinner, or mayor’s feait ; 
Nor com’ft to view the better cloth of fate, 
" "Lhe richer hangings, or crown-plate ; 
Nor throng’ ft (when mafquing is) to have a fight 
Of the fhort bravery of the night; 
To view the jewels, ftuffs, the pains, the wit 
"Phere waited, fome not paid for yet !, 
But canft at home, in thy fecurer reit, 
* Live, with unbonght provifion ble; 
Free from proud porches, or the gilded roofs, 
>Mongit jowitg herds, and foiid hoofs : 
‘Along the curled woods, and painted meads, 
‘Through which a ferpent river leads 
To fome cool courteous fhadc, which he calls his, 
* And makes fleep fofter than ic is! < 
Or if chou lift che nighe in watch to break, © 
“* A-bed canit hear the loud ftag fpeak, 
In {pring, oft roufed for thy mafter’s fport, | 
* Who tor it makes thy houfe his court; 
Or with-Giy friends, the heart of all the year, 
~ Divid’it, upon the leffer deer : : 





Ja satu at the patridge mak’ft a Aight, 
sind giv’ thy gladder gucits the fight 5 


553 


And in the winter hunt’f the flying hare, 
More for thy exercife than fare; 
While all that follow, their glad ears apply 
To the full greatnefs of the cry : 
Or hawking at the river, or the buh, 
Gr Shooting at the greedy thruth, 
Thou doft with fome delight the day outweat, 
Although the coldett of the year! 
The whil’ft the feveral feafons thou haft feen 
Of flow’ry fields, of cop’ces green, 
The mowed meadows, with the fleeced fheep, 
” And feafts, that cither hearers keep ; 
The ripened ears, yet humble in their height, 
And furrows laden with their weight ; 
The apple-harvetl, that doth longer laft; . 
The hogs return’d home fat from maf; Z 
The trees cut out in log, and thofe boughs made 
A fire now, that lent a fhade! 
Thus Pan and Sylvan having had their rites, 
Comus puts in for new delights ; ’ 
And fills thy open hall with mirth and cheer, 
As if in Satarn’s reign it were; 
Apollo’s harp, and Hermes’ lyre refound, ** ~ 
Nor are the mufes ftrangers found : 
The rout of rural folk come thronging in, 
(Their radenefs then is thought no fin), 
Thy nobleft fpoufe affords them welcome grace 3 
And the great heroes of her race 
Sit mix’d with lofs of ftate, or reverence. 
Freedom doth with degree difpente, 
The jolly waffal walks the often round; 
And in their cups their cares are drown’d + 
They think not then, which fide the caufe thal 
leefe, 
Nor how to get the lawyer fees. , 
Such and no other was that age of old, 
Which boafts ¢’ have had the head of gold. 
And fuch, fince thoucanft make thine own content; 
Strive, Wroth, to live long innocent. 
Let others watch in guilty arms, and ftand 
The fury of a rath command, 
Go enter breaches, meet the cannons rage, 
‘That they may fleep with fears in age ; 
And fhow their feathers fhot, and colours torn, 
And brag that they were therefore born. 
Let this man fweat, and wrangle at the bar, 
For ev'ry price inew'ry jar, : 
And change poffeffions oft’ner with his breath, 
Than either money, war, ot death: 
Let him, than hardeft fires, more difinherie, 
_ And each where boaft it as his merit, 
To blow up orphans, widows, and their ftatos, 
And think his power doth equal fate’s. 
Let that go heap a mafs of wretched wealth, 
Parchas’d by rapine, worfe than ftealth, 
And brooding o’er it fit, with broadef eyes, 
- Not doing geod, fcarce when he dies. 
Let thoufands more go flatter vice, and win, 
By being organsto great fin, 
Get place and honour, and be glad t6 keep 
The feercts that thall break their fleep = 
And fo they ride in purpic, eat in plate, 
Though poifon, think it a great fate. 
But thou, my Wrath, if [ can truth apply, 
Shalt acither that, nor thisenvy; * 
are os 
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Thy peace is made; and when man’s ftate is well, 
Fis better, if he there can dwell, 

God wifheth none fhould wreck ona ftrange thelf: 
To him man’s dearer, than t’ himfelf. 

And howfoever we may think things fweet, 
He always gives what he knows meet; 

‘Which who can ufe is happy : Such be thou, 
Thy morning’s and thy evening’s vow 

Be thanks to him, and earneft pray’r, to find - 
A body found, with founder mind ; 

To do thy country fervice. thyfelf right; © 
That neither want do thee affright, 

Nor death ; but when thy lateft fand is {pents 
Thou may’ ft think life a thing but lent. 


‘IV. To the World. A farewell for a Gentlewoman, 
. virtuous and noble 


Fause world, good night, fince thou haft brought 
‘That hour upon my morn of age, : 
Henceforth | quit thee from my thought, 
My part is ended on thy ttage. 7 
Do not once hope, that thou canft tempt 
A fpirit fo refolv’d to tread 
Upon thy throat, and live exempt ~ 
From all the nets that thoo cant fpread. 
i know thy forms are ftudied arte, 
Thy fubtil ways be narrow ftraits; 
‘Thy curtefy but fudden ftarts, : 
And what thou call’ft thy gifts, are baits. 
Tknow too, though thou ftrut and paint, 
Yet art thou both fhrank up, and old ;_ 
"That only fools make thee a faint, . - 
And all thy goad is to be fold. 
T know thou whole art but a fhop 
Of toys, and trifles, traps, and fnares, 
To take the weak, or make them flop? 
Yet art thou falfer than thy wares. 
And knowing this thould I yet ftay, 
Like fuch as blow away their lives, 
And never will redeem a day, 
. Enamour’d of their golden gyves? 
Qr having 'fcap'd, fhall I return, 
* And thruft my neck into the noofe, 
From whence fo lately [ did burn 
With all my powers, myfelf to loofe ? 
What bird or beaft is known fo dull, 
‘That fled his cage, or broke hi, chain, 
And tatting air aud freedom, wall 
Render his head in there again?) 
If thefe who have but fenfe, can fhun ~ 
‘The engines, that have them annoy’d 3 
Little for me had reafan done, ais 
If (could not thy gins avoid. 
Yes, threaten, dg. Alas, I fear 
Aslittle, as I hope from thee : 
J know thou. can? nor fhow, nor bear 
More hatred, than thou haft to me. 
. My tender firft and fimple years 
‘Thou didft abufe; and then betray 4 
Since ftirr’dit up jealoufies and fears, 
When all the caufes were away- 
"Then ina foil haft planted me, . 
Where breathe the bafeft of thy fools; — 
Where envious arts profeffed be, " 


“And pride and ignorance the fchoolsy 
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Where nothing is examin’d, weigh’d, - 
But as ‘tis rumour’d. fo believ’ds 
Where ev'ry freedom is betcay’d, 5 
And ev'ry goodnefs tax’d or griew’d, 
But what we're born for, we muft bear ¢ 
Our frail condition it is fuch, 
That what to all may happen here,..: 
If’t chance to me, I muft not grutch, 
Elfe I my ftate fhonid much miftake,. 
To harbour a divided thought 
From all my kind : that for my fake, 
There fhould a mirasle bé wrought. 3 
No! 1 do know, that 1 was born 
To age, misfortune, ficknefs, grief z,. 
Bat I will bear thefe. with that feorn,. 
As thall not need thy falfe relief. 
Nor for my peace will I go far, -& 
As wand’rers do, that till do roam; 
But make my ftrengths, fach as they are,’ 
Here in my bofom, and at home. 





Vi Song. To Celia. 
Come, my Celia, let us prove,-* 
While we may, the {ports of love ; 
Uime will not be ours for ever: 
He at length our goodwill fever, 
Spend not then his gifts in - vain. ~ 
Suns that fet, may rife again : 
But if once we lofe this light, 
’Tis with us perpetual night. 
Why thould we defer our joys? 
Fame and rumour are but toys. 
Cannot we delude the eyes 
Of a few poor houfehold fpies ? ~ 
Or his eafier ears beguile,. 
So removed by our wile ?. 
Tis no fin Jove’s fruit to fteal, 
But the fweet theft to reveal : 
To be taken, to be feen,- 
‘Thefe have crimes accounted been, 


VI. Yo the fame. ~ 


Kuss me, fweet : the wary lover 
Can your favours keep, and cover, 
When the common courting ‘jay 
All your bounties will betray. . 
Kifs again . no creature comes. 
Kifs and {core up wealthy fums 
On my lips, thus hardly fundred, 
While you breathe. Firft give a hundred, 
Then a thoufand, then another 
Hundred, then unto the other 
Add a thoufand, and fo more  * 
Till you equal with the flore, 

All the grafs that Rumney yields, - 
Or the fands in Chelfea fields, - 
Or the drops in fiiver Thames, - 
Or the ftars that gild his ftreams,- 
In the filent fummer nights, 

When youths ply their ttol’n delights; 
That the curious may not know 
How to tell em as they flow, 
And the envious, when they find 
What their number is, be pin’d, 
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VIL. Seng. That Women are but Men's Shadows. 


Forrow a fhadow, it ftill flies you, 
‘deem: te fly it, it will purfue : 
80 court a miftrels, fhe denies you; 
Let her alone, the will court you. 
Say, are not women truly, then, 
Styl'd but the thadows of us men? 
At morn and even, fhades are longeft ; 
At noon they are or fhort, or none: : 
So men at weakeft, they are ftrongeft, 
But grant us perfect, they’re not known. 
Gay,are not women. truly, then, 
Styl’d but the fhadows of us men? 


vin, Song, To Sicknefi. 


“ 
Wuv, difeafe, dof thou moleft 
Ladies, and of them the beft? 
Do not men, enow of rites 
To thy altars, by their nights 
Spent in furteits; and their days, 
And nights too, in worfer ways ? 
Take heed, Sickneds, what you do, 
1 thall fear, you'll Surfeis too. _ 
Live not we, asall thy ftalls,” - 
Spitties, peft-houfe, hofpitals, 
Bearce will take our prefent fore ? 
And this age will build no more ; 
*Pray thee, feed contented then, 
Sicknefs, only on us men, 
Or if it needs thy lu will tate 
‘Womankind, devour the wafte 
Livers, round about the town. 
But, forgive me, with thy crown 
‘They maintain the trueft trade, 
And have more difeafes made. 
What fhould yet thy palate pleafe? 
Daintinefs, and fofter eafe, 
Sleeked limbs, and fineft blood? 
Mf thy leannefs love fuch foud, 
There are thofe, that for thy fake, 
Do enough; and who would take 
Any pains, yea, think it price, 
Yo become thy facrifice? 
‘That diftil their hufband’s land 
In decoGtions; and are man’d 
‘With ten emp'rics, in their chamber, 
Lying for the fpirit of amber. 
"That for the oil of talc dare fpend 
More than citizens-darelend - 
‘Them, and all their officers, i 
That to make all pleafure theirs, 
‘Will by coach and water go, 
Every ew in town to know ; 
Dare entail their loves on any, 
Bald, or blind, or ne’er fo many : 
And for thee at common game, 
Play away health, wealth, and fame, 
Thefe, Difeafe, will thee deferve : 
And will long, ere thou fhould'ft ftarve, 
On their beds, moft proftitate, 
Move it, as their humble& {uit, 
In tny juftice to mole d 
None but them, and leave the reff, 
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He 
. IK. Song. To Celia, a 


Dain to me, only with thine eyes, 
And 3 will pledge with mine; 

Or leave a kifs but in the cup, 
And I'll not look for wine. 

The thirft, that from the foul doth rife, 
Doth afk a drink divive : 

But might I of Jove's ne@ar fup, 
T would not change for thine, 

lfent thee late a rofy wreath, 
Not fo much honouring thee, 

As giving it a hope, that there 
It could not withered he, 

But thou thereon didft only. breathe, 
And fent’ft it back to me: 

Since when it grows, and fmells, 1 fwear, 
Not of itfelf, but thee. ‘ 


xX. 
Anp muft I fing ? what fubjeét thall I choofe ? 


Or whoft great name in poets heaven ufe ? 
For the more countenance to my active mute? 


Hercules? alas, his bones are yet fore, x 
With his old earthly labours. ‘T” exact more, ° 
OF his dull godhead, were fin, [ll implore 


Phebus? No, tend thy cart ftill, Envious day 
Shall not give out, that f have made thee (tay, 
And founder'’d thy hot team, to tune my lay, 


Nor will I heg of thee, lord of the vine, °° 
To raife my fpirits with thy conjuring wine, - 
in the green circle of thy ivy twine. : 


Pallas, nor thee, {call on, mankind maid, 
That at thy birth, mad’tt the poor {mith afraid, 
Who with his ax, thy father’s niidwife play’d.* 





Go cramp cull Mars, light Venus, when he Stioctas 
Or with thy tribade trine, inverit new fporta,’”: 
‘Thou nor thy loofenefs with my making £o1 





Let the old boy, your fon, ply his old tafk; °~ 
Turn the ftale prologue to fome painted mafk j 
His abfence in my verfe is all 1 afk. 


Hermes, the cheater, fhall not mix with us, 
Though he would fteal his fifter’s Pegafys, > 


And riflle him ; or pawn his Petafue. 


Nor all the ladies of the Thefpian lake, _fmalfe 
(Though they were cruth'd into one form) could. 
A beauty of that merit, that thould take 


My mufe up by commiffion : no, I brin; 
My own true fire. Now my thought ta 


08 Wang, + 
And flow an cpode to deep cars I fing, : 


XI Hpode. 


Nor to know vice at all, and keep true ftate, 
Is virtue and not fate : 

Next to that virtue, is to know vice well, 
Angher black fpite expel. 
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Which to effed (fines no breaft is fo fure; Peace, luxury, thou art like one of thofe - 
Or file, but he'll procure Who, being at fea, fappofe, 
Some way of entrance) we mut plant a guard Becaufe they move, the continent doth fo. 
Of thoughts to watch, and ward No, vice, we let thee know, {fy, 
At th’ eye and car (the ports unto the mind} Though thy wild thoughts with fparrows wings de 
‘That no ftrange, or unkind ‘Turtles can chaftely die ; 
Object arrive there, but the heart (our fpy} And yet (in this ¢’ exprefs ourfelves more clear}, 
Give knowledge inftantly, We do not number here 
Towakeful reafon, our affections king: Such fpirits as are only continent, 
Who (in th’ examining) Becanfe luft’s means are fpent : 
Will quickly tafte the treafon, and commit Or thofe, who doubt the common mouth of fame, 
Clofe, the clofe caufe of it. And for their place and name, 
°Tis the fecureit policy we have, we Cannot fo fafely fin. ‘Their chaftity. 
‘To make onr fenfe our flave. | Ismere neceffity.- 
But this true courfe is not embrae’d by many: ' { Nor mean we thofe, whom vows and confcience 
By many? fearce by any. Have fill’d with abftinence: 
For either our affections do rebel, Though we acknowledge, who can fo abftain, 
Or elfe the fentinel : Makes a moft bleffed gain. 
That fhould ring larum to the heart) doth fleep, | He that forlove of goodnefe hateth ill, - 
Or fome yrreat thought doth keep Is more crown-worthy ftill, 
Back the intelligence, and falfely fwears, Than he, which for fin’s penalty forbears ; 
They're bale, and idle fears a His heart fins, though he fears, 
‘Whiereof the loyal confcience fo complains. But we propofe a perfon like our dove, 
‘Thus by thefe fubtle trains, Grac'd with a pheenix love; 
Do feveral paffions invade the mind, . A beauty of that clear, and fparkling light, 
And ftrike our reafon blind ; Would make a day of night, 
Of which ufirping rank, fome have thought love } And turn the blackeft forrows to bright joyss 
‘The firtt ; as prone to move Whofe od'rous breath dettroys 
‘Mott frequent tumults, horrors, and unrefts, All tafte of bitternefs, and makes the air 
ta our enflamed breafts. As {weet as the is fair. 
But this doth from the cloud of error grow, A body fo harmonioufly compos'd, 
Which thus we overblow, As if nature difclos’d : ie 
. ‘The thing they here call love, is blind defire, Allher bet fymmetry in that one feature! 
Arm'd with bow, fhafts, and fire; O, fo divine a creature, 
Inconftant, like the fea, of whence ‘tis born, Who could be falfe to? chiefly when he knows: 
Rough, fwelling, ikea ftorm : How only the beftows 
‘With whom who fails, rides on the furge of fear, | The wealthy treafure of her love on him ; 
And boils, as if he were Making his fortunes fwim 
Ina continual tempeft. Now, true love, Tn the full flood of her admir’d perfection 2? 
No fuch effects doth prove ; 5 What favage, brute affection, 
“That is an effence far more gentle, fine, . Would not be fearful to offend a dame 
Pure, perfect, nay divine ; , Of this excelliug trame ? 
At isa golden chain le: down from heaven, -| Much more a noble, and right gen’rous mind 
j Whofe links are bright and even, (To virtuous moods inclin’d) 
‘That falls like fleep on lovers, and combines That knows the weight of guilt: he will refrain 
‘The foft, and fweeteft minds 3 From thoughts of fuch a ftrain, 
In equal knots: this bears no brands, nor darts, And to his fenfe obje@ this fentence ever, 
To murther different hearts, “Man may (ecurely fin, but fafely fever." 
But ina calm, and godlike unity, 
: Preferves community, XM, Epifile, “Yo Elizabeth, Counte/i of Rutland, - 
®, who is he, that (in this peace) enjoys Be 
Th’ elixir of al) joys? MADAM, 





& form more frefh, than are the Eden bow'rs, 
And latting, as her flow’rs : 

Richer than time, and as time’s virtue rare: 
Sober, as faddett care : 

A fixed thought, an eye untanght to glance; 
Who (bleit with fuch high chance) 

Would, at fuggettion of a fteep defire, 
Calthiméelf from the fpire 

Of all his happinefs? But foft: Thear - 


Waitsr that, for which all virtue now is fold, 
And almoft ev'ry vice, almighty gold, 
That which, to boot with hell, is thought worth 
heav’n, 
And for it, life, confcience, yea fouls are giv’n, 
Toils, by grave cuftum, up and down the court, 
Toev'ry fquire, or groom, that will report 
Well or ill, only all the following year, . x 
ae Jut to the weight their this day's prefents bear ¢ 
, Some vicious fool draw near, | While it makes huithers ferviceable men, 
‘That cries, we dream, and fwears there's no fuch And fome one apteth to be trufted then, 
thing, ‘Though never after ; whiles it gains the voice 
fa this chalte love we fing. QF fome grand peer, whofe air dath make rejoice 
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ex'The fool that gave its; who will want, and weep, 
When his proud patron’s favours are afleep ; 
While thus ic buys great grace, and hunts poor 
fame; {dame ; 
“Runs between man and man ; "tween dame and 
Solders crack’d friendfhip ; makes love laft a day ; 
Gr perhaps leis : whiltt gold bears all this fway, 
1, that have none to fend you, fend you verte; 
A prefent which (if elder writs rehearfe 
‘The truth of times) was once of more eiteem, 
_. ‘Than this our gilt, nor golden age can deem, 
‘When gold was made no weapon to cut throats, 
Or put to flight Aftrca, when her ingots 
Were yet unfound, and better plac'd in earth, 
Than here,to give pride fame, and peafantsbirth, 
But let this drofs carry what price it will 
With noble ignorants, and tet them ftill 
Turn upon feorned verfe their quarter-face = 
With you, 1 know, my off’ring will find grace. 
For what a fin ’gainft your great father’s tpirit, 
Were it to think, that you fhould not inherit 
His love unto the mufes, when his fkill 
Almoft you have, or may have when you will? 
Wherein wife nature you a dowry gave, 
Worth an eftate, triple to that you have, 
Beauty I know is good, and blood is more ; 
Riches thought moft; but, madam, think what 
ftore . 
The world hath feen, which all thefe had in truft, 
And now lic loft in their forgotten duit, 
It is the mufe alone, can raife to heaven, 
And at her ftrong armsend, hold up, and even, 
The fouls the loves, Thofe other glorious notes, 
Infcrib’d in touch or marble, or the coats 
Painted, or carv’d upon our great mens tombs, 
Or in their windows, do but prove the wombs 
That bred them, graves: when they were born 
they dy’d, ° 
“That had the mufe te make their fame abide. 
How many equal with the Argive queen, > 
Have beauty known, yet none fo famous feen? 
Achilles wag nor firft, that valiant was, , 
Or, in an army’s head, that lock’d in brafs 
Gave killing ftrokes, There were brave men before 
Ajax, or Idumen, or all the fore 
That Homer brought to Troy: yet none fo live, 
Becaufe they lack’d the facred pen, could give 
Like life unto’em. Who heav’d Hercules 
| Unto the ftars? or the Tyndarides? 
‘Who placed Jafon’s Argo in the fky? 
Or fet bright Ariadne’s crown fo high? = 
Who made a lamp of Berenice’s hair? 
. Or lifted Caffiopeia in her chair ? 
But only poets, rapt with rage divine? —_—[fhine. 
And fuch, or my hopes fail, fhall make you 
You, and that other ftar, that pureft light 
Of all Lucina’s train, Lucy the bright. 
Than which a nobler heav’n itfelf knows not; . 
Who though fhe have a better verfer got, 
(Or poet, in the court-account) than J, 
And whadoth me (though I not himy envy, 
» Yet for the timely favours fhe hath done, 
“. To my lefs fanguine mafe, wherein fhe hath won 
My grateful foul, the fubject of her pow'rs, 
x A buve already ug’ fome happy hours 








set: 
To her remembrance. wii whet time fhallbring 

To curious light, to netes, Uthen fhall fing, ~ 
‘Will prove old Orpheus’ a@ no tale to be: 

For I hall move ftocks, ones, no lefs than he. 
Then all that have but done my mule leaft grace, 

Shall thronging come, and boat the bappy place 
They hold in my ftrange poems, which, as yet, 

Had not their form rouch’d by an Englith wit.: 
‘There, like a rich and golden pyramid, “3 

Born up by ftatues, fhall I rear your head, 
Above your under carved ornaments, 

And thow how to the life my foul prefents 
Your form impreft there: not with tickling rhymes, 

Or common places, filch’d, that teke thele timesy 
But high, and noble matter, {uch as flies. 

From brains entranc’d, and fill’d with exftafiess 
Moods, which the godlike Siduey oft did prove, 

And your brave friend and mine fo well did lov: 
Who, wherefoe’er he be: ee: 


[be ref ia Taf] 
XIN, Epifile to Katharine, Lady Aabigneys 











’Tss grown almoft a danger to {peak true 

Of any good mind, now: there are fo few. 
The bad, by number, are fo fortify’d, 

As what they've loft, t’ expect they dare deridey 
So both the prais'd and praifers fuffer : yet, 

For others ill ought none their good forget. 
Itherefore, who profefs myfelf in love 

With ev'ry virtue, wherefoe'er it move, 
And howfoever ; as fam at feud 3 

With fin and vice, though with a throne cndu’d; 
And in this name am given cut dangerous 

By arts, and practice of the vicious, 
Such as fufpect themfelves, and think it fit 

For their own capital crimes, t’ indict my wit; 

T that have fuffer’d this; and though forfook 

Of fortune, have not alter’d yet my look, 
Or fo myfelf abandon’d, as becaufe 

Men are not juft, or keep no holy laws 
“OF nature and focicty, I fhould faint; : 

Or fear to draw true lines, "caufe others paint x 
J, madam, am become your praiter; where, 

If it may ftand with your foft bluth, to heay 
Yourfelf but cold unto yourfelf, and fee 

In my character what your featureshe, * 
You will not from the paper flightly pafs: 

No lady bot at fome time loves her glafes 
And this fhall be na falfe one, but as much 

Remoy'd, as you from need to have it fucks 
Look then, and fee yourlelf. Iwill not fay 

Your beauty ; for you fee that ev'ry day; 
And fo do many more. All which can calb 

It perfedt, proper, pure, and natural, 
Not taken up o’ th’ doctors, but as well 

As J, can fay and fee it doth excel. 
That afks but to be cenfur’d by the eyes: 

And in thofe outward forms, all fools are wife. 
Nor that your beauty wanted not a dow’r, 

Do (refic&. Some alderman has pow'r, 
Or coz*ning farmer of the cuftoms fo, 

T’ advance his doubtful iffue, and o’erfow 
A prince’s fortune : thefe are gifts-of chance, 

And reife aos virtue ; they aay vice cohancd, » 


N 


558 THE WORKS 


My mirror is more fabtle, clear, refin’d, 
And takes and gives the beauties of the mind; 
Though it reject not thofe of fortune : fuch 
4s blood, and match. Wherein, how more than 
much 
Are you engaged to your happy fate, 
For fach a jot | that mixt you with a fate - 
Of fo great title, birth, but virtue moft, 
Without which all the reft were founds, or loft. 
*Tis only that can time and chance defeat : 
For he that once is good, is ever great. 
‘Wherewith then, madam, can you better pay 
This bleffing of your flars, than by that way 
Of virtue; which you tread ? What if alone, 
Without companions ? ’tis fafe to have none. 
In fingle paths, dangers with eafe are watch’d : 
Contagion in the prefs is fooneft catch'd. 
This makes, that wifely you decline your life 
Far from the maze of cuftom, error, ftrife, 
And keep an even, and unalter’d gait ; 
Not looking hy, or back, (like thofe that’ wait 
‘Times and occafions, to {tart forth, and feem) 
Which though the turning world may difefteem, 
Becaufe that ftudies {peCtacles and fhows, 
And after varied, as freth objects, goes, 
Giddy with change, and therefore cannot fee 
Right, the right way; yet muft your comfort 
be 


Your confcience, and not wonder if one alks 
For truth’s complexion, where they all wear 
, — mats, ee 
Let who will follow fathions and attires, aa 
Maintain cheir licgers forth, for forcign wires 
‘Melt down their hufbands lands, to pour away 
On, oe clo groom and page, on New-year’s 
ays 
And almof all days after, while they live ; 
(They find it both fo witty, and fafe to give) 
Let ’em on powders, oils, and paintings {pend, 
Till that no ufurer, nor his bawds dare tend 
Them or their officers: and no man know, 
Whether it bea face they wear or no. 
Lct *em wafte body and *ftate ; ‘and after all, 
When their own parafires laugh at their fall, 
May they have nothing left, whereof they can 
Boaft, but how oft they have done wrong to 
man, : 
‘And call it their brave fin. For {uch there be 
‘That do fin only for the infamy : 
And never think, how vice doth ev’ry hour, 
Eat on her clients, and fome.one devour. 
You, madam, young have learn’d to hun thefe 
thelves, [ielves, 
Whereon the moft of mankind wreck them- 
And keeping a juft courfe, have early put 
Into your harbour, and al! paffaye fhut 
'Gaint forms or pirates, that might charge your 
peace; 
For which you worthy are the glad increafe 
Of your bleft womb. made fruitful from above, 
To pay your lord the pledges of chafte love, 
And raife a noble ftem, to give the fame 
Yo Clifton’s biood, that is deny’d their name. 
Grow, grow, fair tree, and as thy branches thoot, ° 
‘Hear what the mufes fing above thy root, 
ae 4 
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By me, their prieft (if they can ought div 
Before the moons have fill’d tbeir triple tring 
To crown the burden which you go withal, 
It fhall a ripe and timely iffue fall, = 
T’expect the honours of great Aubigny + 
And greater rites, yet writ in myftery, 
But which the fates forbid me to reveal. 
Only thus much out of a ravith’d zeal 
Unto your name, and goodnefs of your life, 
They {peak ; fince you are truly that rare wile, 
Other great wives may bluth at, when they fee 
What your try’d mannersare, what theirs fhould 
C5 
How you love one, and him you fhould, how fill 
You are depending on his word and will; 
Not fathion’d for the court. or ftrangers eyes 
But to pleafe him, who isthe dearer prize 
Unto himfelf, by being fo dear to you, a 
This makes, that your affections ftill be new,* 
And that your fouls confpire, as they were goiie _ 
Each into other, and had now made one. 
Live that one flill; and as long years do pafs, 
Madam, be bold to ufe this trueft glafs: 
Wherein your form you ftill the fame fhall find 9 
Becaufe nor it can change, nor fuch a mind. 





XIV. Ode, ToSir William Sidney, on bis Birth-day. 


Now, that the hearth is crown’d with fmiling fire, 
Aud fome do drink, and tome do dance, : 
Some fing, 
Some fing, 
And all do ftrive t’ advance 
The gladnefs higher : 
Wherefore fhould I 
Stand filent by, 
Who not the leaft, 
Both love the caufe, and authors of the feaft? 


Give me my cup, but from the Thefpian well, 
That 1 may tell to Sid:iey what 
This day 
Doth fay, 
And he may think on that 
Which I do tell ; 
When all the noife 
Of thefe fore’d joys, 
Are fied and gone, 
" And he with his beft genius left alone. 


This day fays, then, the number of glad years 
Are juftly famm'd that make you man ; 
2 Your vow 
Mutt now 
Strive all tight ways it can, 
T’ oat‘rip your peers: 
Since he doth lack 
“Of going back 
Little, whofe will = * ; 
Doth urge him to ren wrong, of to ftand fill, 


Nor can a little of the common ftore, 
Of nobles virtue, fhow in you; 
Your bleed 
So good 








THE FOREST. 


And great, mutt feek for new, 
And fludy more: 
i >” Nor weary, reft 
‘On what's deceas’d, 
4 For they, that {well 
) with duit of anceltors, in graves but ‘dwell. 


‘Payill be exadted of your name, whole fon, 
‘Whole nephew, whofe grandchild you are; 
And men 
so Will then . 
vSay you have follow’d far, 
Whea well begun: 
Which mutt be now, 
* They teach you how. 
And he that flays [days. 
oh 9 Tve until to mo-morrow, hath loft two 


So may you live in honour, as in name, 
“qf with this truth you be infpir’d; 
ws «So may... 
BN etna © ads This day 
Be more, and long defir'd? 
And with the flame 
i Of love be bright, 
As with the light 
Of bonfires. Then 
Phe birth-day thines, when logs not burn, 
e mens 2 
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XV. Yo Heaven. 


Goon and great God! can I not think of thee, 
But it muft ftraight my mclansholy be? 

Is it interpreted in me difcafe, 
"That, laden with my fins, I feek for eafe 2 

O be ti:ou witnefs, that the reins doft know, 
And hearts of all, if I be fad for thow; 

And judge me after: if I dare pretend 
To ought but grace, of aim at other end. 

As thou art all, fo be thou ali to me, 
Firft, midit, and lait, converted one and three, 

My faith, my hope, my love; and in this ftate, 
My judge, my witnefs, and my advocate. 

Where have I been this while exil’d from thee? 
‘And whither rapt, now thou but ftoop'ft tome 2 

Dwell, dwell here ftill: O, being ev'ry-where, 
How can f doubt to find thee ever here? 

1 know my ftate, both full of fhame and f{corn, 
Conceiv’d in fin, and unto labour born, 

Standing with fear, and muft with horror fall. 
And deftin’d unto judgment after all.” 

I feel my griefs too, and there fearce is ground 
Upon my fiefh to inflid another wound, 

Yet dare F not complain, or with for death * 

_ With holy Paul, left it be thought the breath 

Of difcontent: or that thefe prayers be 
For wearinefs of life, not love of thee. 


, 
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CONS STING ‘OF DIVERS POEMS. 


Cineri, gloria {era venit. 
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TO THE READER. 


Wire the fame leave the ancients called that kind of hody Sylv2, or “Fi in which ‘there were’ 
works of divers nature and mattet congefted; ds the multitude call timber-trces, promifcuonfly 
growing, a wood or foreit; fo 1 am bold to’entitle thefe lefler pocms, of later growth, by this: } 
ef Unpeawoop, out of the analogy they hold to the Foreft in my former book, and no others 


wile, 


ai 
Ben. Jonson. 7 
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: POEMS OF DEVOTION. ° 
THE SINNERS SACRIFICE. 


TO THE HOLY TRINITY. 


. L 
0 HOLY, bleffed, glorious Trinity 
f perfone, ftitl one God in Unity. 
The faithfa] man’s believed myftery, 
. Help, help to lift 
Wm 
Myfelf up to thee, harrow’d, torn and bruis’d 
By fin and Satan; and my flefh mifus’d, 
As my heart licein pieces, al confus’d, 
O take my gift. 
ni 
AMl-gracions Gad, the finner’s facrifice, 
A broken heart, thou wert not wont defpife ; 
But ’bove the fat of rams, or bulls, to prize 
An off’ring meet, 
Iv. 
For thy acceptance. O, behold me right, 
‘And take compalfion on my grievous plight. 
‘What odour can be, than a heart contrite, 
‘To thee more fweet? 


v. 
Eternal Father, God, who didit create 
‘This all of nothing, gav'ft it form and fate, © 


And breath’ i into it, life and light, with Nate 
To worhhip thee, 
vi, 
Eternal God the Son, who not deny’dit -.:, 
To take our nature; becam’{t man, and aya, 
To pay our debts, upon thy crofs, and cry’dit © 
All’s done in me. 
vit, 
Eternal Spirit, God from both proceeding, 
Father and Son; the Consforter, in breeding 
Pure thoughtsin man: with fiery zealthem feeding: 
For adts of grace, 





vuin. 
Increafe thofe acts, O glorions Trinity 
Of perfons, till one God in unity; ~ 
‘Till L attain the long’d for myftery 
OF feeing your face. 
7 1X. as 
Beholding one in three, and three in one, ©’ 
A Trinity, to fhine in unity ; 
The gladdeft light dark man can think upon ; 
O grant it me! 


Tatler, and Son, and Holy Ghott, you threes . 
All co-eternal in your majefty, 
Diftinct in perfons, yet in unity 

One God to fee 








xt. 
My Maker, Saviour, and my Sandtifier =” 
‘Te hear, te meditate, lweeten my defire, 


UNDER-WOODS 


“With grace, with fove, with cherifhing entire: 
O then how bleft ? 
= xt. 
‘Among thy faints eleded to abide, 
_gAnd with thy angels placed, fide by Gide, 
But in thy prefence, truly glorify’d 
Shall I there reft ! 


4a Hymn to God the Father. 
Hear me, O God! 
‘A broken heart , 
1s my beft part + 
Ute ttill thy rod, 
‘That { may prove 
|. Therein thy love. 


Ii thou hadf& not °° 
Been ftern to me, 
+. But left me frees” 
1 had forgot 
Myfeif and thee, 


For fin’s fo feet, 
As minds ill bent 
Rarely repent, + ~~ 
Until they meet 
Their punifhment. 


¢AWho more can crave... 
“‘Yhan thou hatt done? 
‘That gav'ft a Son 
- To free a flave: 
> Firft made of noughts, . 
_Withal fince bought, 


“sin, -death, and hell, ° 

His glorious name 

Quite overcame 5 

‘et Erebel, 

And flight the fame. y 





But I’lfcome in 
Before my lols -, 
Me farther tofs, 

As fure to win va toe 
Under his crofs, 


An Hymn on the Nativity of my Saviour. 
Yatwe the birth way born to-night, 
The Author both of life and light ; 
_ The angels fo did found it. 
“And like the ravith’d fhepherds faid, 
, Who fay the light, and were afr aid, 
- Yet fearch’d,and true they found it. 





‘The. Son of God, th’ Eternal King, 
"That did us all falvation bring, 
\ And freed the foul from danger; 
He whom the whole world could not take, 
‘The Word, which heaven and earth did make, 
4 Was now jaid in a manger. 


‘The Father's wifdom will’d it fo, 
The Son’s ohedience knew no No. © 










gbe 
And as that Wifdam had decreed, 


The Word was now made fichh indeed, 
And took on him our nature, 


What comfort by him do we win, 


Who made himfelf the price of fin, 

To make us heirs of glory. 
To fee this babe, all innocence; . 
A martyr born in our defence 

Can man forget the fiory? 2. 





A CELEBRATION OF CHARIS, 


IN TEN LYRIC PIECES. 


lL. His excufe for Loving 


Ler it not your wonder move, 


| Lefs your laughter, that { love. 


Though I now write fifty years, 
Ihave had,and have my peers 5 


| Poets, though divine, are mens 


Some have lov’d as old again, 

And it is rot always face, 

Clothes, or forrune, gives the grace ; 
Or the feature, or the youth : > 
But the language, and the truth, 
With the ardour, and the paffion, 


| Gives the lover weight and futhion, 


If you then will read the Rory, 
Firft, prepare you to be forry, 
‘That you never knew till now, 
hae whom to Jove. or how + 
Bu be glad, as foon with me, 
When you know that this is fhe 
Of whole beauty it was fung, 
She hall make the old man young; 
Keep the middle age at ftay, 
And let nothing high decay, 
Vill the be the reafon why 
All the world for love may die, 


Ii, How be favo Ber. 


I senexn her ona day 

When her look out-flourifh’d May ; 
And her drefing did outbrave 

All the pride the fields then have 3, 
Far T was from being ftupid, 

For I ran and eal’d on Cupid; 
Love, if thou wilt ever fee 

Mack of glory, come with me; 
Where’s thy quiver, bend thy how; 
Here’s a fhaft, thou art too flow} 
And, withal, I did untie 

Every cloud about his eyes 

But he had not gain’d his fight 
Sooner than he loft his might, — - 
Or his courage; for away 

Straight he ran, and durft not fay, 
Letting bow and arrow fall; 

Nor for any threat or call 

Could be brought once back to look, 
1, fool-hardy, there up took 

Both the arrow he had quit 


Ha’ ouster. bit & 
Before the foil hath 
Ha’ you felt: the wool « 


2 iy 
om that are=e 


ch the prouder beauties. 
content was to rettore 
and limbs, to hurt 


a he see ¥ 


renfaid he, if Ge. braip, 


jer hair ; 
4 een the air 
OF her face, and made 


itfticking in 
when ithe beheld to ble 
nted of the decd,’ 
Id fain buve chang’d the fate, 
comes too late. 
DOW, all my wreak 
have Ieave to {peak. 
either | profe, or fong, 
me with my tongue; ‘| Where, yori men ge blithe 
Moxteroufly Ido, Ripen’d witha breath more {weet 
Than when. flow’rs and weit-winds, 
Nay, hee whiteand polith'd neck; 


he chariot at band here raabs S 
v i my lady rideth ! eS “Lovers, made into a chain ! : 
a {wan or a dove, And betweenjeach rifing breaft, 
he car Love guideth. Lies the valley eall'dim my neft, 


Boxe, 3 all hearts do duty, i 
beauty, 
with they might 
see roel a fight ; 
F fi 


‘| And the girdle *bout her waitt, 
Allis Venus, fave unchaltes” 
But alas, thon feeft the leaft” 
Ofvher , who is the bett 
} Of her fex: bu couldf thou 
Call: to mind the forms tha 
He the apple, and thofe three =? = 

in one, the fame were fhe. 
oe this beauty yet doth 
saa ‘thore thant 
cak 





not mifs, 
morning kif 
ps, and fuck'd an 


jewels to 


And 
Of th” erie as 


So to fee a Jady tread, = 
I the Graces lead 


Whether apy would upbrai 

Vo himfelf his lofs of time 

Or have charg’d his fight of crime, 
To haveleft all fight for you, 


— is the 
Ma: . a ifs. 


VIL. Begging another on colenr of Mending the former. 


py, My 
sits do you not doubt oF flay 8° 
il tafe as lightly as the bee, * ae 
his flower, and flies away. 


Jip to Tip, and try: 
fuck others breath, 
And whilit or gues ‘perplexed hes 
with 


And that promife fet 
All that heard ber with 


ule ipun every day, 
As, until the tell-her one, 


‘We ai} fear, the pan ae 


your tro! 
Lwill tell whag man would. pleafe me, 


appl ‘ee have him, if 1 could, 
: ve 


‘of greater blood 5. 
“confels, do. taken 
Anda woman God did mi 


too, and 
}man, with eibea hair, 

in thowfand fnares and rings, 
For Love's fingers, and his wings 
Cheinut colour, ox more fl; 

galls upon a — 


Even ™ 
moth ag is the ae ashe 


seer 


‘ V v y. dc 3 eS 
: body, 3 z ee é 
Det, you tall vara ould take him, a 


N 4, 
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. And not think he had eat a flake, 
Or vere fet up in a’brake, 

Valianc he fhould be as fire, 
Showing danger more than ire. 
Bounteous as the clouds to earth, 
And as honeft as his birth, 

All his a@iogs to he fuch, 
As to de no thing too much, 

' Nor o’erpraife, nor yet condemn ; 
Nor out-value, nor contemn; 
Nor do wrongs, nor wrongs recejve 3 
Nor tic knots. nor knots unweave ; 
And from bafenefs to be free, 
As he durft Jove truth and me, 

Such a man, with every part, 

I could givé my very heart ; 
But of one if hort he came, 
can reft me where Lam. 


X. Another Lady's exception, prefent at the bearing. 


Fox his mind, { do not care, 

“Chat's a toy that I could {pare : 
Lect his title be but great, 

Hi; clothes rich, and band fit neat, 
Himlelf young, and face be good,’ 
All ! with is underftood. 5 
Whit you pleafe, you parts may call, 
*Tis one good -part Vd lie withal, 


The Mufical Strife: ina Pafloral Didhoguer - 


She, Come, with our voices, let us war, 
And chalienge all the fpheres, 
Till each of us be made a ftar, 
Andail the world turn ears, 


He. At fuch a call, what beaft or fowl, 
OF reafon empty is! ; 
What,tree or ftone doth want a foul 2 
What man but muft fofe his? 


Sée. Mix then your notes, that we may prove 


Vo Ray the tunning floods ; < 
‘To make the mountain quarries move 5 
And cail the walking woods, 


He What need of me? do you but fing, * 
Sleep, and the grave will wake : 
No tunes are fweer, nor words have ting, 
But what thofe lips do make,“ 


Sbe. They fay, the angels mark each deed, 
Andexercife belaw, 
And our of inward pleafare feed 
On what they viewing know. 


ie. O fing not you then, left the belt 
OF angels thoud he driven 
To fall again, at fucha featt; 
Miftaking carth for heaven. 


She Nay, rather both our fonls be ftrain’d 
To mect their high defire; 
~' So they in Rate of grace retain’d, 
May wilh us of their quire. 








OF JONSON.- 
A Song. 


On do not wanton «ith thofé eyes, 
Left I be fick with feeing ; 

Nor caft them down, but let them rife, 
Left thame deftroy their being. 

@ be not angry with thofe fires, 
For then their threats will kill me 3 


| Nor Jook too kind on my defires,” 


For then my hopes will fpill me.’ = 
© do not fteep them in thy tears, 
" For fo will forrow flay me; g 
Nor fpread them as diftract with fears; 
Mine own enough betray me. : 


In the perfon of Womankistl. A Song Apoloyriis, . 
Men, if you love us, play no more % 
Lbe fools or tyrants with your friertés, 
To make us {till fing o’er and o’er, = 
Our own fale praifes, for your ends? 
We have both wits and fancics too, 
And if we mutt, let’s fing of you. 


Nor do we doubt, but that we can, 
If we would fearch with care and pain, 
Find fome one good, in fome one man; 
So going thorough all your rain, 
> We fhall at laft, of parcels make 
One good enough for a fong’s fake. 


e 


7 ; 
And as a cunning painter takes 
In any curious piece you fee, ‘ 
More pleafure while the thing he makes, 
. Than when "tis made ; why, fo will we. 
And having pleas’d our art, we'll ory 
To make a new, aud hang that by. 


Another, in Defence of their Tnconflancyy 


Hane up thofe dull and envious fools >. . 
‘That talk abroad of woman's change, 
We were not bred to fit on ftools, > 
Our proper virtue is to range: 
Take that away, you take our lives, 
‘We are no women then, but wives. 


Such as in valour would excel, 

Do change, though men, and often fight, 
Which we in love mutt do as well, : 
HW ever we will love aright. : 
‘The frequent varying of the deed, 

Is thac which doth perfe@tion breed, 


Nor is’t inconflancy to Change 
For what isbetter, or to make 
(By fearching) what before was ftrange, 
Familiar, for the ufes fake: 
The good from bad is not defery'd, » 
But as “tis often vext and try'd. 


And this profeffion of a ftore - 
In love, doth not alone help forth - 
Our pleafure ; but prefegyes us more 
From being forfaken, than doth worth 3 
For were the worthieft woman curft eo 
+ . To love onc man, he'd leave her fir. 


UNDER-WOODS, 


: A Nymphs Paffion. 
YT xove, and he lowes me again, 
Yet dar: Unot to tell who; 
{For if che nymphs fhould know my fwain, 
I fear they'd love him too; 
Yetif he be not known, 
‘The pleafure is as good as none, 
For that’s a narrow joy is but our own. 


Vl tell, that if they be not glad, , 
They yet may envy me: 
But then if | grow jealous mad, - 
# And of them pitied be, 
it werea plague ’bove fcorn, _ 
And yet it cannot be forborn, 
Unlefs my heart would.as my thought be torn. 


He is, if they can find him, fair, 
And {refh and fragrant too, 
As fummer’s fky, or purged air, 
And looks as lilies do 
That are this morning blown; ' 
Yer, yet I doubt he is not known, : 
And fear much more, that more of him be fhown, 


But he hath eyes fo round, and bright, 
As make away my doubt, 
Where Love may all his torches light, 
Though Hate had pyt them out 
But then t’ increale my fears, 
.. What nymph foe’er his voice but hears, 
Will be my rival, though the have but ears, 


J'lltell no more, and yet I love, 
And he loves me; yet no 
Onc unbecoming thought doth move 
From either heart | know; 
But fo excmpt from blame, 
As it would be to each a fame, 
3f love or fear would let me tell his name. 


‘On « Lover's Duff, made Sand for an Houreglaf:*, 


Do but cunfider this fmall duft, 
"Here running in the glafs, 
By atoms moy’d: 
Could you believe that this 
‘The body was 
Of one that lov'’d ? 


% Gn the edition 1640, the title of this epigram is, 
Ona Gentlewoman working by an Hour-glats. 
‘The werfis are likewife of a different meafure. 


On a Gentlewoman working by an Hour-glaft. 


“* Do but confider this fmall duft, 
“ Here running in the glafs ; 
Would you believe that it the body was 
“* Of one that lov’d? {fly, 
And in his miftre{s’ flames playing like 4 
‘* Was turned into cinders by her eyed 
~ Yess asin life, fo in their deaths unbleft, 

“© A lovers afhes never can find reft.” 

The above te copied from the Latin of Ferame Amal- 


’ 4 


“ 
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And in his miftrefs’ flame, playing like 2 fly, 
Turn’d to cinders by her eye? 
Yes, and in death, as life unblett, 
Teo have't exprett, 
Ev’n afhes of lovers find no reft, © 


My Pifture left in Scotland. 


T wow think, love is rather deaf thas blind, 
For elfe it could not be , 
That fhe, ; 
Whom J adore fo much, fhould fo flight me, 
And caft my lyve behind ; 
Vm fure my language to her-wasas fweet, 
And every clofe did meet 
* In fentence of as fubril feet, 
As hah the youngett he, 
‘That fits in fhadow of Apoilo’s trees 
Oh, but my confcious fears, : 
That fly my thonghts between, 
‘Tell me that the hath feen 
+, Mg hundreds of gray hairs, 
Void seven and forty years, 
Read fo much waite, as the cannot embrace 
My mountain belly, and my rocky face, 
And all thefe chrough her eyes, have ftopt her cars, 


Again Fealoufy. 
Wrertcnep and foolith Jealouly, 
How cam'ft thou thus to enter me ? 
Tne’er was of thy kind: 
Nor have | yet the narrow mind 
To vent that poor defire, 
That others fhould not warm them at my fire: 
I with the fun fhould thine 
On ali mens fruits and flowers, as well as mine, 


Bot under the difguife of love, 
Thou fay’ft, thou only cam’ft to prove 
What my affections were. 
Think’ft thou that love is help’d WF tear t 
Go, get thee quickly forth, 
Love’s ficknefs, and his noted want of worth, 


theus, one of the mioft ingenious and elegant of the madera 
Ttalian poets ¢ : 


Horologium pulvereum, tumulus Alcippi. 
Perfpicue in vitro pulvis qui dividit borac, 

Dum vagus angufism fete recurrit iter, 
Olim erat Alcippus, qui Galle ut vidit ocellosy 

Arfit, et ff caco faétus ab igne cinis. 
Trrequicte cinis, miferos teflubere amantes 

More tuo nulla pofft quiete frui. 

Idem, folz tumulus. 
Horarim in witro puluis yunc menfor, Tole 

Sunt cineres, urnam condidit acer anor, 

Ut, fi quae extinfto remanent in amore favillz, 

Nee jan tutus eat, nec requictus amet, 

* This, and the preceding copy, were 
Scotland, when Forfon paid a wyfit $o-Lruicaa 
Havwtbornien, in the year 16193 aad are prt 
Drummond's works, without any diuifian, and w 
ihe title here given to the firf, cael a lene infer: 
Drunmoad, - 











Nx ij 


ap 
Or fpight, 
6 inquire 
y wild defire 


int whole bones this grave doth gather; 


at Corbet, who fodong = 
th difeafes trong,” 
poffels each limb, 
roke them, cre they could him, 
With one canon of his fife ; 
i “noife, wor flrifes 
ing fo his will, 
and omit fill, 
id'as pure, and peatly kept, 
iis nurferies, and fwept 
efs or offence, gi. 


f hi a 
_were as {pecious ‘as his trees. 
ase ld not reprehend, 
taught t’ amend, 
fo even, grave, and holy 
bornnefs fo {ift; Hor folly» 
ever was fo li hes 
tref{pafs in his 5 
ald fo-corredt. it, Sots z 
ice, yet not the men, © 


n him, eee won,” ae 


more; { theuld have done, ee 


nd rc iin foamt; = 


; Darft- - 
Ir Sackville, all that have the power:to do 


Greatand Hood curs aayell lat em too, 
And knew 1 bi nld have 
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| For benefits are ow’d with the 
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588 
But I on yours far otherwife thall do, 
Not fly the erime, but the futpicion too: 
Though § confets (as every mufe hath err'd, 
And mine not leat) I have too oft preferr’d 
Men paft their cerms, and prais’d fome names too 
much, > 
But "twas with purpofe to have made theni fach ; 
Since being deceiv'd, { turn a fharper eye 
Upon myfelf, and afk to whom ? and why? 
And what | write? and vex it many days | 
Before men get a verfe; much lefs apraife: 
So that my reader is affur’d, I now ‘ 
Mean what I fpeak, and ftill wilt keep that vaw. 
Stand forth my object, then, you that have been 
Ever at home; yet have all countries fen: 
And like a compafs, keeping one foot ftill 
pon your centre, do your circle fill 
Of general knowledge ; watch’d men, manners too, 
Heard what times pait have faid,feenwhat oursdo: 
Whict grace fhall f make love to fir? your fkilt, 
Or faith in things? or is’t your wealth and will 
“I” inftru@ and teach? or your unweary'd pain 
Of gathering ? hounty in pouring out again ? 
‘What fables have you vext !-what trath redeem’d! 
Antiquities fearch’d! opinions difefleem’d ! 
Impottures branded! and authorities urg’d! 
What blots and errors have you watch’d and 
purg’d 
Records and authors of | how rectified, 
‘Times, manners, cuftoms! innovations fpied! 
Sought out the fountains, fources, creeks, paths, 
‘ways, 
And noted the beginnings and decays! 
‘Where is that nominal mark, or real rite, 
Form, a& or enfign, that hath “feap’d your fight? 
How are traditions there examin’: how Px 
Conjectures retriew’d! and a ttory now 
And then of times (befides the bare condu@ ~~ 
Of what it tells us) weav'd into inftrua, 
J wonder'd at the richnefs, bar am lof, 
To fee the workmanthip fo exceed the eof ! 
To mark the excellent feas'ning of your itzle 
And manly elocution { net one while 
With horror rough, then rioting with wit! 
But to the fubject ftill the cotours fir, 
In tharpnefs of all fearch, wifdom of choice, 
Newnefs of fenfe, antiquity of voice ! 
J yield, | yield, the matter of your praife - 
Flows in upon me, and I cannot raife 
A bank againtt it. Nothing but the round 
3.arge clafp of nature fuch a wit can bound. 
Monarch in letters :. ’mongtt their titles thown 
Of others honours, thus enjoy thy own, 
1 firtt falute thee fe: and gratulate 
‘With that thy Qyle, chy keeping of thy Rate; 
In offering this thy work to no great name, F 
‘That would, perhaps, bave prais'd and thank'd the 
fame, A 
But nought beyond. He thou haft giv’n it to, 
Thy learned chamber-fellow, knows to do 
It true refpedts. He will not only love, 
, Embrace, and cherifh, bur he can approve 
And eftimate thy pains, as having wrought 
in the fame mines of knowledge; and thence 
fs ” brought ‘ 


| You both are modeft, 








THE WORKS OP JONSON. 


Humanity enough to be a Triend, 

And ftrength to be a champion, and defend 
Thy gift ’gainftenvy. O how f do counts 
Among my comings in, and fee it mount,’ i « 


t 


‘Phe grain of your two friendthips ! Hayward ad@ : 


Selden! two 
Gn whom I could take up, and ne’er abufe 

The credit, what would farnith a tenth mufe! 
But here’s no time nor placeamy wealth to tell, - 
Soam I. Farewell. * 


An Epifile to a Friend to perfuade him to the Wars: 


Waxs, friend. from forth thy lethargy: the drum 
Beats brave and loud in Europe, and bids come... 
All that dare roufe : or are not loth to quit 
Their vicious eafe, and be o’erwhelm’d with it, * 
It is a call to keep the {pirits alive 

That galp for action, and would yet revive 

Mao's buried honour, in his Sleepy life : 
Quickoing dead nature to her noblelt ftrife. 

All sthcr adts of worldlings are but toil 

In dreams, begun in hope, and end in fpoil. 

Look on th’ ambitious man, and fee him nurfe 
His unjutt hopes, with praifes begg'd, (or worfe} 
Bought flatteries, the iffue of his purfe, . 
Vill he become both their and his own cure! 
Look on the falfe and cunning man, that loves: 
No perfon, nor is lov’d: what ways he proves 
‘To gain upor hi®belly; and at lat ~ ie 
Cruth'd in the fnaky brakes that he had 
See the grave, four and fupereilious fir, 
In outward face, but inward, light as fur, 
Os feathers; lay his fortune out to fhow, 
Till envy wound or maim it at a blow ! 


pat: 





names that fo much underftand! ,. | 


See him that's cail’d, and thought the happieft 


man, ae 
Honour’d at once, and envy’d (if it can 
Be, honour is fo mix'd) by fuch as would 
For alt their fpite, be like him, if they could 
No part or corner man can look upon, 
But there are obje@s bid him to be gone 
As far as he can fly, or follow day, a 
Rather than here fo bogg'd in vices ys 
The whole world here leaven’d with, madnefe 

fwells ; om 
And being a thing blown out of nought. rebels 
Againft his Maker, high alone with weeds, 
And impious ranknefs of all fees and feed 
Not to be check’d or frigheed now with fate, 
But more licentious made and defperate kw 
Our delicacies are grown capital, ° 
And ev'n our fports are dangers! 
Friendfkip, is now mafk’d batred | juttice fled, 
And fhamefac’dnefs together’ ali laws dead 
That kept man Bving ! pleafures only fought !. 
Honour and honetty, as Poor things thought 
As they are made! pride and {tiff clownage mixt 

: . [fixe 

good 








what we call“ 





To make up greatnefs! and man’s whole 
tn bravery, or glottony, or coin, 

All which he niakes the fervants of the groin; 
Vhither it flows; how much did Stallion fpend 
To have his court-bred £ wy there commend 
His lace and ftarch; and tall upon her back = 
Jn admiration, ftretch’d upon the rack 


UNDER-WOODS, 


OF Luft, to this rich fuit, and title, lard? 
= 4, that’s a charm and half! the muft afford 
"That all refpedt } fhe muft lie down: nay more, 
~2¥ie theve civility to be a whore : 
He’s one of blond and fafhion: and With thefe - 
‘The bravery makes, fhe can no bonour de fe. 
” "To do’e with cloth, or ftuffs, luft’s name might 
merit; 
With velvet, pluth, and tiffues, it is {pirit. 
. © thefe fo ignorant monfters ! light, as proud, 
‘Who can behold their manvers, and not cloud- 
Like upon them lighten ? if nature could 
P Row make a verfe, anger or laughter would, _- 
“To fee "em aye difcourfing with their glafs, 
How they may make fome one that day an afs, 
” Planting their purls, and curls, fpread forth like 
“net, . * 
“And every drefling for a pit-fall fet 
‘To catch the flefh in, and to pound a 
Be at their vifits, fee ’em fqueamihh, fick, 
Ready to caft at one whofe band fits iil, 
Aod then leap mad on a neat pickardill; | 
_As if a brize were gotcen i? their tail, 
- And firk, and jerk, and for the coachman rail, © 
And jealous cach of other, yet think long 
‘To be abroad chanting fome bawdy fong, 
“And Jaugh, and meafure thighs, then {queak, 
fpring, itch, ~ 2 : 
2) Doel the tricks of a falt lady bitch : 
For t’other pound of {weetmeats, he fhall fecl 
"That pays,‘or what he will. “The dame is tteel : 
wiFor thefe with her young company fhe'll enter, 
‘Where Pittes or Wright, or Modet would not 
oe venture, 
wand comes by thefe degrees the ftyle t’inherit 
Of woman of fafhion, and a tady of fpirit : 
Nor is the title queftion’d with our proud, 
Great, brave aad fafhion’d folk, thefe are allow'd 5 
‘ Adulteries now, are not fo hid, or frange, 
eThey're grown commodity upon exchange ; 
“He that will follow but another's wife, 
1s lov'd, though he let out his own for life : 
“The hafband now’s call'd churlifh, or a poor 
Nature, that will not let his wife be a-whore ; 
“Or ofg afl arts, or haunt all companies 
fer may corrupt her even in his eyes. 
“The brother trades a fifter, and the friend 
Lives to the lord, but to the lady’s end. 
Lefs muft not be thought on than miftrefs: or 
. Wit be thought, kill’d like her ensbrions ; for 
‘Whom no great miitrefs, hath as yet infam’d 
«A fellow of coarfe letchery, isnam’d 
‘The fervant of the ferving woman in fcorn, - 
. Ne’er came to tafte the plentecus marriage-horn. 
Thus they do talk. And are thefe objects fit 
For man to fpend his money on? his wit? 
is time ? health? foul? Will he for thefe go 
*, throw 
/Thofe thoufands on his back, fhall after blow 
His body to the Counters, or the Fleet ? 
1s it for thefe that fine man meets the ftreet {day, 
Coach’d, or on foot-cloth, thrice chang’d every 
“To teach each fuit he has the ready way 
‘From Hyde-park to the flage, where at the laft 
His dear and borrow’d bravery he mutt cait? 








# 
‘When not his combs, his eurling-irons, his glafs, 
Sweet bags, fweet powders, nor fweet words will 


iS 

For lefs fecurity ? 0. for thefe 
is it that man pulls on himfelf difeafe? ~ 
Surfeit : and quarref drinks the other health z 
Or by damnation voids it? or by ftealth ? 
What fury of late is crept into our feafts? 
What honour giveh to the drunkeneft gucfts? 
What reputation to bear one glafs more ? 
When oft the bearer is born out of doar ? 
This hath our illus’d freedom, and foft peace , 
Brought on us, and will évery honr increafe, 
Our vices do not tarry in a place, ’ 
But being in motion ftill, (or rather in a race) 
Tilt one upon another, and now bear 
This way. now that, as if their number were 
More than themfelves, or than our lives could take, 
But both fell preft under the load they make. 

Pil bid thee look no more, but fice, flee, friend,. 
This precipice, and rocks that have no end, 
Or fide, but threatens ruin. ‘The whole day 
Is not enough, now, but the nights to play : 
And whilt our ftates, ftrength, body and mind we 

watte; 

Go make ourfelves the ufurers at a caft. 
He that no more for age, cramps, palfies can ~ 
Now ufe the bones, we fee doth hire a man 
To take the box up for him; and purfues 
The dice with glaffen eyes, to the glad views 
Of what he throws: like letchers grow content 
To be beholders when their powers are fpent. », 

Can we not leave this worm ? or will we not? 
Is that the truer excufe? or have we got 
Io this, and like an itch of vanity, 
That feratching now’s our beft felicity ? 
Well, let it go; Yet this is better than 
To lofe the forms and dignities of men, 
To flatter my good lord, and cry his bow! 
Rans fweerly, as it had his lordfhip’s foul : 
Although, perhaps it has, what’s that to me, 
That may ftand by, and hold my peace ? will he ~ 
When I am hoarfe with praifing his cach caft, 
Give me but that again, that I muft watte 
In fugar candied, or in butter’d beer, 
For the recovery of my voice ? No, there 
Pardon his lordfhip, flatt’ry’s grown fo cheap 
With him, for he is followed with that heap, 
‘That watch and catch, at what they may applaud, 





,| Asa poor fingle flatterer, without bawd 


Is nothing, fuch {earce meat and drink he’ll give, 
But he that’s both, and flave to both, fhall live, 
And be belov’d, while the whores aft. © times! . 
Friend, fly from hence, and let thefe kindled 
rhymes [fpies, 
Light thee from hell on earth; where flatterers, 
Informers, mafters both of arts and lies: , * 
Lewd flanderers, foft whifperers, that let blood 


. The life, and fante-veins (yet not underftood 
-Of the poor fufferers) where the envious, proud, 


Ambitious, fa@ious, fuperftitious, loud 

Boafters, and perjur'd, with the infinite more 

Prevaricators {warm : of which the ftore 

(Becaufe they're every where amongft mankind 

Spread through the world) is cafier far to find, | 
a eo . x 


sie 
Than once to humbet, or bring forth to hand, 
‘Though thou wert mufter-matter of the land. 

Go quit ’em all. . And take along with thee. 
‘Thy true friend’s withes, Colby, which fhall be, 
‘Yhat thine be ju@t and honeft, that thy deeds 
Net wound thy confcience, when thy bedy bleeds ; 
‘That thou doit all things more for truth than glory, 
Andnever but for doing wrong be fatry ; 

That by commanding firit thyfe!f, thou mak’t, 

‘Thy perfon fit for any charge thou tak’ ft, < 

‘hat fortune never make thee ta complain, 

But what the gives, thou dar'ft give her agaifi { 

‘That whatfoever face thy fate pits on, ey 

‘Thou fhrink or ftart not; but be always one; 

That thou think nothing great, but what is good ; 

And from that thought ftrive to he underftood, 

So, ‘live or dead, thou wilt preferve a fame 

Still precious with the odour of thy name. 

And latt, blafpheme not; we did never hear 

‘Man thought the valianter, ‘caufe he durft fwear: 

No more, than we fhould thisk a lord had had 

More honour in him, ‘eaule we've known him 
mad: 

Thefe take, and now go feek thy peace in war, 

‘Who falls for love of God, fhail rife a ftar. 


,) 8 dia Epitaph on Mifter Phitp rds! 


‘ Reaper, flay, © 


And iff had no more ¢o fay, 
But here doth lie till the laft day, : 
Ail that is left of Philip Gray,‘ 
Tt might thy patience richly pay:+ 
For if fuch men as he could die, 
- What furety of life have thou and 12’, 


Epifile to a Friend. 


They are not, Sir, worft owers that do pay {day; 
Debts when they can? good men may break their 
and yet thé noble nature never grudge, 
"Lis then a crime, when the ufurer is judge, 
And he is notin friendfhip. Nothing there 
Is done for gain: if't be, *tis not fincerc. ~ 
Nor fhould { at this time protefted be, 
But that {ome greater names hath broke with me, 
And their words too: where I but break my band 5 
Ladd that (but) becaufe [ underftand 
That as the leffer breach: for he rhat takes 
Simply my band, his truit in me forlakes, 
And looks unto the forfeit. Ifyou be ~ 
Now fo much friend, as you would traft in me, © 
Venture a longer time, and willingly : 
All is not barren land doth failow lie : 
Some grounds are made the richer for the reft 
And 1 will bring acrop, if net the beft. + | 


a An Elegy, 


Can beanty, that did prompt me fir to write, 
Now threaten, with thofe means fhe did invite © 
Did her perfetions calf me on to gaze! 
Then like, then love ; and now would they amaze + 
‘Or was the gracious afar off? but near 
Aterror? or is all this but my fear? 
‘That as the water makes things, put in’t, ftrait, 
Crooked eppear + fo that dovh my conceit ¢ 

ae ‘ oe 
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Tecan help that with boldnefs; and Love fware,” 
And Fortune once, ¢ aflift the fpirits tiaat dares>. 
But which thall lead me oh? both thefe'are blind : 
Such guides men ufe not, who their way would figd 
Except the way be error to thofe ends: ~ 
And they the beft are ftill the blindeft friends! ” 
Oh how @ Jover may miftake! to think, 

Or tove, or fortune blind, when they but wink 
To fee men fear: or elfe for truth and fate, 
Becaufe they would free jultice imitate, 

Veit their own eyes, and would impartially 

Be brought by us te meet our deftiny. 

If it be thus; come Love and Fortune go, 

Cll lead you on; or if my fate will fo, 

That | muft feud one firt, my choice affigns 
Love to my heart, and Fortune tq my lines. 


r Another, 


By thofe bright eyes, at whofe immortal fires 
Love lights his torches to inflame defires; 

By that “fair ftand, your forehead, whenee he benils 
His double bow, and round his arrow fends; 

By that tall grove, your hair. whofe globy rings, 
He flying curls, and crifpeth with his wings; 

By thofe pure baths your either cheek difclofes, * 
Where he doth fleep hinvelf in miik and rofes ; 
And laftly, by your tips, the bank of kiffes, 
Where men at oncé may plant aud gather DRMERY 
‘Tell me. (my lov'd friend} Sayan love or no? 
So-well as { may tell in verfe ’tis fo? - » 

You bluth, but do not : frieids are either none,* 
(Though they may number bodies) or but one. 
CU therefore afk no more, but bid you love, 

And fo that either may example prove 

Unto the other; and live patterns, how 

Others, in time, may love as we_do now. 

Slip no occafion; ‘as Ti ime ftands not fill, 

1 know no beauty, por no youth that wills . 

To ufe the prefent, then, is not abufe, 

You have a hufband is the juft_excufe 

Of all that can be done him ; fiich a one 

As would make fhift, to make himfelf alone | +: 
That which we can; who both in you, his wife, 
His iffue, and all circumftance of life, 

As in his place, becaufe he would not varyy<,“: 

Is contant to be extracrdinary. 








4 Satirical Shrike * 


A woman's friendthip! God, whom Ptruft ing’ 
Forgive me this one fuolith deadly fia, 

Amongft my many other, that F may 

No move, I ain forry for fo fond caufe, fay 

At iifty y years, 3 almoft, to value it, me 
‘That ne’er was known'to la above a fit? meus 
Or have the leaft of good, but what it mu .,.° 
Put on our f{athion, and take up ontruft: 7". 
Knew I all chisafore ? bad I perceiv’d, [weav’d 
That their whole life was wickednels, though 
Of many colours; esutward, frefh from {pots, 

But their whole infide full of ends, and knotée - 
Knew [ that all their dialogues and difcourfe 
Were fuch as I will now relate, or-worfe. 


12s femal Ag Be wanting j 
* t+ * & oe 
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Knew I this woman? yes, and do you fee, 
How penitent { am, or I fhould be. : 
Do not-you afk to know her, fhe is worfe 
Than all ingredients made into one curfe, 
And that pour’d out upon mankind, can bet - 
Think but the fin of all her fex, "tis fhe) °°" 

I could forgive her being proud: a whore! oe 
Perjur'd ! and painted ! if the were no more——— 
But the is fuch; as fhe might yet foreftal _ * 

‘he devil, and be the damning of us all. 


1 A Little Shrak Growing by. > 
‘Asx not to know this man. If Fame fhould fpeak 
F1is name in any metal, it would break. 
"Two letters were enough the plague to tear 
Out of his grave, and poifon every ear. * 
‘A parcel of court dirt, a heap, and mafs 
Of all vice hurl’d together, there he was, 
“Prond, falfe and treacherous, vindictive, all 
"That thought ¢an add, unthankful, the lay- 
Of patrid flefa! of blood the fink ! 
‘And fo 1 leave to ftir him, Icft he tink. 


fall 


An Elegy. 
‘Tuovcn beauty be the mark of praife, 
And yours of whom I fing, be fach, 
As not the world can praife too much, 


Yet is't your virtue now I raife. ; 


x 


A virtue, Like allay, fo gone ; 
Throughout your form; as though that move, 
And draw, and conquer all mens Jove, 

This fubjedts you, to love of one. ° 


Wherein you triumph yet; bécaufe _ 
*Tis of yeurfelf, and that you ufe 
The noblelt freedom, not to choofe 

Againtt, or faith, or hgnour’s laws, 


But who fhould tefs expect from you, * 
In whom alone Love lives agen ? 
By whom he is reftor’d to men ; 
And kept, and bred, and brought up truc? 


His falling temples you have rear'd, 

_ The wither'd garlands ta’en away 5 i 

His altars kept from the decay, / : 
That cnvy with'd, and nature fcar’d. 


And on them burn fo chafte'a flame, — 
~saWith fo much loyalty’s expence, 

As lovg t’ acqnit fuch excellence; 
As gone himfelf into your name. “- 


Axd you.are he: the deity 

‘o whom all-lovers are defign'd : 
“That would their betrer objects find tj 
Among which faithful troop am L.. 





‘Who, as an offering at your fhrine, 
., Have fung this hynin, and here entreat 
tOne fpark of your diviner heat 
To light upon a love of mine. °~ - 
. . . ~*~ € 
MLich, if tt kindle not, but feant 
Appear, and that té'thortcit view, 





$78 
Yet give meleave t’ adore in you. -_- 

What I, in her, am griev’d to want, 

sn Ode. To Himplf. 

Wrere doft thou carelels lie , 
Buried in eafe and floth? 

Knowledge, that fleeps, doth die ; Fe 

Andthisfecurity, eo ; 
It isthe common moth _ (them botiis 

That eats on wits and arts, and quite deftroys 


Are_all th’ Aonian fprings 
Dry’d up? lies Thefpia wafte 3 
De-¥ Clarins’ harp want rings, 
“hat not a cymph now fings* 
Or droop they as difgrac’d, | [itefactd ¥ 
To fee their feats and bowers by chatt’ring pica 


If hence thy filence be, 
‘As'tis too jut a caufe ; 
Let this thought quicken thee :_ 
Minds that are great and free, ‘ 3 
Should not on Fortune paufe, piaufe. 
’Tis crown chough to Virtue fill, her own ap- 
What though the greedy fry * 
Be taken with falle baits 
Of worded balladry, , 
And-think ie pocfy? * 
They die with their conceits, 
And only piteous {corn upon their folly waite. 


Then take in hand thy lyre, 
Strike in thy proper ftrain;~ 
With Japhet’s line, afpire 
Sol's churiet for new fire, 
To give the world again; ‘ 
Who aided him, will ghee, the ifluc of Jove’s brain. 


And fince our dainty age 
Cannot endure reproof, 
Make not thyfelf a page,. 
To that ftrumpet the ‘tage, 
But fing high and aloof, [hoof 
Safe from the wolves black jaw, and the dull aftes 


The Mint of the Fronti{piece to a Book. 


-! From death, and dark oblivion, neat the fame, 


‘The mittrefs of man's life, grave hiftory 
Raifing the world to good and evil fame 
Doth vindicate it to eternity. 
Wife Providence would fo : that nor the good 
. Might be defrauded, nar the great fecur’d, 
But Loth might know thcir ways were underftood, 


* When vice alike in time with virtue dor'd: 


Which makes that (lighted by the beamy hand 
Of Truth, that fearcheth the moft fecret fprings, 

And guided by Experience, whofe ftraighe wand 
Doth mete, whofe line doth found the depth of 

. things:} > 

She cheerfully fapporteth what fhe rears, © = / 
Aflifted by no ftrengths but are her own, 

Some note of which cach viried pillar bears, 

__ By which, 33 proper titles, fhe is known 

Time’s witnefs, herald of Antiquity, 
The light of Piuih, and life of Memory. 
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An Ode to ames Earl of Defmond, writ in Oucen Eliw 
zabeth's time, finte Joft, and recovered. 
‘Wucre art thou, genius? I fhould ufe 
Thy prefent aid : arife Invention, 
Wake, and put on the wings of Pindar’s mufe, 
‘To tower with miy intention es 
High, as his mind, that doth advance ‘: 
Her upright head, above the reach of Chance, 
Or the times envy, . 
” + Cynthius, £ apply ‘ 
My bolder numbers to thy golden lyre: - 
O then infpire , 
Thy prief in this trange raprure! heat my % in 
With Delphic fire, » [trrain, 
‘That I may fing my thoughts in fome invulgar 


If} aulpizioufly divine, : 
(As my hape tells) that our fair Phoebus f, ie, 
Shall iight thate places, 
With juftrous graces, eo 
Where Darknets, with her gloomy-fceptred hand, 
Doth now command. 
O then (my beit beft lov’d) let me importune, 
: That you will ftand, : : 
As far from all revolt, as you are now from fortune, 









Pai 


An Ode, P 


Hix -fpirited friend, ; * 
Lfend nor halms, nor cor'fives to your wound, 
Your faith hath found . 
A gentler, snd more agile hand, to tend . 
The cure of that which 1 but corporal, : 
And doubrful days (which were nam'd critical) | 
Have made their faireft flight, 
And now are out of fight. 
Yet doth fome wholefome phyfic for the mind, 
Wrapt in this paper lie, 
Which in the taking if you mifapply, * ‘ 
You are unkind, 
te , 
Your covetous hand, 7 
Happy in that fair honour it hath gain’d, 
Muft now be rein’d. 
True valour doth her own renown command 
in one full a@ion; nor have you now more 
To do, than be a hufband of that ftore, 
Think but how dear you bought 
.. This fame which you have caught, [truth 
Such thoughts wili make you more in love with 
4 *Tis wifcom, and that high, 
4 For men to ufe their fortune reverently, 
. Even in youth, 





Rich beam of honour, fhed your light 
* On thefe dark rhymes, that my affection 
May thine (through every chink) to every fight, 
* |’ | Graced by your refleGtion ! 
Then fhall my verfes, like ftrong charms, - 
Break the kuit circle of her ftony arms, 
‘That holds your fpirit: * 
And keeps your merit 
Lock’d in her cold embraces, from the view 
Of eyes more true, {clude, 
‘Who would with judgment fearch, fearching con- 
(As prov’d in you) 
Truc noblé(s, Palm grows dtraight, though hand- 
_ led ne'er fo rude. : : 


Nor think yourfelf unfortunate, 
. If fubjeét to the jealous errors 
OF politic pretext, that wries a itate, 
- «©, Sink not beneath thefe terrors + 
ye But whifper ; O glad Innocence! 
Where only a man’s birth is his offence ; 
Or che disefaveur 





Anather, - 
Hexen, did Homer never fee’ “> 


- Of fuch as favour © > * 
Nothing, but practice upon Honour’s thrall. 


© Virtue’s fall! ‘Thy beauties, yet could write of thee? 
‘When her dead effence (like the anatomy Did Sappho, on her feven-tongu'd lute, 
In furgeon’s hall) So fpeak (as yet it is not mute) ' 


Of Phaon’s form? or doth the boy, 


4s but a flatift’s theme to read phlebotomy. 
Bad In whom Anacreon once did joy, 


Let Brontes, and black Steropes, ._. | Lie drawn to life in his foft verfe, 
Sweat at the forge, their hammers beating; | 4, he whom Maro did rehearfe ? 
Pyracmon’s hour wil] come to give them eafe, Was Lefbia fung by learn’d Catullus? |. 


‘Though but while the metais heat- | Or Delia’s graces by Tibullus ? 
i joets Cynthia, in Propertius’ fong, 


ing: 
And, aftet all the /Etnean ire, Shine more than fhe the ftars aniong ?* - 


Gold, that is perfect, will outlive the fire. _— Is Horace his each love fo high 
For fury wafteth, : Rapt from the earth as not to die? 
j As patience lafteth, + + | With bright Lycoris, Gallus’ choice, 
No-armour to the mind! he is thot-free Whole fame hath an eternal voice } 
From injury, : : Or hath Corinna, by the name 
‘Thais not hurt ; not he, that is not hit ;: ., | Her Ovid gave her, dim’d the fame 
So fools we fee, [wit | Of Cafar’s daughter, and the line 


Oft “fcape an imputation, more through luck than | which all the world then ftyl'd divine 
Hath Petrarch fince his Laura rais’d 





But to yourfelf, moft leyallord, : - Equal with her ? or Roniart prais’d 
(Whofe heart in that bright {phere flames | His new Coffandra *bove the old, : 
cleareft, Which all the fate of Troy foretold? 
Though many gems be in your bofom ftor’d, Hath our great Sidney, Stella fet 


- Unknown which is the dearcft) z Where never {tar fhonz brighter yet? 


UNDER-WOODS. ’ 5 


OF Conable’: ambrofiac mufe 

Made Dian not his notes refufe? 
Have all thefe done (and ye~ I mifs 
The fwan, fo relith'd Pancharis) 

And fhall not } my Celia bring. 
‘Where men may fee whom I do fing? 
‘Though I, in working of my fong, 
Come fhort of all this learned throngs 
Yer fare my tunes will be rhe beft, 

So ntuch my fubje& drowns the reft. 


A Sonnet; to the xoble Lady, the Lady Mary Wrath. 


Praart have been a lover, and could fhow it, ! 
Though not in thefe, in rhymes not wholly dumb, ! 
Since 1 exferibe your fonnets, am hecome 

sift. better lover, and much better poet. 
Bor is my mufe or i afhum'd to owe it . 
To thaufe true mimerous graces, whereof fome 
# But charm the fenfes, others overcome [its 
Both brains and hearts; and mine now beftde know 
¥or in your verfe all Cupid’s armory, : 
« His flames, his thafts, his quiver, and his bow, 
His very eyes. are yours to overthrow. 
“But then his mother’s {weets you fo apply, 
Her joys, her imiles, her loves, as readers take. 
For Venus’ Cefton every line you make. 
as fit of Rhyme againft Rhyme, 
"Rue, the rack of fineft wits, 
"Phat expreffeth but by fits 
ON ag True conceit, 
” Spoiling fenfes of their treaure, t 
,Cozening judgment witha meafure, 
: But falfe weight. 
Wrefting words fiom their true calling ; 
Propping verte for fear of falling 
o's To the ground. 
Jointing fyllables, drowning letters, 
cPait’ning vowels, as with fetters 
‘They were bound! 
Soon as lazy thou wert known, 
All good poetry hence was flown, 
And was banifh’d, 
“For a thoufamd years together, ‘ 
All Parnaflus’ green did wither, 
And wit vanifh'd. 

Pegafus did fly away, ; 

Atthe wells uo mufe did ftay, 

4 But bewailed. 

“So to fee the fountain dry, 

‘And Apollo’s mufic die, : 
All light failed ! 

Starveling rhymes did fill the ftage, 

‘Not a poet in an age . 
Worthy crowning, 

Not a work deferving bays, ° 

Wor a fine deferving praife, 

: Pallas frowning : 
Greck was free from rhyme’s infe@ion, 
Happy Greek by this protection | 

Was not fpoiled. 
Whilft the Latin, queen of tongues, 
Is not yet free from rhyme’s wrongs, 
. But refts foiled. 
Bearce the hill again doth flourith, 
Rearce the wosid a wit doth nowrith. 






« 
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To reftore 
Pheebus to his crown again ; 
And the mufes to their brain; 
As before. 
Vulgar languages that want 
Words, and fweetnefs, and be feane 
OF true meafore,’ 
Tyrant rhyme hath fo abufed, 
That they long fince have refufed 
: Other cefure 
He that firft invented thee, 
May his joints tormented be, 
Cramp’d for ever ; 
Still may fyllables jar with time, 
Still may reafon war with rhyme, 
Refting never. 
May his fenfe, when it would meet 
‘The cold tumour in his feet, y 
Grow unfounder, 
And his title be long fool, 7 
That in rearing fucha fchool 
Was the founder. 


An Epigram wn William Lord Burkigh, Lord High 
Treafuurer of Bugland ; profented upon a plate of suid 

. to bis Son Robert Earl of Saliury, whee be was ale 
So Treafurer. 


Tr thou wouldft know the virtues of mankind, 
Read here in one, what thou in all canft find, 
And go no further; let this circle be 

Thy univerfe, though his epitome. 

Cucil, the grave, the wife, the great, the good, 
What is there more that can enoble blood ? 

‘The orphan’s pillar, the true fubjed's thield, 

The poor’s full ftore-houfe, and juft fervant’s field, 
‘The only faithful watchman for the realm, 

That in all tempetts never quit the helm, 

Bur ftood unfhaken im his deeds and name, 

And labour'd in che work, not with the fame, 
‘That flill was good for goodnefs-fake, nor thought 
Upon reward, till the reward him fought. 
Whole offices and honours did furprife, 

Rather than meet him: and before his eyes, 
Clos’d to their peace, he faw his branches fhoot, 
And in the noblet families took root, rs 
Of all che land; who now at {uch a rate 

Of divine bleffing, would not ferve a fate? - 


(Fer a poor Man.) cin Epigram to Thomas Lord Esp: 
mere, the laft term be fat Chancellor, in 1616, 


So, jufteft lord, may all your judgments be 
Laws; and no change e’er come ta one decree: 
So may the king proclaim your confcience is 
Law to his law; and think your enemies his: 
So. from all ficknefs, may you rife to health, 
The care and wih ftill of the public wealth : 
So may the gentler mufes, and good fame, 
Still fy about the odour of your name; . 
As with the fafety and honour of the laws, 

You favour truth and me in this man’s caufe, 


(For the fame.) Another to him. 


Tue judge his favour timely then extends, 
When a good cause is deftitute of friendy, 


Kr4 P, 
Without the pomp of counfel ; or more aid, 
Than to make falfchood blufh, and fraud afraid : 
‘When thole good few, that her defenders be, 
Airc there for charity. and not for fee, ies 
Such thall you hear to-day, and find great foes 
Both arm’d with wealth and funder to oppofe, 
‘Who this long fafe, thould gait upon the times 
A right by the profperity of their crimes; 

‘Who, though their guilt and perjury they know, 
Think, yea, and boatt, that they have done it fo, 
As though the cuurt purfues them on the feent, 
They will come off, and "scape the punifhment : 
‘When this appears, juft lord, to your tharp fight, 
He does you wrong, that craves you to do rights. 


“An Epigram to the Counfitlor that pleaded, aiid carvied 





the Caufe. 

‘Tuat hereafter do not think the bar, 
‘The feat made of a more than civil war, 
OF the great hall at Wedtminfter, the field. 
Where juutual frauds are fought, and no fide yield, 
'Yhat henceforth 1 believe nor books, nor men, 
‘Who ’gainft the law weave calumnies, my ——, 
Bot when [read or hear the names fo rife, 
Os hirclings, wranglers, ftitchers-to of ftrife, 
Hook-hap. d harpies, gowned vultures, put 
Upon the reverend pleaders ; do now fhut 
All mouths thee dare entitle them (from hence) 
‘To the wolves ftudy, or degs eloquence 5 
‘thou art my caufe; whofe mangers fince I knew, 
Tave made me to conceive a lawyer new, 
So doft thon fludy matter, men, and times, 
Mak’ ft it religion to grow rich by crimes; 
Dar'it not abufe thy wifdom in the laws, 
Or fkill to carry out an evil cafe! 
But firft dolt vex, and fearch it | if not found, 
‘Thou prov'ft the gentler ways to cleanfe thewound, 
And make the fear fair, if that will not be, 
Thou haft the brave {corn to put back the fee! 
But ina bufinefs that will bide the touch, 
What ufe, what ftrength of reafon, and how much 
Of books, of precedents haft thou at hand ? 
As if the general ftore thou didft command. 
Of argument, ftill drawing forth the beft, 
And not being borrow’d by thee, but poffeft. 
So coni’ft thou like a chief into the court, 
Arm’dat all pieces, as to keep a fort 
Againft a multitude; and with thy ftyle 
So brightly brandith'd, wound’, defend’! the 

white 
Thy adverfaries fall, as not a word 
‘They had, but were a reed unto thy fword. 
Then com’ thou off with viory and palm, 
Thy hearers ne@ar, und thy clients balm, 
The court’s juft honour, and thy judges love. 


- And (which doth all atchievements get above) 


‘Thy fincere pradtice breeds not thee a fame 
Alone, but all thy rank a reverend name. 


din Epigram, to the Small- Pox. 


Ewvsovs and foul difeafe, could there not be 

One beauty in an age, and free from thee ? 

What did the worth thy fpite? were there not 
flore : 

Of thofe that fet by their fulfe faces more 


 Spaniih receipt to make her teeth to rot. 
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Than this did by her true? the never fought * 

Quarrel with nature, or in balance brought 

aArt her faife fervant; nor for Sir Hugh Plot, 

Was drawn to practife other hue, than that 

Her own blood gave her: fhe ne'er had, nor haths. 

Any belief in madam Baud-bee’s bath, ee 

Or Varner’soil of tale: nor ever got A 

[grace 

What was the cafe then ? thought’f thon, in dif 

OF beauty, fo to nullify a face, {amit 

That heaven fhould make no more 3 or fhould. 

Make all hereafter, had thou rein'd this? 

I, that thy aim was; but her fate prevail’d : 

And fcorn’d, thow’aft fhown thy malice, but halt - 
fail'd. tng M 

An Epitaph, rie 

Wuar beauty would have lovely flyPd, 

What manners pretty, nature mild, 

What wonder perfed, all were fil'd 

Upon record in this bleft child. 

And till the coming of the foul 

To fetch the flefh, we keep the roll, 


* A Song. 

‘ Lover. " 
Come, let ug here enjoy the fhade; 
For love in fhadow beft is made. 
Though envy oft his thadow be, 
Noye brooks the fun light worfe than he, 

MISTRESS, 
Where love deth fhine, there needs no fun, 
All lights into his own doth run; . 
Without which all the world were dark; 
Yet he himfelf is but a fpark. 

ARBITER. 
A fpark to fet whole world a-fire, 
Who, more they burn, they more defire, * 
And have their being, their wafte to fee; 
And waite fill, that they fill might be. 

CHOROS, 
Such are his powers, whom Time hath ftyPd, 
Now fwift, now flow, now tame, now mild ; 
Now hot, now cold, now fierce, now wild; 4. 
‘The eldeft god, yet Mill a child. 


An Epifile toa Friend. ; 
Sir, Tam thankful, firft to heaven for you; 
Next te yourfelf, for making your love true: 
Then to your love and gift. Aud all’s butdue,_ 


You have unto my ftore added a book, 
On which with profit | fhall never look, 
But muft confefs from whom what gift I took. 


Not like your country neighbours that commit 
“their vice of loving for a Chriftmas fit i ? 
Which is indeed but friendthip of the {pit : 


But, asa friend, which name yourfelf receive, 
And which you (being the worthier) gaverme leav 
In letters, that mix fpirits, thus to weave. 


Which, how moft facred 1 will ever keep, 
So may the fruitful vine my temples fleep, 
And fame wake for mo when I yield to fleep. - = 


UNDER-WOODS 


“Fhough you fometimes proclaim me too fevere, 
Rigid and harfh, which is a drug aufterc 
Ip friendthip, ¥ confefs: but dear friend, hear. 


Little know they, that profefs amity,” 
‘And feck to feant her comely liberty, ; 
How much they lame her in her property. 








‘And lefs they know, who being free to ufe 
‘Phat friendthip which nochance but lovedidchoofe, 
Will unto licenfe that fair leave abufe. 2: . 


Tt is an adt of tyranny, not love, 2 
In pradtie'd friendthip wholly to reprove, ~~. 
As flatt'ry, with friends humours {till to moye. 


From cach of which Labour to be free, 
Yet, if with either’s vice 1 taintcd be, 
Forgigmat, a6 my frailty, and not mex 


wf) Bo a 

‘For no man lives fo out of paffion’s fway, . 
Bue fhall fomcetimes be tempted to obey 
Her fury, yct no friendfhip to betray. 


- “in Elegy. 


“Drs true, Vm broke! vows, oaths, and all | had . 
[OF credit loft. And fam now ran mad ; 

Or do upon myfelf fome defperate ill: 

"This fadnefs makes no approaches, but to kill. 
‘Yt isa darkne!s hath block'd up my fenfe, 

And drives it in to eat on my offence, 

Or there to ftarye it. Help, O you that may 

* Alone lend fvccours, and this fury ftay. 

Offended miftrefs, you are yet fo fair, : 

‘As light breaks from you, that affrights defpair, 
And fills my powers with perfuading joy, 

That you fiould be too noble to deftroy. 

"There may fome face or menace of a form 

Look forth, but cannot lat in fuch‘a ftorm.. 

Hf there be nothing worthy you can fee ’ 
“Of graces, or your mercy, here in me, 

Spare your own goodnels yet ; and be not great 

Jn will and power, only to defeat. 
sGod, and the good, know to forgive and fave 5 
"Vhe ignorant and fools no pity have. 
41 will not ftand to juftify my fault, 

“OF lay ch’ excufe upon the vintner’s vault; 
Or in confeffing of the crime Le nice, 

Or go about to countenance the vice, 

By naming in what company "twas in, 

As { would urge authority for fin. 

‘No, I will ftand arraign’d and caft, to be: 
The fubjedt of your grace in pardoning me, 
And (flyPd your mercies creature) will live mére, 
Your honour now, than your difgrace before; 
‘Think it was frailty, miftrefs, think me mao,” 
"Phink that yourfelf, like heaven, forgive me can, 
‘Where weaknefs doth offend, and virtue grieve, 
‘There greatnels takes a glory to-relieve. 

‘Think that I once was yours, or may be now? 
Nothing is vile, that is a part of you. : 
Error and folly in me may have croft : 
Your juft commands; yct thofe, not { be loft. 
Jam regenerate now, become the child 

‘Pf your compatiien ; parcnty dieuld be mild s 
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There is no father that for éne demerit, 

Or two or three, a fon will difinherit; 

That is the Jatt of punifhments is meant; 

No man inflicts thar pain, till hope be {pent : 

An ill-aflected Jimb (whate’er it ail) 

We cut not off, till all cures elfe do fails 

And then with pavfe; for fever’d once, that’s 
gone, ooh ae 

Would five his glory, that could keep it on. 

Do not defpair my mending; to diftruft 

Before you prove 2 med’cinte, is unjult : 

You thay fo place me, and in fuch an air, 

As not alone the-cure, but fear be fair, 

That is, if dill your favours you apply, 

And not the bounties you have done, deny. 

Could you demand the gifts you gave, again! 

Why was’t? did e’er the clouds afk back their rain? 

‘Che fun his heat and light ? the air his dew ? 

Or winds the fpirit by which the flower fo grew? 

That were to wither all, and make a grave 

Of that wife nature would a cradle have. 

Her order isto cherifh and preferve 5 

Confumption’s, nature to deftroy and ftarve. 

But to exact ugain what once is given, 

Is nature’s mere obliquity ; as Heaven 


Should afk the blood and fpirits he hatly infus’d 


In man, becaufe man hath the flefh abus’d. 

O may your wifdom take example hence, 

God lightens not at man’s each frail offence ¢ 
He pardons flips, goes by a world of ills, 

And then his thunder frights more than it kills. 
He cannot angry be, but all muft quake; 


And how more fair and lovely looks the world 

In a calm fy, than when thie heaven is hurl'd 

About in clouds, and wrapt in raging weather, 

As all with ftorm and tempeft ran together ?~ 

O imitate that fweet ferenity 

That makes us live, not that which calls to die, 

Sn dark and fullen morna do we not fay, 

This looketh like an execution-day ? 

And with the vulgar doth it not obtain 

‘The name of cruel weather, ftorm and rain ? 

Be not affected with thefe marks too much 

Of cruelty, left they do make you fuch. 

But view the mildnefs of your Maker’s ftaté, 

As E the penitent’s here emulate. 

He, when he fees a forrow, fuch as this, 

Straight puts off all his anger, and doth kifs * 

The contrite foul, who hath no thought to win 

Upon the hope to have another fin : 

Forgiven him : and in that line ftand I, 

Rather than once difpleafe you more, to die, 

To fuffer tortures, fcorn, and infamy, 

Whiat tools, and all their parafites can apply 

The wit of ale, and genius of the malt 

Can pump for, or a libel without fate 

Produce; though threat’ning with acoal or chalk, 

On every wail, and fung where’er I walk.” 

1 number thefe, as being of the core 

Of contumely, and urge a good man more 

‘Lhan Sword, or fire, or what is of the race 

Yo carry noble danger in the face: 

There is not any punifhment or pain, 

Amin fhoyld fly from, ashe would difdain. $ 
a ee oe 


Ic fhakes e’en him, that all things elfe doth fhake, . 


37 
Then, miftrefs, here, here let your rigour end, 
And let your mercy make me ufham’d 1’ offend, 
I willno more abufe my vows to you, 

‘Than I will fudy falfehood, to be true. 

©, that you could but by diffedtion fee 

How much you are the becter part of me; 
How all my fibres by your {pirit do move, 

And that there is no life in me, but love ! 

You would be then moft confident, that though 
Public affairs command me now to go 

Out of your eyes, and be a while away 3 
Abfence or diftance fhall not breed decay. 

Your form fhines here, here, fixed in my, heart: 
{may dilate myfelf, but not depart. 

Others-by common ftars their courfes run, 
‘When Lice you, then I do fee my fun : 

"Till then ’tis all but darknefs, that have ; 
Rather than want your light, { with a grave. > 


An Elegy. 


‘To make the doubt clear, that no woman's true, 
Was it my fate to prove it fullin you* ? 
Thought t but one had breath'd the purer air, 
And mutt the needs be faile, becaufe fhe’s fair ? 
it is your beauty’s mark, or of your yeuth, 
Or your perfeétion not to fludy truth; 
Orthink you heaven is deaf, or hath no eyes? 
Or thofe it has, wink at your perjuries ? 
Are vows fo cheap with women? or the matter 
Whereof they are made, that zhey are writ in 
water, A 
And blown away. with wind? or doth their 
breath, 

Both hot and cold at once, threat life and death ? 
‘Who could have thought fo many accents {weet 
‘Tun'd to our words, fo many fighs should meet 
Blown from our hearts, fo many oaths and tears 
Sprinkled among, ell fweeter by our fears? 
And the divine impreffion of ftol’n kiffes, 
"Chat feal’d the reit, could now prove empty bliffes? 
Did you draw bonds to forfeit, fin to break ? 
Or muft we read you quite from what you fpeak, 
And find the truth out the wrong way ? or muft 
He firt defire you falfe, would with you juft? 
Q, I profane! though moft of women be 
‘The common montter, love fhall except thee, 
‘My deareft love, however jealouly 
With circumftance might urge the contrary. 
Sooner 1"ll think the fun would ceafe to cheer 
‘The teeming earth, and that forget to bear; 
Sooner that rivers would run back, or Thames 
‘With ribs of ice in June would bind his ftreams: 
Or nature, by whofe firength the world endures, 
Would change her courfe, before you alrer yours. 
But, O that treacherous breaft, to whom weak you 
Did truft our counfels, and we both may rue, 
Having his falfehood found too Sate! "twas he 
‘That made me caft you guilty, and you me. 
Whilft he, black wretch, betray’deach fimple word 
We fpake, unto the coming of a third! 
Curft may he be that fo our love hath fain, 
And wander wietched on the earth, as Cain 5 

% Dis Elegy is printed among Donne's Poems in 
Ber, £669, bus it is uasouliatly Foafon's, 
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Wretched as he, and riot deferve leaf pity ¢ 

In plaguing him, let Mifery be witty. 2 

Let all eyes fhun him, and he fhun each eye, 

Till he be noifome as his infamy : 

May he without remorfe deny God thrice, 

And not be trufted more on his foul’s price 

And after all feif-corment, when he dies, 

May wolves tear out his heart, vultures his eyés, 
Swine eat his bowels, and his falfer tongue, 

That utter'd all, be to fome raven flung : 

And lect his carrion corfe be a longer feaft 

To the king’s dogs, than any other beait. 

Now I have curft, let us our Jove receive ; 

In me the flame was never more alive, 

J could begin again to court and praife,~ 

And in that pleafure lengthen the fhort days 

Of my life’s leafe; like painrers that do rake 
Delight, not in made works. but whilft they mal, 
[ could renew thofe times when firlt 1 faw 

Love in your cyes, that gave my tongue the law 
To like what you lik’d, and at mafques or plays, 
Commend the felf-fame alors the fame ways. 
Aik how you did, and often with intent 

Of being officious, grow impertinent ; 

All which were fuch foft paflimes, as in thefe, 
Love was as fubtly catch’d ae a difeafe, 
But, bejng got, is a treafure {weet, ‘ 
Which to defend, is harder than to get ; 
And oxght not be profan'd on either part, : 
For, though “tis got by chance, ‘tis kept by arte. 






Ancther, “ 


Tuart love's 2 hitter fwect, I ne'er conceiveg 
Till the {cur minute comes of taking leave, 
And then I tafte it, but as men drink up 

In hafte the bottom of a med’cin’d cup, 
And take fome fyrup after; fo do I, 


| To put all relifh from my memory 


Of parting, drown it, in the hope to meet 

Shortly again, and make our abfence {weet.. 

This makes me miftrefs, that fometimes by fealth, 

Under another name | take your health, 

And turn the ceremonies of thofe nights 

I give, or owe my friends, unto your rites; 

But ever without blazon, or Icaft fhade 5 

Of vows fo facred, and in filence made: — [cheer, 

For thongh love thrive, and may grow up with 

And free fociety, he’s born elfewhere, 

And mutt be bred, fo to conceal his birth, 

As neither wine do rack it out, or mirth. 

Yet fhould the lover ftill be airy and light - 

In all his actions, ravified to iprite 

Not like a Midas, {hat up in himfelf, 

And turning all he toucheth into pelf, 

Keep in referv'd in his dark-lantern face, 

As if that exc'lent duinefs were love’s grace +* 

No, miftrefs, no, the open merry man 

Moves like a fprightly river, and yet can__ 

Keep fecret in his channels what be breeds, 

*Bove all your ftanding waters, chock’d with weeds, 

‘They lock at beft like cream bowls, and you foon 

Shall find their depths, they’re founded with a 
fpoon. . 

They may fay grace, and for Love’s chaplaigs pafg, 

But the grave loves ever was an als 
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. Alive’Yét in the noifeand Mill the fame, 


oe 


But give them over to the comnion ear, 

For that uuneccffary charge they were. pg 
Well did thy crafty clerk, and knight Sir Hugh, 
Supplant b ld Panton, and brought there tu view’ 
Tranflated Mi.an’s tadtics to’ be read, Z 
And the Greek difcipline (with the modern) fhed 
So in that ground, as foon it grew to be 

"The city-qreition, whether ‘filly or he 

‘Were now the greater captain? for they faw 
‘The Berchen fiege, and taking in Breda, °° 
So acted to thé life, as Maurice mizhe, 

And Spinola have biuthed at the fight. _ 

© happy art! and wife epitome 

OF bearing arms! moft civil foldiery ! 

‘Thou cant draw forth thy forces, and Gght dry 
‘The hattles of thy aldermanity, A . 
Without the hazard of a drop of blood,” 

More than the furfeits in thee that day ftood. 

Go on, encreas’d in virtue and in fame, 

And keep the glory of the Englifh name 

Up amoog nations, In the ficad of bold 
Beauchamps and Nevills, Cliffords, Audleys old, 
Iofert thy Hodges, and thole newer men S 

As Stiles, Dike, Ditchfield, Millar, Crips and Fen 





That keep the war, though néw ’t be growa mere | 


tame, 


And could (if our great men would let their fons 
Come to their fchools) fhow "em the ufe of guns; 
And there inftruct the noble Englifh heirs 

In politic and military affairs, 
Bat he that should periuade to have this dene |-- 
For education of our lordlings, foon 

Should he hear of billow, wind and ftorm, 

Fram the tempeftuous grandJings, who'll inform 
(Us, in’our bearing, that arc thus and thus, 

Born, bred; allied? what's he dare tator us? 

Are we by book-worms ta be aw’d? mutt we. * 
Live by their fcale, thar dare do nothing free? 
‘Why are we rich or great, except to fhow : 
Alllicenfe in our lives? what need we know 
More than to praife a-dog? or horfe? or {peak 
‘The, hawking language? or our day to break 
With citizens? Jet clowns and tradefmen breed. 
Their fons to ftudy arts, the laws, the creed; 

‘We will believe like men of our own rank, 

In fo much land a year, or fuch a bank,» 

‘That curns us fo much monies, at which rate 
Our anceftors impos’d on prince and flate. 

Let poor nobility be virtuous: we, * 
D-fcended in a rope of titles, be 

From Guy, or Bevis, Arthur, or from whom ° 
‘The herald will. Our blood is now become ~ 

Pat avy need of virtue. Let them care, 

‘That in the cradle of their gentry are; 

To ferve the fate hy councils and by arms: 

We neither love the troubles nor the harms. [gait, 
‘What love you then; your whore ? what Rudy? 
Carriage and drefling. ‘There is up of late 

‘The academy, where the gallants nteet-—— 7 
What, to make legs? yes, and'tofmell moft fweet: 
Alithat they do at plays. O, but fir here . 
“They learn and fudy and then pradtife theres 
Eut why are al! thefe irons i’ the fire 

Ot feveral makings? helps, helps, to attire 
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Hislordthip. That is for his band, his hair ae: 
This, and that box his beanty to repair; 
This other for his eye-brows; hence, away, 
{ may no longer on thefe pi@ures flay, 
Thefe carcafes of honour; taylors blocks 7 
Cover'd with tiffue, whofe profperity mocks - 
The fate of things: whilft totter’d virtue holds 
Her broken arnis up to their empty moulda.>° 

Hi 


An Epifile ta Mafter Arthur Squib, - 


“Wuat T am not, and what J fain would be, 


Wailtt (inform myfelf, I would teach thee, 

My gentle Arthur, that it might be {aid 

One leffon we have both learn’d, and well read. 
Lucither am, nor art thou one of thofe: 

That hearkens to a jacks.puife, when it goes; 
Nor ever truited te that friendfhip yet 

Was iffue of the tavert.or the fpi 4 
Much lefs a nanic wou'd we bring up, or-aurfe, 
That could bat claim z# kindred‘from the purfey 
Thofe are poor ties depend on thofe falfe ends, 
Tis virtue alone, or nothing, that knits friends.’ 
And as within your office you do take - 

No piece of anoney, but you know, or make 
Teqniry of the worth: fo muft wed, 4, 
Firft weigh a friend, than touch and tty hid fo0't 
For there are many flips and counterfeits, 

Deceit is fruitful. Men have mafques and nets, 
But thefe with wearing will rhemielves unfold +° 
They cannot laft.. No Sie grew ever old. 

‘Turn him, and fee his threads: look if he be . +4 
Friend to himfelf that would be friend to thee. 
Por that is firft requir’d, 2 man be his own; 

But he that’s cao niuch that, is friend of no: 
“Yhen reft, and a friend's value underftand,° 
It isa richer purchafe than of land. 














ix” An Epigram on Sir Edward Coke, when be wary, 
p Lord Chief Fuptice of England 
He thet fiould fearch all gloriés of che gown, « 
And fteps of all rais'd fervants of the crown, 
He could not find than thee, of all that ftore, - 
Whom fortune aided lefs, or virtue more. 
Such, Coke, were thy beginnings, when thy good 
In others evil beft was underftood : aid, 
When, being the ftranger’s help, the poor nyan’s 
Thy juftadefenccs made th’ oppreflor afraid: 
Such was thy proceis, when iategrity, 
And kill io thee now grew authority : 
“Phat clients itreve in queftion of the laws, 
More for thy patronage, than for their caufe, 
And that thy itrong and manly eloquence 2 
Stood up thy nation’s fame, her crown’s defences 
aind now fuch is thy fand, while thou, doft deal 
Defired juttice to the public weal, < 
Like Solon's felf, expiat’ft the knotty laws 7 +" 
With endlefs tabours, whilt thy learning draws 
No Iefs of praife, than readers in all kinds 2 
OF worthieft knowledge, that, can take-men’s 
minds. ee : oe 
Such is thy all, that (as ¥ fing before) i. 
Nove fortune aided lefs, or virtue more. . 
Or if chance muft to each man that doth rife, j 
Needs Jend an aid, to thiae the had her eyes. 
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An Epigram to iiom Earl of Nevooafle Erehela: bette break ohalry oe cree 
Waen firkt, my lord, 1 fiw you back your horfe, ght is twenty ftone, within two. por 
Provoke his mertle, and command his force made. doth the purfe abounds: 
"To all the ules of thé field and tace, Bi rt 
Mechought | read the ancient art of Thrace, 
and faw a centaur, paft thole tales of Gr 
*So feem’d your horfe and you both of a-pi 

You how'd like Perfeus npon Pegatis, — 

Or Caftor inounted on his CyHarusiee t 

Or what we shome-born Jegend tell, ~|-sach Gf hei 

Of bold Sir Bevis, or hiswrundell Aad cap for 
* Nay, fo your feat his beauties did en To make 

Ast began-to with myfelf a horfe: 

And furely, had I but your ftable feen. 

Before, L-think my with abfolv’d had be 

For-never faw 1 yet the mules dwell, 

‘Nor:any i 
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“Hercules tophe:the groom: 
“And cried, away_wi hethe Gaeferian, 
At thele immortal m: i 
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Farner John Burges, 

Neceffity urges 

‘My wofal cry 

‘To Sir Robert Pie: 

. And that he will ventate 
‘Lo fend my debenture, | 
‘Tell bim his Ben 
Knew the time when’ 

He lov’ the mutes; 
Though now he refufes 

Yo tak® apprehenfion 

Of a year’s penfion, 

And more is behind : 

Put him in mind 

Chriftmas is near ; 

And neither good cheer, -* 
Mirth, fooling, nor wit, * 
Nor any leuft fit’ : 

Q£ gambol or {port 

‘Will come at the courts 

If there be no money, * 
No plover or coney 

‘Will come to the table, 

Or wine to enable . 
‘Lhe mufe or the poet, 

‘The parith will know it, < - : 
Nor any quick warming-pan help him to bed ; 
Uf the Chequer be empty, fa wili be his head, = 


a 


Epigram to my Bookfeller. 


Tuou, friend, wilt hear all cenfures; unto thee 
All mouths are open, and all ftomachs free :. «4 
Be thon my book’s intelligencer, note ats 
“What cach man fays of it, and of what coat 

His judgment is; if he be wife, and praife,’ 
‘Thank him; if other, he can give no bays, 

If his wit reach no higher, but to {pring 

Thy wife a fit of laughter; a cramp-ring 

Will be reward enoygh: to wear like thofe, 
‘That hang their richeit jewels’ their nofe ; 

Like a rung bear or fwine ; granting out wit, 
As if that part lay for a ( ) molt fir! 
¥ they go on, and that thou Jov'ft 4 life 

Their perfom'd judgmento, let, them kits thy wife. 





An Epignam to William Earl of Newcaflee 
They talk of fencing, and the ufe of arms, * ~ 
‘The art of urging and avoiding harms, 
The noble fcicnce, and the mait'ring fill 

Of making ju‘t approaches how to Kill : 

‘To hit in angles, and to clauh with time; 

As all defence or offence were a chime! 

T hate fuch meafur’d, give me metaPd fire, 
‘That trembles in t! 
A quick and dazzling motion! whena pair 
Of bodies meet like rarified air ! 

Their weapons thot out, with that fame and force Fi 
Ass they outdid the lightning in the courfe ae 
This were a Ipedtacle! d fight to draw 
Wonder to valour! no, it is a law. < 


er! 

















* Their weapons thot out with that flame and 
force.) Their woeapuns darted.” £ulit, amo. 3640. 


blaze, bot then mounts high- 
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Of daring not to do a wrong; ‘tis true 

Valour to flight ic being done to you! © 

To know the heads of danger, where ’tis fig 

To bend, to break, provoke, or fuifer it! 

All this, my lord, is valour! this is yours." 

And was your father’s! all your anceftors! 

Who duri live great "mongftall the colds and 
beats * * . + : 

Of human life ! as all the frofts and {weats 

Of forcune, when or death appear’d, or bands! 

And valiant were, with or without their hands. 


|.” dn Ejitaph oi Henry Laid Lacroave, 
| Lathe Paffr bye 


Tr, paflenger, thou canft but read, 

Stay, drop a tear for him that’s dead: - 
Beory, the brave young Lord La-ware, 
Minetva’s and the mufes care ! : 
What could their care do *gaintt the fpite 
Of a difeafe, that lov'’d no light 1 
Of honour, nor no air of good ; 

Bat crept like darknefs through his blood, 
Offended with the dazzling flame 

Of virtue, got above his name ? 

No noble furniture of parts, © 

No love of action and high arts; 

No aim at glory, or in war, 
Ambition to become a flar, 


| Coula flop 'the malice of this il}, 


That fpread his body o’er to kills 
And only his great foul envy'd, 
Becaufe it durit have noblier dy'd. 


An Epigram, 


Tuat you have feen the pride, beheld the Sport, - 

And all the games of fortune, play’d at court, 

View'd there the market, read the wretched rate, _ 

At which there are would fill the prince and fiate: 

‘That fearce you hear a public voice al y oe 

But whifper’d counfels, and thofe only thrive. 

Yet are got off thence, with clear mind and 
hands - + : 

‘Tollift to heaven, who is’t not underftands 

Your happinefs, and doth not {peak you bleft, 

‘Yo fee you fet apart thus from the reft, 

T” obtain of God what all the Jand should afk ? 

A nation’s fin not pardon’d !’twere a tatk © 

Fit for a bifhop’s knees ! G bow them oft, 

My lord, till felt griei make our ftone-heart foft, 

And we do weep to water for our fin, ~ : 

He, that in fuch a flood as we are in, 

Of riot and confumption, knows the way. - 

To teach the people how to faft and pray, 

And do their penance to_avert Ged’s rod.» 

He is the man, and favonrite of God. 








t——.No, it is the law. ay 
Of daring not to doa wrong, is true . 

_ Valour! to dlight it being done to you] The feaft 
is kere a little difiurded, but is cafily fet right with the 
Selp of the copy mentioned above. For the law of daring, 
we mufl read then, a law ; and clier the unbiuatjon 
the manner it now flands in ile txts = 
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"Ain Epigram to King Carles, for an bundred, Pounde~ 
BO” be fent ma in my ficknefs, 1629. 
Giyea'r Charles, among the holy gifts of grace, - 
sonexed to thy perfon and thy place, - 
*, ig not enoogh (thy picty isfuch) 
Yo cure the call’d king’s-evil with thy touch; * 
But thou wilt yet a kinglier mail’ry try, 
To cure the poct’s evil, poverty : 
And in thefe cures doft fo thy/clf enlarge, 
‘As thou doft cure our evil at thy charge. 
Nay, and in this, thou fhow’fl to value more 
One poet, than of other folks ten fcore. 
O piety | fo to weigh the poors eftates! 
© bounty ! fo to difference the rates! 
“What can the poct with his king may do, 
But that he cure the people’s evil too? 





0 King Charles and Queen Mary, for the'Loft of 
their Firfleborn, An Epigram Confolatory, 1629- 


Wao dares deny, that all firft-fruits are due 
"Yo God, denics the Godhead to be true: 
‘Who doubts thofe fruits God can with gain re- 
; fore, : 
Doth by his doubt diftrut his promife more. 
He can, he will, and with large int’reft, pay 
What (at his liking) he willtuke away. 
‘Then, royal Charles and Mary, do not gratch 
That the Almighty’s will co you is fuch : 

“But thank his greatnefs and his goodnefs too 5 
And think all fii] the bei that he will do. 

: thought fhall make, he will this fofs fupply 
With a long, large. and bleft pofterity | 
For God, whofe effence is fo infinite, 
Cannot but heap that grace he will requite. 


dn Epigram ta oux Great aud Good King Charles, on 
. bis Anniverfary-day, 1629- 

‘ow happy were the fubje@ if he’knew, 
Mof pious king, but hisown good in you! [fay, 
How many times, Live long, Charles, would he 
Af he but weigh’d the bleflings of this day ? 
And'as it turns our joyful year about, 
For fafety of fuch majefty cry out? 
Indeed when had Great Britain greater cavfe 
‘Than now, to love the fovereign and the Jaws; © 
When you that reign are her example grown, 
And what are bounds to her, you make your own? 
When your afliduous practice doth fecure 
‘That faith which the profeffeth to be pure ? 
‘Wien all your life’s a precedent of days, 
And murmur cannot quarrel at your ways? 
How is the barren grown of love, or broke! 
‘That nothing can her gratitude prowcke } 

"O times! O manners! furfeit bred of cafe, 
‘The truly epidemical difealg: . 

_ 7Tisnot alone the merchant, but the clown, 
Is bankrupt turn’d! the caflock, cloak and gown, 
Are loft upon account, and none will know, 


‘How much to heav’n for thee, great Charles, they . 


owe! 


* AS An Epigram on the Prince's Birth, £630. 
© Awn artthcu born, brave babe? blefl be thy birth, 
‘That fo hath crown’d our hopes, our {pring, and } 
, earth, 


ss . 58} 

"The bed of the chafte Lily and the Rofe! > 

What month than May was fitter to difclofe 

This prince of fow’rs? Seon fhovt thou up and 
grow 

The fame that thou art promis’d, hut be flow, 

And long in changing. Ler oar nephews fee 

Thee quickly conse the garden's cye to be, 

And there to fland fo. Hafte now, envious moon, 

‘And interpofe thyfelf (care not how foon) 

And threat’ the great eclipfe. Two hours but rumy 

Sol will re-fhine. If not, Charles hath a fon. 
——-Non difplicuiffe meretur  ~ 

» Fefinat Cafar qui placuiffe tibi. 











An Epigram to the Queen thea lying in, 1639 
Hart, Mary, full of grace, it once was faid, 
And by an angel, to the bleffed’ft maid, 

The mother of our Lord: why niay not T 
(Without profanenefs) asa poet, cry, ~~ 

Mail, Mary, full of honours, tu my queen, 

Yhe mother of que prince | when was there feen 
Except the joy that the firft Mary brought, ; 
(Whereby the fufety of ntaukind was wrought) 
So general a gladne(sto an iflc! 

‘To make the hearts of a whole nation fmile, 
Asin this prince ? let it be lawful, fo 

To compare {mall with great, as flill we owe 
Glory to God, ‘Then, hail to Mary ! {pring 

Of fo much fafety to the realm and king. 


An Ode or Song by all the Mufis, in celebration of ber. 


Majefy’s Birth-day, 1630. 
1, Clio, Ur, public joy, remember! 
~ This fixteenth of Nuvember, 
Some brave uncommon way 3 
And though the parth-ftecple 
Be filent to the peaple 
Ring thou it holiday. 
2. Mel. What though the thrifty Tower, 
And guns there {pare to pour 
Their noifes forth in thunder 3, 
As fearful to awake : 
This city, or to fhake 
‘Their guarded gates afunder ? 


3. Thal, Yet let our trumpets found, 
And cleave both air and ground, 
With beating of our drums 
~ Let every lyre be ftrung, 
Harp, lute, theorbo Sprung, 
With touch of dainty thumbs, 


4. Ext, That when the quire is full, 
‘The harmony may pull 
‘The angels from their {pheres ¢ 
. And each intelligence : 
May with irfelf a fenfe, 
. Whilft it the ditty hears. 
§. Terp, Behold the royal Mary; 
"fhe daughter of great Harry? 
And fifter to juft Lewis! 
-” Comes in the pomp and Lory 
2 Of all her brother's glory, 
Z And of ber father’s prowels! 


gts 
"6, Erat. She thows fo far above 
‘The feigned queen of Love, . 
‘This fea-girt ifle upon : 
As here no Venus were ;.~ 
~ But that fhe reigning here, 
Mad got the Ceflon ont 


* ge €all, Sce, fer onr adtive king, : ” 
Hath taken ¢wice.the ring, 
Upon his pointed fance : 
Whilft all the ravifh'd rout 
Do mingle in a fhout, 
Hey for the flower of France! 


Ons, This day thé court doth meafure 
Her joy in {tate and pleafure; 
And with a reverend fear, 
The revels aud the play, 
Sum up this crowned day; : 
Her two and twenti'th year. 


my 


Paly. Sweet happy Mary, all 
ey The Bebe ida Hee tall’ 
And this the womb divine 
So fruitful and fo fair, 
.. Hath brought the land anjheir, 
And Charles a Caroline. 


An Epicram to the Houfebald, 1630. 


wi. WiiaT can the caufe he, when the king hath given 


“His poct fack, the houfehold will net pay ? 
Are they fo feanted in their ftore, or driven 


For want of knowing the poet, to fay him nay? 
‘Well, taey fhould kaow him, would the king bue 


grant . 
His poct leave to fing his houfehold true; 
He'ld frame fuch ditties of their ore and want. 
Would make the very green-cloth to look blu 
And rather wilh’ in’their cxpence of fack, "= 
So the allowance from: the king to ufe, 
As the old bard fhould no canary lack, 


’Twere better {pare a butt, than {pill-his mufe, 


For in the genius of a poet’s verfe, 
* The king’s fame lives. Go now deny his tierc 


An Epigram to a Friend and Son. 


Bon, and my friend, { had not cali’d'you fo 
‘To me; or been the fame to you, if fhow, : 
Profit, or chance had made us; but f know ~ 
What, by that name, we cach to other owe 


Freedom and Truth ; with Love from thofe begot. 


‘Wife-crafts, on which the flatterer ventures not. 
* “His is more fafe commodity or none ; 

Nor dares he come in the comparifon. ° 

But asthe wretched painter, who fo ill 

Painted a dog, that now his fubtler fill 

‘Was U have a boy ftand with.a club, and fright 
“All live dogs from the lane, and his shop's fight, 

Till he had fold his piece, drawn fo unlike : 

So doth the flatterer with fair cunning ftrike 

At a friend’s freedom, proves all circling means 
-'Tokeep him off; and howfoe'er he gleang ~~ 

Some of his forms, he lets him not come near 

Where he weuld fix, for the diflindtions fear 5 
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For as at diftance few have faculty 

To judge; fo all men coming near, can fpy'd 
Though now of flattery, as of pidure, are 
More fubtil works, and finer pieces far, 

Than knew the former ages; yet to life. 

All is but web and-painting ; be the ftrife 
Never fo great to get them; and the ends, 
Rather to boat rich hangings than. rare friends. 





Ode Pindaric, to the immortal Memory and Briendhip 
of that Noble Pair, Sir Lucius Carey, and Sir A. 
Morifon, 

The Pir Turn of Ter. 
Brave infant of Saguntum, clear * 
Thy coming forth in that great year, 
When the prodigious Hannibal did crown. 
His rage, with razing your immortal town.” 
* Thou looking then about, 7 
Ere thou wert half got out, 
Wife child didft haftily return, : 
. And mad’ft thy mother’s womb thine, urn), 
How fumm’d a circle didft thou Jeave mankind 
Of deepeft Jore, codid we the'cemtre find ! 


The Firj Countersturn of Ten ~ 

Did wiler nature draw thee back, 
From out the horror of that fack ; Bd 
Where fame, faith, honour, and Fegard of right, 
Lay trampled on; the deeds of death and night, 

Urg’d, hurried forth, aud huri’d © 

Upon the aitiighted world: 
Sword, fire, and famine, with fell 
And all on utmoft ruin fet : : 
As, could they but life’s miferies forefee, _ 
No doubt.all infants woutd return like the 


The Firft Stand of Twelve. 
For what.is life, if meafur’d by the {pace, 
Not by the act? : 7 
Or mafked man, if vulued by 
Above his faét ? 
Here’s.one out-liv'd his peers, 
» And told forth fourfcore years: 
He vexed time, and bufied the whole flatc ; 
‘Troubled beth foes and friends; 
But ever to no ends: 
What did this ftirrer but die Jate? 
How well at twenty had he fail’n or food! 
For three of his fourfcore he did ne good. 


fury mict 5 





a 


his face,” 
Ce 


The Second Turn of Tens 
He entered well by virtuous parts, 
Got up and thriv’d with honeft arts: - 
He purchas’d friends, and fame, and honours then 
And had his noble name advane’d with men : 
- But weary of that flight, 
He ftcop'd in all mens fight * 
To fordid flattc¥ies, as of firife, * 
~ :And fuck in that dead fea of tife, 
So deep, as he did then death’s waters fup : 
But that the cork of title buoy’d him up. 


| The Second Counter-turn of Ten. 
Alas, but Morifon fell young, : 
Fle never fell, thou fait, my tongnes 
| He ood a foldier to. the laf right end, 
A-A perfec patriot, and a noble friend 5 © 


UNDER. 


But moft a virtuous fon. 
: All effices were doue 
By him, fo ample, full, and round, 
In weight, in meafure, number, found, 
"ess though his age imperfect might appear, 
‘His life was of humanity the {phere. 


The Second Stand of Twelve. 
Go now, and tell our days furam’d up with fears, 
And make them years: 
“Produce thy mafs of miferies on the fage;, 
: To fwell thine age + ” 
* Repeat of things a throng, 
To how thos haft been long, -) + 
Not liv’d; for life doth her great a a@ions s fell 
By what ywas done and wrought |. ~~" 
In feafon, and fo brought 
To light: her meafures are, how well: 
+ Foch fyilable anfwer’d, and was form’d; how faig 
Thefe make the lines of life, and that’s her air,” 


The Third Tarn of Tene 
It is not growing like a tree 
In bulk, doth make men better bey 
Or ftanding long an oak, three hundred year, 
Yo fall a Jog at laft, dry, bald, and n fear: : 
: Alily of a day, 
2 Is faizer far in May, 
oe Although ic fall and dic that night; 
«TE was the plant and flower of lights 
In fmall proportions we juft beauties fee : 
And i in fhore mcafures lile may perked be, 


‘The Third Counter-turn of Ten 
+ Call, uoble Lucius, then for wine, 
And let chy looks with gladnefs fine 
Accept this garland, plant it on thy head, » 
And think, nay know, thy Morifon’s not dead, 
He leap'd the prefent age, 4 
: Pofleft with holy rage, * 
To fee that bright eternal day ¢ 
Of which we pricits and poets fay 
© Such truths as we expect for happy nen, 
And there he lives with memory, and Bea 


kee 


The Third Stand of Twelve. 
Jonfon, who fung this of him, « ere he went 
_ Himfelf to reft, 
Or tafte a part of that full joy he meant 
= To have expreit, 
In this bright afterifm! 
‘Where it were friendfhip’s {chifm, 
(Were not his Lucius long with us to tarry) 
To feparate thefe twi- 3 
Lights, the Diofcuri ; 
And keep the one ha! f from his Harry. 
Bor Fate did fo algernate the defign, 
Svhila thatin heav’s, this light on carth muft fhine. 


Lhe Fourth Tarn of Tem . 
And fhine as you exaked are’; 
‘Two names of friendthip, but one ftar: 
Of hearts the union, and thofe nec by chance 
i Made, or indenture, or Jeas*d out t "advance 
i ‘The profits for a time. 
Ro pleefures vaio did<hime, 
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: Of rhymes,or ziots, at your feafts, 
Orgies of drink, or feign’d protefts s, 
But (imple love of greatnefs and of good} 
‘That knits brave ntmds and manners, more than 
~~ dlood. © $ 
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‘The Fourth Cabins of Ten. 

». This made you firft to know the why 
You lik'd, then after, to apply 

That liking ; and approach fo one the t’ rother + : 

‘Till cither grew a portion of the other ¢ H 

Eagh ftyled by his end, 

‘The copy. cf his friend. «- 
You liv'd to be the great firnamés, - 
And titles by which ail made claims 

Unto the virtue. Nothing perfe@ done,’ . 

Bat as a Cary, or a Morifoa. 


The Fourth and loft Stand of Twelue. 
And fuch a force the fair example had, 
As they that faw 
The good, and durit not pradtife it, were glad 
“Thet fuch a law. 
Was left yet to mankind; 
Where they might read and find 
Friendfhip, indeed, was written not in word#s 
* And with the heart, Dek pen, 
Of two foearly men, 
Whofe lines her rolls were and records. 
Who, ere the ficit down bioomed on the chin, 
Had fow'd thefe fruits, and g: got the harveft in. 


To'the Right Honorable the Lord Wigh Tre free f 
England. An Epifile AMandicant, 163 te 


My Norv, 
Poor wretched itates, preft by extremities, 
Ate fain to {eek for fuccours and fupplies 
Of princes aids, or good mens charities. 


Difeafe the enemy, and his engineers, 
Wanty with the reft of his conceal’d compeers, 
Have cait a trench about me, now five years;, 





And made thofe ftrong approaches by falfe brays, 

Redoubts, half-moons, horn-works, and fuch clofe 
ways, 

The mufe not peeps out, one of hundred days. 

But lies block’d up, and ftraitned, narrow’d in, 


Fix'd to the bed and boards, unlike to win 
Health, or fearce breath, as the had never been. 





Unlefs fome faving honour of the crown, 
Dare think it, to relieve, no \efs renown, _ 
A bed-rid wit, than 2 befieged town. 


To ibe King, on his Birth- Day, Nov. 19, ran Aa 
Epigram Anniverfary. — ~ ? 


Tats is King Charles’ his* day. Speak it thou 
Tower, 
Unto the fhips, and they from tier te tier, 
Difcharge it *boet the ifland in an hour, 
As loud as thunder, and.as (wiltas fire, * - 


5% 

Let Ireland meet ft out at fea, half-way, 

* Repeating all Great Britain's joy and more, - 

” Adding her own glad accents to this day, 

Like Echo playing from the other thore, . 

‘What drums or trumpets, or great ordnance can, 
The poetry of ftecples, with the bells, 

Threc kingdoms mirth, in light and aéry man, « 
Made lighter with the wine. All noifes elfe, 

At bonfires, rockets, fire-works, with the fhouts 
That cry that gladnels which their hearts would 


. rays ; 
Had they bat grace, of thinking, at thefe routs, : 
On th’ often coming of this holiday: | | 
‘And ever clofe the burden of the fong, [long. 
Stillto have fuch a Charles, but this Charles 


‘The with is great; but where the prince is fuch, 
‘What prayers, people, can you think too much! 
it lar 


On tbe Right Honourable and virtuous Lord Wefton, 
‘Lord High Treafurer of England, upon the day be 
was made Bart of Portland, Feb. 17, 163% 


' 
To the Envious. 


Loox up, thou feed of envy, and ftil! bring 

‘Thy faint and narrow eyes to read the king 

In his great actions: view whom his large hand 
Hath rais’d to be che port unto his land! 

‘Wetton! that waking man! that eye of ftate! 
Who feldom fleeps! whom bad men only hate ! 
Why do Lirritate or ftir up thee, 

Thou fluggith fpawn, that canit, but wilt not fee ! 
Feed on thyfelf for {pire, and show thy kind ; 

‘To virtue and true worth be ever bliad. 

Dream thou couldft hart it, but before thou wake, 
T” effectit, feelthou ’aft made-thine own heart ach. 


Tothe Right Honourable Hierome, Lord Weflon, An Ode 
_ Gratulatory, for bis return from bis Emboffy, 16320 


Sucu pleafure'as the teeming earth. : 
Doth take in eafy nature's birth, ~ ‘ 
‘When the pits forth the life of every thing : 
‘And in a dew of fweeteft rain, 
She lies deliver'd without pain... 

‘Of the prime beauty of the year, the (pring. 
‘The rivers in their fhores do run, 
‘The clouds rack clear before the fun, 

The rudeft winds obey the calmeft air: 
Rare plants from ev'ry bank do rife,” 
And every plant the fenfe furprife, 

Becaufe the order of the whole is fair‘ 


‘The very verdure of her nett, 
‘Wherein the fits fo richly dreft, 

‘Asall the wealth of feafon there was fpread ;* 
Doth fhow the Graces and the hours 2 
Have multiplied their arts and powers, * 

An making foft her aromatic bed. 


Such joys, {uch fweets, doth your return . 
Bring all your friends, fair lord, that burn | | 
With love, to hear your modefty relate 
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The bus'nefs of your blooming wit; |” 
With all the fruit thall follow it, 
Both to the honour of the king and ftate. ; 


© how will then our court be pleas’d, 

To fee great Charles of travail eas’d, 
When he beholds a graft of his own band, 

Shoot up an olive, fruitful, fair, ay 

To be a fhadow to his heir, © Y 
And both a firength and beauty to his Jand! 





EPITHALAMION: OR, A SONG, 


Celebrating the Nuptials of that noble Gentleman, Mry 
Hicrame Weflen, fon and heir of the Lord Wefm, 
Lord High Treafurer of England, with the Lady 
Frances Stewart, daughter of Efe Duke of Lenox, 
deceas'd, and fifter of the furviving Duke of the fame 

> name. 

‘Tsovan thou haft paft thy fummer-ftanding, ftay- 
Awhile with us, bright fun, and help our light: 

Thou canft not meet more glory on the way, "” 
Between the tropics, to arreft thy fight, 

Than thou fhale fee to-day ¢ A 
‘We woo thee, ftay. 
And fee what can be feet, “™ 

The bounty of a king, and beauty of his queen! ~ 


See the proceffion ! what a holy day 
(Bearing the promife of fome better fate} 
Hath filled with caroches all the. way, ey 
Krom Greenwich, hither to Row-hampton gatef 
When look’d the year, at bef, 
So like a featt ? Pee 
Or were affairs in-tune, ye 
By all the fpheres confent, fo in the heartor yunes | 


, 

What beauty of beauties, and. bright youths at 
charge ip ee 

Of fummers liveries, and gladding green, 
Do boaf their Joves and brav’ries fo at large, 
, As they came all to fee, and to befeen!. , 

When lovk’d the carth fo fine, 
Or fo did fhine, : 
¢ In all her bloom and flower, [bower ?. 
To welcome home 2 pair, aud deck the nuptial 


it is the kindly feafon of the time, {forth’ 
The month of youth, which calls all creatures, 


Te do their offices in nature’s chime, - 


And celebrate (perfediion at the worth) 
Marriage, the end of life, ; 
‘That holy ftrife, 
And the allowed war; [are.° 
‘Yhrough which not only we, but all our fpecies.”” 





Hark how the bells upon the waters play | 
_ Their fifter-tunes from Thames his either fide; 
As they had learn’d new changes for the day, 
And ail did ring th’ approaches of the bridey  - 
The Lady Frances dreft . 
Above the reft_ 
Of ali the maidens fair ; 
In graceful grnament of garland, gems, and hair, 
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See how the prceth forth in virgin-white, Great fay-niafter of fate, who cannot crr, 5 
Like what the is, the daughter of a duke, ~ Bat doch his cara¢t, and jufl Randard keep, 
And filter: darting forth a dazzling light In all the prov'd affays, ° 
Mn afl that come her fimplefs to rebuke! . _ And legal ways 4 
Her treffes trim her back, Of trials. to wark down {crown 
As the did lack 2 Mens loves unto the laws, and laws tp love the 
‘Noughi of a maiden queen, i z 
‘With modefty fo crown’d, and adoration feen. 







And this well mov’d the judgment of the king 
‘Fo pay with honours to his noble fon ~ 
To-day, the father’s fe. vice ; who could bring 
Him up, to do the fame himfelf had done : 
That far all-fecing eye 
Could foon efpy ’ 
What kind of waking man 
He had fo highly fet ; and in what Barbican. * 


Stay, thou wilt fee what rites the virgins do! 
The choiceft virgin-troop of all the land ! 
Porting the enfigns of united two, 
Both crowns and kingdoms in their either hand + 
Whole majefties appear, toe 
. To make more clear, * 
‘This feat, than can the day; ‘ 
Although that thou, O fun, at our entreaty ftay ! 













Stand there: fer when a noble nature's rais’d, 
It brings friends joy, foes grief; pofterity, fame; 
In him the times, no lefs than prince, are prais’d, 
And by his rife, in a@tive men, his name 
Doth emulation ftir ; 
To th? dull a {pur 
It is, to th’ envious meant > 
A mere upbraiding grief, and tort’ringpunifhment. 


See how with rofes, and with lilies fhine, 
(Lilies and rofes, fow’rs of either fex) [thine 
The bright bride's paths, embellifh'd moré than 
With Jight of love, this pair doth intertex} 
Stay, fee the virgins fow ~ : 
(Where fhe fhall go) 
--Ebe emblenis of their way,. ~~ > 
Ornow thou fmil’ft, fair fun, and fhin’, as thou 
would’ft ftay ! ~ ray 


See now the chapel opens; where the king 
And bifhop flay to confummate the rites: 
The holy prelate prays, then tukes the ring, ‘ 
Afks firft, who gives ber (I Charles;) then he 
plights J 
One in the other’s hand, 
Whilf they both ftand 
- Hearing their charge, and then 
The folemn choir cries, Joy ; and theyréturn, Amend 


“With what full hands, and in how plenteous thow- 
ers ; {tread, 
“Have they bedew'd the earth, where the doth 
Asif her airy fteps did {pring che flowers, 

. And all the ground were garden where the led! 

~ Sce, at another door, . 

» On the fame floor, 

+: ‘The bridezroom mects the bride [befide. 


O kappy bands! and thou more happy place, 
‘With all the pomp of youth, and all our court 


Which to this afe were built and confecrate ! ” 
To have thy God to blefs, thy king to grace, - 
And this their chofen bithop celebrate, 
And knit the nuptial knot, 
Which time fhall not, a! 
Or canker'd jealouly, 
With all corroding arts, be able to untie ! 


Ont court, and all the grandees; now, fup, look, 
And looking with thy beft inquiry, tell, 
Yn all thy age of journals thou haft rook, 
Saw’(t thou that pair hecame thefe rites fo well, 
Save the preceding two? £ 
Who, in ail they do, 
“3 Search, fun, and thon wilt find ~ [kind. 


The chapel empties, and thou mayft be gone 
‘They are th’ exampled pair, and mirror of their 


Now, fun, and poft away the reft of day: 
‘Theie two, now holy church hath made them one, 
Do long to make themfelves fo auother'way 2 
. There is a feaft behind, 
* "Yo them of kind, 
Which their glad parents taught [broughe. 
One to the other, long e’er thele to light were > 


Force frets-the Phoenix, then, no rarity 
Of fex, torob the creature; but from man‘ 7 
‘The king of creatures; take his parity 
With angels, mule, to fpeak thete: nothing can 
Hluitrate thefe, but they 
i Themfelves to-day, 
‘Who the whore ad exprefs; 


; Hafte, bafte, officious fin, and fend them night 
AlLelfe we fee befide, are thadows, and go lefs. 


Some hours before it fhould, that thefe may know 
All that their fathers and their mothers might 
Of nuptial fweets, at fuch a feafon, owe, 
‘To propagate their names, 
And keep their fames * 
Alive, which elfe would die 
For fame keeps virtue up, and its pofterity. 


their grace and favour that makes feen, 
And wonder’d at the bounties of this day: 
asli isa flory of the king and queen ! * 
And what of dignity and honour may 
Be duly done to thole 
And fet the mark upon, a i : 
To give greater name and title to! theirown ! Th’ ignoble never liv’d, they were a-while 
Like fwine, or other cattle here on eatth: —/ 
Their names are not recorded on the file 


Of life, that fail f0-s-Chriftians know their birth 


Welton, their treafure, ag their treafurer, 


~ That mine of witdom, ang of couafels deep, 


jooufted’s made 
dy how alone projects eee 


y bo! 
ai let him. Dek ache love's fir pee 
of the office ; yet no more 
aren the is pleavd fo pays no fuits; 
Sean or de! 
Will lat tilfday = of ae 
Night andthe fheets will thow, 


‘The longing couple ail th élde: os r iat ee 


To make all the pee sesh 

_~ "To his bounty by extenfion —~ 
“Of a free poetic penfion, © 

A:large hundred marks annuity, 

To be given mein gratuity 

For done fervice, and to come: 
‘And that this fo accepted {um 

Or ¢ ’d in: books of bread, 

(For with both the : mule was fed) re 
ian on-me from the times, 

G 


Of the lefs 
‘When their 


‘With their va ‘al 








‘| And he is buil likke fome imperial roomie © 


x bur 
‘And fr i warm the poet's tongy 
dpe Fead'a inake in vhs next ee 


f key: bine you Toor 
Not with the eaTra: but the Perfian looms 
would, if price or Prayer 

din wi 0 


pidtirre! b or in ftone. 
ould do, cold I know’ Weflon, one 
Catch'd with thele arts, wherein. the judge is wile 
As faras fetife, y 356 
But you, | Bn 
Dikcern bets 
Condo the thin 


of ar hat Jar; fe Micteagel 
of Ryeonand faleties they pores by peace.” 
Thefe E look up at with a reverend eye; 
Anid ftrike religion inthe flanders by, 
L-tan 


Mbiahs we aan arebited, 


edy, on ber Hf 


‘do } ri 
Conteean call’ thers, or man ce’ Wall his arts. 
He's péudent, Valiant, jut and temperate ¢ 
In himall virtue is:beheld in ftate ; ‘ 


ae 


For that to-dwéll in,and be ait at ps 
) His bréaft is a brave palace, at ina 


_| Where all beroic ample thoughts) 


) Where nature fuch a large fy 
As other fouls, to hisydwe 


| Witnéfs his adion doné at { 
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He willclear upchis forehead ; think thou bring’ { 


Good omen to. bim in the note theu fing’%; 
For he-doth love my verfes, and will look 
Jpon them (next to Spenfer’s noble book), a 
“Ang praife them too. O what a fame ‘twill bet 
What reputation to my lines andme, “ © 
When he ihall read thera at the creafurer’s board ? 
‘The knowing Wefton, and chat leatned lord . 
Allows them? then, what copics fhall be had, . 
‘What tranferipts begga? how ciy'd-up, and how 
glad. 





Wilt thou be, mafe, when this fhall them befal ? q 


Being fent tu one, they will be read of all. - 

New yeara expect new gifts: fifter, your harp,: 
Late, lyre, theorbo, all are call'd to-day. : 

Your change of notes, the flat, the mean, the fharp, 
‘To thow the rites, and. ufher forth the. way 

Of the new year, im a new filken warp, 

,, To fit the foftuefs of your year’s giit.;. when 
We fing the beft of monarchs, mafters, men = 


For had we here faid leis, we. bad tung nothing: 


“then, | 


A New-Year's Gift, fang to Ring Obiarlei, 16355 
ee 4,» Reblor Chori, 
To-pay old Janus opens the new year, 
And thurs the old. Hafte, hafte, all loyal fwains, 


"Thar know the times and feafons when t’ appear, 
And offer your juft fervice on thefe plains ; 


Bett kings expect firft-frpits of your glad gains. - 


1. Pain is the great preferver of our bounds, 

2. To hin we owe all profits of our greunds, ~ 

3. Our milk, 4. Oar fills. 5, Our fleeces. 6. And 
Girft lambs.» | Bene a faba: 

7. Our teeming ewés. 8. And Iufty mounting rams. 

9. See where he walks, with Mira by his fide. 

Chor, Sound, found his praifes loud, and with bis, 
hers divide, ; 


: OF Pan we fing, the.beft of hnaters, Pan, 
‘That drives the hart ty feek unufed ways, - 
“Sbep. And inthe chafe, more than Sylvanus can ; 


Chor, Wear, O' ye groves and hills! refound his’ 


c praife. © is 
Of brighteft Mira do we raife our fang, 

Sifter of Pan, and glory of the {pring ; .falong : 
Ny. Who walks on earth, as May ftill went 
x Chor, Rivers and valleys echo what we fing. 


Of Pan we fing, the chief of leaders, Pan, - 1 
Sbep. Chor. That leads our flocks and us, and 
calls both forth : i 
better paftures than great Pales can: r 
Hear, O ye groves! and hills refound his worth. 


~ , 
Of brighteh Mira is our fong; the grace [bring; 
» Nymp. Cher, OF all that nature yet to life did 
And were the loft, could beft fupply her place : 
Rivers and valleys echo what we fing. A 


3. Where’er they tread th’ enamour’d greund, 
The faizele Low's are always found 5 





s5t, 
2. Asif the beauties of the year ~ 

Still waiced on them where they weré, 

a+ He is the father of our peace; och 

2. She to the crown hath brought increafe, 

1. We know no other pow’r thau his, 

Pan only our great fhepherd is, 

Chor. Our great, our good. Where one's fo dreft 
In truth of colours, both are-bett, - 


Hafte, hafte you hither, all you gentler fwaing, | 
That have a flock or herd upon thete plains :"’ 
This is the great preferver of oar bounds, 

‘Lo whom you owe all duties of your proundss ' 

Your milks, your fells, your fleeces, and firit lamba; 

Your teeming cwes, as well as mounting rams. 

Whole praifes let’s report unco the wouds, 

That they may take it echo'd by the floods, - 
"Lis he, "tis he, in finging he, : 
Andhunting, Pan, execedeth thee. 

He gives all plenty and increafe, 
He is the author of our peace. | 








Where’er he goes upon the ground, 
The better grafs and flowers are found, 
To fweeter paRurcslead he can, 
Than ever Pales could, or Pan: 7 
He drives difeafes from our folds,” 
The thief from Spoil his pretence holds: : 
Pan kuows no other puwer than his - 
‘This only the great thepherd is. 

*Tis he, ’tis he, &c, am 

P ' ive 

Fair friend, "tis true, your beauties move & 

My heart to a refpeat ; ° : 
Too littic to be paid with love, 

Too great for your neglects 


L neither love, nor yet am frec, 
For thongh the flame J find 

Be not intenfe in the degree; 
"Tis of the pureft kind. 


It little wants of love but paio, * 
Your beauty takes my fenfe, : 
And left you should that prince difdsin, 

My thoughts too feel the influence, 
*Tis not a paffion’s firft accefa’? ~~ 
Ready to multiply, 
But like love's caimett fate it ig 
Poffeit with videry. - gin 
It is like love to trath reduc'd,- 
All the faife value’s gone, 
Which were created, and induc’ 
By fond imagination. 


"Tis either fancy, or ’tis fate, 
To love you more than t: 

I love gou at your beauty’s 5: 
Lefs were an injury. 








° 

Like unftamp’d gold, I wei 
So that you may collect, 
hi intrinfc value of your face, 


» Gafely from my refpedt, 


gh each grace; 


$2 aoa 

And this refpe& would merit love, 

|" Were not fo fair a fight 

Payment enough ; for who dare move 
Rewatd for his delight? 4. 


5 On the King’s Birthday. 
Rovsx up thyfelf, my gentle mufe, 
Though now our grcen conceits be gray, 
And yet once more do not refufe : 
To take thy Phrygian harp, and play 
In honour of this cheerful day : ce 
Long may they both contend to prove, 
: That beit of crowns is fuch a love... 
Make firft a fong of joy and love, _ é 
Which chaflcly flames in royal eyes, 
Then tune it to the {pheres above, a 
When the henignett ftars do rile, 
And fwect conjunctions grace the fkics. - 
Long may, &c, Oe 


bt phen. 
To this let all good hearts refound, 
Whiltt diadems inveft his head ; 
Long may he live, whofe life duth bound 
More than his laws, and better led _ 
*- By high example, than by dread. 
‘Long may, &c. 


Long way he round about him fee 
His rofes and his lilies blown : 
Long may his only dear and he 7 
Joy in ideas of their own, 
And kingdonis hopes fo timely fawn. ° 
Long may they both contend to prove, 
‘That belt of crowns is fuch a love. 


‘Ho my Lord the King, on the Obriflening bis fecond Son 


Tames. 


Tat thow art lov'’d of God, this work is done, 


Great king, thy having of a fecond fon = 

And by thy blefling may thy people fee ; 

How imuch they are belov'd of God in thee. 

Would they would underftand it! princes are 

Great aids to empire, as they are great care 

‘To pious parents, who would have their blood 

Should take firft feifin of the public good,” 

As hath thy James; cleans’d from original drofs, 

"This day, by baptifm, and his Saviour’s crofs, 

Grow up, fweet babe, as bleffed in thy name, ~ 

As in renewing thy good grapdfire’s fame: 

Methought Great Britain in her fea, before ~ 

Sat fafe enough, but now fecured more. 

At land fhe triumphs in the triple fhade, 

‘Her rofe and lily intertwin'd, have made. 
‘Oceano fecura mee, fecurior umbrise 

~ An Blegy on the Lady Fane Pawht, Marcbionefs of 

: Winten, 2 oN 


‘Waar gentle ghoft, befprent with April dew, 
Hiails me fo fotemnly to yonder yew ? =¢ 
And beck'ning woos me from the fatal tree, + 
"Yo pluck a garland for herfelf or me? 
I do obey you, beauty : for in death 
You fecm a fair one! O that you bad breath 


wine rae ions ie 
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: ee 
To give your fhade a name! flay, Ray, ¥ feef 7 
Ahorror in me ! al! my blood is ftcel! 

Stiff! fark ! my joints *gainft one another knock f 
Whofe daughter? ha! great Savage of the Rock ?- 
He’s good as great. I am almoft a ftone! 

And ere I can afk more of her the’s gone! 

Alas, Fam all marble! write the reit 

Thou would ft have written, Fame, apori my breaft? 
At is a large fair table, and a true, 

And the difpofer will be fomething new, 


_When I, who would'the poet have become, 


At leaft may bear th’ infeription to her tomb. 
She was the Lady Jane, and Marchianefs 

Of Winchefter; the heralds can tell this. [Fame, 
Earl Rivers’ grandchild—‘ferye not forms, good 
Sound thou her virtues, give her foul a name. ° 
Had fa thoufand mouths, as many tongues, 
And voice to raife them from my brazen lungs, 
T durft not aim at that: the dotes were fuch 
Thereof, tio notion can exprefs how much + 
‘Their caraét was! { or my trump muft break,” 
But rather |, fhould of that part {peak} 

it is too near of kin to heaven, the foul, * 
Tobe, defcrib’d! Fame’s fingers are too foul 
‘To touch thefe myfteries! we may admire 
The heat and {plendour, but not handle fire! 
What fhe did here, by great example, well, ° , 
T’ enlive pofterity, ber fame may tell! 
And calling truth to witnefs, make that good 
From the inherent graces in her blood! 

Elfe who doth praife a perfon by a new, 

But a feigrd way, doth rob it of the true. 

Her fweetnefs, foltnefs, her fair courtefy, 
Her wary guards, her wife fimplicity,  * 

Were like a ring of virtues bout her fety 

And piety the centre were all met. 

A reverend ftate the had, an awful eye, | 

A daz'ling, yet inviting, majefly: 7 | 

What nature, fortune, inftitution, fact, 

Could ium to a perfedlion, was her a@! : 
How did the leave the world? with what contempt} 
Juft as the in it liv’d! and fo exempt 

From all affe@tion! when they urg'd the cure 
Of her difeafe, how did her foul affure : 
Her fuff rings, as the body had been away! 
And to the torturers (her doSors) fay, 

Stick on your cupping-glaffes, fear not, pnt 
Your hotteft cauftics to, burn, lance, or cuts 
“Tis bat a body which you can torment, « 

And 1 into the world ail foul was fent! 

Then comforted her lord! and. bieft her fon} 
Cheer'd her fair fifters in her race to run! 

With gladnefs temper’d her fad parents tears! 
Made her friends joys to get above their fears} 
And in her laf act taught the ftanders-by 

‘With admiration and applaule to die | 

Let angel: fing her glories, who did call - 

Her spirit heme to her ofiginal ! 

‘Who faw the way was made it! and were fent 
To carry and conduct the compliment 

*Pwixt death and life ! where her mortality 
Became her birth-day to eternity ! i 
And now through circumfufed light the looks, 
On nature's fecrets there, as her own books + 
Speaks heaven's language ‘ and difcourfeth free 
To every order, every hierarchy +. 
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Behotds her Maker, and in him doth fee 

‘What the beginnings of all beauties be ; 

And ali beatitades that thence do flow : 

Which they that have the crown are fure to know ! 
So now, her happy parents, and be fad, 

If you ‘fot underftand what child you had. 

If you dar: grudge at Heaven, and repent 

'T’ have paid again a blefling was but lent, 
Andtrufted fo, as it depofited lay 

‘At pleafure. to be call’d for every day! 

Vf you can envy your own daughter’s blifs, 

. And with her ftate lefs happy than it is! 

Hf you can caft about your either eye, 

nd fee all dead here, or about to diel. 

"The ftars, that are the jewels of the night, 

And day, deceafing ! with the prince of lighty 
"he fun! great kings' and migntieft kingdoms fall ! 

_ Whole nations. nay mankind the world, with all 

‘That ever had beginning there, to end | 

With what injuttice fhould one foul pretend 

'T’ {cape this common known neceffity, 

‘When we were all born, we began to die; 
“And but for chat contention and brave ftrife, 
“The Chriftian hath t’ enjoy the future life, 

He were the wretched'it of the race of men: 
But as he foars at that, he bruifeth then : 
The ferpents head; gets above death and finy - 
And fure of heaven, rides triumphing in. 


SB amg 


4#3-EUPHEME: OR, THE FAIR FAME; 


Left to poerity of that truly noble Lady, the Lady ex" 


uctia Digh,,, late Wife of Sir Kenelue Dighy, Knight, 
@ Gentleman abfolute in alt numbers. 


Lo. Pham panare mluptesydefonttom religin, 


1, The Dedication of ber Cradle 


“Park fame, who art ordain'd to crown 

‘With evergreen, and great renown, 
* "Their heads that envy would hold down 

fs 08 With her in thade 

‘Of death and darknefs, and deprive 

‘Their names of being kept alive . 
- By thee and confcience, both who thrive 

By the juft trade 


Of goodnefs ftill: vauchfafe to take 
‘This cradle, and for goodnefs fake, 
, A-dedicated enfign make 
Thereof to Time; 
"That all pofterity, ds we, * 
Who read what the Crepundia be, 
May fomething by that ewilight fee 
*Bove ratt’ling rhyme: 


For though that rattles, timbrels, taysy ‘ 

Take lictle infants with their noife, 

As prop’reft gifts to girls and bays, 
Of light expence ; 

‘Their corals, whiftles, and prime coats, 

‘heir painted maGzues, their paper boats, 

With fails of filk, as the firft notes 
<Surprife their fenfe; 

Vox IV. 


393 


Yet here are no fuch trifles brought, 

No cobweb cawls, no furcoats wrought 

With gold, or clafps, which might be bought 
On every tall. 

But here’s a fong of her defcents 

And calito the high parliameut 

Of heaven; where feraphim take tent 
Of ord’ring all, © 


This utter’d by an ancient bard, 
Who claims (of reverence) to be heard, 
As coming with his harp, prepar’d 
To chant her "gree, 
Is fung :’as alf” her getting up 
By Jacob’s ladder to the top 
Of that eternal port, kept ope? 
For fuch as fhe. 


Tl. The Song of ber Defeent. 


I sino the juit and uncontroul’d defcent 
Of dame Venetia Digby, ftyl'd the fair ¢ 
For mind and body the moft excellent 7 
That ever nature, or the later air, . 
Gave two fuch honfes as Northumberland 
And Stanley, to the which the was co-heir. 
Speak it, you bold Penates, you that ftand 
At either ftem, and know the veins of good 
Run from your roots; tell. tcftify the grand 
Meeting of Graces, that fo fwell’d the flood 
Of virtues in her, as, in fhort, the grew 
The wonder of her fex, and of your blood + 
And tell thou, Alde-legh, none can tell more true 
Thy nicce’s fine, than thou that gav'ft thy name © 
Into the kindred, whence thy Adam drew 
Mefchine’s honour, with the Ceurian fame 
Of the firft Lupus, to the family 
By Ranulph—-——— ‘ 


[The ref of this forg ts lof.) 


Ul, be Pidure of the Body. 


Sittin, and ready, to be drawn, 

What makes thefe weiters. filks, and Jawr. 
Embroideries, feathers, fringes, lace, 
Where every limb takes like a face ? 


Send thele futpected helps to aid 
Some form defedtive, or decay'd 
This beauty, without falfehood fair, 
Needs nought to clothe ie but the air. 


Yet fomething ta the painter’s view, 
Were fitly interpos’d ; fo new: 

He hall, if he can underftand, 

Work by my fancy, with his hand, 


Draw firft a cloud, all fave her neck, 

And out of that make day-to break 

‘Till like her face it do appear, Soc 
‘And men may think all light rofe there, - 


Then let the beams of that difperfe 
The cloud, and fhow the univerfe; 
But at fuch diftance, asthe eye » 
May rather yet adore, chan fpy 

: Pe 
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The heaven defign'd, draw next a fpring, 
‘With all that youth, or it can bring : 
Four rivers branching forth like feas, 
And Prradife confin'd in thefe. 


Laft, draw the circles of this globe, 
And let there be a ftarry robe 

Of conftellations *bout her hurl’d; - 
“And thou haft painted beauty’s world. 


But, painter, fee thou do not fell 

A. copy of this piece, nor tell 

Whote tis: but if it favour find, _ 

Next fitting ‘we will draw her mind. ¢ 
IV. The Mind. 

Parner, you're come, but may be gone, 

Now I have better thought thereon, 

‘This work T can perform a'onej © > 

sind give. you reafous more than one, 


Not that your art Udo refufe 
But here { may no colours ufe. 
Belide, your hand will never hit, 
"Fo draw a thing that cannot fic. 


You could make fhift to paint an eye, ° 
a\n eagle tow’ring in the fky, Z 
The dun, a fea, or foundlefs pit *; 

But thefe are like a mind, nat it, 


No, to exprefy this mind to. fenfe, 
‘Would afk a heaven's intelligence; 
Since nothing can report tha: flame, 
_ But what's of kin to whence it came. 


, Sweet mind, then fpcak yourfelf, and fay, 
As you go on, by what brave way 
Ovefenfe you do with knowledge fill, 
And yet remain our wonder fill, 


J call you nrufe, now make it true: 
Henceforth may every line be you; 
“vhat all may fay, that fee the franiey 
‘Vhis is no picture, but the fame. 





A mind fo pure, fo perfect, fine, 

As’tis not radiant, but divine ; 

And fo difdaining any trier; “ 
? Fis got where it can try the Gre, 


‘There, high exalted in the {phere,. 
Ass it another nature were, 

Te moveth all; aud makes a Bight 
As circclar as infinite. 


Whofe notions when it will exprefs 
In fpcech ; it is with that excels 

. Of grace, and mofic to the ear, 
As what.it fpoke, it planted there. 








“The voice fo tweet, the words fo fair, 
As fome folt chime had flroak’d the air 5 _ 
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And though the found were parted thence,“ * 
Still left an echo in the fenfe. ; ; : 


But that a mind fo rapt, fo high, 

So fwift, fo pure, thould yet apply 

Infelf ro us, and come fo nigh 

Earth’s greffuefs ; there’s the how and why. 


Is it becaufe it fees us dull, 

And funk in clay here, ir would pull 
Us forth, by fome celeftial fight, 
Up to her own fublimed height? + 


Or hath fhe here, upon the ground, os 
Some Paradife or palace found, : 
In all the bounds of beauty, fit 

For her ¢’ inhabit? there is it, “8” 


Thrice happy houfe, that hatt receipe 
For this fo lofty form, fo firaight, 

So polith’d, perfedt, round, and even, 
As it flid moulded off from heaven, 


Not {welling like the occan proud, 

But ftooping gently, asa cloud, 

As fmooth as oil pour’d forth, and calnr 
As thowers, and fweet as drops of balm 


Smooth, foft, and fweet, in all a flood, 
Where it may run to any good; 

And where it ftays, it there becomes 
A neft of odorous {pice and gums, 


In attion, winged asthe winds << +" 
In reft, like {pirits left behind 

Upon a bank, or field of flowers, 
Begotten by that wind and fhowers, 


In thee, fair manfion, tet it reft, 

Yet know, with what thou art poffett, 

Thou entertaining in thy breaft, 

But fuch a mind mak’ft God thy gueft, 

[A whole quaternion in the midjt of this prem is loft, con» 
taining entirely the three next pieces of it, and all of 
the fourth (whieb in the order of the whole is the 
eighth) excepting the very end: which at the top of 
the next quaternion gocth on thus.) A 
Bur for you (growing gentlemen) the happy 

branches of two fo iiluftrious heufes -as thefe, 

2 | wherefrom your honoured mother is in both lines 
defcended; let me leave you this laft legacy of 
tounfel; which, fo foon as you arrive at years of 
mature underftanding, open you (Sir) that are the 
eldeft, and read it to your brethren, for it will 

Concern you all alike. Vowed by a faithful fer-_ 

vant and client of your family, with his lateft 

breath expiring it, B. J. 


To Kevelae, Joba, Georges. 


Boast not thefe titles ef your arccflors; te 
(Brave youths) they're their poffeitions, none of 
yours? z ° 


* A bettomlef pit, or Pit that: cannot be founded ar | When your own virtues equall'd have their names, 


faibcwied, 


‘Twill be but fair to lean upot their fames 5. 
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pr they are ftrong fupporters + bur, till then, . | To have that final retribution, : 
The greateft are but growing gentlemen. . | Expe@ted with the feth’s rettitution. 
It is < wretched thing to truik.to reeds; For, as there are three natures, fehoolmet call 
“Which all men do, that urge not their own deeds, | One corpofal only, th’ other fpiritual, . - 
Up to their anceitors; the-river’s fide Like fingle ; fo there is a rhird commixt, 
By which you're planted; thows your fruit ‘thal | Of body and fpirit together, plac’d betwixt 
bide : Vhofeother two ; which muft be judg’d orcrown'd: 
Hang all your rooms with one large pedigree: This, as it guilty is, or guiltlefs found, : 
"Tis vireuc alone is true nobility. Mu come to take a fertence, by the fenfe 
Which virtue from your futher, ripe, will fall} Of that great evidence the confcience ! 


Who will be there, againft that day. prepar’d, 
2 : T” accufe or quit all parties to be heard! ¢ 
1X. Blegy on rig Mufi, the tridty Loroured Lady, the | O day of joy, and furety to the juit! 
v1 Qaity Fenctin Dighy ¢ who Erving, gave me (cave to | Who in that featt of refurredtion cruft! 
“call ber for Being ber ATIOOEQ-EIS, or, Relation to) That great eternal holiday of rett 


Scudy illuftrious kim, and you have all. 





8° the Saints. A To body and foul ! where iove isall the gueft! 
Sera quidem tanto firuitur medicina dolori. -] And the whole banquet its full fight of God! 
y . + . Of joy the circle, and fole period! —~ 
Tureen time thar Udy tee; ne ee deads | alyother gladnefs with the thought is barr'd; 
o was my mufe, and life of all I faid. ; : 
The {pirit that { wrote with, and conceiv’d, Hope hath her end, and Puith hath her reward! 
P " 7 This being thus, why fhould my tongue arpen 


All that was good, or great with me, fhe weavy'd, 


‘And fet it forth; the reft were cobwebs fine, Prefume to interpel that fulnefs, when 


Nothing can more adorn it than the feat 





“Spun out in name of fome of the old nine! 
c t. . rigs ; > 
To hang a window, ormake dark the room, “ial feist ac pais i mare Sombie! 
‘Fill fvept away, th’ were cancell’d with a broom! Leelee Rati sa aoe ge 
Who violates the Godhead, is moft ‘vicious 


Nothing that could remain, or yet can ftie : ; ri x 

A forrow in me, fit to wait to her! : Agsinlt the patore he srouls Morne He 

O! had f feen her laid out a fair corfes Ha this ai ae deed ee aid view'd 

By death, on earth, | fhould have had remorfe Ei it lg aa lhc A h rad 

Og nature for her: who did let ber jie, yap sence ts See ey 
7 Sure % . ull and profane, weak and imperfe i; 

And faw thar portion of herfelf to. dic. Have bufy fearch made in his myfteries ! 


Sleepy or ftupid Nature, couldft thou part ry . em 
‘With fach a rarity, and not roufe Art, , He ee work h’ bath done, to call this 
With ail her aids, to fave her from the feize Out of her noble body to this feat: 


Of vulture Death, and chofe relentlefs cleys? 
‘hou would@ have loft the Phoenix, had the kiad 
Been trufted to thee; not to’t felf-aflign’d, 
Look on thy floth, and give thylelf undone, 
(For fo thou art with me) now the is gone, 
My wounded mind cannot fuftain this flroke, 
It ragey, runs, flies, funds, and would provoke 
The world to ruin with it; in her fall, 
L.fum up mineown breaking, and with all. 
‘Thou huft no more blows, Fate, to drive at ones 
What’s left « poet when his mute is gone? 
Sure 1 am dead, and know it not! I feel 
Nothing 1! do; but like a heavy wheel, 7 
Am turned.with another’s powers, My paffion 
Whitls me about, and, to blufpheme in fafhion, 

* Tmurmur againft God, for havin,; ta’en 
Her bletfed foul hence, forth this valley vain 
Of tears, and dungeon of calamity! 
T envy it the angels amity ! . 2 
‘The joy of faints! the crown for which it lives, 
‘The glory and gain of reft, which the place gives! 
Dare | profane fo irreligious be, wade 

"Po greet or grieve her foft eutharafy! 
So {weetly taken to the court oF biifs, 
AAs fpirits had ftol’n her fpirits in a kif, . 
From off her pillow and deluded bed ; 
And left her lovely body anthouglit dead? 
Indeed the is not dead! but laid to feep 2 
Tn, earth, till the laft trump awake the fheep 
And goats together, whither they muft come 
To hear their Judge, and his eterual doom. .° , 


And give her place according to her blood 

Amongtt her peers, thofe princes of all good! 

Saints, martyrs, prophets, with shofé hierarchies, 

Angéls, arch-angels, principalities, Cia 

The dominatious, virtues, end the powers, 

‘Lhe thrones, the cherub, and ferapbic bowers, 

That planted round, there fing-before the Lamb, 

A new fong to his praife, and great lL Am: 3 

And the doth know, oat of the fhade of death, 

What ’tis t” enjoy an everlafting breath ! 7 

‘To have her captiv’d fpirit freed from flefh, 

And on her innoceiice, a garmenc frefh 

And White as that put on : and in her hand 

With boughs of palm, a crowned vidtrice ftand! 

And will you, worthy fon, Sir, knawing this, 

Put black and mourning on? and fay you mifa 

A wife, a friend, a lady, or a love’ 

Whom her Redcenier honour’d hath abov 

Her fullows, with the. of of gladnefs, bright 

In heaven’s empire, and with a robe of light ? 

‘Thither you hupe to comes; and there to fiad 

That pure, that precious, and exalted mind 

You once enjoy’d : a jhort {pace fevers ye, 

Compar’d unto that long eres nity, 

That hall rejain ye. Was fhe then fo dear 

When the departed? you will meet her there, 

Much more defir’d,and dearer than before, 

By all the wealth of bleffings, and the lore 

Accumulated on her, by the Lord 

Of life and light, the Sun of God, the Word! 
SE Xe Pril 
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"Th ceallthe happy fouls that ever were, 
Shall mec: with gladnefsin one theatre; 
And each fhall know there one anothers face, 
By beatific virtue of the place. ~ 
There fhall the brother with the fifter walk, 
And fons and daughters with their parents talk ; 
But all of God; they ftill thall have to fay, 
But make him Ail in all their theme that day: 
"That happy day that never fhall fee night ! 
‘Where he will be all beauty to the fight ; 
Wine or delicious fruits unto the tafte; 
A mofic in the ears will ever lat; 
Unto the {cent a {picery or balm ; : 
And te the touch, a flower, like foft as palm 
He will alt glory, all perfection be, z 
God in the union, and the Trivity ' 
‘That holy, great and glorious myftery, 
‘Will there revealed be in majefty! ~~ 
By light and comfort of {piritual grace; 
‘The vifion of our Saviour face to face 
In his humanity ! to hear him preach 
‘The price of our redemption, and to teach 
Through his inherent righteoufnels, in death, 
‘The falety of our fouls, and forfeit breath ! 
‘What fulnefs of beatitude is here? 
What love with mercy mixed doth appear? 
To ttyle us friends, who were by nature foes? 
Adopt us heirs by grace, who were of thofe 
Had loft ourfelves? and prodigally fpent 
Our native portions, and pofleffed rent? 
Yet have ail debts forgiven us, and advance _ 
_B’ imputed right to an inheri.ance 
In his eternal kingdom, where we fit 
Equal with anges, and co-heirs of it. 
Nor dare we under blafphemy conceive 
. He that fhall he our fupreme Judge, fhall leave 
Himlelf fo wninform’d of his ele&, 
‘Who krows the hearts of all, and can diffed 
The fmalleft fibre of our flefh ; he can 
Find all our atoms from a point ¢’ a fpan t 
Oor clofeit creeks and corners, and can trace 
Each line, as it were graphic in the face. 
And beft he knew her noble character, 
Tor "twas hi felf who form’d and gave it her. 
And to that form lent two fuch veins of blood, 
Av nature could not more increafe the food 
Of title in her! all nobility 
(But pride, that fchifnr of incivility) 
She had, and it became her! fhe was fit be 
_T’ have known no envy, but by fuff'ring it! 
She had a mind as calm as fhe was fair; 
Not toft or troubled with light lady-air, 
But kept an even gait, as fome ftraight tree 
Mov'd by the wind, fo comely moved fhe. 
And by the awful manage of her eye, 
* She fway'd all bus'nefs in the family! - - 
'To one fhe faid, do this, he did it; fo 
‘To another, move, he went; to a third, go, 
We ran; and all did frive with diligence 
'T’ obey, and ferve her {weet commandments. 
She was in one a many parts of life; 
, Atender mother, a difcrecter wife, » 
A folemn miftrefs, and fo good a friend, 
So charitable to religious end 
In all her petite-adtions, fo devote; nS 
As her whole life was now become ong note 


THE WORKS OF JONSON.. 
Of piety and private holinefs. 


She fpent more time in tears herfelf to drefe 
For her devotions, and thofe fad effays 

Of forrow, than all pomp’of gaudy days: 

And came forth ever cheered with the rod 

Of divine comfort. when fh’ had talk'd with God. 
Her broken fighs did never mifs whole fenfe 
Nor can the bruifed heart want eloquence : ~ 
For prayer is the incenfe moft perfumes : 
The holy altars, when it leaft prefumes. 

And her’s were all humility! they beat 

The door of grace, and found the mercy-feat. 
In frequent fpeaking by the pious pfalms 

Her folemn hours fhe {pent, or giving alms 
Or duing other deeds of charity, as 
To clothe the naked. feed the hungry. She ~ 
Would Gt in an infirmary whole days 

Poring, 2s on a map, to find the ways 

To that eternal reft, where now the hath place 
By fure cletion and predeftin'd grace!” 

She faw her Saviour, by an early light, 
Incarnate in the manger, fhining bright *"% 
On alfthe world‘ fhe faw him on the crofs 
Suff'ring and dying t- redeem our lofs: 

She faw him rife triumphing over death, 

Yo juftify and quicken us in breath: 

She faw him too, in glory to afcené 

For his defigned work the perfec end’ 

Of railing, judging, and rewarding all 

The kind of man,on whom his doom fhould fall! - 
All this by faith the faw, and fram’d a plea, ae 
In manner of a daily apoftrophe, 


41 Vo him fhould be ber judge, trae God, tiie Man, . 
| Jefus, the only-gotten Chrift: who can, z 


As being Redeemer and Repairer too 
(Of lapfed nature) beft know what to do, 


“In that great aé& Wf judgment, which the Father 


Hath given wholly to the Son (the rather 
As being the Son of Man) to fhow his power, 
His wifdom, and his juftice, in that hour, : 
The laft of hours, and fhutter up of all; 
Where firtt his power will appear, by call » 
Of all are dead to life: his wifdom fhow*:- 
In the difcerning of each confcience fo! 
And moft his juftice, in the fitting parts, * 
And giving dues to all mankind’s deferts | ~ 
In this fweet extafy fhe was rapt hence. 
Who reads, will pardon my intelligence, 3 
‘That thus have ventar’d thefe true ftrains upon, 
To publifh her a faint. My mufe is gone. 
In pietatis memoriam : 
quam prafias 
Venetiz tux illuftrifiim. 
Marit. dign, Digbeie™ 5 
Hanc’ANO@EN SIN tibi, tuifq; facro, ty 


“Tbe Tenth, being her Infeription, or Grown, is lofie » 





Eorace. Ode Xt. Book V. The Praifes of a Country 
» TA. : 
Happy is he, that from all bufinefs clear, 
‘As the old race of mankind were, =~ 
With his own oxén tills his fire's left lands, 
And is not i the ufurer’s bands: 
Nor {ldier-like, ftarted with rough alarms, 
“Nor dreads the fea’s enraged harms ~ 


UNDER-WOODS. 


. But Biey the bar and courts, with the proud boards, 
_ And waiting-chambers of great lords. . 
‘The poplar tall he then doth marrying twite 
: With the grown iffue of the vine ; 

“And with his hook lops off the fruitlefs race, 
And fets more happy in the place: : 
Or in the bending vale beholds afar 
. The lowing herds there grazing are : 
Or the preft honey in pure pots doth keep 
OF earth, and fhears the tender theep : 
Or when that autumn through the fields lifts round 
His head, with mellow apples crown’d, 
How plucking pears, his own hand grafted had, 
And purple-matching grapes, he’s glad! 
With which, Priapus, he may thank thy hands, 
And, Sylvan, thine that kept’ft hislands:. _. 
‘Then now bencath fome ancient oak he may 
Now in the rooted grafé him lay, 
Whilft from the higher banks do flide the floods ; 
The foft birds quarrel in the woods ; 
"The fountains murmur as the ftreams do creep, 
,. And all invite to eafy fleep. 5 
‘Then when the thund'ring Jove, his {now and 
fhowers ‘ 
Are gathering by the wintry hours; 
Or hence, or thence, he drives with many a hound 
Wild boars into his toils pitch’d round: 
Or ftrains on his fmall fork his fubtle nets 
For th’ cating thruth, or pit-fails fets : 
_ And fnares the fearful hare, and new-come crane, 

- And ’counts them fweet rewards fo ta‘en. 
Who (amongtt thefe delights} would not forget 

_. Love's cares fo evil and fo great ? 

‘But if, to boot with thefe, a chafte wife meet + 
For houfehold aid, and children fweet; 

Such as the Sabises, or a fun-burnt blowfe, 
Some luity quick Apulian’s fpoufe, 

Yo deck the hallow’d hearch with old wood fir'd 
Againit the hufband comes home tir’d; 

That penning the glad flock in hurdles by, 

‘Their {welling udders doth draw dry + z 

And from the fweet tub wine of this year takes, 

And unbought viands ready makes, 
Not Lucrine oyfters I could then more prize, 
Nor turbot, nor bright goiden eyes 
If with bright floods, the winter troubled much, 
Inte our feas fend any fuch 
Th’ fonian god-wit, por the ginny-hen 
Could not go down my belly then 
More fweet than olives, that new-gather’d be 
From fatteft branches of the tree 
Or tie herb forrel, that loves meadows ftill, 
Or mallows loofing bodies ill: 
Or at the feaft of bounds, the lamb then flain,- 
Or kid ferc’d from the wolf again, 
Among thefe cates how glad the fight doth come 
Of the fed flocks approaching home : 
"To view the weary oxen draw, with bare 
-And fainting necks, the turned fharet 
The wealthy houfehold fwarm of bondmen met, 
And 'bout the feeming chimney fet | 
‘Thefe thoughts when ufurer Alphivs, now about 
To turn more farmer, had fpoke out 5 ; 
{Gainfl th’ ides, his moneys he gets in with pain, 
|, At th’ calends puts all eut again, 
z 


% 


“i so7 
del. Book IV. To emus 4 | 


Venus, again thou mov'ft a war ae ~ 

Long intermitted, pray thee, pray thee {pare 2 
Lam not fuch, as in the reign aes 

Of the good Cynara I was: refrain 
Sower mother of fweet loves, forbear * ~ 

To bend a man now at his fiftieth year, 
Too ftubborn for commands fo flack z 

Go where youths foft intrea:ies call thee back, 
More timely hie thee to the houfe, 

With thy bright fwans, of Paulus Maximus : 
There jeft and feaft, make him thine hoft, 

If a fit liver thou doft feek to toaft ; 
For he’s both noble, lovely, young, 

And for the troubled client fills his tongue: 
Child of a hundred arts, and far _ oS 

Will he difplay the enfigns of thy war. - 
And when he fmiling finds his grace 

With thee "bove ali his rivals gilts take place, 
He will thee a marble ftatue make : ‘ 

Beneath a fwect-wood roof near Alba Lake, 
There fhall thy dainty noftril take : 

In many agum, and for thy foft ear’s fake 
Shail verfe be fet to harp and lute, 

And Phrygian hau’boy, not without the lute. 
‘There twice 3 day in facred jays, . 

The youths and tendermaidsfhall fing thy praife: 
And in the Salian manner meet 

Thrice "bout thy altar with their ivory feet. 
Me now, nor wench, nor wanton boy 

Delights, nor credulous hope of mutual joy 
Nor care [ now healths to propound, : 

Or with frefh flowers to girt my temple round. 
But why, ok why, my Ligurine, - 

Flow my thin tearsdownthefe pale checks of mine? 


“Or why my well-grac’d words among 


With an-uncomely filence fails my tongue? 
Hard-hearted, { dream every night 

I hold thee faft . but fled hence, with the light, 
Whether in Mars his ficld thou be, 

Ox Tyber’s winding ftreams, § follow thee, 


Ode IX. Book Wl. To Lydia. Dialogue of Horace and 
Lydia. 


Wutzst, Lydia, 1 was lov’d of thee, 
And ‘bout thy ivory neck no youth did fing 
His arms more acceptably free, 
> [thought me richer than the Perfian king. 
Lyd. © Whnlft Horace lov'd no miftrefs more,. 
Nor aiter Chloe did his Lydia found ; 
In name, I went all names before, 
The Roman Nia was not more reuown'd. 
Tis true, Um Thracian Chloc’s, 1 (playey 
Who fings fo fweet, and with fuch cunning 
As for her I'id not fear to die, 
So fate wiuld give her life, and longer days. 
And | am mutually on fire 
With gintie Calais, Thurine Ornith’s fon, 
6 For whem I doubly would expire, ; 
So Fate would let the boy a long thread rum, ~ 
But fay old love return fhould make, | 7 
And us disjoin'd force to her brazen yoke, | 
‘That 1 bright Chloe off thould fhake; 7 
And to left Lydia, now the gaic Rood ope, 


fT 


Hor, 


Hor. 


Lyd. 


For. 
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Zyd, Though he be fairer than a tat; ~~ _| Thishath pleas’d, doth pleafe, and Jong will pleafé y* 
__. Thou lighter than the bark of any tree, vnever 
°°" And than rough Adria angrier far ; Can this decay, but is beginning ever. 
* ‘Yet would J with to love, live,.die with thee. | ~-° 


Fragment of Petronius Artiter, Tranplated. Martial, Epigram 27. Book VN. Tranfiated. 


Dora, a filthy pleafure is, and fhort;)*, --, | Lymer, of all thy friends, thou fweeteft caréy = 
‘And done, we ftrait repent us of the fport: -. Thou worthy in eternal flower totfare, = 
Let us not then rufh blindly on unto it: ff thou be’ft wife, with "Syrian oil Jet thine 
Like lufiful beafts that only know to do itt | _ Thy locks, and rofy garlands crown thy head; 
For juft will languith, and that heat decay, | Dark thy clear glafs with old Falernian wine ; 
But thus, thus keeping endlefs holiday, And heat with fofteft love thy fofter hed. 
Let us together clofely lie and kifs, : He,.that but living half his days, dies fech, 


There is no laboug, nor no fhame jn this: ~._ | Makes his life longer than ‘twas given him, mucky «=. 
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Tr to a woman's head a painter would 
Seta horfe-neck, and divers feathers fold 
On every limb, ta’en from a feveral creature, 
Prefenting upwards a fair female feature, 
Which in fome fwarthy fifth uncomely ends: 
Admitted to the fight, although his friends, 
Could you contain your laughter? Credit me, 
This piece, my iito's, and that book agree, « 
‘Whefe thapes, like fick mens dreams, are feign’d 
fo vain, + 
As neither head, nor feet, one form retain, 
But equal power to painter and to poet, 
Of daring all, hath fiill been given; we Anow it; 
And both do carve, and give again this leave. | * 
Yet, not as therefore wild and tame fhould cleave 
Together; not that we fhould ferpents fee : 
With doves; or lambs with tigers coupied be, 
In grave beginnings, and great things profeft, 
Ye have oft-times, that may o’erfhine the ret, 
A fearlet piece or two, ftitch’d in: when or 
Diana’s grove, oraltar, with the bor- 
Drritg circles of fwift waters that intwine 
The pleafant grounds, or when the river Rhine, 
Or rainbow is dcfcrib’d. But here was now 
No place for thefe. And, painter, hap’ly thou 
Know’ft only well to paint a cyprefs tree. 
What's this? ifhe whofe money hireth thee 
Yo paint him, hath by fwimming hopelefs fcap’d 
‘The whole feet wreck’d? A great jar to bethap’d, 
‘Was meant at firft; why forcing ftill about 
Thy labouring wheel, comes fearce a pitcher out ? 
Ia hort, | bid, let what thou work’ft upon, 
Be fimply quite throughout, and wholly one. 
Mott writers, noble fire, and cither fon, 
Arc, with the likenefs of the truth, undone. 
Myielf for fhortnefs labour, and I grow * 
Obfeure. This, ftriving to run fmooth, and flow, 
Hath neither foul nor finews. Lofty he 
Profeiling greatnefs fwells: that low by lee 
Creeps on the ground; too safe, too afraid of 
~, florm. 
This feeking, ina various kind, to form ~ 


One thing prodigioufly, paints in the woods 
A dolphin, and a boar amid the floods. ; 
So, fhunning faults to greater faule doth lead,” 
‘When in a wrong and artlefs way we tread. 
The wortt of ftatuarics here ahout 
Th’ Emilian fchool, in brafs can fafhion out 
The nails, and every curled hair difclofe 5 
But in the main work haplefs; fince he knows 
Not to defign the whole. Should { afpire 
To form a work, | would no more detire 
'To be that fmith, than Jive mark’d one of thofe, 
With fair black eyes, and hair, and a wry nofe. 
Take, thercfore, you that write, fill matter fit 
Unto your ftrength, aud long examine it, 
Upon your thoulders : prove what they will bear, 
And what they will not, Him whole choice coth | 
rear ’ ? . 
His matter to his pow’'r, in all be makes, 
Nor language, nor clear order eer forfakes. 
"The virtue of which order, aud true grace, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, fhall be to place 
Invention. Now to fpcak; and then differ 
Much, that mought now be fpoke, omitted here . 
Till fitter feafon. Now, to hike of this, 
Lay that afide, the epic's office is. 
In ufing alfo of new words, to be 
Right fpare, and wary: then thou fpeak'ft to me 
Moft worthy praife, when words that common grew 
Are by thy-cunning placing, made mere new. 
Yet if by chance, in utt’ring things obitrufe, 
Thou need new terms; thou ‘may’ ft, without excufe 
Feign words, unheard of to the weil-trufs'd race 
Of the Cethegi; and all men will grace, 
And give, being taken modeltly, this leave, 
And thofe thy new and late coin’d words receive, 
So they fall gently from the Grecian fpring, 
Andcomenct too muchwrefted. What's that thing 
A Roman to Czcilius will allow, yee 
Or Plantus, and in Virgil difavow, 
Or Varius ? why am [now envy'd fo,. i 
If I can give fame {mall increafe ? when lo, 
Cato’s and Ennius’ tongues have lent much worth, | 
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And wealth unto our language, and brought forth 


If thou wouldft have me weep, be thou. art 









New names of things. It hath been ever free, drown’d 
éind ever will, to utter terms that be -| Thyfelf in tears, then me thy lofs will wound, : 
Stampt to the time. As woods whofe change ap- | Peleus, or Telephus. If you fpeak vile > 


ears 
Stil in Their leaves, throughout the fliding years, 
‘The firft-born dying, fo the aged Rate 
Of words decays, and phrafes born but late, 
Like tender buds fhoot up, and frefhly grow. 
Ourfelves, and all that’s ours, to death we owe + 
‘Whether the fea receiv’d into the fhore, 
‘That from the north the navy fafe doth ftoré, 
A kingly work; or that long barren fen 
Once rowable, but now doth nourifh men 
In neighbour towns, and feels the weighty plough; 
Or the wild river, who hath changed now 
His courte, fo hurtful both to grain and feeds, - 
Being taught a better way. All mortal deeds 
Shall yerifh : fo far off it is, the fate, 
Or grace of {peech, fhould hope a lafting date. 
Much phrafe that now is dead, fhall be reviv'd, 
And much fhall die, that now is nobly liv’d, , 
If cuftom pleafe; at whofe difpofing will 
‘The power and rule of {peaking refteth fill. 
The gefts of kings. great captains, und fad wars; 
‘What number beft can fit, Homer daclares, 
Tn verfe unequal match’d, fit four laments, 
After mens wifhes, crown'd in their events, 
Were alfo clos’d : put who the man thould be, 
‘That firft fent forth the dapper elegy, 
All the grammarians ftrive; and yet in court, 
Before the judge, it hangs, and waits report. 
Unto the lyric ftrings, the mufe gave grace 
‘To chaunt the gods, and all their govlike race, 
‘The conqu’rirg char pion, the prime horfcin courfe, 
Freth lovers bufinefs, and the wine's free Source, 
Th'Jambic arm’d Archilochus to rave, 
‘This foot the focks took up, and bufkins grave, 
“As fit t' exchange difcourle ; a verfe to win 
On popular noife with, and do bufinefs in, 
‘The comic matter will not be expreft 
In tragic verfe; no lefs Thycfles feat 
Abhors low numbers, and the private ftrain 
Fit for the fock; each fobjcct fhould retain 
The place allotted it, with decent thewes, 
Vf now the turns, the colours, and right hues 
Of poems here deferib’d, TI can nor ufe, 
Nor know t? obferve : why (i the mutes name) 
Am Icall’d poct ? wherefore with wreng fhame, 
Perverfely modeft, had I rather owe 
‘To ignorance Mill, than either learn or know ? 
Yet fome time doth the comedy excite 
Her voice, and angry Chremes chafes outright 
‘With fwelling throat: and oft the tragic wight 
Complains in humble phrafe. Both Telaphus, 
And Peleus, if they feck to heartitrike us 
‘That are {peGators with their mifery, 7 
‘When they are poor, and banifh’d, mutt throw by 
Their bombard phrafe, and foot. and half foot 
words s 
°Tis not enough, th’ elaborate mufe affords 
‘Her poems beapty, but a fweet delight 
‘To work the hearers minds fil] to their plight, 
Mens faces fill with fuch ag laugh are prone 
Folaughter, fo they gtleve with thofe that moan. 


And ill-penn’d things, I fhall or fleep or fivile. 

Sad language fits fad louks, tuff’d with Mmeriacings 

‘The angry brow, the fportive wantcn things; 

And the fevere, fpeech ever ferious, 

For nature, firft within doth fashion us 

To every ftate of fortune ; the helps on, 

Or urgeth usto anger; and anon 

With weighty forrow hurls us all along, 

And tortures us: and after, by the congue 

Her truch-man, fhe reports the minds each throw, 

If now the phrafe of him that fpeaks, fhall fiow «- 

In found, quite from his fortune 3 both the rout 

And Roman gentry, jeering, will laugh out, 

St much will differ ifa god fpeak, than, 

Oran hero; ifa ripe old man, E 

Or fome hot youth, yet in his flourithing courfe t 

Where fome great lady, or her diligent nurfe; 

A vent’ring merchant, or the farmer free 

Of fome {mall thankful land: whether he be 

Of Colchis born, or in Affyria bred; 

Or with the milk of Thebes, or Argus fed, 

Or follow fame, thou that dott write, or feign 

‘Things in themfelves agreeing : if again 

Honour'd Achilles’ chance by thee he feiz'd, 

Keep him ftill active, angry, anappeas’d, 

Sharp and contemning laws at him fhould aim, 

Be nought fo *bove hi, but his fword Ict claim, 

Medea inake brave with an impettious icorn, 

Ino bewail’d, txion falfe, forefworn ; 

Poor lo wand’ring, wild Orcftes mad : “ 

U fomething ftranye, that never yet was had 

Unto the feene thou bring’A, and dar'ft create 

A mere new perfon ; look he keep his ftate 

Unto the lait, as when he firft went forth, , 

Still to be jike himfelf, and hold his worth, . 

"Tis hard to fpeak things common properly; >, 

And thou may’f better bring a rhapfody 

Of Homer’: forth in a@e, than of thine own,. 

Firft pubtith things unfpoken, and unkown, 

Yet common matter thou thine own may’ft make, 

If thou the vile broad trodden ring forfake, 

For, being a poet, thou may’tt feign, create, 

Not care, as thou wouldft faithfully tranflare, 

‘To render word for word : nor with thy flight 

Of imitation, leap into a ftraighe, = 

From whence thy medetty, or poem's Jaw 

Forbids thee forth again thy fout to draw. 

Nor fo begin, as did that circler late, 

I fing 2 noble war, and Priam’s fate, 

What doth this promifer fuch gaping worth * ~~ 

Afford? The mountains travail’d, and brought 
forth : t. 

A feorned moufe! 0, how much better this, 2° <* 

Who nought effays unaptly, or amifs ? 

Speak to me, mufe, the moan, who after Troy was_ 
fackt, {tra@- 

Saw many towns and men, and could their manners 

He thinks not how to give you fmoke from light, = 

But light from fmoke, that he may draw his bright “ 

Wonders forth after : ag Antiphates, ets 

Scylla, Charybdis, Polypheme, with thefey.- ~~ 
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Nor from the brand, with which the life did burn 
Of Mcic ager, brings he the return ‘ 

Of Diomede ; nor ‘lroy’s fad war begins x 
Frém the two eggs that did difclofé the twins. 

"Je ever haftens to the end, and fo 
(As if he knew it) raps his hearer to: 

“Phe midd!e of his matter ; letting go 
‘What he defpairs, being handled, might not fhow: 
And fo well feigns, fo mixeth cunsingly 
Falfehood with truth. as no man can cipy 
‘Where the midft differs from the firft; or where 

he laft doth from the midft disjoin’d appear. 
lear what 't is the people and I defire: 
Vf {uch a one’s applanfe thou doft require, = 
~'Vhat tarries till the hangings be ta’en down, 
And fits till th’ epilogue fays clap, or crown 

. The cuitoms of each age thou muft abferve, 
And give their years and natures as they fwerve, 

” Fit righta, The child that now knows how to fay, 
‘And can tread firm, longs with like lads to play 3 
Soon angry, and foon pleas’d, is fweet, or four, 
He knows not why, and changeth every hour. 

Th’ unbearded’youth, his guardian once being 
i gone, - 
Loves dogs and horfes; and is ever one 
¥ the open field; is wax-like to be wroufht: 
Yo every vice, as hardly to be brought 
Toe dure counfel ; a provider flow 

“For hisown good, a carclefs Jetcer-go 

Of money, haughty, to defire foon mov'd, 
And then as fwift to leave what he hath lov’d. 
Thefe ftudies alter now, in one grown man ; 
His better’d mind fecks wealth and friendfhip ; 
pf then 

“Looks after honours, and bewares to aét 

What ftraightway he muft labour to retra@. 

| The oid man niany evils de girt round; 

* Either becaufe he feeks; and, having found, 
Doth wretchedly the ufe of things forbear, 

Or does ail bufinefs coldly, and with fear; 
A,great deferrer, long in hope, grown numb 
With floth, yet greedy fill of what’sto come + 
Frowara, compizining, a commender glad 
Ot the times patt, when he was a young lad; 
And ftilk correcting youth, and ceniuring. 
» Man‘s coming years much good with them do 
bring : 
As his departing take much thence, left then 
‘The parts of age to youth be given, or men 
To chiidren; we muft always dwell, and lay 
n Gtting proper adjun@ts to each day. 
The bufinefs either on the ftage is done, 
Or adted told. But ever things that run 
* In at the ear, do ftir the mind more flow 
+ Than thofe the faithful eyes take in by thow 
“iAnd the beholder to himfeif doth render. 
“Yet to the ftage at all thou may’ft not tender 
‘Things worthy to be done within, but take 

. Much from the fight, which fair report will make, 
Prefent anon : Medea mutt not kill 
Her fons before the people, nor the ill- 5 
Natur’d and wicked Atreus cook to th’ eye —- 

His nephew’s entrails; nor muft Progne fly 
_[nto’a fwallow there; nor Cadmus take 


Upon the Rage the figure of a fnake, 
a a 





Bor” 
What fo is fhown, I not believe, and hate, 

Nor muil the fable that would hope the fate 
Once fcen, to be again call’d for, and play’d, 
Have more or lefs than juft five adts- nor laid, 
Fo have a god come in; excepta knot 
‘Worthy his untying happen there: and not 
Any fourth man, to fpeak at all. afpire. 

An aétor’s parts, and office too, the quire 
Muft maintain manly: nor be heard to fing 
Betwixt the acts, a quite clean other thing 
‘Than to the purpofe leads, and fitly "grecs,_ 

Tt fill muft favour gaod men, and to thefe 

Be won a trend ; it muft both fway and bend 
The angry, and love thofe that {car t’ offend, 
Praife the {pare diet, wholefome juftice, laws, 
Peace, and the open ports, that peace doth caufey 


"| Hide faults, pray to the gods, and with aloud 


Fortune would love the poor, and leave the proud. 
The hau’boy, not as now with latten bound, 
And rival with the trumpet for his found, 
But foft, and finple, at few holes breath'd time 
And tune too, fitted to the chorus rhyme, 
Asloud enough to fill the feats, not yet 
So overthick, but where the people met, 
They might with eafe be number"d, being a few 
Chafte, thrifty, modeft folk, chat came to view. 
But as they conquer’d and enlarg’d their bound, - 
That wider wails embrac’d their city round, * 
And they uncenfur’d might at feafts and plays 
Steep the glad genius in the wine whole days, 
Both in their tunes the licenfe greater grew, 
in their numbers; for, alas! what knew 
The ideot, keeping holiday, or drudge, 
Clown, townfman, bafe and noble mixt, to judge? 
Thus to his ancient art the piper lent - 
Gefture and Riot, whilf he fwooping went =; 
In his train’d gown about the ttage: fo grew 
in time to tragedy, 2 mufic new. i 
The rath and headlong eloquence brought forth 
Unwonted language : and that fenfe of worth 
That found out profit, and foretold each thing 
Now differed not from Delphic riddling. 
Thefpis is faid to be the fir found out oa 
The tragedy, and carried it about, 
‘Till thea unknown, in carts, wherein did ride 
Thole that did fing, an¢ a&: their faces dy'd 
With lees of wine. Next Efchylus, more late 
Brought in the vifor, and the robe of ftate, . 
Built a fmall timber’d flage, and taught theny 
talk 
Lofty and grave, and in the bufkin ftalk. 
He too, that did in tragic verfe contend 
For the vile goat, foon after forth did iend 
The rough rude Satyrs naked, and would try, 
Though four. with fafety of his gravity, -: 
How he could jeft, becaufe he wark’d and faw 
‘rhe free fpectators fubjedt to no law, 
Having well eat and drunk, the rites being done, 
Were to be flaid with foftneffes,and won . 
With fornething that was acceptably new. 
Yet fo the fcofling Satyrs to inens view, 
And fo their prating to prefent was beft, 
And fo to turn all earneft into jeft, 
As neither any god were brought in there 
Ox femi-god, that lite was feen to wear 
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A royal crown and purple, be made hop 

With poor bafe terms through every bafer thop: 
Or whilft he shuns the earth, to catch at air 
And empty clouds. For tragedy is fair, 

And far unworthy to blurt out light rhymes ; 
But as a matron drawn at folemn times 

‘Yo dance, fo the fhould thamefac’d differ far 
¥rem what th’ obfcene and petulant fatyrs are. 
Nar f, when I write fatires, will {0 love 

Plain phrafe, my Pifo’s, as alone t’approve 

Mere reigning words: nor will Llabour fo 
Quite from all face of tragedy to go, 

As not make difference, whether Davus fpeak, 
And the bold Pythias, having cheated weak 
Simo, and of a talent wip'd his purfe; 
Or old Silenus, Bacchus’ guard and nurfe. . 

_ T-can out of known geer a fable frame, 

And fo as every man nfay hope the fame ; 
Yet he that offers at it may {weat much, 

And toil im vain: the excellence is fuch 

Of order and conneétion ; fo much grace 

"Shere comes fometimes to things of meaneft place. 
Bat let the fawns, drawn from their groves, be= 

ware, : . * 

Be I their judge, they do at no time dare, 

Like men itreet-born, and near the hall rehearfe 
"Vheir youthful tricks in over-wanton verfe; 

Or crack out bawdy fpeeches, and unclean. 

‘The Roman gentry, men of birch and mich, 
Will take offence at this: nor theugh it frike 
Him that buys chickes blanch’d, or chance to like 
"The niutecrackers throughout, will they therefore 
Receive or give it an applaufe the more, 

"Fo thefe fucceeded the old comedy, 

And rot without much praife, till liberty 

Fell into fault fo far, as now they faw 

Her Jicence fit to be reftrain’d by law: 

Which law receiv’d, the chorus held his peace, 
His power of foully hurting made to ceafe. 

“Two refts,a fhort and Jong, th’ lambick frame ; 
A foot, whofe (wiftnels gave the verfe the name 
Of Trimeter, when yet it was fix-pac’d, 

But mere tambicks all, from firft to laft. 
Nor is’t long fince they did with paticnce take 
Into their birth-right, and for fitnefs fake, * 
The fteady fpondecs; fo themfelves do bear 
Merc flow, aud come more weighty to the ear: 
Provided, ne'er to yield, in any cafe. - E 
Of fellowthip, the fourth or fecond place. 
‘This foot yet, in the famous trimeters - 
OF Accius and Ennius, rave appears + 
So rare, as with fome tax it doth engage 
Thole cy verfes fent fo to the Rage, 
OF too much hatte, and negligence in part, 

* Or a worfe crime, the ignorance of art,. 
Bet every judge hath not the faculty 
"To note in poems breach of harmony ; 
And there is given too unworthy leave 
‘To Roman peets. Shall ’therefore weave 
My verfe at random, and licentioufly ? 
Or rather, thinking all my faults may {py, 
Grow a fafe writer, and be wary driven 
With hope of having all forgiven. 
; this way t have got off from blame, 

oaclafion, merited no fame. oo - 7 - 













- THE WORKS OF JONSON. | % 
: Take you the Greck examples for your lickt, 


|. What brethren, what a flranger, and his gueft, 


tn band, and turn them over day and night, 
Our anceftors did Plautus' numbers praife, 
And jefts; and both to admiration raife 
Too patiently, that I not fondly fay, 

¥ either you or | know the right way 

To part fcurrility from wit; or can |; 

A lawful verfe by th’ ear or finger fcan. 
Onr poets too left nought unproved here; 


Nor did they merit the lefs crowa to weary»: 


In daring to forfake the Grecian tra&s, 
And celebrating our own home-born fads; 
Whether the guarded tragedy they wrought, 
Or ’twere the gowned comedy they taught. 

Nor had our Italy more glorious been as 
In virtue, and renown of arms, than in 
Her language. if the flay and care t” have mended, 
Had not our every poet like offended, 
But you, Fompilius’ offspring, fpare you not 


| To tax that verfe, which many a day and blot - 


Have not kept in; and (left perfection fail) 
Not ten times o'er correcled to the nail, | 33 
Becaufe Democritus believes a wit 
Happier than wretched art, and doth by it 
Exclude all fober poets from their fhare™ . ” 
In Helicon; a great fort will not pare 
Their nails, nor ihave their beards, but to by~, 
> ” paths : : Beg 
Retire themfeives, avoid thé public baths; <-» 
For fo they fhall not only gain the worth, 
But fame of poets, they think, if they come forth 
And from the barber Lycinus conceal a 
‘Vheir heads, which three Anticyra’s cannot heah 
OT left-witeed, that purge every Jprimg. 
For choler! if I did not, who could bring °° 
Out better poems? but I cannoc buy : 
My title at the rate; I’d rather, 1 
Be like a whetftone, that-an edge can put 
On ftccl, though ’t felf be dull, and caunot cut. 
I writing nought myfelf, will teach thems yet 
Their charge and office, wheice their wealth to 
fet, 5: : 
What nourifheth, what formed, what begot- 
‘The poet, what becometh, and what not, 
Whither truth may, and whither error bring. 
‘The very root of writing well, and {pritg, 
Is to be wife; thy matter fi:ft to know,  .... 
Which the Socratic writings beft can fhow 2 
And where the matter is provided ftill, | 
‘There words will follow, not againi their will, 
He that hath ftudied weil the debt, and knows 
What to his country, what his friends he owes, - 
What height of love a parent will fit bet, ~ 























Can tell a fatefman’s daty, what the arts 
And office of a judge are, what the parts - 
Of a brave chief fent to the wars: he can, 
Indeed, give fitting dues to every man. 
And I {till bid the learned maker look 


| On life, and manners, and make thole-his book, °~ 


Thence draw forth true expreffions, For fome- 
times, * 

A poem of no grace, weight, art,in rhymes 

With fpecious places, aud being hnmour’d tighty> 


{ More tlrongly takes the people with delighs, 


Of verfe, mere mat and tinkling toys. 
t The mufé no ethe Greeks a wit 
SS -Rut a well- compafs’d ta to utter it. ~ 
© . Being men were covétous of nonght, 
y a. ar Tee youths they learn ors ways: 
How to divide into a hundred parts’ : 
” A pound, or piece, by their long compting arts 
There’s Albin’s fon will fay, funtead an ounee 
From the five ounces, what remains? promounce: - 
A third of twelve, you'may > four ounces, Glad; 
cries, good boy, eet keep thine own, bw 
add 


An ounce, whats it'then ? pre 
P-Six ounces. Oj when once the ae ia 
And care of gétting, thus our a; 
_ Think we, or hope there can be verles feign’d 
da juice of © worthy to be feep’d, 
And in Sone er hoxes to be keep’ ‘a 
Poets would cither prafit ¢ 
Or mixing fweet and fit, 
Orpheus, a prieft, and fpeakerof the gods, 
Firkt frighted men,.and wildly liv’d at odds, 
4 ideal life; and for the fame: < 
ree to'tame. 


hi 


Ya WN 


<a ae 


ie 


aphied too, ¢ 
‘Was ag to-move the 


The public from the p 

‘Wild raging Wits; pref 

Build towns, and carve the laws in leaves of ind: 
And thus at firft, an honour, and a name 

To diving poets, and their verfes cane. 

" 3 and eet: fet 

= ax the me I did wh 


‘The oracles too were given ou 

All way of life was fhowns the grace of kings 
Attempted by the mufes tunesand ftringss 

Plays werefound out, and reit, the end and crown 
Of their long labours, was in verfe fet down + 





Al which T. Apollo's nam’d, 
Oc mufe, ‘thou chance b’afham’ds 
Be brief ’ ama 

The docil cht 

And hold them faithfully ; for no! 

But flows out, that o’erfwelleth, in full 
4 Let what thou feign’ft for pleafure’s fake, be near 
The 3 nor let thy fable think whaté’er © 
is would matt be: leftit alive wopld draw 
“Fhe child, when Laniia has din’d, out of her maw, 
‘The pocms void of profit, or grave men 
~~ Calt out by"woices ; waite ‘they pleafure, then 
= {ur gallants give them none, but pais then bys — 
Duthe hath evéry forage, can apply = 
Sweet mixt with four to his reader, fo" 
As dotting and delight together go. 
‘This booke will get’ the Sofit-moncy 3 this’ 
Will pafs the feas, and Jong aynature is, ‘ 
‘With honour make the far-known author five. 

‘There are yet faults, which we would well f 


give, 








And better ftay: them thefe than all fine noife 


| So he that 


a As painting, fo is-poefy. 


Rill yield 
, but it will refound 





How then? why asa ferivener, if 
Still in the Famtesind wacked will net aha 
Deferves no pardon; or who'd play; and fing 
Is laugh’d at, that hat fill jarreth on one firing 
much, becontes to me 
A -Cherilus,in whom if T but fee 

ce or thrice good, T wonder ; ‘b 

ty. Sdmetimes.F hear good Phe 

{ confefs; that in a long work, fleep 

fay, with fome right, upon an-atthor creep,” ~ 

Some man’s hand’ = 
Will take you more, the nearer that’ you fland; 
As fome thé farther off: this loves the dark 


| A mean, ‘and toleration, which 
There iyay a lawyer be, 
Or pleader at the bar, that eae thor . 
‘Of eloquent Meffala’s po 
Or knows not what © 


Hf ne’ eee depart the fre. x 

And highelty firkeh to the lowelt-and: 

He that not knows the games, nor héw-to wie 
| His arms ia Mars his field, he doth refuges \-— 
Or who's unfkilin! at the coit, or ball, 
rf trundling wheel, he’can fit Rill’from all. 


Lett Pe Steg heaps wee ona agin e 


Yet who's moti ignorant, d 

Why not? Unigentle; 

Vice, andam known to a 

Thou, fuch thy judginent is, thy knowledge 
Wilt nothing againi.natute fpeak or do; 
But if hereaiter thou thalt write, not feat 


And to-your 1 
-Nine years kept in, your papers: 
To change a Spaces Brine sek A 
‘The writ, once out, never returned yet. 
°Tis now. inquit’d which makes the nobler-verfe 
Nature, or Art. My j will not pierce 
{nto the profits-what a mere rude brai 
Gang norall teil; without a wealthy vein; 
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So doth the one the other’s help require, 
And friendiy thowid unto one end confpize, 

He that’s ambitious in the racé to touch 
The withed goal, both did, and fuffer’d much 
‘While he was young; he {weat, and freez'd again, 
And both frem wine and women did abftain. 
Who fince to fing the Pythian rites is heard, 
Did fearn hen: firfi, and once a matter fear’d, 
Bat now it is enough to fay, § make 
Anadmirable verfe. Ihe great feurf take 
Him that is lafl, 1 feorn to come behind, 

Or of the things that ne’er came in my mind 
‘To tay, Vmvignorant, Juft as a crier 

‘That ve the fale of wars calls every buyer; 
So doth the poet, who is rich in land, 

Or great it; moneys out at nfe, command 

His fiatterers to sheir gain. But fay, he can 
Make a great fupper, or for fome poor man 
Will be a furety, or can help him out ~ 

Of an entangling fuit, and bring’t about : 

I wonder hw this happy man thould know, 
‘Whether his foothing friend {peak truth or no. 
But you, my Pifo, carctully beware 
{Whether you're given to, or giver are) 

You do not bring to judge your verfes, one, 
‘With joy of what is given him, over-gone ; 
For he’li ery, Good, brave, better, excellent 
Look pale, diftil a fhower (was never meant) 
Out at his friendly eyes, leap, beat the groun’, 
As thofe that hir'd to weep at funerals fwoon, 
Cry, and do more to the true mourners: fo 
‘The {coffer the true praifer doth ourgo, 

Rich men are faid with many cups to ply, . 
And rack with wine the man whom they would 


try, 
Uf of their friendfhip he be worthy or no: 
‘When you write verfes, with your judge do fo :” 
Look through him, and be fure you take not 
mocks : 
For praifes, where the mind conceals a fox. 

If to Quintilius you recited aught, [naught. 
He'd fay, Mend this, good friend, and this; ’tis 
If you denied you had no better ftrain, 

And twice or thrice had 'flay'd it, fill in vain: 

He'd bid blot all, and to the anvil bring 

‘Thofe ill-turn'd verfes to new hammering. 

Then if your fault you rather had defend [fpend 
+ ‘Than change; no word or work more would he 

¥n vain, but you and yours you fhould love ftil! 

Alone, without a rival, by his will. 
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A wife and honeft man will cry out fame 
On artlefs verfc; the hard ones he will blame, 
Blot out the carclefs with his turned pen; 
Cut off iuperfluous ornaments, and when {wrote . 
They're dark, bid clear this: ali that’s doubtf, 


Reprove, and what isto be changed note; ~* Y 
Become an Ariftarchus. And not fay 
Why thould f grieve my friend this trifling way? 


Thefe trifles into fesious mifchiefs lead 

The man once mock’d, and fuffer’d wrong te 
tread 

Wile fober folk a frantic poet fear; 

And fhun to touch him, ag a man that were 

intedted with the leprofy, or had 

"he yellow: jaundice, or were furious mad, 

According to the moon. But then the boys 

‘They vex, and follow him with fhouts and noife, 

The while he belcheth lofty verfes vut, 

and ftalketh, Lke a fowler, round about, 

Buly te catch 2 blackbird, if he fall By 

Into a pit or hole; although he call 

And cry aloud, Help, gentle countrymen! 

‘There's none wiil take the care to help him then 

For if one ftiould, and witha rope make hafte_ 

To let it down, who knows if he did cat * 

Himfelf there purpofely or no,and would > 

Not thence be fav'd. alth: ugh iudecd he could?” 

Viltell you but the death and the difeafe 

Of the Sicilian poet Empedocles: | 

He, while he labour’d to be thought a god 

immortal, took a melancholic, odd 

Cenceit, and into burning AEtna leapt. 

Let poets periih, that will not be kept. 

He that preferves a man againft his will,” 

Doth the fame thing with him, that would his. 
kill. ; 


* 


Nor did he do this once ; for if you can 
Recall him yet, he’d be no mare a man, 
Qr love of this fo famous death lay by. 
Eis caufe of making verfes none knows why, 
Whether he pifs'd upon his father’s grave, 
Or the fad thunder-ftroken thing he have _ 
Defiled, touch’d; but certain he was mad, 
And as a bear, if he the ftrength but had 
To force the graves that hold him in, would fright 
All: fo. this grievous writer puts to flight (takes, 
Learn’d and unlearn’d, holding whom once he 
And there an end of him reciting makes 5 
Not letting go his hold, where he draws food, 
‘Vill he drop off, a horfe-leech, full of blood. 














. LEGES CONVIVALES. 





Quod felix fafumque convivis in Abpolline fit. 








-1. Nimo afymbolus, nifi umbra, huc venito, 
4. Idiota, infulfas triftis, turpis, abefto. 
3. Eruditi, urbani, hilares, honefti, adfcifcuntor. 
4. Nec leétz foeminz repudiantor. [efto. 
5.1 apparatu quod convivis corruget nares nil 
6. Epulz deleétu potius quam fumpta parentur. 
7. Obfonator et coquus convivarum gute periti 
funto. 
8. De difcubitu non contenditor. 
9. Miniftri 4 dapibus, oculati et muti, 

A poculis, auriti ct ccleres funto, (hofpes, 
1o. Vina puris fontibus miniftrentur aut vapulet 
31. Moderatis poculis provocare fodales fas efto. 
12. At fa’ ulis magis quam vino velitatio fiat. 

13. Convive nec muti nec loquaces funto. 
34. De feriis ac facris poti et faturi ne differunto, 


15. Fidicen, niff accerfitus, non yenite. 
16. Admiffo rifa, tripudiis, choreis, canta, falibus, 
Omni gratiarum feftivitate facta celebrantor, 
17 Joci fine felle funto. 
18, {nfipida poemata nnila recitantor, 
19. Verfus fcribere nullus cogitor, 
20. Argumentationis totus ftrepitus abefto. 
21. Amatoriis querclis, ac fulpiriis liber angulue 
efto. [lidere, 
22. Lapitharum more feyphis pugnare, vitrea col- 
Fencftras excutere, fupelle@ilem dilacerare, ne~ 
fas efto. [tore 
23. Qui fords vel difta, vel facta climinat, climian« 


24. Neminem reum pocula faciunto, 


Focus perennis efto, 


0a a RR EP 


“RULES FOR THE TAVERN ACADEMY#: 
OR, LAWS FOR THE BEAUX ESPRITS, 


From the Latin of Ben. Jonfon, engraven in Marble over the Chimney, in the Apolla 
of the Old Devil Tavern, Temple-Bar ; that being his Club-room, ; 





; ee eT 


* Non verbum reddere verbo,” 


he 


: 1% 
& As the fund of our pleafure, let cach pay his! 3. Let the learned and witty, the jovial and gay, 


: thot, 7 
~ Except fome chance-friend, whom a member 
: brings in. ‘ A 
+&. Far hence be the fad, the lewd fop, and the fot; 
"For fach havethe plagues of good company been, 








% The Leger Convivales, were certainly the compo~ 
Sition of Fonfan ; but the Englifo tranflatian appears to 


fod in fome preceding editions, it is permitted ta bave a 
place bere, 


ave ail the marks of a more modern band. But as it “| 


The generous and honeit, compofe our free 
fate; [tay 
4. And the more to exalt our delight while we 
Let none be debarr’d from his choice female-——~ 
mate. ' 
lil. 
§- Lec no fcent offenfive the chamber infeft. 
6, Let fancy, not coft, prepare all our dithes, 
7. Let the caterer mind the tafte of each gueft, 
Aad the cook, in bis drefling, comply with 
their withes, = 
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Iv. 
8, Let's have no difturbance about taking places, 
To thow yournice breeding, or out of vain pride. 
" g. Let the drawers be ready with wine and frefh 
glaffes, 
* Let the waiters have eyes, though their tongues 
mutt be ty’d. 
4 ve Z 
fo. Let our wines without mixture or ftam, be all 
fine, fdle. 
Or call up the matter, and break his dull nod- 
£1. Let no fober bigot here think it a fin, 
‘Fo pufh on the chirping and moderate bottle, 
. vi 
12, Letthe conteft be rather of books than of wine. 
13. Lt the company be neither noify nor mute. “ 
44. Let none of things ferious, much leis of-divine, 
When belly and head’s full, profanely difpute. 
vit. 
35. Let no faucy fidler prefume to intrude, 
Unlefs he is fent for to vary our bits. [clude, 
46, With mirth, wit, and dancing, and finging con 
Yo regale ev'ry denfe, with delight in cxcefa. 
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. ‘ VIIT. * 
17. Let raillery be withoyt malice or heat.. 
18. Dull poems to read let nore privilege takes 
19. Let no poetafter command or intreat —* 
_ Another extempore veries to make. 
Fa a 

20. Let argument bear no unmufical found, 

Nor jars interpofe, facred friendihip to grieves, 
21. For generous lovers let a corner bé found, 

Where they in foft fighs may their- paitionsy 

relicve. i... . 


i x 

2%. Like the old Lapithites, with the goblets to! 

fight, (rank 5 

Our own ‘mongft offences unpardon'd) wil 
Or breaking of windows, or glafles, for {pite, 
And ipoiling the goods for a rakebelly prank. 


: XL. ed 
23. Whoever fhali publifh what's faid, ot what's 
done, 
Be he banifh'd forever our aflembly divine. 
24. Let the freedom we take be perverted by none, 
‘Yo make any guilty by drinking good wine. 


Se 


‘OVER THE DOOR AT THE ENTRANCE INTO THE APOLLO; 


Wercome all that lead or follow 

Yo the oracle of Apollo— 

Here he {peaks out of his pottle, 

Or the tripos, his tower bottle : 
Allhis anfwers are divine, 

‘Truth itfelf doth flow in wine. 

Hang up all the poor hop-grinkers, 
Crics old Sym, the king of tkinkers * ; 
He the haif of life abufes, 

‘That fits watering with the mufes. 


’ # Cries-old Sim, the king of fkinkers.] Of Sim 
sacans Simon Wadlee, whe then kept the Devil Tavern; 
and of him probably is the old catch, beginning, * Old 
Sir Simon the king”——= 


. 


Thofe dull girls no good can mean us; 
Wine it is the milk of Venust, = 
And the. poct’s horfe accounted; 

Ply it, and you all are mounted. 

’Tis the true Phecbcian liquor, F 
Cheers the brains, makes wit the quicker. 
Paysall debts, cures ali difeafes, 
And at once three fenies pleafes. 
Welcome all that lead or follow, 
To the oracle of Apollo. 





+ Wine it is the milk of Venus.] From the Greet 
Anacreontic, Owes Tern Agzorizs, , i 











o-. MISCELLANIES.. 











Lo iny fuithfial Servant, and, by Bis continued virtue, my 
> loving Friend, the dutbor of ibis Wark, (the Nor- 
thern Lafi, a+Comedy), Mr Richard Broome, 
I wap you for a fervant once, Dick Broome, 
And you perform’d a fervant’s faithful parts 
Now you are got into a nearer room 
Of fellowhhip, profefing my old arta: <1. 
And you do do them well, with good applaufe, 
Which you have juftly gained from the ftage, 
By oblervation of thofe comic laws, 
‘Which I your mafter firft did tcach the age. 
“You learn'd it well, and for it ferv’d your time, 
A 'prenticethip, which few do now-a-days: 
low each court hobby-horfe will wince ia rhyme, 
aes learned and unleartied, all write plays. 
Tt was not fo of old: men took up trades [right ; 


“That knew the craft they had been bred in | 


An honeft bilboe-fmith would make good blades, 
And the phyficiun teach men {pune and (h——~ 

‘The cobler kept him to his awl; but now 

He'll be a poet, fcarce can guide a plow. 


‘The jupt Indignation the Auther took at the vulgar Cen= 
* “hure of bis Play (New Inn), by fome malicious Spec~ 
tators, begat the following Ode to himfalf. 
Come leave the lothed ftage, 
. And the more lothfome ages. 
Where pride and impudence, (in fafhion knit,) 
> Ufurp the chair of wit ! oe 
‘Inditing and arraigning every cay, 
“ Something they call a play. 
Jet their faitidious, vain 
. Commiflion of the brain < 
Run on, and rage, fweat, cenfure, and condemn : 
"They were not made for thee, te{s thou for them, 





“*, Say that thou pour’ft them wheat, 
+, And they will acorns eat; .” 
"were fimpic fury fill thyfelf to wafte 
On fuch as have no tafte! ; 
"To offer them a farfeit of pure bread, - 
.___ Whofe appetites are dead | 
77>. No, give them grains their fill, 
Hafks, dra to drink and fwill- 
3 Uf they Jove jees, and leave the lufty wine, 
Egyy them not their palates with the {wine. 
* No doubt fome moldy tale, - 
Hl SO | Ome So Oy MPM at Oe as ai 


As the fhrieves ernfts, and nafty as his fithe 
Scraps, out of every difh 
Thrown forth, and rank’d into the common 
May keep up the play-club ; 
There fweepings do as well 
As the beft order’d meal, 
For who the relifh of thefe guefts will fit, * 
Needs fet them but the alms-baiket of wit. 


tub, 


And much good do’t you then: 
Brave plufh and velvet men 
Can feed on orts ; and fafe in your ftage-clothes, 
Dare quit upon your oaths, 


The lagers and the ftage-wrights too (your peers) 
Of larding your Jarge ears : 
~ » With their foul comic focks; 
Wrought upon twenty blocks : [enough, 


Which, if they are torn, and turn’a, and patch’d ” 
‘The gamefters {hare your guilt, aud you their fragt, 


Leave things fo proftitute, 
And take the Alcaic lute; 
Or thine own Horace, or Anacreon’s lyre, - 
Warm thee by Pindar’s fire : {cold, 
And though thy nerves be thrunk. and blood be 
Ere years have made thee old; 
~. Strike that difdainful heat : 
Throughout to their defeat : - 
As curious fools, and envious of thy ftrain, 
Muy, bluthing, {wear no paify’s in thy brain. 


Put when they hear thee fing 
‘The glories of thy king, é 
His zeal to God, and his jutt awe o’er men: 
_ They may, blood-fhaken then, 
Feel fuch a flefh-quake to poffefs their powers; 
As they fhail cry, like ours, 
In found of peace or wars, 
No harp e’er hit the ftars, 
In tuning forth the acts of his {weet reign 
And raifing Charles his chariot ’bove his waine..._ 
Ln Acfuwer to the Ode," Come leave the Lothed Stage? 
(By Owen Feltham *. : 
Come, leave this fancy way 
+> Of baiting thote that pay 
* Author of a popular Beak, called, The Refoloers* 
lo. -7~ - as 
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Dear for the fight of your declining wit : 
Tis known it is nor fit 
That a fale-poet, jut contempt once thrown,’ 
Should cry up thus your owa, 
¥ wonder by what dower, 7 
Or patent, you had power 
From all to rape a judgment. Let’t fuffice, 
Had you been modeft, you'd been granted wife. 


Tis knewn you can do welf,! 
And that you do excel * 

Asa tranflator ; but when things require 
A genius, and a fire 

Not kindled heretofore by others pains, 
As oft you’ve wanted brains, 
And art to ftrike the white, 
As you have levell’d right ; 

Yet if men vouch not things apocryphal, 

You bellow, rave, and fpatter round your gall, 


‘Tug, Pierce, Peek, Fly *, and all © 

Your jefts fo nominal, reer a 
Are things fo far beneath an able brain 3°” 

As they do throw a ftain Be Fe 
Through all th’ unlucky plot, and do difpleafe 

As deep as Pericles, ‘ 

Where yet, there is not laid 

Before a chamber-maid M 


Difcourfe fo weigh'd ¢, as might have ferv’d of old 


For {chools, when they of love and valour told, 


- Why rage then? when the fhow » 
Should judgment be, and know- 
Ledge, there are plath who {corn to drudge 

For ftages, yet can judge 


‘Not only poets loofer lines, but wits, 


And all their perquifites; 
4 A gift as rich as high, 


Is noble poefy : : los 


Yet though in fport it be for kings a piay, 
’Tis next mechanics when it works for pay. 


Alcceus’ lute had none; : 
Nor loofe Anaercon fee 
Ever taught fo bold afluming of the bays, 
When they deferv’d no praifes. 
To rail men into approbation, -* 
Is new to your's alone; * 
And profpers not: for know, ! 
Fame is as coy, as you 
Can be difdsinful ; and who dares to prove 
Arape on her, thall gather fcorn, not love. + 


Leave then this humour vain, : a 
And this more humorous ftrain, 

Where felf-conceit, and choler of the blood, 
Ecliple what elfe is good: 

Then, if you pleafe thofe raptures high to touch, 
Whereof you boaft fo mach ; Ae 
And but forbear your crown, 
"Till the world puts it on. 


No doubt, from all you may amazement draw, a tg 


Since braver theme no Pheebus ever Law. 





* Lhe names of feveral of Forfm's Dramatis Perfone- 
$ New Lin, d@ L1L, Scene 4 AR IV. Scene a, 
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Ass Anfever to Mir. Ben Fonfin's Ode, 29 perfuade btm 
not to leave the “tage. By Thomar Rendulph *, 
’ Ben, do nor leave the tage, 
*Caufe *ris a lothfome age; 
For pride and impudence will grow too bold, 
. When they fhall hear it told 
They frighted thee : @and high as is thy caufe, 
Ther hifs is thy applaufe ; 
More juft were thy difdain, 
Had they approw’d thy vein = : 
So thou for them, and they for thee were bortt 
They to incenie, and thou as much te fora... 






Wilt thou engrofs thy fore 
Of wheat, and pour no more, 
Becaufe their bacon-brains have fach a tafte, 
‘As more delight in matt : . 
No! fet them forth a board of dainties, full 
As thy beft mufe can cults - 
Whili they the while do pine 
And thirft, midft li their wine. 
What greater plague can hell itfelf devife, 
Than to be willing thus to tantalize? 


Thou cantt not find them ftuff, 
‘That will be bad enough . 
To pleafe their palates : let ‘em refufd: 
For fome pye-corner mute ; 
She is tao fair an hoftefs; *twere a fin 
For them to like thine Inn: 
’T wes made to entertain 
Guefts of a nobler ftrain ; mn , 
Vet if they will have any of thy ftore, {door. 
Give them fome fcraps, and fend them from thy 


_ And let thofe things in pluth,. 

‘Till they be taught to biufh, car 
Like what they will, and more contented be 

With what Broome + {wept from thee. * 
1 know thy worth, and that thy lofty ftrai 
"Write not to clothes, but brains 

But thy great ipleen doth rife, 

*Caufe moles will have no eyes t 
This only in my Ben I faulty find, 





v4 He's angry they'll not fee him that are-bling. 


Why fhould the fcene be mute, Bs 
_ *Caufe thou canft touch thy lute; 
And fring thy Horace : let each mufeof nine _ 
Claim thee, and fay, thou’rt mine. B 
# Thomas Randolph, A. M. Fellow of Trikity 
Coilege, Cambridge, born at Newnbam, near Dausniry 
in Northamptonfbire, June 15th. 1605 ; died at Bla~ 
therwwykz ia that county, March 27th, 1634. His exe 
tenfive learning, gaiety of humour, and readinefi of ree 
partee, gained him admirers among all ranks of mara 
Bind, and more efpecially recommended biz to the inti- 
macy and friendprip of Fonfan, who admitted bin as one 
of bis adoited fons in the mufes, and beld him in equal 
sfleem with Cartwright. Fe bas feft bebind bim fix 
plows, and feveral poems, publifoed in 802, 1654+ Lhe 
ede addreff-d to Fanfon is reafonably fmovth, and marks 
bim a tolerable verfifier. m 
4 His amanuenfiz or attendant, Richard Broons? 
wrote with fuccefs feveral comedians 


zi have 2 


"Thou that oa 


What nuif>, ox rather ie 


‘aught Lycan'thele true 
Whas gods, but choles oinsac 


_} Pheebus, and Hermes 20 
on 


Be fa gi oh 
pre Jum trajNlated, sr tea ate 


se 


ra geet the'fum islatid to fee 
“Geated'ia thy filver'ear, 
State in wontéd' 
Hel perusentreatethiy Fighity 
“Goddels’ ges ‘brights 


Dare ‘felt 
Cynthia's 


Icy thy bow 
P Aad thy crylabihining quiver 5 





Gi 
Give unte the fying hart, - 
Space to breatie, how fhurt foever : 
Thou that mek’? a day of night, 
Goddefs excellently bright. . 


Song. In the fame. 


Stow, flow, frcth fount, kecp time with my fale 
tears; ; 
Yet flower, yet, O faintly gentle fprings! 
Lit co the heavy part the mufic bears, 
“Woe weeps cut her decifion, when ihe fing, 
Droop herbs and flowers ; 
Fall gricf in flhowers; 
Our beauties are not.oure: 
Ocould I Mill 
(Like melting fpow upon fome craggy hill), « 
Drop, drop, drop, drop, : 
Siace Summer’s pride is now-a wither’d daffodil. 


Song. In the fame. > 


©, ruar that joy fo foon fhould wafte, 
Or fo fweet a biifs 
' As a'kifs, 
so Might not for ever laft!. 
0 fug’red, {6 melting, fo foft, fo delicious ; 
The dew that on rofes, a 
‘When the morn herfelf difclofes, 
Is not fo precious, 
©, rather than I would it fmother, 
‘Were [ to talte fitgh another, 
It thould be my withing, 
That I might die kifling. 








Song. In the Pletafer, 


Ir T freely may. difcover ~ 

What would pleafe me in my lover : 

TF would have her fair and witty, * 
Savouring more of court than city; 

A little proud, but full of pity 

Light and humorous in her toying, . 
Oft building hopes, and {don deftroying t-_ 
Long, but tweet in the enjoying ; s 
Neither too eafy, nor too hard : 

Aji extremes I would have barr’d, 


Bhe thould be allowed her paflions, 

So they were-but us'd 2s fathions; 
Sometimes froward, and then frowning, 
Sonietimes fickith, and then fwooning, : 
Every fit with change ftill crowning. 
Purely jealous I would have her, 

‘Then only conftant when I crave her, 
°Tis a virtue fhould not fave her. ~ 
Thus, nor her delicates would cloy me, 
Neither her peevifhnefs annoy me. 


~ Song. ” In the Silent Woman. 
Srie to be neat, fill to be dreft, 
As you were going ta afeatt; 
Still to be powder’d, fill perfum’d : 
Lady, it is to he prefum’d, 
"Though art’s hid caufes are not found, 
All is not fweet, all is not found, 


re 


| Hue and Gry 
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; Give me a look, give me a faeg, 
That makes fimplicity a grace : 
_Rohes looiely Sowing, hair as free t 
Such fweet negleé&t more taketh me, 
‘Than all th’ adukteries of art; , 
They @rike mine eyes, but not my Reart.” . 


Song. In the Devil is an Ae. . 


‘Do bat look on her eyes! they do light—— 
Ail that love’s world comprifeth ! 

Do but look on her hair! itis bright 
Aslove’s ftar when it rifeth | 

Do but mark, her forehead's fmoother * 
Than words that footh her ! 

And from her arched brows, fuch a grace 

Sheds itfelf through the face 5 

As alone, there triamphs to the life, 

All the gain, all the good, of the elements ftrife, * 


Have you feen but a bright lily grow, 
Before rude hands have touch’d it ? 
Have you mark’d but the fall of the fnow, 
Before the foil hath fmutch’d it? 
Have you ielt the wool of the beaver? 
Or fwan's down ever? 
“Or have {melt 0” the bud o” the bricr? | 
Or the nard i’ the fire? 
| Or have tafted the bag of the bee? : 
O, fo white! 0, fo loft! O, fo tweet is fhe } 


Song. In the Sad Shepherd, 


Trovan Tam young and cannot tell’ 
Either what Death or Love is well, | » 
.Yet [have heard they both Bear darts, 

And both do aim at human hearts; 

nd then again, I have been told, 

Love wounds with heat, as Death with cold; 
So that I fear they do but bring 
Extremes to touch, and mean one thif 





As in a ruin we it call, 
One thing to be Blown up, or fall; 

Or to our end, like way may have, 

By a flahh of lightning or a wave: 

So Love's inflamed fhaft or brand, 
May kill as foon as Death's cold hand ; 
Except Love’s fires the virtues have 
To fright the froft out of the grave, 


after Cupid. In the Mafque on Lord e 
Haddington's Marriage, ga 

Beauties, have ye feen this toy, 

Cail’d Love, a little boy, 

Almoft naked, wanton, blind ; 

Cruel now, and then as kind? 

If he be amongft ye, fay; 

He is Venus’ runaway. 


She that will but now difeover oeeie 

- Where the winged wag doth hover, 
Shall to-night receive a kifs, 3 

. How, or where berfelf would with : 

=. But, who brings him to his mother, 


Shall have that kifj and another. 


C 
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He hath of marks about him plenty > 
~ You fhali know him among twenty. 
All his body is a fire, ‘ 
And hisbreath a flame entire, 
Thay being hot, like lightning in, 
‘Wounds the heart, but not the kin, 


At his fight, the fun hath turned, 
Nepune in the waters burned; 
Hel) hath felt a greater heat ; 
Jove himfelf forfook his feat : 
From the centre to the fky, 
Ave his trophies reared high. 


Wings he hath, which though ye clip, 
He will leap from lip to lip, ” 
Over fiver, lights, and heart, 
But not flay in any part; - — - 

_ And, if chance his arrow miffes, 

“He will thoot hinelf, in kiffes. 


He doth bear a golden bow, 
“And a quiver hanging low, 
Full of arrows that cuthrave - 
Dian’s thafts: where, if he have 
Any head more fharp than other, 
‘With that firft he itrikes his mother. 


Scill the faireft are his fuel, . ms Sg 
When his days are to be Fuel, 
,. Lovers hearts are all his food 5 - 
* And his baths their warmeft blood: y 
“Nought but wounds his hagd doth feafor. 
And he hates none like to Reafon. 


‘Truft ‘him not: his words, though fweet, 
Seldom with his heart do mect. 

“All his practice is deceit; > 

“Every gift it isa baits” 

Nat a kifs but poifon bears; * 

(Aud moft treafuu in his scars. 


Idle minutes are his reign ; : 
‘Then the ftrageler makes his gain, 
By prefunting maids with toys, 
‘And would have ye think em joys: 
’Tis th’ ambition of the elf, . 
To haye all childith as hinafelf. 


If by thefe ye pleafe to know him, 

» » Beauties, be not nice, but how him. 
“Yhough ye liad a will to hide him, 
Now, we hope, ye’ll not abide him.. 
Since you hear bis falfer play, 

_ And that he’s Venus’ runaway, 


Spitbalamion, in the fawes 


Up youths and virgins, up, and praife 

‘The god whole nights outfhine his days: 
Hymen, whofe hallowed rites 
Could never boaft of brighter lights 5 

_ _Whofe bands paf: libert 
Two of your troop, that with 
Are now wag’d to his ws 
And what they are, , 
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TE you'll perfection fee, 
Yourfelves mult be. 
Shine Hefperus, thine foxth, thou withed far, 


‘What joy or honours can compare 
With holy nuptials, when they are 
Made out of equa! pares . 
- OF ycars, of fates, of hands, of hearts? 
When in the happy cheice, 7 


The fpovfe and fpoufed have the foremoft voice 


Such, glad Hymen’s war, 
<: Luive whac they are, > — 
r And Jong perfedtion lee ¢ 
And fuch ours be.” 


‘Shine, Helperus, thine forth, thou withed flar. 


The folemn ftate of this one night : 
Were fit to lah an s light; 
Bur there are rites behind 
Have lefs cf ftate, bac more of kind :* 
Love's wealthy crop of kiffés, 
And fruitful barvett of his mother’s bliffes. 
, Sound then to Hymen’s war 3 
| Ear what theieare, 2 7 
Who will perfediion Ke, 
. May hatte to de. 
Shine, Hefperus, thine forth, thou withed ftar. 


Love's commonwealth confifls of toys; 
His council are thofe antique boys, 
Games, laughter, fports, delights, a2 
That triumph with him on thele nights: 
To whom we muft give way, . 
For now their :cizn begins, and laits cill day. 
"Lhey fweeten Hy:nen’s war, 
7 And, in that jar. 
‘Make ali that married be, 
Perfection fee. , 
Shine, Hefperus, thine forth, thou withed 










flar. 
Why flays the bridegroom to invade / 
Her, that would be a matron made ? 


Gonduight, whilf-yet we May 
iuight, to you a virgin, fay 5 






Your mother is, and ufe a nobler name, 
Speed well in Hymen’s war, 
‘Vhat,.what yon are, 
By your perfeGion, we" .. 
‘And all may fee. 
Shine, Hefperus, fine forth, thou withed flax. 
To-nicht is Venus’ vigil kept. 
This night ne bridegroom ever Lept 5 
Andif the fair bride do, ~ 
The married fay, *tis bis fault too. 
Wake then, and let your lights 
Wake too: for theyll tcli nothing of your 
, nights. . = 
~ But, that in 
You perfect are. ‘ tant 
And fuch perfection we : 2 
Do pray fhould be. 
Shine, Hefperus, thine forth, thou withed ftar. 


Hymen's war, | 


: That, ere the rofy firiger'd morn 
Behold nine moons, therg may be borg + 
a4 


ve ufe to fay 5 
quickly. anoint, amd 


"oakh from Sy raves. 
se » from che tee ¢ 


is the catia i 
ht and ihe mol fit bo 


a {the tky.is q.burning t+ 5 


is made, and our: nailsthe fpade, 


full, of wax and of woals 


e, and, fhe. Spake, Pile 
eo tbe end wheigare sbgy came.} 


ofeeyes do net 


“With wick Crec ty 


P 
nce, Ww. letting: pt heF forked tongues Z 
ice, J ce, whole forek CO's Joft 
fai 


7 Weare all, 
Dam: Join now our Béaits, wees i 


; I 
Lhave been all day looking after 
A taven, feeding upéen a quarter; 


“And, foe asthe tusn'd her beale 


O% the ground, to hear th 
pluck’d hineup, th 


And, ast had do: 


eae 
* And tha’ deen nae out this feull, 
‘From. charnel h hat were fullge- o.~ 
_ From private ¢ and public pi 
“And ipa gelexton out of his 


“By day; and when the 
“At night,. I fuck'd the breat 


“Thad ae i what 
yer seat to have 


ea chur 


piper i 
Fine eee blow win 





A murderer yonder was hung in chains, 
‘The fun and the wind had fhrunk his veins; 
I bit off a finew; 1 clipp'd his hair, ; 
I brought off his rags, that danc’d i’ the air. 


‘The fercech-owls eggs, and the feathers black, 
The blood of the frog, and the bone in his back, 
Lhave heen getting: and made of his fkin 
A purfet,.to keep Sir Cranion in, 


9 3 
And tha’ been plucking (plants among) 
Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongie, 
Night-thade, nw.on-wort, *ibbsrds-bane 5 
And twice, by the dogs, was like to be ta’en. 
To, i 
1. from the jaws of 2 gard’ner’s bitch, 
Did {natch thefe bones, and then leap’d the ditch : 
Yee went f back tothe houfe again, . 
Kil¥'d che black cat, and here’s the brain. 
It 
1». T went to the toad breeds under the wall, 
“T charm’d him out, and he came at my call; 
1 fcratch’d out the eyes of the owl before, [more? 
{ tore the bat’s wing: what would you have 
_ ike 
‘ames | 
. + Yes, T have brought (to help our vows) 
’ Horned puppy, cyprels boughs, 
The fig-tree wild, that grows of tormbs; 
And rice that from the lorch-tree comes, 
"The bafilifk’s blood, and the viper's fkin 
And, now, our orgies let’s begin, 


" [Here the Dame put berfelf in the midf of them, and 
began ber follwing invort.on } : 


"You friende and furies, (if yet any be 
Worle than ourfelves) you that have quak'd to fee 
" "Thefe knots united, and shrunk, whea we have 
charm’d, 
You, that (to arm us) have yourfelves difarm’d, 
And to our powers, refign'’d your whips and brands 
‘When we went forth, the fcourge of men and lands. 
You that have feen me ride, when Hecate 
Durft not take chariot ; when the boitterous fea, 
Without a breath of wind, hath knock’d the fky; 
And that Lath thunder’d, Jove not knowing why: 
“When we have fet the elements at wars, 
Made midnight fee the fun, and day the ftars; 
When the wing’d lightning, in the courfe hath 
ftaid; 
And {wifteft rivers have run back, afraid, 
‘To fee the corn remove, the groves to range, 
‘Whole places alter, and the feafons change ; 

_- When the pale moon, at the firft voice down fell 
P.ifon’d, and durft not ftay the fecond fpell. 
You, that have oft been cunfcious of thete fights; 
Ard thou three formed ftar, that on thefe nights 
Art only powerful, to whofe triple name 
hus we incline, ofice, twice, and thrice the 

fame; 
If now with rites profane, and foul enough, 
‘We do invoke thee; darken ail this reof, 
With prefeut fogs: Exble carch’s rott’neft vapours, 
Aad firikea blindack: through thefe blazing tapers, 





MISCELLANIES. 


= ; . Org 
Came, let a murmuring charm refound, 
Che whild we bury all i’ th’ ground. 
But firit, fee every foot be _beres 
And every knee... Hog. Yes, Dame, they are. 
‘ 4 CHARM. ~ 
Decp, O deep we jay thee to fleep; 
We leave thee drink by, if thou chance to be dry3 ~ 
Beth and bluod, the dew and the fivod. 
We breathe in thy bed, at the fusr 
We cover thee warm, that than take uo } 
And when Phou doft wake, 
Jiame earth fhali qu 
And the howfes fh: 
‘And her beily thal ake, 
As her back were brake, 
Such a birth to make, 
Asis the Flue dra 
Whote form thon thal: take, 
DAME. 
Never a ftar yet tho: ? : 
Where be the aihes? Zag. Here i? the pot. 
Dam, Caft them up; and the flint duie 
Over the Jefe fhoulder bone, 
Into the welt. Hag. It will be beft. 
5 CHARM. eae 
The flicks are acrofs, there can be no lofa,.. 
The fage is rotten, the fulphur is gotten : 
Up to the fy, that was i’ the ground. 
Follow it then, with our rattles, round 5 
Under the bramble, over the bricr, 
A litele more beat will fet it on fire 
Put itin mind, to doit kind, 
Flow water and blow wind. 
Ronncy is over, Rabble is under, 
A fiaih of light, anda clap of thunder, 
A ftorm of rain, another of hail. 
We all muft home i’ the egg-fhell {ails © 
The mafi is made of a great pin, $ 
The tackle of cobweb, the fail as thin, 
And if we go through and not fall in——~ 
DAME. 
Stay, all our charms do nothi 
Upon the night, our labour éi 
Our magic feature will not rite 4 
Nor yer the ftorm! we mufl repeat 
More direful voices far, and beat 
‘Whe ground with vipers, cill it fweat, 
6 CHARM. 
Bark dogs, wolves how!, 
oar, woods Tell, 
Clouds crack. all he black; 
But the iight our charms do aiake, 
i _ pane. 
Not yet? my raze begins to fwells 
Darknck:, devils, sight, aud hell, 
Do not thus delay my fyell. ” 
Teall you once, and f call yon twice 
Tbeat you again, if you flay my thrice: 
Through thefe crane: where I peep, 
Vil let in the light to fee your fleep. 
Ard all the fecress of your fiway 
Shall Jie as open to the day; 
As mo me you deaf? 
Reach me a bough that ne'er sare leaf; 
‘Lo trike the air: and Aconite, 
To hari upen this glaring 


Qa 












































Oh, 
: A rufty knife to wound mine arm; 
And as it drops, Vil fpeak a charm, 
Shal) cleave the ground, as low as lies 
Old fhrunk-vp Chaos, and let rite, 
Once more, his dark and reeking head, 
‘To flrike the world, and nature dead, 
Until my magic birth be bred. 
7 CHARM. 
lack goin, and blacker come out $ 
At shy going down, we give thee a fhout. 
Hot * 
At thy rifing again, thou fhalt have two. 
And if thon doit what we would have thee do, 
Thou fhalt have three, thou thalt have four, 
‘Thou fhalt have ten, thon fhalt have a {core 
Hoo, Har. Har. Hoo? 
. Scuarm 
A cloud of pitch, a {pur and a fwitch, 
‘To hafte him away, and a whirlwind play, 
Before and after, with thunder for Jaughter, 
And florms for joy, of the roaring boy; 
His head of a drake, his tail of a drake. 
9 CUARM, ’ 
About, about, and about, 
Afi) the mitt arife, and the lights fly out, 
he images nei:her be feen, nor felt i‘ 
rin woollen burn, and che waxen melt : 
Sprinkle your liquors upen the ground, 
‘And into the air: around, around, 
Around, around, 
Around, around, a 
Till a mufic found, 
And the pace be found, 
To which we may cance, 
And our charms advance. 


Tomy truly beloved Friend, William Browne, on 


Lis Pyjlorals. 


THE WORKS 


* Some men, of books or friends not {peaking right, 
May hurt them more with praife, thea fues with 


fpight. 
But Uhave cen thy work, and I know thee : 
And, if thou lift thy{elf, what thou canit be. 


Fos, though but early in thele paths thou tread, 


~-~1 find thee write moft worthy te be read. 
Tt muft be thine own judgment, yet, chat fends 


‘This thy work forth: that judgment mine come 


mends, 





And, where the moft read books on author’s fames, 


Or, like our money-broker-, take up names 
On creuit, and are coffen’d; fee, that thou 
By off ving not more fureties, then enow, 


Hold thine own worth unbroke : which is fo good 


Upon th’ exchenge of letters, a3 | wou’d 
More of our writers would like thee, not Gell 


With the how much they fet forth, but th’ how 


well. 


The Fifion of Ben Fonfin, on the Mufes of bis Friend 


2. Drayton. 
Ir hath been queftiun’d, Michael, if 1 be 
A iriend at all; or, if at all,to thee: 
Beeaufe, who meke the queftion, have not feen 
‘Thcfe ambling vifits pafe in verfe, between 


Thy mule, and nune, as they expe. T's true: 


You dave not writ to me, nor L to you; 





OF JONSON. 


And, though I now begin, ’tis not to muh < 
Hauach againft haunch, or raife a rhy ming club 
About the town: this reck’ning I will pay, 
Without conferring fymbols. ‘This 's my day.“ 


itwas no dream! [ was awake, and faw ! ° 


Lend me thy voice, O Fame! that 1 may- draw 

Wonder to truth and have my vifion hurl’d 

Hot from thy trumpet, sound about the world. 
Tfaw a beauty from the fea te tife, 


‘That all curth fook'd on; and that earth, all eycet 


Se caft a beam as when the cheerful fun 

Is fair got up, and day fome hours begun £ 

And fiil’d an orb ascivcular 4s heaven? 

‘The orb was cut forth into regions feven. 

And thofe fo fweet, and well Proportion'd parts, 
As it had been the circie of the arts! e 
When, by thy bright ideas ftanding by, 

I found it pure, and perfect poely : 


‘There read [, flraight, thy learned legends three, 


Heard the foft airs between our fwaius and thee, 
Which made me think the old Dheucritus, 

Or rorai Virgii come, to pipe to us ! 

But then, thy cpiftolar heroic fonys, 





Their Joves, thar quarrels, jealoulies, and wrong, 


Did ali fe. flrike me, as fcry’d, Who can 

With us be cail’d the Nafo, but this man? 
And locking up, I faw Minciva’s fowl, 
Perch’d over head, the wife. Athenian-owls * 


{ thought thee then our Orpheus, that wouldft uy 


Like him, to make the air one volary + 

And Uhad flyi'd thee Orpheus, but before 

My lips could form the voice, I heard that roar, 
«And ruuze, the marching of a mighty force, + 
Drums againit drums, che: neighir g of the horfe, 
‘the fights, the cries, and wond’ring at the jars 
1 faw, and read, it wis thy Barons Wars! 

@! how in thofe, doft thou inftru@ thefe times, 
That rebels adtions are but valiant crimes! 


And carried, though with fhout,and noite, confef» 


A wild, aud an auchoriz’d wickednefy! 

Sayit thou fo, Lucan? but thou feorn’ft to flaw 
Under one title, Thou haft made thy way 
Aud flight about the ifle well-uear by this, 

In thy admired periéyefis, . 

Or univertal circumduction 

Of all that read thy Poly-Olbion. . 

‘Phat read it? that are ravith'a! fuch was £ 
With every fong, | fwear, and fo would dies. . 
But that ] hear, again, thy drum to beat 

a better caufe, and ftrike the braveth heat 
‘That ever yet did fire the Englith blood ! 

Our right in France! if rightly underfoud, 


‘There, thou art Homer! Pray thee, ufe the ftyle~ 


Thou hatt delerv’d : and let nic read the while. 
Thy catalogue of ships, exceeding his, 

Thy lift of aids, and+torce, for to at is: 

‘The poet’s 2! and for hi country’s fake 
Brave are the mufters, that the mute will make; 





And when he fhips them where to ufe their ame 
How do his trumpets breathe ! whac ioud alarms? 


Liok! how we rcad the spartans were inilam’d 


With bold Vyrtzus’ verie; when thou ate nam'd, .. 


So fail our Englith youth urge on, and cry, 
An Aginccurt, an Agincourt, or die. 
‘this book! i. is a catechilm to bght, 





And will be bought of every lore and knight, 


2 MISCELLANIES. . 7 Biz 
“Could twitie in Jeftre with ity yet my flame, 

Kindled from thine, flies upwardstow’rdsthy name. 
_For in the acclamation of the lefs a 
‘There’s piety, though from it po accefs. 
And though my ruder thouzhis mate me of thofé, 
Who hide and cover what they fiould difclofe + 
Yet where the juftre’s fuch, he makesit feen « 
Better to fome, that draws the veil between. 
~ And what can more be hop'd, fince that divine 
| Free-filling (pirit took its flight with thine? 

Men may have fury, byt no raptures now; 

Like witches, charm, yet. not know whende, nor | 
hew. : {iierce, 

And, through diftemper, growa not ftrong, but 

Inttead of writing, only rave in verfe 

Which when by thy laws judg'd, "twill be confele'd 

*Ywas not to be infpir’d, but be poffeis’d, © : 

Where fhall wr: find a mufe like thine that can 
So welt prefent and fhew man unte man, , 
That each one finds his twins, and chinks thy are 
Extends not to the geftures, but the heart ? 

Where one fo fhowing to life, that we . ” 
Think thou taught’ cuflom, and rot cuftem thee? 
Manners, that were themes to thy {cenes, ftill flow 

In the fame ftream, and are their comments now 
Thefe times thus living o'er thy models, we” 
Think-them not fo much wit, as prophefy : 

And, though we know the character, may {wear 

A Siby!’s finger bath been bafy there, 

Things conimon thou fpeak’it proper 5 which, 

thongh known ae 
For public, ftampt.by thec grow thence thinf own" 
Thy thoughts fo order’d, fo exprels’d, that we ‘ 
Conclude that thou didft not difcourfe, but fee 
Language fo mafter’d, that thy numerous feet 
Laden with genuine words, do always mect 
Each in his art ; nothing uafit doth fall, - 
Showing the poet, like the wife man, alt: 
Thine equal fill thus wreftiing nothin moade.* 
“Lhy pen feem not fo mach to write as trade, 

"Phat life, that. Venus of all things, which we 
Conceive or fyow, proportios’d decency, # 
Js not found featter’d in.thec here and there,” .” 
But, like the foul, is vholly’every where. 
No-ftrange perplexed maze dott. pafs for plot 
‘Thon always deft urtie, not cut the knot. 

‘Thy labyrinth’s doors ere open’d by one thread, 
That ties, and runs through ali chat’s done-or faid. 
No power comes dotvn with learned hat and rods 
Wit only, and contrivance, is thy God, 

_ Fis eafy to gild gold; there’s fmall ficill fpent 
Where ev’n the firit rnde mafs is ornament: 
Thy mufe tock harder metals, purg’d and boil'd, 
Labour’d and try’d, heated, and beat, and toii’d, 
Sifted the drofs, fill’d roughnefs, then gave drefs, 
“Vexing rude fabjedts into comelinels e 
Be it thy glory, then, that we may fay, ~ 7 
Thow runn’ft where the foot was blinded by the 

Way. 

Nor: doit thov ponr out, bit difpenfe thy vein. 
Skill’d when to fpare, and when to entertain > 
-Not like our wits, who into one piece do 
“Phrow all that they can fay, and their friends tobee 
Pumping themftives, for one term’s nm fo dry, 
‘Asif they made their wills in poctrys.  - = 
Se Qe iit - 





Phat tan but read; who cannot, may in profe = ~ 
Get broken pieces, and fight well by thofe. 

"The miferies of Margaret the Queen, =~, 
Of tender eyes will more be wept, than feed's — 
T feel it by mine own, that overflow, - 7". 
And {top my fight, in every lineE go. ~ 
But then relrefhed with thy Fairy Court, _ 
} look-on Cynthia, and Sirena’s {port, .-. *” 
Asorl two Bow’ ry carpets that did rife, 
‘And with their grafly green reftor’d mine eyes.” 
Yet give me leave to wander at the birth. : 
OF thy ftrange Moon-calf, both thy ftrain of mirth, 
And goffip-got acquaintance, as, to is 

Thou hadit brought Lapland, or old Cobalua, 
Empufa, Lamia, or fome monfter, more ~~ 
‘Than Afric knew, or the full Grecian tore! 

I gratulate it tp thee, and thy ends, . o 
"To all thy virtuous, and well-chofen friends, 
Only. my lofs is, that 1 am not there; aes 
And, till | worthy am to with I were,” 

J call the world, that envies me, to fee 

Hf I can be a friend, and friend to thee. 


we the Author, Prefixed to“ the Paffions of the Miad 
a + in general,” Af, 1604.20, 


ne : 
Iw pidture, they which truly underftand, 
Require (befides the likenefs of the thing} 4 
Light, pofture, height’aing, thadow, colouring, + 
‘All which are parts commend the cuuning hand; 
- And all your book (when it is thoroughly fean’d) 
-Will well confefs; prefenting, limiting, é 
Fach fubt'lett paflion, with her fource, and {pring, 
So bold, as fhows your'art you can command, © * 
But now your work is done, if that they view ” 
The feveral figures, languifh in fufperife, vat 
"To judge which paftion’s falfe, and which is true, 
Between the doubtful fway of reafon and fenfe ; 
Tis not your fault, if they fhall fente prefer, 
‘Being told there, reafon'cannot, fenfe may err. 


















































Ti Memory of the-maft worthy Ben. Forfon, by Wil-, 
- liam Cartwright *. ~ 

Farnrr of poets, though thine own great day f, 
2 Struck from thyfelf, tcorns that a weaker ray 








* William Cartwright, A. M. findent of Chrif- 
Church, Oxford, .and fuccentor of Salifoury, born at 
Northeway, near\Tewhfoury,in Gloucefterfoire, Septem 
ber, LOIN, died April 12. 1643. The charaéter given 5 
“of bim by bis contemporaries, is- almoft beyond belief. 
\ Sonfon, who gave him the title of bis fon; valued him fo 
osbighly, that be fusid of bim, © my fon, Cartwright, 

‘quyites all like a mane” The editor of bis poems and 
plays, applies to bia the faying of Arifietle concerning 
. Bifebron the poct, “ That’be could not tell what Cart 

‘oright could not do.” Dr. Fell, Buf of Oxford, faid 

of him, * Cartroright was the utme! Man could come 
sta.” His works wert publifoed in.% vali. Be0, £651, 
7 accompanied by above fifty copies of recemmendatory ver- }. 
!fes, There isa mafiuline flow of good fenfe in this pa- 
«negyric on Forfon, which pluces Cartwright very bigh, 

bath as a poet and a-critic. SP 
L$ This and the two following poems, are reprinted 
cyfrem the © Foxfonius Firbius;y” £638, 
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ays are thus ie putes how, 

conunon life, theirs-of their own: 
ot fo fram’d, as we 

mimapery ; 


ithe perfor fill 
few the ferpent wreath’d- 


ut keep the child alive: 
thow aim-thy certs, which, even whent 
he poifons, do but wake the m 
thunders rhns bet. purge, and we 
AJancings better thamanother's-cure 3. 


h but what" tiinere ates might rehearfes. 
Peed to make good countenance iff, and ule 
plea of 2ri@dife for aloofer mufe = 
‘woman rul'dthy-quill zwe can defery 
» verfe born under: nthia’s eye: 
j ent: lyand right fenfe, 


mingle 
th thus Tike Jove's fierce 
P hand, but graiping ofa fpear. - Gxt 
\ “ica ace they now’that. c#y;,thy lamp did: 
> rink Pre 








smbrace their flandér : thou haft writ 
i butt market wit; 
rey: ight pals and fell, 
atid be done wells 
d’ft thou dt unto the ear, : 
the file would not make fmoth, bup wear 
jverie came: feafon’d hence, and would pot 





; Supers 5 - 
Kence-*mong the encase fe. 


Uo make thee read as claffie ane : 3 
o he fofftage beg, $ 


fe eanspoems form upon one ley,” 
Rat to time, but to the-poct's day= 
Aifference between fame and fudd 
femen fing kingdoms fall, as if thar fate 
famie force ta village'und a ftate 
bloody fupperin, - 


Mi Lad onlya fallad been :. es 
cit Catalinés are bat fencers, whofe fights rife 
to ‘the fame'of battle; but of prize. res 
it Hill pute’ tine paffions-on ; doft write 
the fame courage:that tried captains fights - 
the right bloth and tolour-unto things : 
ithout creeping, high without lofs of wings; 
yet Dot pa and) bya thorough care, * 
out fwelling, without painting fair : 
‘wretches; while they canttot Mond to fit, 
“Are not Wits, butamterislsofwite © " 





| OF ber ané pares old metals of their enft; 





lere‘oil than th’ author setts while he did think? | 










| When shere will b 


JONSON 
‘What though thy Searching wit did rake thedatt 







nolabour, po art, think they, to 
atel-fhipwerecks froth the decp, ax diversdo ? 






| And refene-jewels from the eovetious fand, 


Making-the fea’s hid wealth adorn-the land ? 
“What thong culing mule did toh the fore 
jand Latin gardens, to bring o'er 
ive dui) ;- their-virtues were ~ 
lipprov'd far mote- by being planted here, — 
If chy Rill to:their effence doth refine 
je Bot the water thine? : 
‘orks; chey.and their grace 
the flamp and face * 
dfrom themine: 
ins? 
> whom we owe: 
‘Thofe that we have,and thofe.that we want too: 
Thow'rt all fo good, that reading makes «thee 
eo oworfe, z 

















ght virtue, mor that fit 
HP age’s fathion did make hits 
Excluding thele from life in after ume, 
Who into poetry firft. brought luck andr 
Who thoushe the people’s:breath good ai 
— pam < 














Had interwoven fhow among thy hairs, 
Would ga perinit thou fhould’ht grow old, ‘énuife 
the: 
‘Ne’er by shy Writings knew thee young: we inay 
Say jultly. they'reungrateful when they more 
Condemn’d theé, *caule thou'wert {6 gtud before: 
Thine art was thine art’s blur, and they'll confefs 
Thy Rtrong’ porfomes ‘made them not: fuel) thee 
<a eee 1 meee 
But, though to err with thee he no fmall ae 
‘Avid we adore the fatt draughtsof thy quill: 
Though ths it which oaks queaty 
tt ‘and refufe of the Nage, 
ip porcelaiti-wir fome hundreds hence, 
more manners, and moréfentey 
jas judgment yer to-yicid, and we afford 
‘Thy filenice as mrich fame, as. once thy” 
Who, like‘an-aged ook, thé leaves} 
‘Wafttfood before, art now religion; 
Thought” Ril, more rich, though: 
View'd and enjoy’d before, but now ador’d. 
Great foul of numbers, hom we want and 
- boat ; % ent 
Like curing gold, moft valued now thou'rt lofty 
When-we shall feed or st hufe offals, when : 
‘We thall from ‘corn’ to acorfs turn again ; 
‘Then thall we Jee that thefe two names.are one 
Jenton and'Poctry, which now are goiter as = 


























MISCELLANIES. 


“Ft Wa Ben Yonfan. By Heary King #, + 


fee that wretch, which doth the wearer arm: ~ 
*Gainft the quick (trckes of thunder, is no charm 
‘To keep of Desth’s pale dart: for, Jonfon, then 
Thou badf been number’d Hi with living men + 
Times feythe had fear’d thy laure! to invade, 
Nog thee this Cubje@ of our forrow made. - - * 
oc Among thofe many votaries that .come 
‘To offer up their garlands at thy tomb, : 
‘Whiltt fome more lofty pens in theie bright verfe 
(Like glorious tapers flaming on thy herfe) 
Shall light the dull and thanklefs world to fee 
How great a'maim it {uffers (wanting thee) 
Let not thy learned fadow feorn, that kL ~~. 
Pay meaner rites uuto thy memory + 
And fince {nought can add but in defire,’  [fire. 
Reftore foine Sparks which leapt from tiene own 
* What ends foever other quills invire, 
Tan protef, it waa no itch to write, 
Nor any vain ambition to be read, < 
Bur merely love and juftice to the dead, 
Which rais’d roy famelets mule;.and caus’d her 
a. bring “ ° 
‘Thefe drops, as tribute thrown into that {pring, 
To whofe moft rich and fruitful head we owe 
“The pured fireams of language which can flow, 
For *tis but truth; thou taught’ the ruder age 
"To (peak by grammar 
Thy comic fock induc’d fuch purged feufe, 
A Lucrece might have heard without offence. ~ 
<Amongft thefe foaring wits that did dilate’ 
Our Englith, and advance it to the rate 
And value it now holds, thyfelf was one 
Heip'd lift it up to fuch proportion, E 
‘That thus refin’d and rob’d it hall nof fpare 
‘With the full Greek or Latin to compare 
For what tongue ever. durft, but ours, tranflate 
Great Tully’s elogience, or Homer's flare? 
Both which in their unblemith’d lure thine, 
From Chapman’s pen, and from thy Catiline, 
2. Altl would alk for thee, in recompence 
‘Of thy fuccelifus toil, and time’s expence, 
ds only this poor boon: that thofe who can 
Perhaps read French, or talk Italian, 
Or do the lofty Spaniard effea, : 
(To thow their 4kill_ in fore:gn diak@) |, 
Prove not themfelves fo ‘unnaturally wife = 
They therefore fhould their mother-tongue defpife, 
~ (As if her poets had both ftyle and wit, 
Not equall’d, or not pats’d their beft that writ) 
; Until by ftudying Jonton they have kaown 
| ‘The height, and Qrength, and plenty of their own. 
| Whus in whut low earch, or negle@ed room, 
' £0 e'er thou fleep'ft, thy book ihall be thy tomb, 
“Thou wilt go'down a happy corfe, beftrew'd 
With thine own flowers, and feel thyfell renew'd; 
Whilft thy immortal, never. withering bays 
Shall year!y flourifh in thy reader’s praife. 








\ gt Henry King, D. D. Bifoop of Chicbofter, born 
at Wornal, in Bucks, January 1591, died OGcber 
1659 He turned the Pfalms into verfe. 165%; and 


fublifoad Poems, Elegies, Paradoxes, and Sonnets, 1657+} Dialogues.” 1638, Donne's 


‘The greater part of his postry. meritg republication, it 
“is neal, and uncommonly elegant, is 










and reform’ dft the flage:” 


“|, Worfe blots than they that envied thy praife. 


; bry! 
And when more fpreading ti les are forget, , 
Or, fpite of all their lead and fear-cloth rot; [ie 
Thou wrapt and fhrin’d in chine own theets wile | 
A relic ffin’d by all pofterity. alee 


To the Memary of Ben. anfuu. Py Fafper Mayne *, 
As when the veflal hearth went ont,-no fire -.” 
Lefs holy than the flame that vad cxpire 

Could kindle it again: fo at thy fall 

Our wit, great Ben, is tao apocryphal 


| To celebrate the lofs, fince ‘tis too much * 


To write'thy epitaph, and not be fuch, 

What thou wert. like th’ hard oracles of old, 

Without an ecitafy cannot:be told. : 

We mutt be ravifh'd fir, thou muft infife 

Thyfelf into us, both the theme and mute t : 

Elfe (though we all confpir'd to make thy herfe 

Our works) fo that’t had been but ane great verfe, 

Though the pricft had tranilated for that time. 

The Liturgy, and bury’din thee rhyme, 

So that in metre we had heard it faid, 

Poetic duft is to poetic laid ¢ aad 

And though, that duft being Shak{peare’s, thou 
might’ft have. ate , 

Not his room, but the poet for thy grave; 

So that, as thou didft prince of numbers die, 

And live, fo now thou might’ innumbers lie, 

’Lwere frail folemnity ; verfes on thee, * . 

Aud not like thine, would but kind libels be; % 

And we (not {peaking thy whole worth) thould 
raife- 5 Bat "hot 


Indeed, thou need'ft us not, fince, above all 
Invention, thou wert thine own funeral...» 
Hervafter, when time hath fed on thy tomb, 

Th’ in{eription worn out, and the marble dumb; - 
So that ’t wonld pofe a critic to reftore 

Half words, and words expir'd fo long before; ~ 
When thy maim'’d flatee hath a fentenc’d face, 
And looks that are the horror of the place, 
‘That ’t will be learning and antiquity, : 
And afk a Selden to fay, This was thee, [fear 
Thoa'tt have a whole name fill, nor need’ thou 
That will be ruin’d, or lofe nofe or hair. 
Let others write fo thin, that.they can’t be ; 
Authors tiil rotten, no pofterity [thea 
Can add_to thy works; th’ had their-whele growth, 
When firft born, and came agéd fiom thy pen. ‘ 
Whilft living thou enjoy’dit the fame and fenfe 

Of all that time gives, but the reverence. 

When thou’rt of Homer’s years, no man will fay 
Thy poems are lefs worthy, but-more grays 





* Jafper Mayne, D. D. Canon of Chrifi-Chvech, 
‘Oxfard, and Arch- Deacon of Chickefler, born at Haw‘ - 
therleigh ia Devonfbire, in 1604, died December 1072. 
He wus beld in very high efeem, both far bis natural 
parts, and bis acquived accomplifoments. He was.a pox 
pular preacher, anda man of fevere virtue and excinm « 
plary tchaviour ; yet of a-ready and facetious wit, and 
va very fingular safle of humour. In bis younger yeare « 
be bad an attachment to poetry, tranflited * Lucian’ - 
“ Latin Epizrams,” 165%, 
sand wrote two plays, printed in the ninth galume of” 


Dgfcy's collestien, 


"grb | PHE WoRKs OF JONSON. 


°Tis baftard-poetry, and 0’ th’ falfe blood _* . . Yet wasthy language and thy ftyle fo high, |, 
‘Which can’t without fucceflion be good. . _ | Thy fock to th’ ancle, bufkin reach’d to th’ thighy 
Things that will always laft, do thus agree ~~ And both fo chafte, fo "bove dramatic clean, 

‘With things eternal; they at once perfect be. That we both fafely faw, and liv'd thy {ccne. 


Scorn then their cenfures, who gave’t out, thy wit ; No foul loofe line did proftitute thy wit, 

As long upon a comedy did fit, Thou wrot'tt thy comedies, did’ft not commit. 

As clephants bring forth ; and that thy blots We dic the vice arraign’d not tempting hear, 

And mendings tosk more time than fortune plots: | And were made judges, not bad parts by th’ car. 

"That fuch thy drought was, and fo great thy thirft, ' For thou ev’n fin didft in fuch words array, 

That all thy plays were drawn at the Mermaid ' That fome who came bad parts, went out good plays 
fir: ‘ Which ended not with th’ epilogue, the age 

‘That the king’s yearly butt wrote, and his wine | Still acted, which grew innocent from th’ ftage. - 





Hath more right than thou to thy Catiline. - ’Tis true thou hadft fome flarpnefs, but thy fale 
Let fuch men keep a diet, let their wit Serv’d but with pleafure to reforns the fault, 
Be rack’d, and while they write, fuffer a fit. ~~ Men were laugh’d inte virtue, and none more 


‘When they've felt tortures which out-pain the gout, ; Hated Face ated than were fuch before. 

Such, as with lefs, the ftate draws treafon out; So did thy fing not blood, but humours draw,’ 
‘Though they fhould the length of confumptions lie | So much doth fatire more correét than law; , « 
Sick of their verfe, and of their poem die, Which was not nature in thee, as fome eall § : 
*Twould not be thy worft feene, but would at laft') Thy teeth, who fay thy wit lay in thy gall 
Confirm their boaftings, and fhow made in hafte. | That thou didft quarrel firft, and then, in spite, 
He that writes well, writes quick, fince the rule’s | Didft *gainft a perfon of fuch vices write: * 


true, 5 . ‘That "twas revenge, not truth ; that on the flaga’ 

Nothing is lowly done, that’s always new. Carlo was not prefented, but thy rage: . 
So wheu thy Fox had ten times adted been, And that, when thou in company wert met, __ 

* Each day was firft, but that ’t was cheaper feen. Thy meat took notes, and thy difcourfe was‘net. 


And fo thy Alchymift play’d o’er and o’er, We know thy free vein had this innocence, 

‘Was new o’ th’ tage, when "twas not at the door. | ‘I'ofpare the party, and to brand th’ offence, °- 
‘We, like the actors, did repeat; the pit And the juft indignation thou wert in 

The firft time faw, the next conceiv'd thy wit: | Did not expofe Shift, but his tricks and gin. 
Which was caft in thofe forms, fuch rules, fuch arts, | Thou might’lt have us'd th’ old comjy freedom ; | 





‘That but to fome not half thy acts were parts: thefe ‘ yt 
Since of fome filken judgments we may fay, Might have feen themfelves play’d, like Socrates. 
‘They fill’d a box two hours, but fawno play. © | Like Cleon, Mamon might the knight have been, 
So that th’ unlearned Joft their money, and ~ Hf, as Greek authors, thou hadf turn’d Greek 
Scholars fav'’d only, that could underftand, * fpleen; . 

‘Thy {cene was free from montfters, no hard plot And hadft not chofen rather to tranflate 

Call’d down a God t’ unty th’ unlikely knot. ‘Their learning into Englith, not their rates g 
‘The flage was ftill a tage, two entrances * | Indeed this lait, if thou hadft been bereft ©" ~' 


‘Were not two parts 0’ th’ world, disjoin’d’by feas. Of thy humanity, might be call'd theft. . 
"Thine were land tragedies, no prince was found | The other was not; whatfoe'er was {trange, “* : 


To fwim a whole feene out, then o th’ {tage | Or borrow'd in thee, did grow thing by th’ change, 
Who without Latin helps hadit been as rare 


drown'd; 
Pitch'd fields, as red bull wars, ftill felt thy doom, | As Beaumont, Fletcher, or as Shakfpcare were : 
‘Fhou laid’ft no fieges to the mufic-room; And, like them, from thy native ftock could’ft fay, 
Nor would’ allow to thy beft comedies ~ ~ Poets and kings ae not born every day. - ; 
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Alexis, when thou fhalt hear wand’ring Fame 
* Tell, Death hath trivmph'd o'er my mortal fpoils, F 
” And that on earth {am but a fad name: : 
Tf thou e’er held me dear, by all our love, 7 
By all that blifs, thofe joys, Heaven here us gave, . 
T conjure thee, and by the maids of Jove, 
‘To ‘grave this thort remembrance on my grave: : 2. 
@ Here Damon lies, whofe fongs did fometime grace 
“ The murm’ring Eft—may rofes fhade the place.” , 
. SONNET TO SIR WILLIAM ALEXANDER, 
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Arrer the acceffion of Jamés VIL of Scotland to the Crown of England, the Scottifh language, in 
which the claffical compofitions of Barbour, James 8, Henry the Minftrel, Dunbar, Douglas, and 
Lindfay, were writren, yielded, by 2 neceffary contingency, to the Englith, to which it was collates 
rally allied ; and the poets of Scotland, from that period, wrote in the language of the greater and 
more polite nation. 

William Drummond, the firft Scottith poet who wrote in Englith with purity and elegance, was 


born at Hawthornden, in the parifh cf Laffwade, in Mid-Lothian, the s3th of December £585. 


His father, Sir John Deummund of Hawthorndem, was Gentleman Ufher to James VI, a man of 


 diftinguithed worth and prudence, His motler, Sufannah Fowler, was daughter to Sir William, 


Fowler, Secrtary to Queen Anne, of Denmark, 4 a woman of excellent breeding, and of a good 
and virtuous life.’ ‘, 

His family became firft diftingnifhed by the marriage of Robert Tlf. to Annabella Drummond, 
filer to William Drummond of Carnock, his anceftor, as appears by the patents of that King and 
James L, the one calling him, Our Brother,” and the other, “ Our Uncle."* 

He received his grammatical education at the High-School of Edinburgh, where his abilities rena 
dered him confpicuous even in his youth ; and he was afterwards removed to the Univerfity of din, 
burgh, where he took the degree of Matter of Arts. 7 

When he quitted the Univerfity, he was fo far from imagining that he had completed his ftudica, 
that he confidered himfelf as having only commenced them; and therefore employed himfelf foe 
fome years after, in the diligent perufal of the beft writers of antiquity. : 

In 1606, when he had attained the age of twenty-one years, he was fent by his father to ftudy 
civil law at Bourges; ini France, which he profecuted with great diligence and applaufe. He not 
only committed to writing the leétures of the profeffors, but alfo wrote his own obfervaticns on 
them, which afterwards cormmunicating to the Prefident Leckhart, he declared, “ that if Mr, Drums 





. mond had followed the practice, he would have made the beft figure of any lawyer in his time.’* 


In 1610, he returned to Scotland, in which year his father died. 

“Tt was now fuppofed hy his friends, that he would have engaged in the profeffion of the law, a8 af- 
fording the furelt prefpedt for the advancement ef his forture. But neither the ftudy of the Jaw, 
nor the fatigue attending the practice, were agreeable to his tafte, which led him to the cultivation 
of polite Titerature. . : 

Me, therefore, retired to his honfe at Hawthornden, “a fweet and folitary feat, and very fit and 
“proper for the Mufes,” and here applied himfelf with great afliduity to claffical learning and 





“poetry. . 

After a recovery from # dangerons illnefs, he wrote here his Cipro Growe, a profe piece, con- 
taining reflections on death and on the vanity of human life, 

On the death of Henry Prince of Wales, in 1612, he wrote an elegy entitled, Tears on the Death of 
Metiades, a name which that prince had ufed in all his challenges of martial fort, as the anagram of 
Miley a Die. . ; 

When King James returned to Scotland in 1647, he celebrated his arrival by an effort of poetical 
eongratulation, entitled, The Wandering Mafes, or the River of Forth Ieaftiag. 

in 1619, Jonfon, the celebrated d-amatic poet, bad fuch a defire to {ve him, that, at the age 6f 
forty five, he walked to Hawthornden to vifit him. Jonfon’s account of bis life and opinions, commu 
nicated to Drummond and preferved by him, is a valuable literary relic. 

‘The writer of his life, prefixed to his works, publifhed in 1711, obferves, that ‘notwithftanding ” 
his clofe retirement, love itele upon bim, and entirely fabdued his heart, The lady, to whoni re« 
tirement and ? er own accomplifhinenis had entirely atracted him, was a daughter of Mr. Cunning~ 
dam of Barnes. He paid his addreifce to her, obtained her confent to their union, and the day was 
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* fixed for the celebration of their noptialss but unhappily the 3 was faddenly taken with 3 2 fever, which: 
put a period to her life. é 

This event, to a mind like his, previoully expofed by nature to the anguifh of the finer feelings, 
and by a habit ‘of retirement to refle@ions of ‘a ferious and abftraGted caft, muft have had no fmall 
fhare in tempering his compofitions with that intereiting and tender melenelys which takes erery, 
feeling reader with an irrefiftible charm, 2% 

Fhe shock, occafioned by the death of his mittrefs, fo much affeed him, that he could no longer 
enjoy his retirement, or profecute his ftudies with tranquillity. In order to diffipate his melancho~ 
ly, he refolved to tfavel into foreign countries. He travelled through Germany, France and Italy ; 
but his chief places of refidence were Rome and Paris. In the courfe of his travels, he vilited:the- 
mott celebrated foreign Univerfities, and converfed with the moft eminent fcholars and poets, He 
alfo made an excellent colleétion of the belt Greek and Latin authors, 3 and of valuable. hoa | in the 
- French, Spanifh, and Italian languages. 

The writer of his life fays, * That he gave a noble -prefent of rare books and manufcripts to the 
Univerfity of Edinburgh, a catalogue of which was printed in 1627, with a preface in ornate Latin, 
about the advantage and honour-of libraries, written by himielf.” 7 ~~ a 

Having continued abroad about eight years, he returned to his native country, “which he ‘found 
“dillra@ed with political and religious diffenfions; upon which he retired to the’ feat of his brother- 
in-law, Sir John, Scott of Scotftarvat, in Fifefhire, who was a man of letters, and with whom he 
made fome ftay ; and it is fuppofed to have been about this time, that he wrote his Hy ifery of the, Five 
James's, Kings of Scotland, 3 

The writing of this hiftory, he has himfelf told us, in the dedication to John, Earl of Perth, pro- 

- ceeded chiefly from a particular refpeét and fondnefs for hispame. * I have always,” fays he, “ been 
earelefs and negligent about fame and reputation; bnt my greateft reafon for writing this is, that 
found, in the hittorics of Scotlgnd, James I., s man eminent in all virtues, a mao born in the fame 
eountry with myfelf, a prince, and the fon of a, Dramnied, lineally celcended of your Lordship’ sane 
sicnt family.” 

About the fame time, it is fappefed, that ‘he wrote his Pole Mii, a macatomtic poem, the 

" {cone of which is laid in Fifethire. 

In 1630, he married Elizabeth Logan, grand-daughter of Sir Robert Logan of Reftalrig, whe 
captivated him after he had attained his forty-fifth year, by the great refemblance the bore’ to hig 
firft miftrefs, whole ideo was ftill ‘deeply impreffed vpon his mind, a caer) 

After his marriage, he lived in a retired manner at Hawthornden, and ‘recaired the houfe, with, « 

\ this infcription : Divino munere Guliclmus Drummendus ab Harwtbornden, foannis aguites awvati flint, we 
Banefto otto quiefcerct,fibi et fucceffribus inflauravit, 1638. : 

‘In 1633, when the arrival of Charles 1, at Edinburgh, was celebrateld by the exh 
Pageant, he wrote the Speeches delivered by the allegorical charadters. 

Having been grafted, as it were, on ‘the Royal Family of Scotland, and trpheld by them, he was @ 
Steady royalift in the troubles of Charles [,; but does not appear ever to have armed for him... : 

He ‘teftified, however, his attachment to the King and to the Church, by ‘oceaftonal wads i in tp 
port of regal and ecclefiaftical claims. ~ ; 

His rene, a rhetorical remunftrance againft the meafures of the covenanters, rouared ‘hin a letter 
of thanks from the gallant Marquis of Montrofe ; who alfo fent him a protection, dated Augult 
1645, jmmediately after the battle of Rilfyeh, with another letter, in which he highly commends 
his learning andYoyalty. a 

The writer of his life fays, “ « Being ‘repatéd a a malignant, he was extremely’ haraffed by the prem 
vailing party, and for his verfes and difcourfes frequently fammoned before their circular tables.” 

‘We are alfo told, that though “ he was a great cavalier, and much addi&ted to the King’s party, 
yet he'was forced to fend men to the army, which fought againft the King, and his‘eftate lying in 
“three different hires, he had not occafiow to fend one entire man, but halfs and quarters, aad fick 
Tike fraGions, upon which he wrote extempore the following verfes to his Majelty ¢ Fs 


Of all thefe forces raifed againft the King, - 
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From divers parifhes; yet divers men, 

But all in halfs and quarters: Great King; then, 

In halfs and quarters, if they come ‘gaint: thee, 

In halfs and quarters fend them backto me; ~ 
.. Or, 

In legs and arms, fend thou them back to me. 

He had the affliQion to furvive the church and the monarchy, the downfal of which he predicted 
at the beginning of the troubles; and his grief, on account of the King’s being brought to the fcaf- 
fold, is faid to have been fo great, as to have fhortened his days. He died on the 4th of December 
1649, in the 64th year of his age, and was burried in his owa aifle in the church of Laffwade. He 
Jeft feveral children, the eldeft of whom, William, was knighted by Charles Il., and Elizabeth was 
married to Dr. Henderfon, phyfician in Edinburgh. Mrs. Abernethy-Drummond, whe now pof~ 
feffes the eflate of Hawthornden, is the reprefentative of his family. 

Some of his Sonnets and Poems were printed at Edinburgh in 1616, and there is faid to have beer 
an earlier edition. The Flowers of Sicx were printed at Edinburgh in 1630. Another edition, 
greatly enlarged, was publithed after tis death, under the direction of Sir John Scott, with this title, 
Poems by that moft famous Wit, William Drummond of Hawthoraden, Loadon 1656, $vo, with a pree 
face, by Edward Phillips, author of the Thcatrum Poctarum, 24 

His Hiftory of the Five Sfames's was firft printed at London, in folio, 2655; with a preface by Bee 
Hail of Gray's lun, and reprinted in 8vo, 1681, 

A complete edition of his works, in profe and verfe, was publithed at Edinburgh, in one volume 
folio, by Watfon, in 17t2, with thistirle : Tbe Works of William Drummond of Harwthornden, confifting 
Of tafe which were formerly printed, and thefe which were defigned for the profi. Now publiffed from the 
author's original copies. 

‘To this edition an account of the life of the author was prefixed, “ taken,” fays the editor, “ from 
foms few notes left by himfelf, and the heft information we could get,” with commendatory verfee 
by Colonel George Lacder of Hatton, Sir George Mackenzie, Dr. Arthur Johnfton, David Craw, 
ford, Iq, of Drumfvy, Edward Phillips, &c. 

This volume contains his Hiffory of the Five fames’s, Cxprofs Grove, fome political traas and pa- 
Pers, Familiar Epijiles, foveral mifcellancous tracts, and his Poenss, confifting of Sanzets, Songs, Madrie 
gels, Divine Perms and Hymns, Maliades, and The River of Forth Feafing, Polemo«Middinia, Gc. The 

" Cypreji Grove, and Poleme- Middinia, have been frequently reprinted. 

An edition of his poems was printed at Londca, in {mall 8vo, 1791, They are now reprinted 
from the Edinburgh edition 1711; and received, fur the firft time, into a collection of clalfical Eng- 
ghih, poetry. : 

The character of Drammond has little indulgence to demand for his age or country. His man- 
ners were as polite and amiable, as his talents were elegant. and refpetable. His. heart .was emi- 
nently the feat of the Graces. Tendernefs, in every fenfe of the word, was his peculiar characters 
iftic, His picty was fervent, «unaffected, and cheerful. He wasa fiucere friend and an eafy com- 

.,panion. He heartily loved his country, with a paflion, that was ftrengthened perhaps, but not exe — 
afperated, by political prejudice. Throughout his whole life, he was fond of literature and retire., 
ment, and had little inclination for riches or honours, He fometimes amufed himfelf with play~ 
ang at chefs, and was a fkilfal player on the lute. . 
_ Among his friends, he numbered every man eminent for Htcrature at that time in his own coun- 
try. Principal Adamfon, Dr. Arthur Jobniton, and Sir Robert Kerr, afterwards Earl of Ancrum, 
encouraged his poetical ftudies by their approbatien and example; but one of his moit intimate 
friends appears to have been Sir William Alexander, afterwards Earl of Stirling, a diftinguified 

‘#atefman, courtier and poet. His works are printed in folio, under the title of “ The Recreations 
of the Mufes,” the chief of which, are four “ Monarchic Tragedies” in alternate rhyme. He isa 
mafculine writer, and greatly fuperior to the ftyle of his age, His“ Aurora” and « Parpiicls? are 

“ almoft claffical performances, and well merit republication. 

ut He fpent very little tinie in England,'though he waneipeaiea with Drayton and: Jonfon, the 
tatter of whom had a high refpe&t for him. Their attachment, however, does not appear to have 


‘been quite reciprocal; for the chara@er given by pewmmond of Jonfon, which h has been infested in in 
ee ea ea aig eo in a Ee ahah 
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* fions, imprudently of inadvertently uttered by Jonfon in the usfufpeting freedom of familiar inter 
courfe, or the wantonnefs of convivial gaiety. In committing.thele ta writing, however, he appears 
to have had no intention to publifh them; and therefore he. cannet be > faitly accufed, in this i ite 
Stance, of violating the rights of friendthip or hofpitality. 

The charaster of Drummond, as a prefe writer, is given with ofieatation’ praile, which is al. 

“ ways to be fulected of fome degree of partiality: ‘ The Cypreft Grove,” fays the writer of his 
Hife, “¢ ig a piece of excellent profe, bath fur the fublimity and piety of the thoughts, and for the 
finenefs of the fty'e* It is perhaps the be‘i of his profe works; and though the ies is quaint 
and affected, is worth reading far its dignified vein of moratity.. en 

The able and ingenious Mr. Pinkerton, calls i¢ “ a poor piece of sinfel,” and fays of Drummond, 
that, “ like other great poets, ht could not write profe.” He is perhaps more miftaken in his ge- 
nersl pofition, than even in the particular inftance fpecified. Many of aur beft poets have rivalled, 
and fome have exceeded’ the profeffional profe- writers of: their time. Spenftr, Daniel, Davenant, 
Eowley, Dryden, Pope, and Goidfmith, are unrivalled by any contemporary profe writer. - 

His Hflory of the Famers has been praifed at leaft as much as it deferves. Phillips“ ranks him 

. in the numberof the beft writers, and feruples not to, compare him with Thuanus hiinfelf.”* 
“' Drummond,” fays Mr, Granger, * ftands in the fir rank of modern hiftorians. “He, for his ex+ 
eellence in telling a ftory, and interefting his reader in what he relates, is ae to be! comparable 
to Livy.” ‘ 2 

The Earl of Orford calle him, ‘a one of the beft modern hiftoriant, and no mean imitator of Livy.” 
Bir. Pinkerton, on the contrary, {peaking of this work, fays, that it is“ the moft deplorable’per- 
formance that ever afpired to the name of hiftory, full of falfe orations, falfe brilliancy, falfe fenfe, 

” and falfe faéts.” The general opinion of his countrymen is much more favourable, and probably 
more juft; for it is, upon the whole, an cloquent and mafculine performance. Setting panegyric 
afide, there does not appear much refemblance between Livy and Drummond as hiftorical writers, ‘ 
"His ftyle is'too elaborate and ornamented for hiftoric narrative. He has certa‘nly given a yery, par- 
tial account of the reigns of the Princes he writes upon, and has vindicated or Alliated fome of their 
mott atrecicus actions. The hiflory dlfo contains very fervile and abfurd political fentiments and ob« 
fervations. 

» The poetry of Druinraond aiuply eftablifties his fame; and it is but doing juftice to the ability 
and erudition of Mr. Pinkerton, to acknowledge, that his endeavours to extend the fame and honour 

>, of Drummvint’s poetry, which i is fo clofely allied to the fare and honour of the nation, merit the gra- 
titude of his countrymen ; and of none more thun the compiler of this collectiun, who recognizes, im 
the learned editor of the * Ancient Scottith Poems,” and the Hiftorian of Scotland, the companion of 
his youthful and claffical ftudies, and a pupil of the Lanark fchool, that rivals the genius and litera- 
. ture of Grame, the pride of that once, flourifhing feminary, the boaft of its late refpe@able 


matter, and R 
* - on The loft companion of his youth’s gay prinie!” - 2 ah 


ig aoe 





Icisin vain the readers of Englith poetry lament the fate of niany of our obfcure writers, who 
have urdefervedly fallen vitims to a premature oblivion, when the finifhed productions of Drum. 
mond are negledted, and their excellencies not half enough praifed or acknowledged. 

Among all the writers of that age, whe flourifhed after Spenfer and Shak(peare, there is not one 
who deferves more attention from the general readers of English poetry, than Drummond. . 

In a furvey of Drummond’s poetry, the confideration of hi scountry need not be offered to exte- 
nuate faults, but to increafe our, admiration, It is charaterifed by an exquifite Doric delicacy ‘and 
fimplicity, enriched, and fometimes debafed by opulence of imagery and quaintnefs of expreffion, 
His thoughts are generally bold, and highly poetical: He follows nature, bat fometimes indulges 
in metaphyfical fubtilties, unfuitable to the language of paffion: His diction istclaffical and elegant, 
and his verfification is exquifitely polifhed, and delicately harmonious. 

. Petrarch feems to have been bis model, in his Sons-ts, the moft perfe& of his. pieces; and he 
has thown, in fome of thefe compofitions, nearly the spirit of Petrarch himfelf. ‘ 

Drummond and Petrarch had this in common, that each lamented, firft the cruelty, and then the 
lofs of his miftrefs : So that their fonnets are alike naturally divided into two parts; thofe beforcy 


and thole after their feveral wiltrees deaths. © ne Lye 4 





ee 4, THE LIFE OF DRUMMOND. 

_° Drummond has himfelf told us, “tbat he was the firft in the ile that did celebrate 2 dead mit’ 
prefs, and Englithed the madrigal;” and it may be juftly doubted, that smong all the fonnettecrs 
"in the Englith language, any onc is to be preferred to him. 

The Sonnets Te Sir William Alexander, To Sleep, To bis Lutz, To the Spring, To the Nightine 

gale, and chofe which begin, “ J dnow that all Beneath the moon decays,” * lenis, bere foc fiay'd among 

= thefe pines,” “ Troft not, frvect foul, thefe curl'd waves of gold,” “ What doth it ferve to fee the fan's bright 

faces? “If croft with al} mifbaps be my poor life,” Look ax the flower ewbich ling'ringly detb fade) 

“are eminently beautiful. Lhe Sonnet, To tbe Spring, has been imitated by Gray, in his fine Sone 
net on the Death of Wet. phigh ot ; , 

His Epitaphs On the Death of a Young Lady, On Arncline, a Favourite Dog, On the Death of a Scotch 
Lord, are diftinguithed by pathetic tendernefs and Gimplicity. Ameng his Madrigal, which are 
improperly arranged with the Sonnets, the little poem To the Ref defefves particular commenda- 

tion, In his * Tears on the Death of Meliades,’ there arc fome lines “ as ftrong, as deep, as gentle, 
and as full” as any that are to be found in the compofitions of Waller, Denham, or Dryden. He 
Jaments the fate of Prince Henry, that he died not in fome glorious caufe of war. “ Agaiogt the 
Turk,’ he fays “ thou hadft ended thy life, and the Chriftian war together,” 
". <@Qp, asbrave Bourbon, then hadft made old Rome 
Queen of the werld, thy triumph aad thy tomb, 
‘of the lamentation of the river Forth, Ce a 
And, as the rufh’d her Cyclades among, 
“She feem’d to plain, that heaven had done her wrong. 


Farther. : 
mt _ Tague did court his love with golden fireams, 
Rhine with her towns, fair Seine with ali the claims: 
But ah, poor lovers! death did them betray, 
And, unfufpedted, made their hopes his prey. 
And concludes: 


‘The virgins to thy tomb will garlands bear, 
Of flowers, and with each flower let fall a tear 5 
Metliades fweet courtly nymphs deplore, 
» From Thule to Hydafpes’ pearly thore. 5 
. In the River of Festh Feafting, a piace of court-flattery, there are many vigorous and harmonious 
peffages, which would juftify {election; Pope has apparently imitated the following lines, in his 
third paftoral, which do aot, in point of, harmony, fall much fhort of the imitation, © 


To virgins, flowers, to fun-burnt earth, the rain, . 
_ To mariners fair winds amidft the main, 
Cool thades to pilgrims, whom hot glances burn, © 
Are not fo pleafing as thy bleit return, 
~The enfy fow of the lines in Pope are juftly admired, 
_ Not bubbling fountains to the thirfty fwain, 
Not balmy fleep'to Jab’rers faint with pain, 
Not fhowers to larks, or funfhine to the bee, 
A Are half fo charming as thy fight to me. 
"$n Tbe Flowers of Sien, Drummond has this line. y 


The grief was common, common were the cries “San. 6 
__ Which ia evidently imitated by Pope, in the “ Epiftle to Abelard :” 
‘The crime was common, common be the pain, 
. In his © Shadows of the Judgment, there are fome paflages which approach fublimity. 
‘The following lines, delcribing God moved to wrath, are in Milton’s manners 
So feeing earth, of angels once the inn, 
Maufion of taints, deflowered all by fin, 
% : And quite confus’d, by wretches here beneath, 


‘The world’s great Sov'reign moved waste wrath: 
Verive  ° Rr 


THE LIFE OK DRUMMOND. | 


Thrice did he roufe himfelf, thrice from his face: - 
Flames fparkle did throughout the heavenly ple 
‘The ftars, though fixed, in their rounds did quake, 
The earth, and earth. embracing feas, did thake; 
Carmel, and Hamus felt i it, Athos tops : 
‘Afirighted fhrunk, and near the AEthiopa, 

Atlas, the Pyremees, the Appenine, 

And lofty Grampius, which with fhow doth fhine. 
‘Then to the fynod of the {p’rits he fwore, : 
Man’e care fhould end, and time fhould be no more; 
By his own felf he fwore, &e. i 


His Polemo Miata, 4 is perhaps the moft popular of his produftions. The meafure is hexay, 


meter, the numbers Virgilian, and the language Latin, mixed with broad Scotch. Nothing can 
be more ludicrous than fuch’ a combination: It is dignity and meannefs in the extreme; the 


‘humour is local, and rather coarfe, and the images, though ftrong, not quite delicate. 
The teftimonies of his ‘contemporaries, Jonfon and Drayton, are unqueftionable authorities in hig 
favour, Drayton thus mentions him and his friend, Sir William Alexander. : 
‘And my dear Drummond, to whom much I owe 
For his much love, and proud was J to know 
aH poely, for which two worthy men, 
Y Menftrie fill fhall love, and Hawthornden. 
Of Pocti, and Posfies” 

From the particular conimendation Phillips bas noticed him with, it is not improbable that he ree : 
tailed the opinions of his uncle, Milton, as many of Drummond’s combinations, and fome of hig 
Phrafeology is to be traced in Milton, 

“« His poems,” fays he, “ are. the effects of genius the moh polite and verdant that ever the 
Scnttith nation produced. Neither Taffo, Guarini, or any of the moft neat and refined Spirits of e 
Italy, nor even the choiceft of our Englith poets, can chullenge any advantage above bim. Here arg. 
all thofe graces met together, that conduce any thing towards the making up a complete and pers 

» fe poet 5 a decent and becoming majefty, a brave and admirable height, and a wit flowing and fparke 
Jing.” He obferves, with regret, the ftrange neglect into which Drummond’s poems had even then 
fadlen ; but this was no wonder, when Milton’s fmalles poems mct with the fame fate, 7 

The medern teftimonies to his merits are few, when cony pared with his deforts, 

“ He was a poet,” faye Mr. Pinkerton, who firft brought him forward to notice, “ of the moft antiable’ 
and exquifite genius, It may fafely be faid, that if any poems poffefs a very high degrec of that exe 
quifite’ Doric delicacy, which we fo much admire in “ Conus,” thofe of Drammord do. Milton 
may be often traced in him, and he had certainly read and adotired him. Drummond was the fir 
who introduced into Eng!ith the fine Italian vein ; and if we had had no Drummond, perhaps, we. 

“Should never have feen the delicacies of “ Comus,” Lycidas,” “ I Penferofo,” and * L' Allegro.” 
Milton has had juftice done him by pofterity ; Drummond has not been fo fortunate.” pee 

The late Mr. Headley has very judicioufly enriched his colleStion of Ancient Engtith Poetry” 
with feveral of Drummond’s produdtions, and laments the negle@ into which they have undefervedly - 
fallen * It is but truth to obferve, fays that amiable and ingenious writer, That many of his Sons 
nets, thofe more efpecially which are divefted of {talian conceits, resemble the bef Greck epigrams 
in their beft. tafte, in that exquifite delicacy of featiment, and fimplicity of expreflien, for which 
our language has no fingle term, but which is known to all claffical readers by the term 20th cette 
When the finihhed productiogs of this man ‘are Vile known, and id lef read, ) may We Hot exclaing + 
in the words of Autipater,  _ ; be) 

,  Pesii9i enim : te autem multum defleverunt fii 
i Mnremoftnes, mater vero pre: aliis Calliope, 


Quid defundtis ingemimus natis; cum defendere ire 
" Liberis Orcum ae Diis quidem poteftas 2” ee 











oY 


- RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. : 














a 
: yates oe ‘Then art thou lefs’ned, fhould we bound thy praif® 
* De Gulielmo Drummondo. | -P our narrow dull conceit, which cannot raife 
Qvazsiyjt Latio Buchananus carmine laudem, Phemfel ves beyond a vulgar theme, nor fly 
Lt patrios dura refpuit aure mados, A pitch like unto thine in. poely; . ind 
Cum poflit Latiis Buchananum vincere mufis Yet (as the greatet kings have fametimes dain’ 
Drummondus, patrio maluit ore loqui. ..- ‘The fmallef prefents from a poor man’s hand; 
Major uter? primas huic defert Scotia, vates ” When pure devotion gave thens) it may be 
‘Vix jater Lativs lle fecundus erat, -Your genius will accept 2 mite from me: 


Jt {peaks my love, although it reach not yous 
4 AATH, NSTON. P' yOv 8! yous 
4 rar Jen And you are praiied, when 1 would fo do, 


” Yo William Drummond. Joan Srotswoon. * 


Somx will not leave that truft to friend nor heir, | poinog: or, a Pofforal Elegy, on the death of bis 
But their own winding-fheet themfelves prepare, | Fionured Friend William Drummond of Hawe 
Fearing, perhaps fome courfer cloth might fhrow’d thornden. . By G. Lauder. % : 

‘The worms delcended from their noble blood ‘ 





And Shale not thou (that july may’ft fufpect Tu decus omne tuis, polfquom te fata tulerunt, 

Par courfer ftuff, in fuch a dull neglect Upfa Pales agros, atque ipfe religquit Apollo, Vince 
Of all the arts, and dearth of poetry) 7 : . 
_Campofe. before-hand thine own elegy ? + | Tue lonely Lyfis, whom a froward fate _- 

‘Who dut thyfelf is capable to write Ful} twenty fummers in a fober ftate, ¢ 

A verfe, or, if they can, to fathion it Had feen a ftranger to his native foil, 

Unto thy praifes? none can draw a ling . {n foreign ficlds, worn with the weary toil 

Of thy perfections, but a hand divins. Of wanwring, wi 

Hf chan wilt needs impofe this taik on us, Which neither hois'’d his hopés, ner {well’d hig 

(A greater work thau beit wits can discuds) tock ; 

We will but only fo far emblem thee, One day went penfive.o’er a pleafant plain, 

Asin a circle, men, the Deity. Near where old Macs doth fall into the main: 

A wreath of bayes-we'll lay upon thy herfes His heart was heavy, and he knew not why, 

For that fhall {peak thee better than our verfe : His lambs did bleeting go, the fucly tky 

‘That art in number of thofe things, whofe end, Seem'd to prefage a ftorm, which to prevent, 
Nor whofe hc ginning we can comp: cheud, Unto his old retreat he fwiftly went. 

A Gar, which did the other day appear, An aged elm there was, whofe {preading arms 
"f’ eclighcen wp onr dark’ned hemifphere : Had fhelter’d-him from many showers and forms, 
Nor can we tell ror how, nor whence it came, And on whofe wrinkl'd rind in fach diftreds 
Yer feel the heat of thy admired fame. | His knife his younger fancies did exprefs, 

*T'was thou that thaw’d our north, ’twas thow | In love-knots, lertera, ciphers; which could fhew 
-didft clear s “| The tory of his lite co them who knew 

TAR eternal mifts which had befet us her’, His former loves. ‘here fearce he was well fer, 

Lill by thy golden beams and powerful ray When o’er the plain came potting, panting, wer, 

‘Thou chas’d hence darknefs, and brought out : The young Alcedon, who not long before 
the day. Was from his native Albany come o'er. 

But as the fun though he heftow all Jighe “| Lyfis, whe low’d him (fince he had not feet, = 

On us, yet hinders by the fame our fight | His face in many years) thought it had been 

‘Fo gaze on him; fo thou, though thou difpenfe | Some ghoft or thadew that did fool his fenfe, 

war more on us by thy bright influence; - + Untithis fmite did check that fear’s offence : 


Nee fuch is thy trasifceadent brightnefs, we - "| ‘Then falling on his neck in kind embrace,“ 
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‘That brought thee hither, welcome with my heart, | Thof: home-bred haunts and flow’ ry ficlds to foes 


Come fit by me, and freely now impart Whole love and longing late poffeffed thee. 
The ftate and flory of the herds and fwains Farewell thofe fancies, fince the herdimen’s head, 
‘That graze on Caledonia’s hills aud plains. (Apollo's prieft, whofe Iearued lays did lead 


Alcydon figh'd, and with a down-catt look, The lovely nymphs, enchanted with his fong, 
Eyes fwoin with tears, thus ftaring, foftly fpoke, O’er Ochil’s {nowy tops in pompous throng, 
Heaven’s anger long hath blaz’d into a flame, *| And brought thefe beauteous girls, in gawdy train, 
And feorch'd that Jand, whofe fio hath brought | Hume dancing to his Hawthornden again.) .. / 
i on fhame; - 'e . % ~* >| Is now no more the wonder of our woods, 
Since Sion’s thepherd’s fweet and faving fong The valley's wifh, the fav’rite of our floods, = 
‘Was flighted there, the theep have all gone | Since he, O grief! hath lefe thefe lawns and bills, 
iN wrong ; : | Thefe filver fircams, and foft meandring rills, 
Strange {chifm the facrifices hath defac’d, Which often flray’d and fwell’d for joy to hear 
New ways of worfhip purblind zeal hath plac’d, His roundelays, and did their burden bear 
And planted in the peopie’s piddy pates, ‘To Thetis court, where all the Tritons rounded 
Where each will have his own, all other hates : About to learn, and ftraight the tunes refounded, 
‘Thete frenzics from the neighbonr country came, Ab! when I call to mind that happy time, 
‘Where feats have thufft'd all things out of frame, | When my frefh youth was in her flaw’ry prime,- + 
And (which with horror al] the world doth | E’er beauty’s force f found, or felt love's lame, 
hear And firft a ftripling ’mongft the Shepherds came; 
Rebellion chok'd religion, treafon fear; Kind Damon was the peer of all the plains, 
So far thar clowns confpir'd againft the crown, ‘he valley's honour, glory of the fwains; i 
And hew'd heaven's facred image headlels down. | And when his reed or fweet rebeck was heard, ~ 
Which heinous ctime hath call’d a curfe from | Our flocks forgot to feed, they ftood and ftar’d, - 
~ high, The nightingales came near new notes to learn, . 
‘That yet upon the land doth heavy lie. ‘The flags were roufed from the brushy fairn, — 
And we, whofe tender hearts were ta'en with tears] The wanton wood-nymphs were no longer wild, 
At fieit, to be made fools, (though promis’d thares, { But danc’d about, and on him fweetly fmil’ds 
In that pretended happinels they preach’d, Or did he fing, the thepherds all were ftill, 
When with joint powers their poiue they thould | The birds were hph’d, brooks flept, from dale 
have reach’d) nor hill Pe 
Now reap for thanks, difdain, contempt and {cora, | No noife was beard, foft filence thut up all, >»: 
Hoftilicy and hate of knaves forfworn ; To mufe on his melodious madrigal, , 
And were it not the hope they have at home, His matchlefs mufe had fuch a {welling vein, , 
‘To fce their prince, to fave his people, come, Sn rich expreffions, and fo fweet a &rain, 
"The {wains would all for forrow faint and dy, . That dun, ftars, feafon’s glory, nature’s treafure, 
4s many do for gricf and anguith die, All that is rich and rare.for pomp and pleafure, 
Of which, alas. old Ramon was the firft, Could fearcely ferve his fubjc& to fet forth 
Whofe royal, loyal, nuble heart did burft, Or fit his fancy’s force, his brain’s huge birth, 
To lee thefe ftirrs, the ftars with fad afpects Gold, faphires, rofes, rubies, azure, fkies, 
Had fhown him long with all their dire effects 5 Al’batter, ember, diamonds wanted dyes, 
For he was well acquainted with ‘the fpheres, To limn his Auriftella to the life 
And knew how they inchu'd, whofe power {ways | Whofe beauty brav’d the Lemnian’s lovely wife 5 
their's, ‘ Nor Ochil’s {nows, nog lilly of the brook, ° 
‘When Lyfis, i@’ning, heard of Damon's death, | Nor [yrian purple, nor that flower that took 
A deep fetch’d figh well nigh drew out his breath, | His blufh from that fair boy Apollo flew, 
‘Tears drown’d his eyes, his hoary head be hung, | Had colours fne enough for her fair hue, 
And in that posture had not pulfe nor tongue, While by fair Ora’s flow’ry banks the fported, 
But, ljke a lifelefs atue, fentelels fat ; » -| Where Swans did {weetly Ging, and fwains Tey 
So deep thefe words did wound as thunder-fhot : “ . forted, . - 
"Tith with Alcydon’s loud and frighted cry Tn what {weet fighs did he his forrows fing, 
(Who call'd for help, though none there was} And al! Bodotria’s weeping beauties bring = 
near by) 4 . » 4 Like Niobe’s to wath the facred urn, 
Awak'd, he liited’ap his heavy head, With tears the brave Matliades to mourn ? 
And'fofily faid, ay me, is Damon dead? That from the {welling bapks of Tweed@and 
‘Then, as reviving, ferching breath again, Thame, a 
Jn fealding fighs, tcars trickling dewn amain, 
Am ! awake, laid he? or do 1 dream? 
To hear chat Damon now 1s but a name, 
And his fair t of to heaven hath ta’en her flight, 
For lafting fun-fhine leaving this weak light ! 
‘The glory then of Grampian iwains is gone : 
Het fields and flocks his lofs for ever moan, 
Burft forth my foul in torrow’s faddett flrain, 
Sigh heart, anu break, and with no moce again 












He made deaf Nilus dwellers hear his name, 

And gawdy Ganges nymphs in fad defpair, 

‘To rend their vails and tear their golden hair, >: ~ 
Blue Doris and her daughters were fo taken. 

With grief, that they all fongs have fince fore. 
-- > faken; aise 
The Driad in his cave that clofely dwells, - 

Did ae the neighbouring woods with wofgk 
non ~ ¥el - aches + eg hee PS. as 
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: And make the fainting: Eile for fear look black - 
To keep that colour for her Henry’s fake. 
, And how did he from black Benlomond bring 
.Old father Forth, to feaft his lord and king ? 
With all thefe famous floods fo well attended, 
(A erajn that Tiber envy'd, but commended) 
And to his prince a panegyric fung, 
That Mantua’s mufe, and Afcra's both had hung 
‘Their heads for thame, his heavenly ftrains to hear ; 
For Po ne’er had a nymph that could come near 
: His high and hardy note, nor Helicon 
A more majettic mufe ne’er fat upon. * 
~-O how could he with more than mortal meafure 
‘Tranfport the foul into that height of pleafure?- 
In facred ecft’fy when he fung the wonders _ 
Of him that fram’d the world, and forg’d the 
. thunders? - a) 
And foaring high on contemplation’s wings, 
Show how the earth below felf-baliane’d hings, 
By heaven alike embrac’d on every fide, . 
And fees here fnow, there fummer’s painted pride ? 
Or when in raptures ravifh'd he would rife 
E fe reach a ftrain beyond the ftars and fkics, 
In what tranfcendent terms could he fet forth , 
Heav‘n’s glory (though no words can weigh their 
te worth) : 
And of the choiceft flowers of Sion frame 
For angels brows a fragrant anadem ? 
. How could his foul in facred filence teal 
«Into thefe bleffed bounds, and thence reveal 
The ftate and fplendor of the court above, 
So fweetly thadow’d in his Cyprefs Grove 2 
Had he not had his Urany for guide, .. , 
Her holy ways to walk, her paths to tread? . 
‘What heathen hath a heart fo hard, to hear 
His facged fong, and would not faint for fear ? 
‘Whils he the fhadow of the judgment fings, 
That court of canfcience, where the King of kings 
The wicked world fhall feom the four winds cell, 
Before his throne, both rich, poor, great and fmall, 
‘To hear a happy or a horrid docm, | ; 
‘Where, ah! too many never think to come, 
Bot dally out their days in vain delight, 
Delaying tit, till death blows out their lighe, 
And darknefs drown them in a dungeon deep, 
Where damned ghofts dtill dying wail and weep. 
But when my foul with wonder and delight 
‘Thofe holy numbers weighs ; where ravifh’d quite 
_Ecyond himfelf, above the heavens as far, 
As from earth’s furface co old Saturn’s ftar, , 
He fings that {meoth hymn of the faireft fairs 
In tweet feraphic file, high fwelling rare, 
My thoughts tranfported in a trance outfly 
. The reach of reafon and mortality ; ke 
Ant humbly falling heaven’s high throne before, 
With fighs and fear that Majefty adore, 
Whofe glorious grandeur there he feeks to limn 
As bright as art can draw with eyes fo dim; 
* (Though all her dkill come far far thert alas!) 
As one would with a coal the fun-fhine trace ¢ 
V¥et never mortal more. divinely fang 
‘Thofe marvels that beft fuit an angel’s tangue. 
_ Hie youthful fancies, though he term’d them 


: , toys. +e 
+ Were rich conceits, beyond the comiion poife 


-| And why fhail I not freely venture then 


3% a 
tag 
Of vulgar wits, which could not valne them 
At half the worth, for few did find his aim; 
And nothing had more handfomely been faid, 
Than in thofe flafhes when he freely play’d. 
When old grey hairs began grave though:s to fuity 
Chafte Clio charm'd bis fancies with her flere, 
To leave the mountains, fields and flocks forfake, 
And to a nobler tafk himfelf betake, 
Soft fhelter’d in his grove, wrapt in his gown, 
Which with more glory might his name renown ¢ 
The Stuart's tory was afabject fir, . 
And both requir'd his pen, and crav’d his wit, 
Thofe five great James's, to the world well known, 
At home were ftrangers fil! unto their own: 
And he mutt fet them on the ftage again, 
Yo fpeak their country’s language {mouth and 
lain, * 
So fareesty flowing in’a fourifh’d phrafe, 
That Vwly’s foul his ftyle doth Jead and raife $ 
And fuch remarks, wife fentences, advices, . | 
Good coun‘els, precepts, his whole tabour graces, 
That on Parnaflus he may claim his feat 
Next that great Roman, rich in rules 6f fate. 
Dear Damon! is it true that thou art dead ? 
And Lyfis lives.a lothed life to lead? 
My thoughts, alas! were always fet ou-thee, 
With hope at laft thy long wiih’d Jook to fee, 
That my poor mufe might do thve homage due; 
And, after abfence long, old love renew ; 
Which fince thou haft borne hence to heav’n with 
. thee : 
Thy Lyfis ttill fhall Jove thy memory, ie 
And make both Maes and Rhine thy name refonnd, 
As far as thepherds by their banks are found, 
Ay, me! why have net 4 old Ayton’s vein? 
Or great Alexis fately tragic ftrain? 
To found thy virtues, fing thine obfequies 
In panegyrics and fad elegics ? 
Farth’s fartheft climates with thy worth fhould rings: 
And worship thee, where fame can ftretch a wing. 
Yet with that vigour, my poor verfe can fly, 
ie hal] record to after-times that € é 
So dearly lov'd thy worth, thy name ador’d, 
Thy friendfhip honowr'd, and thy death deplor’d 5 
That wherefoc’er the world my rhymes thall read, 
“There Damon’s Jove fhall five, when we're both 
dead : 2 : 
Not fhall f fear antiquity to wrong, 
Wich our own home-bred haunts to ftuff my fongy 
And fay our Forth, which doth fo winding wander, 
As famous is by thee, as old Meander: 
“Thy murmuring Efk and Ota’s rufhy hair, 
With Mincius and old Tiber to compare? 


2 





To match with Helicon thy Hawthornden ? 
Thy grot, in which grim Saturn ftill remaing, * 
Bound to the rock with mighty metal’d chaines 
The fame prophetic fpirit doth iafpire - 

That in Trophonuy’ cave fet fouls on fires- 
And if the earth from hence a paffage yields, 

It is the entry to th’ Elyfian fields: | “* 
A fitter place the Fates could never find 

To lay thy facred relics up enthrin’d; 

‘There all the nymphs and fhepherd fwains can com 
“| And yearly fing fad hymns before thy tomby 

i Rr ij 


ie 


Vhich ow the marble celd thefe lines thall keep, 

For pilgrims all to read, and parting weep, 
That once thy care commanded fhonld be cut 
Upon chy grave, iff have not forgot, 
Store Damon lies, whofe foags did fornetimes grace _ 
The murmuring Efe, may rofes foade the place. 
But feft my forrow, now the fetring fun, 

to Thetis’ kiud embrace doth pofting run; 

Good night, Alcydon, al! good lack attend thee, 
dAnd what thy foul deth with, thy fortune fend thee. 

"This faid, they parted, aud poor Lyfis’ grief 
So fei2’d his foul, which look'd for'no relief, 

"Phat while he carélels and crofs-armed went, 
With Maggering’ eps his lofs for to lament,. ~~ 
He often flood to figh, and at the'name 
Of Danjon fainted : fo he lov’d his fame. 

: Sunt artibus arma decori, 
G. Lauper, 


On the Report of the Death of the Author. 


Yr that were true which whifper’d is by Fame, 
‘Vhat Damen’s light no more on earth duth burn, 
His patron Phoebus’ phyfic would difclaim, 

And cloth’d io clouds as erft for Phacton mourn 


‘Yea, Fame by this had got fo deep a wound, 

‘That fearce the could have power to tell his death, 
Her wings cut fhort ; who could her trumpet found, 
‘Whole blaze of late was nurs’d but by bis breath. 


"Phat fp'rit of his, which moft with mine was free, 
‘ By mutual traffic interchanging fore, 

‘Y! chas’d from him, it would have come to me, _ 
Where it fo oft familiar was before, 


Sonie fecret grief diRemp’ ring firft my mind, 
Had (though not knowing) made me feel this lofs ; 
A fympathy had fo our fouls combin'd, 

“hat {uth a parting both at once would tofs, 


"Th:ugh {uch reports to others terror give, 
"Thy heavenly virtues who did mever {py, 
1 know thou, that canft make the dead to live, 
dy ‘mortal art, and needs not fear to die. 
~ Sir Witt, ALEXANDER. 


Upon the incomparable Poems of Mr. William Drummond. 


To praife thefe poems well, there deth require 
"Che felffame fpirit, and that facred fire 

"Chat firlt infpir’d them; yet I cannot choofe 

But pay an admiration to a mufe 

"Khas fings fuch handfome things . never brake forth, 
¥rom climes fo near the Bear, fo bright a worth ; 
And I believe the Caledonian bowr’s 

Are full as pleafane and as rich in flow’rs “ 

As Tempe e’er was fam’d. fince they have nourifh’d 
A wit the moft fublime that ever flourith’d ; 
"There's nothing cold, or frozen, here conrain’d, 
Nothing that’s harth, unpolit’ ‘l, or conftrain’ 4, 
ist ich an ardour as creates the fpring, 

And throws a cheerfulnefs on every thing; 

Such a fwee: calmnefs runs throu gh every verfe, 
As ihows how be delighted to converig 








RECOMMENDATORY POEMG.. 


With filence, and his mufe, among thofé thades * 
Which care, ner bufy tumult ¢’er invades 5 

There would he oft, the adventures of his loves* 
Relate unto the fountains, and the groves, 

fn fuch a ftrain as Laura bad admir’d 

Her Pet:arch more, had he been fo infpir'd. 
Sume Pheelsus gives a fmooth and ftreaming vein,’ 
A great and happy fancy fome attain, 

Others unto a foaring height he lifts; 

But here he hath fo crowded alll his gifts, 

As if he had defign’d in one te try, 

To what a pitch he couid bring poetry ; 

For every grace fhould he reccive a crown, 
There were not bays enough in Helicon : 

Fame courts his verfe, and with in:mortal wings 
Hovers about his monument, and brings 

A deathlefs trophy to his memory ; 

Who, for fuch honoor, would not wifh to die? 
Never could any times afford a ftory 


| OF one fo march’d unto great Sidney's glory’s « 


Or fame fo well divided, as between 
Penthurft’s renowned Shades, and Hawthornden. 
Epw. Puitsars. 


Sir George Mackenzie, bis Majefly’s Advocate, being 
in Hawthornden's Clofet, wrote down shis- Fly of 
bin. 

Here liv'd that poet, whofe immortal name i! 

Was crown’ by laurels, and adorn'd by fame; | 

Whom every man next to himfelf did love; ¢ 

Who durft be loyal, and, what's more, reprove 

‘the vices of that bafe rebellious age ; 

His was a poet’s, theirs a-tyrant’s rage. 

Each mau him then his neighbour with'd to be, 

And we now grieve that we did not him fee. 

They did his wit, we do his works admire, 

And each young ‘fpark does kindle at his fir.” 

Or, which is more, he poems can beget + ’ 

Op my old mule, though now much paft the date. 


To the Memory of William Drummond of Hauthorndem 


He who endeavours Damon's worth to rai 
Doe- not the bards, but his own merit praile 
Here oyr’s, wgiaud’s wits, in vain have frove 
To write his merit, and exprefs their love. : 








|. For poets now to found enflave their fecfe, © 


Aud gild, where they fhould paint true excellence; * 

And who in duber profe can hope to fhow, 

What's to his name or to his lagours duc? : 

i own ne art can Drummond's wor.h proclaim ; | 

So vaft his merit, and fo loud his fame. 2 
. Davi Crawroan or Davmsor, 








By the fame Hand, 

Herre Damon liv’d, a man by Heav’n fnfpir'd, 
At honie adox’d. by foreiguers admir'd : 
Vat was his mufe, his thoughts by art refin'd 3 ~ 
His judgment, like his fancy, unconfin’d;) -_.” 
His country’s honour, and his friend's delight ; © 
Great Britain's wonder. and the age’s light. 
In ev’ry thing we find the bard excel, ee 
And his five Jamefes, aud his poems relly 
/No man c’er thought, and fpoke his thought % 

wal, gee 


RECOMMENDATORY POEMS: 


Heav'n guard the place, and m»y his race maintain 
That ftock of fame which he did juftly gain. 


“ Upen Hawihornden’s Mufe. By the fame. 


Hers mighty Damon often fat, _ 
When he in heav’sly numbers writ. 

‘The place fecms pointed out by Fate, 
And for a mufe, like his, made fit. 


Fis Cyprefs Grove, and eafy poems fhow, 

‘What fhades like thefe on fouls like his can da. 
This washis mate. This rais’d the godlike thoughr, 
Which art and judgment to perfection brought. 


April 20. 170%. |" 


Parthenius, on bis Sonnets. 


Wruze thou doft praife the rofes, lilies, gold, 
‘Which in a dangling trefs and face appear, 
Still tands the fun in fkies, thy fongs to hear, 
A filence fweet each whifpering wind doth hold: 
Sleep in Pafithea’s lap his eyes doth fold, 
"The fword falls from the god of the fifth {phere, 
‘The herds to feed, the birds to fing forbear, 
Each plane bresthes Jove, each flood and fountain 
cold, .- 
And hence it i, that that once nymph, now tree, 
‘Who did th’ Amphryfian thepherds fighs difdain, 
ate fcorn'd his lays mov’d by a fweeter vein, 
is become pitiful, and follows thee. 
Thee loves, and vaunteth that fhe hath the grace, 
A garland for thy locks to enterlace. 
é # Sim Wine, ALexanper. 


Alexis, on the Miidrigal: 


Tre love Alexis did to Damon bear, 

Shall witnefs'’d be ¢o all the woods and plains 

As fingular, renown’d by neighbouring (wains, 
"That to our relics time may trophies rear. 

‘Thofe madrigals we fung amidit our flocks, 
‘With garlands guarded from Apollo's beams, 
On Gchils whiles, whiles near Bodotrian ftreams, 
‘Phe echo’s did refound them from the rocks ; 

Qf foreign thepherds bent to try the ftates 
"Though i (world’s gueft) a vagabond do ftray, 
‘Thou may that ftore which I efteem furvey, 

** As bett acquainted with my foul’s conceits. 
Whatever fate heavens have for me defign’d, © 
Etvaft thee with the treafure of my mind. 


Sin Witt, ALEXANDER. 
* - ‘ 


. . Chloruse 
Swan, which fo fweetly fings, 
By Afka’s banks, and pitifally plains, 
That old Meander never heard fuch ftraing, 
Eternal fame thou to thy country brings + 
And now our Caledon 
Is by thy fongs made a new Helicon. 
Her mountains, woods, and fprings, “9 
While mountains, wocds, fprings be, fall 
thy praife : ; 

And though fierce Boreas oft make pale her bay 
And kill thefe myrtles with enraged breath, 
Which fhould thy brows inwreath ; 

Her floods have pearls, feas amber de fend forth, 
Her heaven hath golden ftars to crown thy 


worth, 
Sra Witt, ALEXANDER, 
Morris. 
Tue fifter nymphs which haunt the Thetjpiat” 
{prings, 


More lib’rally their gifts ne’er did bequeath 
To them who on their hills facks facred breath, 


‘) Than unto thee, by wh:ch thou fweetly fings, 


Ne’er did Apollo raife on Pegafe wings 
A mufe more near himfelf, more far from earth, 
Than thine ; whether rhou weep chy lady’s death, 
Or fing thofe fweet four pangs that paffion brings, 
To write our thoughts in verfe doth merit praife, 
But thus the verfe to gild in fiGign’s ore, 
Bright, rich, delightful, doth dcferve much more, | 
As thou hait dose thefe thy melodious lays: . 
No doubt thy mules fair morn doth bewray 
‘The {wift approach of a more glift’ring day. 
Sin Witt, ALEXANDER, 





Upon the Tears on the Death of Maliades. * 
in waves of woe thy fighs my foul de tofs, 
And make run out the flood-gates of my tcars, 
Whofe rankling wound no fmocthing balm long 
bears, 2 
But freely biceds when ought upbraids my lof, 
"Tis thou fo fweetly forrow makeft to fing, 
And troubled paffions doft fo well accord, 
‘Chat more delight thy anguifh doth aifard, 
Than other joys can fatisfagtion bring. 
What facred wits, (when ravith'd) do affe&, - 
To force affeétions, metamorphofe minds, 
Whilft numerous power the foul in fecrct binds, . 
Thon haft perform’d, transforming in effect, 
For never plaints did greater pity move, x 
‘The beft applavfe that can fuch notes approve. - 
a fin WILL. ALEXANDER. 
Rr ij 


POE M &. 


‘THE FIRST PART.: 


1. Sonnet. 

In my firtt prime, when childith humours fed. 

My wanton wit, ere 1 did know the blifs 

Lies in a loving eye, or amorous kifs, 

Or with what fighs a lover warms his beds 

By the {weet Thefpian fitters error led, 

Thad more mind to read, than lov’d to write, 

And fo to praife a pet fed red and white; 

But (God wot) knew not what was in my head. 

Love fmil'd to fee me‘ take fo great delight, 

‘Yo turn thofe antiques of the age of gold, 

And that } might more myiteries behold, 

He fet fo fair 2 volume to my fighe, 

‘That 1 Ephemerides laid afide 
Glad on this bluthing book my death to read. 
IL. Sonnet. 

I rnow that all bencath the moon decays, 

And what by mortals in this world is brought, 

In Time’s great periods fhall return to nought, 

‘That faireft {tates have fatal nights and days. 

\ know that all the mufes heavenly lays, 

With toil of {p’rit, which are fo dearly bought, 

As idle founds, of few, or none are fought, 

‘That there is nothing lighter than vain praife, 

1 know frail beauty like the purple flower, 

Te which one morn oft birth and death affords, 

‘That love a jarring is of minds accords, 

Where feafe and will bring under Reafon’s power: 
Know what I lift, all this cannot me move, 
Bat that, alas! 1 both mvft write and love, 

YH. Sonnet. ‘ 

Ye who fo curioufly do paint yur thoughts, 

Enlight’ning ev'ry line in fuch a guile, s 

That they feem rather to have fal’n from fkies, 

Dhan of a human hand by mortal draughts. 

In one part forrow fo tornented lies, 

As it his life at ew’ry figh would part: 

Love here blindfolded ttands with bow and dart, 

There Hope looks pale, Defpair with faming eyes: 

Of my rude pencil look not for fuch art, 

My wit I find too little to devife 

30 high conceptions to exprefs my fmart, 

And fome fay love is feign’d that’s too tuq wile. 


Thefe troubled words and lines confus'd you find, 
Are like unte the model, my fick mind. © 
IV. Sennet. 
Ar, me! and I am now the man whofe mufe 
In haypier times was wont to laugh at love, 
And thofe who fuff’red that blind boy abufe 
The noble gifts were given them from above, 
What metamorphofe ftrange is this I prove? 
Mytelf now fearce | find myfelf to be, 
And think no fable Circe’s tyranny, thi 
And all the tales are told of changed Jove; 
Virtue hath taught with her phitefophy ~*~ 
My mind into a better courfe to move ; 
Reafon may chide her fill, and oft reprove 
Affedion’s power, but what is that to me? 
Who ever think, and never think on oughe 
But that bright cherubim which thralls my 
thought. ; : 
‘V. Sonnet, ‘ . 
How that vaft heaven intiti'd firft is roll’d, 
H any glancing tow’rs beyond it be 
And peopte living in eternity, 
Or efience pure that doth this alt uphold : 
What motion have thofe fixed Spat ks of gold, 
The wand’ring carbuncles which thine from high, 
By fp’rits, or bodies crofs-ways in the ficy, ue 
If they be turn’d, and mortal things behold. 
How fun potts heaven about, how night's pate quecm : 
With borrow’d beams looks on this hanging round, 
What canfe fair Iris hath, and monfters een 
In air’s large ficlds of light, and feas profound, 
Did hold my wand'ring thoughts, when thy 
fweet eye oe ay 
Bade me leave all, and only think on thee, 
VE. Sonnet. 
Parr is my yoke, though grievous be my pains, © 
Sweet are my wounds, although they deeply fmart, 
My bit is goid, though fhortened be the reins, 
My bondaye brave, though I-may not depart, 


} Although [ burn, the fire which doth impart 


Thofe fames, fo fweet reviving force containg,* 
That, like Arabia’s bird, my watted heart 
Made quick by death, more lively fil remaing. 


. POEM 8° 


Voy though aft my waking eyes fpend tears, 
“§ never want delight, even when I groan, 

Fett companied when moft Lm alone, 

‘# heaven of hopes § have 'midit heils of feats: 
Thws every way contentment ftrange I find, 

-- But moft in her rare beauty, my rare mind. 
Vil. Sonnet. 

WaonT not, fair heavens, of your twe glorious 

lights, . {thine, 

Which though mof bright, yet fee not when they 

“And Qhining, cannot fhow their beams divine 

Both io one place, but part by days and nights 5 

Earth vaunt not of thofe treafures you enthrine, 

Held only dear, becaufe hid from our fights, 

Your pure and burnifh'd gold, your diamonds fine, 

Snow-pafling ivory that the eye delights, 

Nor feas of thofe dear wares ard in you found. 

Vaunt not, rich pearl, red coral, which do ftir 

A fond defire in fools to Plunge your ground; 

“fhefe all more fair are to be had in her: 

Pearl, ivory, coral, diamond, funs, gold, 
* Teeth, neck, lips, heart, eyes, hair are to behold. 
VUL, Sonnet. 

Wnrew nature now had wonderfully wrought 

All Auriftella’s parts, except her eyes, 

To make. thofe twins two lanips in beauty's fkies, 

- She counfel of het flarry fenate foughe 
“Mars and Apollo firft did her advife, . 
To wrap in colour black, thofe comets bright, 
‘That Love him (o might foberly difguife, . * 
. And unperceived wound at every fight, 

Chafte Phebe fpake for pureft azure dies; 

But Jove and Venus grecn about the light, 

‘fo frame thought belt, as bringing moft delight, 

‘That to pin'd hearts hope might for ay arife = 
Nature (all faidj a paradife of green {feen. 

pogbhere plac’d, to make all love which have them 

: IX. Sonnet. 

Twat learned Grecian who did fo excel 

In knowledge paffing fenfe, that he is nam’d 

Of alt the afrer-worlds divine, doch tell, 

That all the time when firft our fouls are fram’d, 

Ere in thefe manfions blind they come to dwell, 

They live bright rays of that cternal light, 

And others fee, know,love,in heaven's great height; 

‘Not toil'd with ought to reafon doth rebel. 

‘It is moft true, for ftraight at the firft fight 

My mind me told that in fome other place 

Tt elfewhere faw th’ idea of that face, 

And lov’d a love of heavenly pure delight, 
What wonder now I feel fo fair 2 flame, 
Since I her lov’d ere on this earth the came? 

A K.- Sonnet.” af ns 
{Now while the night her fable veil hath fpread, 

And fildntly her refty coach doth roll, 

Rowfing with her from fethy’s azure bed, * 

Thofe ttarry nymphs which dance about the pole, ! 

While Cynthia in purett cyprefs clad, 

. The Latmian fhepherd in a trance deferies, 

And looking pais from height of ali the fkies, 

She dyes her beauties in a blufhing red, 

While cep (in triumph) cleted hath ail eyes, 

And birds, and beafts a filence fweer do keep, 

And Proteus monftrou- people in the deep, 

+. The winds and waves (huiht up) to zeft entice, 





























I wake, I turn, Eweep oppreit withpain, 
_ Perplex'd in the meanders of my brain. 
XI. Sonnet. 
Steer, filence-child, fwect father of foft reft, 
Prince whofe approach peace to a!l mortals brings, - 
Indifferent hoft to thepherds and to kings, 
Sole comforter of minds which are opp 
Lo by zhy charming rod all breathing thi 
Lie fumb'ring, with forgetfuinefs pofiett, 
And yet o'er me to {pread thy drowfy wings 
Yhou fpas’& (alar) who cannot be thy gust, 
Since 1 am thine, O come, but with that face ., 
To inward light which thou art wont to how, 
With fained folace cafe a true-felt woe ; 
Or if, deaf god, thou do deny that grace, 
Come as thou wilt, and what thou wilt bequeath, - 
J long to kifs che image of my death. 
fn XI. Sonnet. ° 
Farr moon who with thy cold and filvcr fhine, + ~ 
Makes fweet the horror of the dreadiui night, 
Delighting the weak eye with fmiles divine, 
Which Phoebus dazzles with his too much light, 
Bright queen of the firt heaven, if in thy fhrine 
By turning oft, and heaven’s eterna} might, 
Thou haf not yet that once {weet fire of thine 
Endymion, forgot, and lovers plight: 
If caufe like thine may pity breed in thee, 
And pity fomewhat elfe to it obtain, oe 
Since thou hatt power of dreams as well as he 
Who paints range figaresin the lumb’ting Drain ¢ 
Now while fhe deeps in daleful guife her fhow, 
Thefe tears, and the black map of all my wos 
XU. Soanet. 
Lamr of heaven's cryfta! hall, that brings the 
hours, ; 
Fye-dazzler, who makes the ugly night 
At thy approach fly to her flumb’ry bow'rs, 






= 








_And fills the world with wonder and delight, 


Life of all lives, death-giver by thy flight 

To the fouth pole from thefe fix figns of ours, 

GoWiinith of all the Rars, with filver bright 

Who moon enamels, Apelles of the flow'rs. 

Ah trom thefe war’ry plaics thy golden head 

Raife up, and brivg the fo lung hing’ring more, 

A grave, nay hell, I find become this bed, 

This bed fo gricvoufly where I am torn: : 

But wo is me though thou now bronght the day, 

Day fall but ferve more forrows to difplays 

XIV, Seng. 

Ix was the time when to our northern pole 

The brighteft lamp of heaven beginsto roll, 

When earth more wanton in new robes appearethy 

And fcorning fikies her diow'rs in rainbows bear= 

eth, ‘ 

On which the air mioift diamonds doth bequeath, * 

Which quake to feel the kifling zephyrs breath : 

When birds from fhady groves their love forth 
warble, marble. 

And fea-like heaven, heaven looks like {moothelt 

When Lin fimple courfe free from all cares, 

Far from the muddy world’s enflaving [nares 

By Ora’s fow’ry banks alone did watider: 

Ora that {ports her like to old Meander, 

A flood more worthy fame and lafting praife 


‘Than that which Estions fall fo high did raifes 


833 : 
By whofe pure moving glafs the milk-white lilies 
Do drefs their treffes and the daffadillies, 
Where Ora with a wood is crown’d about 
And (feers) forgets the way how to come out, 
. Aplace there is, where a delicious fountain 
Springs from the fwelling breaft of a proud moun- 
tain, ‘3 
‘Whofe falling ftreams the quiet caverns wound, 
And make the echoes fhrill refound that found. 
‘The laurel there the thining channel graces, 
‘The palm her love with long ftretch’d arms em- 
braces, “ 
The poplar fpreads her branches to the fky, 
And hides from fight that azure canopy. [nourith, 
‘The flreams, the trees, the trees their leaves ftill 
‘That place grave winter finds not without flourifh, 
¥ living eyes Elyfian fields could fee 
‘This little Arden might Flyfium be. 
Oft did Diana there herfelf repofe, i 
And Mars the Arcidalian queen enclofe. [flow’rs, 
The nymphs oft here their bafkets bring. with 
And Anadems weave for their paramours. 
‘The Satyrs in thofe hades are heard to languith, 
And make the thepherds partners of their anguith, 
‘The fhepherds who in barks of tender trees : 
Do grave their loves, difdains and jealoufies = 
Which Phillis, when there by her flocks fhe feedeth, 
With pity now, anon with laughter readeth 
Near to this place, when fun in midét of day 
Yn highcit top of heaven his coach did fay, 
And (as advifing) on his career glanced 
As all atong, that marn he had advanced 
His panting fteeds along thofe fields of light, 
Moll privcely looking from that glorious height : 
‘When moft the grath»ppers are heard in meadows, 
And lofticft jines or fmall, or have no fhadows: 
It was my hap, O woful hap! to bide 
‘Where thicket thades me from all rays did hide, 
Ina fair arbor, "twas fume Sylvan’s chamber, 
Whofe ceiling fpread was with the locks of amber 
Of new bloom’d fycamores, floor wrought with 
flow’rs, ‘ 
* More {weet and rich than thofe in princes bow’rs. 
Here Adon bluth’d, and Clitia al! amazed 
Look'd pale, with him who ia the fountain gazed, 
‘The amaranthus finil'd, and that fweet boy 
Which fometimes was.the god of Delos joy + 
The brave carnation, fpeckled pink here fhined, 
The violet her faisting head declined ' 
Beneath a fleepy chefoow, all of gold 2 
‘The marigold her leaves did here unfold. - ‘-[der, 
Now while that ravifh’d with delight and won- 
Half in a trance I lay thofe arches under, , 
The icafon, filence, place began t’ entice, 
Byes drowly lids te bring night on their tkies, 
‘Which foftly having ftuil’n themfelves together ~ 
(Like evening clouds) me plac’d t wot not whether. 
As cowards Jeave the fort which they fhould keep, 
My fenfes one by one gave place to fleep, é 
Who followed with a troop of golden flumbers 
‘Thruft from my quiet brain al Jbaie encumbers, 
And thrice me touching with his red of gold, 
A heaven of vifions in my temples roll'd. 
‘To countervail thofe pleafures were bereft me, 
~ ‘Phus in his fileut prifon clos’d he Jefe me. - 


, 


‘THE WORKS OF DRUMMOND: 


Methought through alf the neighbour woods 4 
noite “ 
Of quirifters, more fweet than lute or voice,” - 
(For thofe harmonious founds to Jove are giver. 
By the foft touches of ‘the nine-ftring’d heavens” 
Such airs, and nothing elfe) did wound mine ear, 
No foul but would become all car to hear i 
And whilf 1 lif’'ning lay, O lovely wonder !- 
I faw a picatant myrtle chave afunder ; 
A myrtle great with birth, from whofe rent womls 
Three naked nymphs more white than fnow forth 
come, : 
For nymphs they feem'd, about their heavenly faces; 
In waves of gold floated their curling treffcs, 
About their arms,their arms more white than milk; 
They bluhing armlets wore of crimfon fill. 
The goddeffes were fuch that by Scamander, - 
Appeared to the Phrygian Alexander : 
Agiaia and her fifters fuch perchance 
Are, when about fome facred {pring they dance. 
But fearce the grove their naked beauties graced, 
And on the verdure had each other traced, ~ 
When to the flood they ran, the flood in robes’ 
Of curling eryital their breafts ivory globes x 
Did all about encircle, yet took pieafure * - 
To thow white inows throughout her liquid azure. 
Hooke how Prometheus man when heavenly 
ure . 
Firlt gave him breath, days brandon did admire, 
And wond'red at this world’s amphitheatre : 
So gaz'd | on thofe new guefts of the water. - 
All three were fair, yet one excell'd as far. 
The reft as Phabus doth the Cyprian ftar, ©. + 
Or diamonds, finali gems, or gems do other, 
Or pearls that fhining thell js call’d their mother. 
Her hair more byight than are the morning’d 
beams 
Hung in a golden Shower above the ftreams, .~ 
And dangling fought her forchead for to cover, 
Which {een did ftraight a iky of milk dife:-ver, 
Wich two fair brows, love’s bows, which nevar ' 
bend sya a ny 
But that a golden arrow forth they fend, a 
Beneath the which two burning plancts glancing 
Flath'd flames of iove, for love there ftill is dancing, 
Her either cheek refembled biuthing morn, d 
Or rofes gules in field of lilies Lorn : ~ 
*Twist which an ivory wall fo fair is raifed, + 
That it is but abafed when it’s praifed. eoatle 
Her lips like rows of coral foft did {well, 
And th’ one like th’ other only doth excel : 
The Tyrian fith looks pale, pale lvok the rofes, . ~ 
‘The rubies pale, when mouth’s fweet cherry clofess 
Her chin like filver Phocbe did appear 
Dark in the midi, to make the reft more clear : 
Ber neck feem’d fram’d by curious Phidia’s matter, 
Mo. {mooth, mof white, a piece of alabafter, 
Two foaming billows flow’d upon her breaft. < ,. 
Which did their tops with coral red incref€: s 
‘Lhere all ahout as brooks them {port at leilure, 
With circling branches veins did fwell in azure? 
Within thofe crooks are only found thote ifles 
Which forvunate the dreaming old weeld fhylgg) > 
The reft the ftreams did hide, but as a lily 
Sunk in a cxyftal’s fair tranfparent beliy, 
Be cor a 
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Whole rifiag fpires of gold fo high them reared, 

That Atias-like it feerm’d the heaven they beared. 

Amid which heights, on arches did arife 

(Arches which gilt flames brandifh to the fkies} 

Of fparkling topazes, proud, gorgeous, ample, 

(Like to a little heaven) a facred temple. 

"The walls no windows have, nay all the wall 

Is but one window, night there doth not fall, 

More wher the fun to weftern worlds declineth, 

Than in our zenith when at noon he fhincth. 

Two flaming hills the paflage ftrait defend 

Which to this radiant building deth afcend, 

Upon whofe arching tops on a pilafter, 

A port ftands open, rais’d in love's difafter. 

For none that narrow bridge and gate can pafs, 

Who have their faces (een in Venus’ glafs. 

If thofe within, but to come forth do venture, 

That ftately place again they never enter, 

The precincts ftrength’ned with a ditch of fears, - 

In which doth fwell a lake of inky tears 

Of madding lovers, who abide their moaning, - 

And thicken even the air with piteous groaning. 

This hold to brave the fkies the dcflines fram’d, 

Anéthen the fort of chaftity is nam’d. 

The quecn of the third heaven once to appal it, - 

The god of Thrace here broughe who could. not; 
thrall its o 

For which he vow’d ne’er arms more to put on, 

And on Riphean hills was heard to groan. 

Here Pfyche’s lover hurls his darts at randon, (dom 

Which al) for nought him ferve, as doth his Bran- 

What grievous agony did invade my mind? 

When in that place my hope I faw confin’d, 

Where with high tow’ring thoughts 1 only reach’d 
her, ‘ . {proach’d her, 

Which did burn up their wings when they ap- 

Methought f fet me by a cyprefs fhade; 

And night and day the hyacinth there read: 

And that bewailing nightingales did borrow 

Plaints of my plaint, and forrows of my forrow. 

My food was wormwond, mine own tears my drink, 

My reft, on death and fad mifhaps to think. 

And for fuch theughts to have my heart enlarged, 

And cafe'mine cyes with briny tribure charged, 

Over a brook I Jaid my pining face; ~ 

Bu: then the brook, as griev'd at my difgrace, 

4 face medbow'd fo pin’d, fad, over-cl-uded, 

Uhat at the fight afraid mine eyes them throwded, 

This is the guerdon, love, this is the gain, 

{n end which t. thy fervants doth remain, [me, 

More would | fay. when fear made ficep to leave 

arid of chofe fatal fhadows did bereave me. 

But ah, alas inftead to drea:n of love, 

and woes, [ nuw them in effe@ did prove: 

For what inte my troubled brain was painted, 

Awak’d 1 found that time and place prefeuted, 

XV. Sonnet. 

As burning thoughts! now Jet me take fome reff, 

‘And your,tumuftuous broils a while appeaie;* 

Ist not enough, flars, tortunc, love moleft - 

Me all at ouce, but ye mufi ton difpleafe ? 

Let hope, though falfe, yet lodge within my breaft, 

My high attempt, though dangerous, yet praife; — 

Whar. trough U trace not right heaven’s Reppy 
ways, a 


Lwho yet human weaknefs did not know, ‘ 
(For yet { had not felt that archer’s how, 
Nor éould 1 think that from the coldeft water 
The winged youngling burning famescould icatter) 
On every part my vagabounding Gght 
Did caf, and drown mine eyes in {weet delight. 
© wond’rous thing, faid I, that beauty’s named + 
New I perceive | heretofore have dreamed, 
‘And never found in alt my flying days 
Joy unto this, which only merits praife. 
My picafures have been pains, my comforts croffes, 
My treafure poverty, my gains but loffes. 
O precious fight | which none doth elfe defery 
Except the burning fun, and quivering I. : 
And yet, O dear-bought fight ! O would for ever 
I might enjoy you, or had joy'd you never: 
© happy floud ! if fo ye might abide, 
Net ever glory of this moment’s pride, 
Adjure your rillets all for to behold her, 
And jn their eryftal arms to come and fold her ; 
And fince ye may not long this blifs embrace, 
Draw thoufand portraits of her on your face, 
Portraits which in my heart are more apparent, 
If like to yours my breaft were but tranfparent. 
© that.! were while-the doth in you play, 
‘A dolphin to teanfport her to tlie fea! 
To none of all thofe gods 1 would her renders 
From Thule to Inde though I fhould with her 
“oo wander, : 
Oh! what is this? the more I fix mine eye, 
Mine eye the more new wonders doth efpy, 
he more ¥ {py, the more in uncouth fafhion 
My foul is ravifh’d in a pleafant paffion, 
_ But look not eyes, (as more { would have faid) 
‘A found of rattling wheels me all difmay’d, 
And with the found forth from the trembling 
buthes, | . 7 
With ftorm.tike courfe a fumptueus chariot rushes, 
A chariot ali of gold, the wheels were gold, 
"The nails and axel gold on which it roll’d 
"The upmoft part a fearlet veil did cover, 
* More rich than Danae’s lap fpread with her lover. 
Jn midét of it in a trinmphing chair, . 
A lady fat, mivaculoufly fair, 
“Whote penfive countenance, and looks of honour, 
Do more allure the mind that thinketh on her, 
“Than the moft wanton fad and amerous eyes, 
‘That Amathus or flow’ry Paphos fees ; 
A crew of virgins made a ring’ about her, 
The diamond the, they feem the gold without 
her, - 
Such Thetis is when to the billows roar. 
With mermaids nice the danceth on. tic fhore: 
“So in a dabie night the fun’s bright fifter 
Among the lefler twinkling tights doth glilter : 
Fair yokes of cemetines, whole colour pats 
The whitcf tuovs on aged Giampins’ face, 
More fwift than Veuns’ birds ibis chariot guided 
_ To the aftonith'd banks, whereas it bided . 
Bue long it did not bide, when poor thof ftreams, 
Ay me, it made, traifporting thofe rich gems, 
‘And by tha: burchen lighter, twifcly drived 
. Tilllas me thought, it at a tow’s arrived. 
Upon a rock of cryital fhia..¢ clea Pes 
2 With diamonés wrought, this caltie cid appear, - 
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It doth fuffice my fall fhall make me bleft, 
Ido not doat on days, I fear not’death, 
So that my life be goot, I with’d not long; 
Let me renown’d live from the vuigar throng, 
And when heaven lifts, recal this borrowed breath, 
Men but like vifions are, time all doth claim, 
He lives who dies to win a lating name, 
: XVI. Sonnet, + i 
Noz Arne, nor Mincius, nor ftately Tiber, 
Sebethus, nor the flood into whofe ftreams 
He fell, who burnt the world with borrowed beams, 
Gold-rolling Tagus, Munda, famousIber, 
Sorgue, Rofc, Loire, Garron, not proud banked 
Seine, © 
Peneus, Phafts, Xanthus, hamble Ladon, ~- 
Nor the whofe nymphs exce] her loved Adon, 
Fair Tamefis nor Ifter large, nor Rhine, 
Euphrates, Tigris, Indus, Hermus, Gange, 
Pearly Hydafpes, ferpent-like Meander, 
‘The flood which robbed Hero of Leander, 
Nile ehat far far his hidden head doth range, 
Wave ever had fo rare a caufe of praife, 
As Ora where this northern phaenix ftays, 
: VIL. Sonnet. 
'o hear my plaints fair river Chriftaline 
Bes ina filent umber feems to flay, 
clicious Mowers, lily and columbine, 
Ye bow your heads when ¥ my woes difplayy 
Forefts in you the myrtle, palm and bay, 
Have had compaffion lift’ning to my groans, 
“The winds with fighs have folemniz'’d my moans 
“Mong leaves which whifpered what they could 
not fay, ’ 
The caves, the rocks, the hills, the Sylvan’s thrones, 
{As if even pity did in them appear) 
Have at my forrow rent their ruthlefs tones, 
Each thing I find hath fenfe except my dear. 
Who doth not think I love, or will not know , 
My grief, perchance delighting in my wo. 
XVIII. Soanet. 
Swext brook, in whofe clear cryftal I my eyes 
Have oft feen great in labour of their tears, 
Enamell’d bank whofe fhining gravel bears . 
‘The fad chara@ters of my miferies, [{pheres 
High woods, whofe mounting tops menace the 
‘Wild citizens, amphions of the trees, 
You gloomy groves at hottef noons w? ‘ch freeze, 
Elyfian fhades which P::cebus never clears; 
Vatt folitary mountains, pleafant plains, 
Embrcidered meads that ocean-ways you reach; 
Hills, dales, fprings, all whom my fad cry con~ 
3 ftrains, 
To take part of my plaints, and learn woe's fpeech, 
‘Will that remor[clefs fair e’er pity fhow ? 
Of grace now anfwer if ye ought know: No. 
: "  KEX. Sonnet. 
Wiru flaming horns the bull now brings the year, 
Melt do the mauntains rolling floods of frow, 
‘The filver rivers in fmooth channels flow, 
‘The late bare woods green anadems do wear, 
: The nightingale forgetting winter's wo, 
Calls up the lazy morn her notes to hear, - 
Spread are thole flow’rs which names of princes 
bear, 
Some red, {ome azure, white, and golden grow. 





DRUMMOND. ~ 
“Here lows a heifer, there bea-wailing firays 
A harmlefs lamb, not far a ftag rebcunds; ys 
The fhepherds fing to grazing flocks fweet lays? 
And ali about the echoing air refounds. 
Hills, dales, woods, floods, and every thing 
_ doth change, ' 
But'fae in rigour, 1 in love am flrange. 
“ XX, Sonnet. 
Tuat I fo fenderly fet forth my mind ; 
Writing 1 wot not what in ragged rhymes, 
O'ercharg’d with brafs in thefe fo golden timed 
When others tower fo high, am {eft behind ; 
Terave not Phacbus leave his facred cel} 
To bind my brows with freth Aonian bays: 
But leay't to thofe who tuning fweetett lays 
By Tempe fit, or Aganippe’s well; ~ * 
Nor yet to Venus tree do I afvire, 
Since the for whom 1 might affe@ that praife, 
My beft attemps with cruel words gainfays, 
And I feck not that others me admire. F 
OF weeping myrrh the crownis which Ecraw * 
With a fad cyprefs to adorn my grave. : 
XX, Madrigal, 
Wuen as fhe fmiles, I find 
More light before mine eyes, 
‘Than when the fun from Inde 
Brings to our world a fow’ry paradife ¢ 
But when the gently weeps, ar 
And pouts forth pearly fhowers, 
On cheeks fair blufhing foviers, 
A fweet melancholy my fenfes keeps. 
Both feed fo my difeafe, - 
So much hoth do me pleafe, 
‘That oft I doubt, which more my heart doth burng 
Love to behoid her fmile, or pity mourn, 
XXIL Sonnet, 
My tears may well Numidian lions tame, 
And pity breed into the hardeft heart 
That ever Pyrrha did to maid impart, 
When fae them firt of blufling rocks did frame, 
Ah, eyes! which only ferve to wail my fimart, 
How long will you my inward woes proclaim, 
May’t not fiflice you bear a weeping part 
All night, at day but you muft do the fame ? 
Ceafe idle fighs to fpend your ftlerms in_vainy 
And thefe {weer filent thickets to moleity 
Contain you in the prifen of my breatt, 
You do not cafe but aggravate my pain; fi 
Or if burft forth you mult, that tempeihmove 
_ In fight of her whom § fo dearly love. 5 : 
XXIUE Sonnet. eae! 
You reftlefs feas, appeafe your roaring waves,’ 
And you who raife huge mountains in that plain, 
Air's trumpeters, your hideous founds contain, 
And jitten co the plaints my grief doth caufe. 
Eternal lights! though adamantine laws 
Of deftinies to move ftill you ordain, 
Turn hither ali your eyes, your sxels. pavfe, 
And wonder at the torments I fuftain. on te 
Sad earth, if thou made dull by my difgrace,~ 
Be not as fenfelefs, aik thof: powers above, 
Why they fo croft a wretch bronght on thy faces. 
Fram’d for mifhap, th’ Anachorit of love, ~~ 
And bid them (that no more Atna’s may burn} 
To Eximanth, er Rhodope me turns 4 


PoeEMS. 


> oe KEK. Sonmet. é i 
Ue croft with all mifhaps be my poor life 
If one thort day I never {pent in mirth, | 
Af my fp’rit with itfelf holds lafting ftrife, « 
¥ fotrow’s death is but new forrow’s birth ;- - 
‘Jf this vain world be but a mournful ftage, 
‘Where Mave-born man plays to the laughing ftars, 
If youth be tofe’d with love, with weaknets age. 
_lf knowledge ferves to hold our thoughts in wars, 
H time can clofe the hundred mouths of Fame, 
And make what’s long fince patt, like that’s to be; 
¥ virtue only be an idle name, ‘ 
If being born I was but born to die; 
|, Why feek 1 co protong thefe lothforne days ? 
* The faireft rofe in fhorteft time decays. 
ee XV. Sonnet. 
” Axx other beauties howfo’er they fhine 
_4n hairs more bright than is the galden ore, 
Or cheeks more fair than faireft eglantine, 
Or hands like her’s that comes the fun hefore; 
- ‘Match'd with that heavenly hue and fhape divine, 
With thofe dear lars which my weak thowghts 
adore, 
‘Look but as thatdwe, or if they be more, 
Jt is in this, that they are like to thine, 
Who fees thofe eyes, their force that doth nét prove? 
Who gazeth on the dimple of that chin, 
” And finds fot Venus’ fon entrench’d therein, 
Or hach not fenfe, or kuows not what is love ? 
To fec thee had Narciflus had the grace, 
‘He would have died with wond’ring on thy 
faces a 
“ XXVIL Sextain, - 
Tne heaven doth not contain fo many ftars, 
Nor levell’d lie fo many leaves in woods, 
‘When autumn and cold Boreas found their wars; 
So many waves have not the ocean floads, 
‘As my torn mind hath torments all the night, 
* And heart Spends fighs, when Phoebus brings the 
“light. . 


“Why-was I made a partuer of the light, 

Who croft in birth, by bad afpect of ftars, 
Have never fince had happy day nor night ? 
‘Why was not J a liver in the woods, 

“Or citizen of Thetis cryftal floods, 

But fram'd a man for love and fortunes wars? 


lool each day when death fhould end the wars, 

Wncivil ware ‘twixt fenfe and reafon’s light: 

My pains I coant to mountains, meads and floods, 
» And of my forrow partners make the flars, 
_ All defolace L haunt the fearful woods, 3 
“When [ fhould give myfelf to reft at night, 


- With watchful eyes I ne’er behold the night 
Mother of peace, but ah! to me of wars, 
& And Cynthia quéen-like fhining through the woods, 
-But ftraight thofe lamps come ia my thought, 
whole light : : 
My judgment dazzl’d, paffing brighteft tars, 
ghad then my eycs in-ifle thomfclves with floods, 


‘Meir {prings again firft thal} the floods, 
foe fun the fad and gloomy night, 
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To dance about the pole ceafe fhall the flars, . 
‘The elements renew their ancient wars 

Shall firft, and be depriv’d of place and light, 

Ever [ find ret in city, fields, or woods, 


| End thefe my days you inmates of the woods, 


Take this my life ye deep and raging floods, “ 
Sun never rife to clear me with thy light, 
Horror and darknefs keep a lafting night, 
Confume me, cere, with thy intefline wars, . 
And flay your influence over me bright Mars,” 


In vain the ftars the inhabitants 0” th’ woods, ~ 
Care, horror, wars { cali, and raging floods, 
For all have {worn no night fhail dim my light. / 
han Pe EXVIN. Sonnet. 
O sacrep biufh, enpurpling cheeks, pure fkies 
Wish crimfon wings which {pread thee like the 
morn, 
O bathful look, fent from thofe fhir’ag eyes, 
Which though Qid down on earth doth heivea, 
adorn. 
O tongue in which moft lufcious nectar lies, 
‘That can at once bth blefs and make forlorn, 
Dear coral lip, which beauty beuutifies, 
That trembling ued before her words were borm, 
And you her words, words, no, but golden chains 
Which did enflave my ears, enfnare my foul, 
Wife image of her mind, mind that contains 
A power all power of fenfes to controul ¢ 
So fweetly you from Inve difluade do me, © | 
That I love more, if more my love can be, * 
ig XXVIN Sonnet. 
Sdunb hoarfe, fad lute, true witnefs of my we 
And ftrive no more to eafe felf-chofen pain, 
With fou!-enchanting founds y. ir accents frais, 
Unto thefe tears inceffan:ly which flow, bs 
Sad treble weep, and you dult baffes fhow 
Your matters forrow in a doleful rain ;, 
Let neyer joyful hand upon you go, 7 
Nor confort keep, but when you do complal, | 
Fly Phoebus rays, abhor the irkfome light, ‘ 
Wood's folitary fhades for thee are belt, © 
Or the black horrors of the blackeft night, 
When all the world fave thou and 1 do ret: 
Then found, fad lute, and bear a mourning part, 
Thou hell canft move, though not a woman's 
heart. 
XXIX. Sonnet. 
In vain I harnt the cold and filver fprings, 
Te quench the fever burning in my veins, 
In vain (love's. pilgrim) mountains, dales and. 
plains 
T over-run, vain help long abfence brings, 
In vain my friends yotr counfel me couftraing 
To fly, and place my thoughts on other things; 
Ahi like the bird that fired hath her wings, 
‘The more | move, the greater are my pains, 
Defire (alas) defire a Zeuxis new, 
From He orient borrowing gold, from weftern ~ 
ies, eS 2 
Heavenly Cinabre, fets before my eyes, |. 
In every place, her hair, {weet look and hue: 
‘That fiy, run, reft, I, all doth prove but vain, 
My life lics in thofe eyes which have me flainy 





E38. 
XXX. Sonnet. : 

Ss1px foft fair Porth, and make a eryftal plain, 
Cut your white locks, and on your foamy face 
er nota wrinkle be, when you embrace 

‘The boat that earth’s perfections doth contain. . 
Winds wonder, and through wand’ring hold your 

peace: igs 

Or if that ye your hearts cannot reftrain 

“Krom fending fighs, feeling a lover’s cafe, 

Sigh, and in her fair hair yourfelves enchain. 

Or take thefe fighs which abfence makes arife 
From my oppreffed breaft, and the fails fill, 

Or fome {weet breath new brought from Paradife : 
"The floods do tmile, love o'er the winds prevails: 
«And yet huge waves arife ; the caufe is this, 
"The ocean ftrives with Forth the boat to kifs. 
XXXL Sonnet 
Trust not, fweet foul, thofe curled waves of gold 

With gentle tides that on your temples flow, 
or temples fpread with flakes of virgin fhow, 
Nor {now of cheeks with Tyrian grain enroll'd. 


. "Kroft not thofe thining lights which wrought my 


ss wo, 
When firft 1 did theie azure rays behold, 
Nor voire, whofe founds more ftrange effects do 
fhow, 
‘Than of the Thracian harper have been told: 
Look to this dying lily, fading rofe, 
Dark hyacinth, of late whofe blushing beams 
Made all the neighbouring herbs and grafs re- 
Jace 
And think how Little is “twixt life’s extremes; 
The cruel tyrant that did kill thofe flowers, 
” Shail once, ay me, not {pare that {pring of yours 
. XXXL Sonnet. 


* gy mind’s pure glais whent myfclt behold, 


And lively fec how my beft days are fpent, 

What clouds of care above my head are roll’d, 

What coming ill, which { cannot prevent: 

My coftle begun ! wearied do repent, 

And would enibrace what reafon oft hath told, 

But fcarce thus think 1, when love hath control’d 

All the beft reafons reafon could invent. 

"Though fure 1 know my labour’s end is grief, 

The more I firive that I the more fhall pine, 

"Tha: only death fhall be my laft relief : 

Yet when | think upon that face divine, . 
Like one with arrew fhot, in laughter’s place, 
Maugre my heart, I joy in my dilgraces 

XXKAUL Sonnet. 

Dear quirifter, who from thofe thadows fends 

Her that the blofhing morn dare fhow her light, 

Such fad iamenting jraius, that night attends, 

(Become ail car) {tars fiay to hear thy plight, 

If one whofe griet even reach of thought tranicends, 

‘Who ne’er (not in a dream) did taite delight, 

‘May thee importune who like cafe preterds, 

‘And feems to joy in wo, in woe’s defpight. 

Tell me (fo may thou fortune milder try, : 

And long long fing) fur what thou thus complains, 

Since winter’s gene, and fun in dappled iky 


* ‘Enemour’d {miles on woods and flow’ry plains? 


The birds, as if my quions did her move, 
With trenibing wings figh’d forth, I love, 1 
“doves a5 


soem gs 
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t é ~ XXXIV. Sonnete.. 
O cave beauty, iweetnefs inhumane, 
That night and day contends with my defire, 
And feeks my hope to kill, nut quench my fire, . 
By death, not balm to eafe my pleafant pain, : 
Though ye my thoughts tread down which would 
alpire, , . : 
And bound my blifs, do not, alas! difdain 
That ¥ your matchlefs worth and grace admire, 
And for their caufe thefe torments tharp fuftain. = 
Let great Empedacles vaunt of his death, 
Found in the midft of thofe Sicilian fiames, 
And Phaeton that heaven him reft of breath, 
And Dz:al’s fon who nam'd the Samian ftreams; 
Their haps I not envy, my praite thall be 
‘That the moft fair that lives mov'’d me to die. ° 
RXXV. Sonnet. : 
Tur Hyperborean hills, Ceraunus fnow,: a 
Or ArimaSpus (cruel) firft chee bred, 
The Cafpian tigers with their milk thee fed, 
And fawns did human blood on thee beftow.: 
Fierce Orithya’s lover in thy bed : oe; 
Thee Juli'd afleep, where he enrag'd doth blow, 
Thou didft not drink the Hoos which here do flows 
But tears, or thofe by icy Tanais head. 
Since thou difdains my fove, neglects my grief, . 
Laughs at my groans, and {till affeéts my death: 
Of thee, nor heaven I'll feek no more reliet,_ 
Nor longer entertain this lorhfome breath ; 
But yield unto my flars, tl:at theu may’ provey 
What lofs tiiou hadit in lofing fuch a love, 
: XXKVL Song. 


N 








Piceus arife, 
And paint the fable fkies 

With azure, whire, and red: | at 
Roufe Memmon’s mother from her Tichon’s bed, 
Uhat the thy career may with rofes fpread, 

The nightingales thy coming each where fing, 
Make an eternal {pring : eye ae 

Give life to this dark world which lieth dead. 
Spread forth thy golden hair fs 
In larger tocks than thou was wont before, _ 
And emperur-like decore : 
With diadem of pearl thy temples fair: 
Chafe hence the uyly night 

Which ferves but to make dear thy 
This is that happy morn, 

That day, long-withed day, 

Of all my life fo dark, + “ 
(if cruel tars have not my ruin fworn, - 

And Fates my hopes betray) - . 

Which (purely white) deferves en, Re 

An everlafting diamond fhould it mark. 

This is the morn thould bring unto this grove. 
My love, to hear, and recompenfe my love. 

Fair king, who all preferves,. Pens ‘ 

But fhow thy bluthing beams, 

And thou too fweeter eyes A : 
Shall fee than thofe which by Peneus’s ftreante—— 
Did once thy heart furprife = oe 
Nay, funa which fhine as clear 

As thou when two thou didit to Rome appear 3* 
Now Flora deck thytelf in faireft guife, a 
If that ye winds would hear rs 

A voice furpafing far Amphion’s Tyg, 


glorious lights. 





“Your furious chidings fay, 
Let Zephyr only breathe, 
And with her treffes play, 2 
Killing fometimes thofe purple ports of death. 
The winds all filent are, ° oe ae 
And Phebus in his chair, 

Enfaifroning fea and air, : 
Makes vanifh every ftar : Doe a. 
Night like a drunkard reels 
Beyond the hills to fhun his flaming wheels 
"Lhe fields with flow’rs are deck’d in every hue, 
The clouds with orient gold {pangle their blue = 
"Here is the pleafant place, . 

And nothing wanting is fave the, alas ! 

$ XXKVU. Sonnet. 

Wao hath not fcer: into her faffron bed - 
"The morning’s guddefs mildly her repofe, 
Or her of whcfe pure blood firft fprang the rofe, 
Qall’dina flumber by a myrtle fhade? : 

+ Who hath not feen that fleeping white and red, 

SMakes Phoebe look fo pale, which the did clofe 

* Ynthat fonian hill, to eafe her wocs,. 

- ‘Which only lives by her dear kiffes fed ? 

* Come but and fee my lady fweetly, ficep, 

= The fighing rubies of thofe heavenly lips, 

"The Cupids which breafts golden apples keep. 
"Thofe eyes which fhine in midft of their eclipfe : 
And he them all fhall fee, perhaps and prove 
She waking but perfuades, now forceth love. + 
a XXXVIUL Sonnet. 
Sex Citherera’s birds, that milk-white pair 
Oh yonder leavy myrtle tree which groan, 
i a waken with their kiffes in the aie . 
Ph’ eaameur’d zepbyrs murmuring one by one; 
If thou but fenfe hadit like Pigmalion’s fone, 
_ Or hadft not teen Medufa's {naky hair, ‘ 
Loove’s leffons thou might’ learn: and, learn 
{weet fair, 
‘To fammer’s heat, e’er that thy {pring be grown, 
And if thofe kiffing lovers feem but cald, 
Look how that elm this ivy doth embrace, 
And binds and clafp with many a wanton fold, 
Ad courting fleep, o’erfhadows all the place 5 
Nay, fecms to fay, dear tree, we ihall not part, 
jn fign whereof, Jo in cach leaf a heart, 
, XXXIX. Sonut. 
"Tre fun is fair when he with crimfon crown, 
And flanjing rubies leaves his eattern bed, 
Fair is Thaumantias in her cryftal gown, 
When clouds engem’d fhow azure, green and red, 
‘To weftern worlds when wearied day goes down, 


And from heaven’s windows each itar fhows her 4 


. + head, 

Farth’s filent daughter, night is fair though brown, 

Fair isthe moon though in love's livery cled. 

‘The {pring is fair when it doth paint April, 

Foir are the meads, the woods, the floods are fair, 

Fair looketh Ceres with her yellow hair,  {{mile. 
“And apple’sequeen, whea rofe-cheek’d the doth 
£ That heaven and earth, and {cas are fair is erye, 
=. Yet true chat ail not pleafe fo much as you, 

ae XL, Madrigal. 

Lixe the Idalian queen : 

Her hair about her cen, 

“@.ga neck, op bycatts ripe apples to be feen, 


POE 





M Ss. 5 7 83g 
Atfirft glance ofthemorn - - . . 
In Cyprus gardens gathering thofe fair flowers 
Which of her blood were bors, 

[faw, but fainting faw my paramours. - 
The graces naked danc’d about the place, 
The wind and trees amaz’d, 2 
With filence on her gar’d, ‘ 
‘The flowers did {mile like thofe upon her face, 
And as the afpin ftalks thofe fingers bind, 
That fhe might read my cafe 
1 with’d to be a hyacinth in her hand, 
© XL. Sonnet. 
Tuen is fhe gone? O fool and coward It 
O good occafion Soft, ne’cr to be found ! 
What fatal chains have my dull fenfcs bound, 
When bef they might, that did not fortune try 2 
Here is the fainting grafs where the did lie, 
With rofes here the ellify’d the ground, + 
She fix'd her eyes on this vet fmiling pond, 
Nor time, nor place feerw’d ought tor to deny. 
Too long, too lung refpeét I do embrace, 
Your counfel full of threats and fharp difdain, 
Difdain in her fweet heart can have no place, 
And though come there, muft ttraighe retire agains 
Henceforth refpect farewell, I've heard it tid 
Who lives in love can never be too bold, 
XLIL Sonnet. 
Waar cruel far into this world me brought ? 
What glooniy day did dawa to give me light : 
What unkind hand to nurfe me (Orphan) fought, 
And would not leave me in eternal vight ? 
Whar thing fo dear as I hath effence bought ? 
The elements dry, humid, heavy, light, 
The {malicit living things which nature wrought, 
Be freed of wo, if they have fmali delight, 
Ab only J abandon’'d to defpair, 
Nail'd co my torments in pale horror's fhade, 
Like wand’ring clouds fee all my comforts fled, 
And il] on ill with hours my life impair ; {turn, 
The heavens and fortune which were’ woni to 
Stay in one manfion fixt to caufe me mourn. 
XLII Sonnet, 
Dear eye, which deign’ft on this fad monument, 
‘Vhe fable feroll of my mithaps to view, \ 
Though it with mourning mufes tears be fpent, 
And darkly drawn, which is not feign’d, but trues 
Ii thou not dazzl'd with a heavenly hue, 
And comely feature, didft not yet lament, 
But happy lives unto thyfelf content, 
O let not love thee to his laws fabdue. 
Look on the woful faipwreck of my youth, -~ 
And let my ruins thee for bacon ferve, 
To thun this rock Capharean of untrath, ‘ftarve: 
And ferve no god which doth his churchmen 
His kingdom's but of plaints, his guerdon tears, 
_ What he gives more is jealoufies and fears, 
XLIV. Mudrigat, 
To the delightful green 
Of your fair radiant een, 4 ‘ 
Let each black yield beneath the ftarry arch, 
Eyes burnifht heavens of luve, 
Sinople lamps of Jove, A 
Save alt thofe hearts which with your Hames 
parch: 
‘Two burning funs you prove; ~ 


you 


Ld 
All other eyes compar'd'with you, dear lights, 
Are hefls, or if not hells, yet cumpith night. 

The heavens (if we their glafe 

The fea Lelieve) are green not perfed blue 

‘They all make fair whatever fair yet was, 

And they are fair becaufe they luok like you. * 

5 XLV. Scnnet. . 
Nerapus, fiffer nymphs, which haunt this eryftal 
And happy in thefe floating bowers abide, [brook, 
‘Where trembling roofs of trees from fun you hide, 
Which make Idan woods in every crook ; 
‘Whether ye garlands for your locks provide, 

Or pearly letters feel: in fandy book, i 

Or count your loves when Thetis wasa bride, 
Lift up your golden heads and on me look, 

Kead in mine eyes my agonizing cares, 

And what ye read, recount to her again: tears, 
Fair nymphs, fay all chefe ftreams are but my 
And if the af you how they iweet remaip, 

* ‘Fell that the bite’reit tears which eyes can pour, 

When fhed for her can be no longer four, 

XLVI. Sonnet. 

Suz whofe fair flowers no autumn makes decay, 
'Whofe hue celeftial earthly hues doth Zain, 
Into a pleafant odoriferous plain 
Did watk alone to brave the pride of May; 
Acd whilf through flowry lifts the made her way, 
‘That proudly fmil’d her fight to entertain, 
Lo, unawares where Love did hid remain 
She fpied, and fought to make of him her prey = 
For which of golden locks 4 faireft hair“ 
To bind the bey the tovk, but he afraid 
At her approach fprang fwiftly in the air, 
And movunring far from reach, lookt back‘and faid, 
‘ Why thoulit thou fweet, me fcek in chains to 

bind, ‘ 

Sith in thy eyes T daily am confin’d? 

XLVI. Madrigal. 
Sweet rofe, whence is this hue 
Which does all hucs excel? 
Whence this moft fragrant {mell ? : 
And whence this form and gracing grace in you: 
In flow’ry Pftum’s fields perhaps you grew, 
Or Hybla's hills you bred, 
Or odoriferous Enna’s plains you fed, 
Or Tmclus, or where boar young Adon flew; 
Or hath the Queett of Love you dy’d of new 
Jn that dear biood, which makes you look fo red? 
No, none of thofe, but caufe more high you bleft, 
My lady’s breaft you bore, her'lips you kilt. 
XLVIiL Madrigal. 
Ow this cold world of ours, 
Yiow’r of the feafons, feafon of the flow’rs, 
Sun of the fun, fweet fpring, 
Such hot and burning days why doft thou bring? 
Ysit becaufe thefe high eternal pow'r’s * ; 
Flath down that fire this world environing ? 
Or that now Phoebus keeps his fifter's {phere ? 
Or dors fome Phacton 
Enflame the fea and air? 
_ Or rather is’t not ufher of the year, 
Or tit jaft day among the flow’rs alone 
Damakk'd thon faw’ft my fair? 
* And whilft thou on her gaz’d the did thee burn, 
And to thy brother fummer deth- thge tun 
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- XLIX. Senna: 

Dear wood, and you fweet folitary place, 
Where J eftranged from the vulgar live, 
Contented more wish what your fhades me give, 
Than if thad what Thetis doth embrace! 
What fnaky eye grown jealous of my peace, 
Now from your ficnt horrors would nig drive, ' 
When fun advancing in his glorious race 
Beyend the Twins, doth scar our pole arrive. 
What fweet delight a quiet life affords, 
And what it is co be from bondage free, : 
Far from-the madding worldling’s hoarfe difcords 
Sweet flow’ry place, f firft did learn of thee. 

Ah: if I were mine own, your dear reforts 

1 would not change with princes ftateli’ft courts 

L. Sonnet. + 

Aun! who ean fee thofe fruits of Paradife, 
Cerleftial cherries which fo fweetly fwell, 3 
‘That fweetnets felf confin’d there feems to dwell, 
And all thofe fweeteft parts about defpifez . 
Ah who can fee and feel no flame furprife 
His hard’ned heart ? For me, alas! too well —-. 


4 & know their force, and how they do excel, 

| Now through defire I burn, and now | freeze, 
‘| I die (dear life} unlefs to me be given. 

‘} Asmany kiffes as the {pring hath fow'rs, 


Or there be filver drops in Iris fhow’rs, ~ 

Or ftars there be in all embracing heaven; 

And if difpleas’d ye of the match complain, 
¥e thall have leave to take‘them back again, 
LI. Sonact. 

1s’r not enough (ay me!) me thus to fee 

Like fome heaven banifh’d ghoft Ril! wailing 8% 

A thadow which your rays do unly fhow; 

To vex me more unlefs you bid me die; « 

What could ye worfe allot unto your foe? 

But die will I, fo ye will not deny 

That grace to me which mortal foes even try. 

To choofe what fort of death fhall end my woe 

Once did 1 find that whiles you did me kife, - 

¥c gave my panting foul fo {weet a touch, 

That half I {woon’d in midi of all my blifs, 

I do but crave my death’s wound may be fuch 
For though by grief I die not aud annoy, 
Is't not cnough to die through too much joy ? ” 

“ Lik, Madrigal, 





oad 


Unuarpy light, 

Dy not approach to bring the woful day, 
When I mutt bid for ay . 

Farewell to her, and live in endlefg plight. + 
Fair moon with gentle beans, 

The fight who never mars, . [ftars, 
Clear long heaven's fable vault, and you bright 
Your golden locks iong view in earth's pure” 
Let Phecbus never rife {ftreanus, 
‘To dim your watchful eyes; aie 
Prolong, alas! prolong my fhort delight, 
Aod if ye can, make an eternal night, 

: : LIM. Sonnet. . 
Witu grief in heart, and tears in {welling eYea, 
When Ito her had given a fad farewell, 

Clofe fealed with a kifs, and dew which fell 
Qn my elfe moiften'’d face from beauty’s fkiegs 
So ftrange amazement did my mind furprife, 
That at cach pacc I fainting gura’d againg 





Like. die whoin 4 torpedo Mtupifies, “ 

Not feeling Honcur’s bit, norreaton’s rein ? 

Pat when fierce ftarsto part me did conitrain, 

With back-caft looks I both envy'd and blefs'd 

The happy walls and place did her contain, 

Until my eyes that flying objed mifs'd; 

, Bo wailing parted Ganymede the fair, e 

‘When eagle's talons bore him through the.air. 

wt OL LIV. Sextain, 

Situ gotie istiy delight and only pleafure, 

The lait of all my hopes, the cheerful fun |, 

That clear'd my life’s dark fphere, nature’s fweet 
treafure, 

More dear to me than all beneath the moon, 

What reiteth now, but that upon this’mountain” 

I weep, till heaven transform me to fountain ? 





Freth, fair, delicjons, chryftal, pearly fountain, 
On whofe fmooth face to look fhe oft took pleafure, 
"Feil me ({o may thy ftreams Jong cheer this moun- 

tain : 
~Sg.ferpent ne'er thee ftain, nor feorch thee fun, 
So may with wat'ry beazas thee kifs the moon,) 
Dot thou not moura to want fo lair a treafure ? 


‘While the here gaz’d on thee, rich Tagtis trea- 
fure, 

Thou needed’ ft not envy, nor yet the fountain, . 
In which the hunter faw that naked moon, [fure, 
Abfence hath robb’d thee of thy wealth and plea- 
And E remain like marigold of fun : 
Depriv'd, that dies by shadow of fome mountain. 
, « 


+ Nymphs of the forefts, nymphs who on this 

2... mountain daca eg . 
Are wont to dunce, fhowing your heauty’s treafure 
"ho goat-feer Sy!vans and the wond'ring fon, 
When as you gather flowers about this fountain, 
Bid her farewell, who placed here her pleafure, 
And fing her praifes to the ftarsand moon, 


, Among the leffer lights a3 is the moon, {tain 
7 Pluthing through muffling clouds on Latmos moun- 
ir when fhe views her filver locks for pleafure, 
_ In Thetis ftreams, proud of fo gay a treafure, 
* Such was my fair when fhe fat by this fountain, 
. With other nymphs to than the amorous fun, 


, Avis our earth in abfence of the fun, 
«Or when of fun deprived is the moon, 
As is without a verdant fhade a fountainy |<, 
Or wanting grafs, a mead, 2 vale, a mountain; 
Buch is my tate, bereft of my dear treafure, 
To know whole only worth was all my pleafure. 


Neer think of pleafure, heart, eyes fhun the fun, 
_ Fears be your treafure, which the wand’sing moon 
Shall fee you thed by mountain, vale and fountain; 
F “f LV. Sonnet, re 
‘Winvow fometime which ferved for a fphere, 
‘To that dear planet of ny heart, whofe light 
Made oftea uth the glorious queen of night, 
While the in thee more beautecus did appear, 
‘What mourning weeds alas! doft thou now wear? 
- How lothfome to my, eyes is thy fad fight? - 
Vou [Ve is : 


POEMS. 


ax 


How poorly looks thou, with what heavy cheer, 
Since fet’s that fun which made thee thine fo bright? 
Unhappy; now thee clofe, fur as of fate 
To wond’ring eygs thou wert a Paradife, 
Bereft of her who made thee fortunate, > 
A gulf thou: art whence clouds of fighs arife: 
Bot unto stone fo noifome as to me, Rey 
, Who hourly fees my murdered jays in thee. 
os LVE. Sonnet. ‘ 
How many times night’s filent queen her face 
Hath hid, how oft with flars in filver mafk, 
Tr heaven’s great hall, the hath begun her tafk, 
And chéer’d the waking eye in lower place ? 
How oft the fun hath made by heaven's {wift race 
The happy lover to forfake the breaft : 
Of his dear lady, withing in the welt, 
His golden coach to run had larger Space Le 
{ ever count and tell, fince f, alas, a 
Did bid farewell to my heart’s deareft gueft, 
"he miles I number, and in mind ! chafe, 
The floods and mountains hold me from my reft. 
But woe ts mé, long count and count may 1, 
E'er I fee her whofe abfence makes me die. 
LVUL Sonnet. 
Or death fome tell, fome of the cruel pain 2 
Which that bad craftsman in his work did try, 
When (a new moniter) flanves once did conftrain 
A human corps to yield a bellowing cry. 
Some tell of thofe in burning beds who lie, - 
Becaafe they durit in the Phiegrean plain 
The mighty ruler of the fies defy, os 
And fiege thofe chryftal tow’rs which all contain, 
Another counts of Phlegeton’s hot floods, 
The fouls which drink Ixion’s endlefs fmarc,  ~ 
And his who feeds a vul:ure with his heart, 
One tells, of fpectres in enchanted woods ; : 
Ofali thofe pains th’ extremeft who would prove, 
_Let him be abfent and but burn in love. 
7 . LVI, Sonnet mF 
Harr, precious hair, which Mida’shand did ftrain, 
Part of the wreath of God that crowns thofe brows 
Which winter’s whiteft white in whitenefs ftain, 
And lity by Fridan’s bank that grows, 
Hair fatal prefent, which firft caus'd my woes, 
When lvofe ye hang like Danae’s golden rain, 
Sweet nets which fweetly do ail hearts enchain; 
Strings, deadly flrings, with which love bends his - 
How are ye hither conse, tell me O hair? -[bows, 
Dear Armelet, for what were thus ye given | 
1 knew, a badge of bondage } you wear, 
Yet hair for you, O that I were a heaven ! 
Like Berenice’s locks, that ye might fliine, 
(But brighter far) about this arm of mine. 
. LIK. Sonne. . 
Anz thefe the flow’ry banks? Is this the mead 
Whete the was wont to pafs the pleafant hours? 
Waz't here her cyes exhal’d mine eycs falt fhow’rs, 
And on her lap did lay my wearied head? 
ts this thé goodly elm did us o’erfpread, _ 
Whofe tender rhind, cut forsh in curious flow’r’s 
By that white hand, contains thefe flames of ours? 
Is this che murmuring {pring us mulic made ? 
Deflouritht mead, where is your heavenly hue? 
And bank. that arras did you late adorn: 
How look’it thou sim, all withered and fordgrn 2. 
a ae: 
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Only fweet {pring noughe alter'd feems in you + Anthy wide mouth keep long, keep Yarig hernshigy 
But while here ehang’d each other thing ap- So thou by ber: the by t ee live fhall famg. 
















pears, LIX!V. Sonnet. i $ * 
To fait your flreams take of mine eyes thefe j Ler Forcune triumph now, and Io fing, “pee 
tears, «° nas Sith I muft fall beneath this load of care, 


: r LX. Sonnet. : 
Avexrs, here the ftay'd, among thefe pines, 
Sweet hermitrefs the did alone repair; 
Here did the f{pread the treafure af her hair, 
More rich than that brought: frem the Colchian 
» mines, . 
Here fat the by thefe mufket eglantines, ca 
The happy flow'rs feem yer the print to bear,” 
Her voice did fweeten here thy {ugar’d lines, 
To which winds, trees, beatts, birds, did lend an 
car. 
She here me firt perceiv'd, and here a morn 
Of bright carnations did o’erfpread her face 
Here did the figh, here firit my hopes were born, 
Here firlt I got a pledge of promis'd grace : 
Bur ah' what ferves’t have been made happy 
Since paffed pleafures dovble but new woe. {fu ? 
. EXT. sonnet, : 
"Prace me where angry Pitan hurns the Moor, 
And thirfty Afric fiery monfters bri-igs, : 
Os where the new-born phoenix fpreads her wings, 
And troops of wond’ring birds her flight adcre. 
Place me by Gange or India’s enameli'd thore, 
Where finiling heav’ns on earth caufe double 
‘fprings, 
Place,me where Neptune’s quire of Syrens fings, 
Or where made hoarfe through cold he leaves to 
roar: 
Place me where Fortune doth her darlings crown, 
‘A wonder or a fpark in Envy’s eye, 
Or you outragions Fates upon me frown, 
Till pity wailing fee difafter’d me: 

AffcGtion’s print my mind fo deep doth prove, 
Imay forge: myfelf, but. not my love. % 
LXI Madrigal. 

Tur ivory, coral, gold, ‘ 

Of breaft, of lips, of hair, 

So lively flep doth thow to inward fight, 

‘That wake 1 think 1 hold 

No thadow, but my fair: 

Myfelf fo to deceive 

‘With long fhut eyes I thun the irkfome light, = 

Such pleafure here | have ae 

Delightivg mm falfe gleams, 

If Death Sleep’s brother he, 

And fouls beret’ of fenfe have fo fweet dreams, 

How’ could I with thus 2illto deeam and die, 
LX. Sonnet 

Fame, who with gciden wings abroad doth range, 

Where Phebus leaves the night, or brings the day, 

Fame, in one place who reftlefs doth not flay : 

‘Till thou hai: own from A:ks unto Gange ; 

Fame, enemy to time, that {lil doth change, * 

And so his changing courfe would make decay 

What bere below he findeth in his way, i 

Even maki: g virtue to herfef to: k ftrange: 

Daughter of heaven ; pow all thy trumpets found, 

Raife up thy head unto the higheft tky, 

‘With wonder biaze the gifts in her-are found, 

And when the fram thie vuneeal sinks 4.11 3. 


Let her what moft I prize of ev'ry thing 
Now wicked trephies in her temple rear. - 
She who high palmy empires doth not fpare, 
And tramples in the dufl the prondeft king, 
Let her vannt how my blefs fhe did impair, 
To what low ebb fhe now my flow doth bring, 
Let her count how (a new ixion) me, s 
She in her wheel did turn, haw high ner low 7 
T never ftood, but more to tortur’'d be. * a 
Weep foul, weep plaintful foul. thy forrows know,, 
Weep of thy tears till a black river fwell, 
Which may Cocytu: be to thie thy hell. an 
LXV. Sonnet. : 
O nica, clear night, O dark and gloomy day! 
O woful waking ! O foul-pleafing fleep' =. , 
© Gweet couceite which in my brains did créep:! 
‘Yet four conceits which went fo foon away. "3. 
A fleep I had more then poor words can fay, 
For clos'd in arms {me thought) I did thee keep, 
A forry wretch plung’d in misfortunes deep, 
Am I not wak'd? when light doth lies bewray, .” 
O that that night had ever flit been black ! 5 : 
© that that day had never yet begun! an 
And ycu mine eyes wou'd ye no t'me faw fun a 
To have your fun in tuch a-zodiack: . a 
Lo, what is goad of life is but a dream, 
When forruw isa vever-ebbing ftreamy 
LXV. i adrigah. 
[rear not henceforth death, - 
Sith after this departure yer [ breathe, 
Let rocks, and feas, and wind, : 
Their higheft treafns fhow, * e 
Let tky and carth combin'd, 
Strive (if they can} te end my life and woes: 
Sith grief cannot, me nothing can overthrow, 
Or if that oughe can caufe my fatal lot, | 
Te will be when f hear 1am forgot, 
s EXVIL. Sonnet. a 
So grievous i my jiain, fo painful life, “* * 
Tha: oft | find me in the arms of Death, 
But (breath half gone) that tyrant called death, | 
Who others kills, reftoreth me to life+ 
For while } think how wo shail enb with life, 
And that f quiet peace fhail joy by death, * 
That thought ev’n doth o’erpow'r. the pains of 
death, . 
And call me home again ta lothed life: 
Thus doth sine evil tranfcend both life and death, 
While no death is fo bad as is my life, ¢ 5 . 
Nor ne life fuch which doth not end by death, 
And Protean changes turn my death and iife¢ * 
-O happy thofe who in their birth find death, 
~ Sith but to languith heaven affordeth life. : 
: LXVIN Sonnet. a 
1 cuxse the night, yet doth trom day me hide, 
The Pandionian birds | tire with moans, : 
The eccho’s even are weary’d with my groans, 
Since abfence did me from my biifs divide: 5 
Each dream, each toy, my reafon doth aftrighe, 
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: ag 
‘Of pat contentments caufed by her fight,’ f : LXIX. Madrigal. 4 
‘Then bitter anguifh doth invade my foul, Tritons, which bounding dive 
‘While thus i live eclipfed of her light. Through Neptune's liquid plain,, 
*(O me!) what better am { then the mole When as ye fhaik arrive 
Or thofe whofe zenith is the only pole, - , With tilting tides where filver Ora plays, 
‘Whofe hemifphere is hid with fo long night? And to your king his watery tribute pays, 
_ Save that in earth he refts, they hepe for fan, Teli how f dying live, e 
“J pine, and find mine endleis night begun. And burn in midét of all the eoldeft main. 
< sae ee ae 

















THE SECO 


. . 1 Sonnet. 
Or mortal glory, O foon darken'd ray ! 
O potting joys of man! more fwift than wind, 
oO fond dcfires! which wing'd with fancies ftray, 
O trait’rous hopes! which do our judgments blind : 
Lo, in a flafh that light is gone away, 
Which dazzle did each eye, delight each mind, 
. And with hat fun (irom whence it came) com- 
; bin'd, 
Now makes more radiant heavens eternal day. 
Let beauty now bedew her cheeks with tears; 
Let widow'd mufic only rear and ’plain 
Poor virtue get thee wings, and mount the fpheres, 
‘And let thine only name on carth remain. 
Death hath thy temple raz’d, love's empire foil’d, 
ys, The world of honour, worth, and fweetnefs 
fpoil’d. Lee ae 
“AL, Sonnet 
Twose eyes, thofe fparkling faphires of delight, © 
Which thoufand-thoufand hearts did fet on fire, 
Of which that eye of heaven which brings che light, 
Oft jealous, tayed amaz’d them to admire. 
"That living fnow, thofe crimfon rofes bright, 
Thofe pearls, thofe rubies which enflam’a defire, 
"Thofe locks of gold, that purple afir of Tyra, * 
Are wrapt (ay me‘) up in eternal night. 
‘What hatt thou more to vaunt of, wretched world, 
Sith fhe who caufed all thy blifs is gone? 
Thy ever-burning lamps, rounds ever-whorl’d 
€annot unto thee model fuch a one: -, 
Or if they fhould fuch beanty bring on earth, 
‘They fhould be forc’d again to give her birth. 
TU, Sonnet. 
O Fare, conjur’d to pour your worft on me? 
.O rigorous rigour which doth all confound! 
With cruel hands ye have cut down the tree, 
And fruit with jeaves have featter’d on the ground, 
A little fpace of earth my love doth bound, - 
* That beauty which did raife it to the fky, 
‘Turn’d in difdained duft, now low doth lie, 
Deaf to my plaints, and fenfelefs of my wound. * 
Ah! did I live for this? ak! did I love? 
And was’t for this (fierce powers) fhe did excel, 
That e’er the well the fwects of life did prove, 
She fhould (too dear a gueft) with darknefs dwell? 
~ Weak influence of heaven! what fair is wrought, 
~ alls in the prime, and paffcth like a thought. 


ND PART. 


W. Sonnet. 

@ woful life! life, no, but living death, 
Frail boat of ery(tal in a rocky fea;_ 
A gem expos’d to Fortune’s ftormy breath, 
Which kept with pain with terror deth decay? 
The falfe delights, true woes thou daft bequeath 
My all-appailed mind fo do affray, 
Phat I thofe envy who are laid in earth, 
And pity thefe who run thy dreadful way. 
When did mine eyes behold one cheerful morn? 
When had my toffed foul one night of reft ? 
When did not angry flars my projects fcorn ? 
QO! now [ find what is for mortals bett : 

Ev'n, fince our voyage fhameful is, and fhort, 

Soon to ftrike fail, and perith in the port. 

- ‘V. Sonnet, nina 
Dissonve, my eyes, your globes in briny ftream, 
And with a cloud of forrow dim your fight, 
‘The fun’s bright fun is fet, of late whofe beams 
Gave luftre to your day, day to your night. =“ 
My voice, now cleave the earth with anathems, 
Roar for a challenge in the world’s defpight, 
Till that difguifed grief is her delight, > 
That life a Slumber is of fearful dreams 3° 
And wofal mind abhor to think of joy, | 
My fenfes ail from comforts all you hidd, 

Accept no objeé& but of black annoy, 
Years, plaints, fighs, mourning weeds, ‘graves. 
gaping wide. 
Thave nought left to with, my hopes are dead, 
And all with her bencath a marble laid. 
VIL Sonnet. 

Sweet foul, which in the April of thy years, 
For to enrich the heaven mad’ft poor this road, 
And now with flaming rays of glory crown’d 
Mot bleft ghides above the {phere of Spheres; 
If heavenly laws, alas! have not thee bound . 
From looking to this globe that all up bears, . 
If rath and pity there above be found, —- 
O deign to tend a look unto thefe tears, ~ 
Do not difdain (dear ghoft) this facrifice, 





| And though I raife nut pillars to thy praife, +> 


My off’rings take, let this for me fuffice, 

My heart a living pyramid I raife: {green, 
And whilft kings tombs with laurels flowrifh 
‘Thine shall wish myrtles and thefe flow’rs be 

7 feea, * a . 
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ra ‘VIL. Sommet. 20 ve “1 J never fince have ceafed to complain; 

Sweet fpring, thou turn’t with all thy goodly | I fince the badge of grief did ever wear, 
train, [flow'rs, | Joy in my face durft never fince appear. 


Phy head with flames, thy nentle bright with 
‘The zephyrs curl the green locks of the plain,” 
‘The clonds for joy -in pearls weep down their 
- fhow’rs, {hours, 
. Turn thou, {weet youth? ‘but aht my pleafant 
And happy days with thee come not again, ~ 
‘The fad memorials only of my pain 
Do with thee turn, which tarn my {weet to fours, 
~ "Thou art the fame which fill thou wert before, 
Delicious, lufty, amiable, fair, 
But the whofe breath embalnv'd thy wholefome air 
Is gone; nor geld, nor gems, can her reftore. 
Negleed virtue, feafons go and come,” “ - 
‘While thine forgot lie cloied in a tomb, * 
oe VIM Sonnet, 
‘War doth it lerve to fee the fun’s bright face? 
And skies enamell’d with the Indian gold 2 
Or jetty moon at night in charict roli’d, 
ind all the glory of that ftarry place ? . 
What doth it ferve earth’s beauty to behold ? 
‘The mountains pride, the meadows flow’ry grace, 
‘Vha ftately comelinefs of forefis old, (brace? 
‘The {port of foods, which would themfelves em- 
What doth it ferve to hear the Sylvan’s fongs, 
The cheerful thrush, the nightingale’s fad flrains, 
Which in dark thades {eer to deplore my wrongs? 
For what doth ferve all that this world contains ? 
‘Since fhe, for whom thofe once to me were dear, 
- Can have no part of them now with me here, 
IX. Madrigal, : 
‘Tass life which feems fo fair, coe OMY 
“Is like a- bubble blown up in the air, 
By {porting childrens breath, 
Who chete it every where, . 
And firive who can moit motion it bequeath. 
And though it fometimes feem of its own might, 
Like to an eye of gold to be fix’d there, 
zind lirm to hover in that empty heights. 2 
‘Lhat only is, becaufe it is fo light, 
Burin rhat pomp it doth not long appears 
For vehen ‘tis moft admired, in a thought, 
Kecaule it earit was Bought, it turns te nought, 
X. Sonnet, : 
My lute, be as thou wert when thou did grow 
‘With thy green mother in fome fhady grove, 
When immelodious winds but made thee move, 
aind birds their ramage did on thee beftow. 
Since that dear voice which did thy founds approve, 
Which wont in {ach harmonious ftrains to flow, 
Is rett from earth to tune thofe {pheres above, ~ 
What art thou bat a herbinger of wee? : 
‘thy pleafing notes be pleafing notes no more, -* 
Vut-orphaus wailings to their fainting ear, - 
Each fleoke a figh, each found draws forth a tear, 
For which be filent as in woods before 
Or if that any hand to touch thee deign, - 
Like widow’d turtle ftill her lofs complain. 
XI. Sonnet. 
"Au handkerchief! fad prefent of my dear, 
Gift miferable, which doth now remain 
‘he only guerdon of my helplefs pam, | * 
‘When I thee got thou thowett my tate too cle ar 
eR OLE Ma eee SEE : 


















Care was the food which did me entertain; 
But fince that thou art mine, O do not grieve, =~ 
That 1 this tribute pay thee for mine cen, - 
And that { (this fhort time I am to live) S 
Laundre thy filken figures in this brine: 
No, I muft yet even beg of thee the grace, v 
‘That in my grave thou deign to fhroud my face. . 
XIL. Madrigal. 
Trees happier far than [, . fee F 
Which have the gracc to heave your heads fo high, 
And overlook thofe plains : 
Grow wil your branches kifs that lofty fky, 
Which her {weet felf contains. y ee _ 
There make her know miné endlefs love and pains, 
And how. thefe tcars which from mine eyes do fall,« 
Help you to rife fu tall : 
Tell her, as once 1 for her fake lov'd breath, - 
So for her fake I now court ling’ring death, - -” 
aay XIU Song. 
Sap Damion being come, 
To that for ever lamentable tomb, in 
Which thefe cterna! powers that ail controul, 
Unto his living foul, : 
A melancholy prifon had pteferi 
@£ colour, heat, and motion depriv. 
In arms weak, fainting, cold, ‘4 
A marble, he the marble did infold : ’ 
And having made it warm with many a fhower, 
Which dimmed eyes did pour, _ # 
When grief had given him leavé, and fighs them 
flay’d ani 
Thus with a fad alas, at Jaft be faid. 
Who would have thought to me 





‘The place where thou didft Jie could grievous be 2° 


And that (dear body) long thee having fought, « 
(O me)! who would have thought, > 
Thee once to find it fhowld my foul confound, 
And give my heart than death a deeper wound?” 
Thou didft difdain my tears, cd 
But grieve not that this ruthful tone them bears, 
Mine eyes for wothing ferve, hut thee to weep, 
And let that courle them keep, 
Although thou never would’ft them comfort thow, 
Do not repine, they have part af thy woe. 

Ah wretch! too late I find 
How virtue's glorious titles prove but wind; 
For if that virtue could releafe from death, 
Thou yet enjoy’d had@t breath: 
For if the e’er appear’d to mortal een, 
It was in thy fair fhape that fhe was feen. 
But O! if 1 was made 
For thee, with thee why too am I not dead ? 


“Why dp outragious Fates which ditum’d thy fight, 


Let me fee hateful light ? 3 

They without me made death thee to forprife, 

Tyrants (no doubt) that they might kill me twice. + 
O grief! aud could one day ‘ 

Have force fuch excellence ta take away? 

Could a fwift flying mement, ah ! deface - 

Thofe matchlefs gifts, that grace, cers 

Which art and nature had in thee cerchin’d, 

To make thy body paragon"thy mind? 


ae @ EM S.. i 
“Bud doth the rofe and daifie, winter’$ done, 


Save all pafe'd Jike @ cloud, Seo 
“And doth eternal filence now them fhroud? 
Ys that fo n.uch admir’d, now nought but duff, 
OF which a flonc hath tru? 
@ change? © cruel change, thou to-our fight 
Show’ft the Fates rigour equal to their might ! 
When thou fromh earth did pafs, : 
Sweet nymph, perfection’s mirror broken was, 
And this of late fo glorious world of ours, 
Like meadow without flowers, 
Orring of a rich gem made blind, appear'd, 
Or ftarlefe night, or Cynthia nothing clear’d, - 
Jueve when he faw thee die, 
Entom’d him inthe lid of either eye, 
And left his torch within thy facred urn, 
‘There for a lamp to burs : 
‘Worth, honour, pleafuge, with thy. life expir’d, 
Death fince grown {weet begins ta be defir'd, 
Whilf thou to us wert given, | 
"The earth her Venus had as well as heaven : 
Nay, and her funs which barnt as many hearts, 
‘Ashe the eaftern parts ; ipneres, 
‘Bright funs which fore’d to leave thefe hemi 
Benighted fet into a fea of tears, 
Ah death, who thall thee flie, 
S.nce the moft mighty are o’erthrown by thee? 
‘hou fpar'it the crow, and nightingale doth kill, 
And triumph’ft at thy ‘will, 
But give thou cannot fuch another blow, 
Becaufe earth cannot fuch another fhow. 
O bitter fweets of love! 
How better is’t at all you not to prove, 
"Yhat when we do your pleafures mott poffefs, 
‘To find them thus inade lefs ? 
O! that the caufe which doth confume our joy 
Would the remembrance of it s00 deitroy ? 
What doth this life bettow, 
‘But flow’rs on thorns which grow ? 
Which though they fometime blandihh foft delight, 
Vet afterwards us {mite: 
And if the rifing fun them fair doth fee, 
That planet fetting doth behold them die, 
This world is made a hell, 
Depriv d of all that did in it excel. 
O Pan, Van, winter is fallen in our May, 
"Furn'd is to night our day, 
Forfake thy pipe, a {ceptre take ta thee, 
‘Thy locks difgarland, thon black Jove thall be, 
‘The flocks do leave the meads, 
Aod, lothing three leav’d grafs, hold up their heads, 
The, “Qreams not glide now with a gene roar, 
Nor birds fing as before, 
Hilts ftand with clouds like mourners vail'd in in 
black, 
‘And owls upon our roofs foretel our wrack, 
That zephyr every year 
So foon was heard to figh in forefts here, 
it was for her: that wrapt in gowns of green, 
Meads were fo early feen ; 
That in the faddett months oft fung the mearls, 
It was for her : tor her trees dropt forth pearls. 
That proud and ftately courts - 
Did egvy thefe our thades and. calm reforts, 
It was tor her; and fhe is gone, O woe! 
*Youds cut again do grow, 


* as 


But we once dead, do no. more fee the fun. 

Whofe stantes thall now make ring 
The echocs? of whom thali the nymphets fing ? - 
Whole heavenly voice, whofe foul-invading fisains, 
Shall fill with jéy the plains? 
What hair, what eyes, can make the morn in-eaft, 
Weep that a fairer rifeth in the weit? 
Fair fun, poft ftill away, 
No mufic here is left thy courfe to flay. [bow’rs. 
Sweet Hybla’s fwarms, with wormwood fill your 
Gone is the flow’r ef flow’rs : 
Biufa no more, rofe, nor lily Pale remain, 
Dead is that beauty which yours late did Aisin, 

Ay me! to wail my plight, 
Why have not I as many eyes as night? 
Or as that fhepherd which Jove’s love did keep, 
That [ ftill, fll may weep ? 
But though Thad, my tears unto my crofs . 
Were not yet equal, nor grief to my folie 
Yet of you, briny thow'rs, 
Which here 1 pour, may {pring as many. flow’rs, 
As come of thofe which fell from Helen's eyes? 
And when ye de arife, 
May every leaf in fable letters bear * 
The doleful caufe for which ye fpring up here. 
XIV. Madrigal, ne 
Tur beauty and the lile 
Of life’s and beauty’s faireft paragon, 
O tears! O grief! hung ata feeble thredd, 
To which pale Atropos had fet, her knits: 
The foul with many a groan 
Had left each outward part,* - . 
And now did take the laft leave ef the hearts: 
Nought elfe did want fave death, for tohe dead + 
When the fad company about her bed 
Secing death invade her lips, her cheeks, her eyes,. 
Cried ah! and can death enter Paradite ? ; 
XV. Sonnet. 

O! rr isnot to me bright lamp of day, 
That ia the eaft thou fhow'ft thy golden face, 
O! ic is not to me thou leav'it that fea, 1 
And in thofe azure lifts began’ft thy race, - 
Thou fhia'ft not to the dead in any place. 
And I dead from this world am pait away, 
Or if I feem (a thadow) yet to tay, * 
It is a while but to bewail my cafe. 
My nurth is loit, my comforts are difmaid, _ 
And -unto fad miftaps their place do yield ; 
My knéwledge reprefente a bloody field, 
Where I my hopes and helps fee proftrate laid, 

So piaincful is life's courfe which I have run, 

That 1 do wiih ic never had begun, 

© RVI. Maurigal, 

Deax night, the eafe of care, 
Untroubled feat of peace, 
Time’s eldeft child, which oft the blind ‘do fee, 
On this our hemifphere, 
What makes thee now fo fadly dark to be ? 
Comes thou in funeral pomp her grave to grace ? 
Or do thofe fars which fhouid thy horror clear, 
In Jove’s high hall advife, - 
In what part of the fkies, 
With them, or Cynthia fhe fhall appear? 





-| Oral! alas! because thofs matchlefs eyety 
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Which thdne fo fair, below thou doft not find, 
Striv’ft theu to make all other's eyes look blind ? 
; KVIL Sonnet. 
Srvce it-hath pleas’d that firft and fuprenie fair, 
‘To take that beauty to himfelf again, 
Which in this world'of fenfe not to remain, 
But to amaze, was fent, and home repair, | 
The love which to that heauty 1 did bear, 
Made pure of mortal {pots which did it ftain, 
And endlefs, which even death cannot impair, 
T place on him who will it not difdain, 
No fhining cyes, no locks of curling gold : 
No blufhing rofes on a virgin face, 
No outward fhow, no, nor no inward grace, 
Shall power have, my.thoughts henceforth to hold : 
Love.here on earth huge ftorms of care doth 
tofs, . 
But plac’d above exempted is from Joft. 
XVIIL. Song. ¥ 
Tr autumn was, and on our hemifphere, 
Fair Lryciue began bright to appear, 
Night weftward did her gemmy world decline, 
And hide her, lighta that greater lights might 
* fhine + . 
‘The crefted bird had given alarm twice 
To lazy mortals to unlock their eyes, 
‘The owl had left to’plain, and from each thorn 
The wing'd muficians did falute the morn, 
Who (while the drefs'd her locks in Ganges’ 
ftreams) 
Set open wide the eryftal port of dreams: 
‘When I, whofe eyes-no drowfy night could clofe, 
In fhecp’s foft arms did quietly repofe, 
And, for that heavens to die did me deny, : 
Death’s image kiffed, and as dead did fie. ‘ 
Lay as dead, but fcarce charm'd were my cares, 
And flacked fearce my fighs, farce dried my teara, 
Sleep fcarce the ugly figures of the day, 
Had with his fable pencil put away, 
And left me in a ftill and calmy mood, 
‘When by my bed, me thought a virgin flood, 
A virgin in the blooming of ber prime,’ ’ 
U fuch rare beauty meafur'd be by time, 
Her head a garland wore of opals bright, 
About her fow’d a gown like. pureft light, 
Pure amber locks gave umbrage to her face, 
‘Where modefty high majefty did grace; 
Her eyes fuch beams fent forth, that but with pain 
Here, weaker fights their fparktings could fuftain. 
No feigned deity which haunts the woods z 
Is like to her, nor Syren of the floods: wrt 
Such isthe gulden planet 6f the year, 
‘When blufhing in the ea’. he doth appear. 5 
Her grace did beauty, voice yet grace did pafs, 
‘Which thus through pearls and rubies broken was. 
How long wilt thou, faid fhe, eftrang’d from 


joy: : 
Paint hades to thyfelf of falfe annoy ? 
How long thy mind with horrid shapes affright, 
And in imaginary evils delight ? i 
Efleem that iofs, which (when well view'd) is 
ain, : ‘ 
Or ifa fos, yet not a lofs to ‘plain! 
© Icave thy plaintful for] more to moleft, 
And thing, that woe when thorteit then is beft. 
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If the for whom thou thus doft deaf the fky *° 

Be dead; what then? was the not born to die? 

Was fhe not mortal born? if thou dot grieve, 

That times fhould be jn which the fhould not live, 

Ere.e’er the was weep, that day’s wheel was roll’'g, 

Weep that the liv'd not in the age of gold. 

For that fhe was not then, thou may’ft deplore, 

As well as that fhe now can be no more. 

If only the had died, thou fure hadft-caufe 

To blame the Fates, and their too iron Jaws. 

But fook how many millions her advance, 

What numbers with her enter in this dance, + 

With thefe which are to come: Shall heavens 
them flay, : 

And th’ univerfe diffolve, thee to obey? > 

As birth, death, which fo.much thee doth apall, ~ 

A piece is of the life of this great all, 4 

Strong cities die, die do high palmy reigns, © « 

And fondling thou thus to be us’d complains. * 

If the be dead, then the of loathfome daya , 
Hath paft the line, whofe length but lofs bewr: 
Then fhe hath Jefe this filthy ftage of care, es 
Where pleafyres feldom, woe doth ftill repair. 
For ali the pleafures which it doth contain, 

Not countervai) the fmalleft minute's pain, 

And tell me, thou who doft fo much admire 

This little vapour, this poor {park of fire, 

Which life is call’d, what doth it thee bequeath, ” 

But fome few years, which birth draws out to 
death? : vee 

Which if thou parallel with luftres tein, 

Or thofe whofe courfes are but now begun, ©." 

In days great number they fhall fefs appear, 

Than with the fea when matched is a tear. 

But why fhoula’tt thou here longer with to be ? 

One year doth ferve all nature's pomp to fee. 

Nay, even one day and night: This moon, that fin, 

Thofe lefler fires about this round which run, 

Be but the fame, which under Saturn’s reigd. > 

Did the ferpentine feafons interchain. 

How oft deth life grow lefs by living long? 

And what excelleth but what dieth young? = *. 

For age, which all abhor (yet would embrace) ~~ 

Doth make the mind as wrinkled as the face. 

‘Thea leave laments, and think thou did not live 

Laws to that firft eternal caufe to give, 7 

But to obey thofe laws which he hath given, 

And bow unto the juft decrees of Heaven, 

Which cannot err, whatever foggy mifts 

Do bling men in thefe fublunary lifts. ’ = 

But what if the, for whom thou fpends thofe 

. groans, 

And waftes thy life’s dear torch in ruthful moar, 








"| She, for whofe fake thou hat’ft the joyful lighe, - ; 


Courts folitary thades and irkfome night, ‘ 
Doth live? ah! if thon canft, through tears, a fpace 
Lift thy dim’d lights, and look upon this face, ~ 
Look if thofe eyes which, fool, thou didft adore, 
Shine not more bright than they were wont before, 
Look if thofe rofes death could oughtrimpair 
Thofe rofes which thou once faid’t were fo fair, * > 
And if thefe locks have loft ought of thar gold, ° 
Which once they had when thou them didit behold. 

I live, and happy live, but thou art dead, : 

And £0] hale be, till chou be like me made, * 
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Alas! while we are wrapt in gowns of earth, 
And blind here fuck the air of woe beneath, 
Fach thing in fenfes balances we weigh, 

‘And but with toil and pain the truth defcry. 

Above this vaft and aémirable frame : 

This remple vilible, which world we name, 
Within whofe walls fo many lamps do burn, 

So many arches with crofs moviens turn, , 
‘Where th’ elemental brothers surfe their fitife, 
And by int. ftine wars maintain their life 
"There is a world, a world of perfeé blefs, 
Pure, immaterial. bright as, far from this, 

‘As that high circle which the reft enfpheres, 

Js from this dull, ignuble vale of rears. 

A world, where all is found, that here is found, 
But further dif:repant than heaven and ground + 
Tt hach av earth, as hath this world of yours, 
With cveatures peopled, and adorn’d with flow'rs, 
“Te hatha fea like fayhie girdle caft 

Winich decks of the harmonious fhores the wafte, 
It hath pure fire, it hath delicivus air, 

Moon, fun, and ftars, heavens wonderfuily fair = 
¥itw'rs never there do fade, trees grow nt old, 
No crearuve dieth there through hear or cold : 
Sea there not teffed is, nor air made black, 

Fire doth not greedy feed on others wrack : 

"There heavens be not con"rain’d about to range, 

For this world hath no need of any change : 

Minutes mount not to hours, nor hiurs to days, 

Days make: no months, but ever blooming Mays. 
Here { remain, and hitherward do tend 5 

All who their fpan of days in virtuc {pends 

‘Whatever pleafant this low place contains, 

Is bur a glance of what above remains. . 

Thole who, perchance, think there can nothing be 

Bey..nd this wide expanfion which they fee; 

And that noughe elf’ mounts fars circumference, 

For that nought elfe is {ubject to their fenfe, 

Feel fucha cafe, as one whom fume ambime 

In the decp ocean kept had ail his time : 

‘Who born and nourifh’d there, caunot believe 

Than elfewhere ought without thofe waves cah 

live: 

Cannot believe that there he temples, tow’rs, 

Which go beyond his caves and dampifh bow'rs + 

Or there be other people, manners, laws, 

‘Than what he finds within the churhth waves: 

"That fweeter flow’rs do fpring than grow on rocks, 

Or beafts there are excel the fcaly flocks, 

‘That other elements are to be found, 

"Than is the water and this ball of ground; 

Bur think chat man from this abime being brought 

Did fee what curious nature here hath wrought, 

Did view the meads, the tall and thady woods, 

And mark’d the hills, and the clear rolling floods ; 

. And all the beafts which nature forth doth bring, 
“The feather’d troops that fice, and fweetly fing: 
Obferv’d the palaces and cities fair, |. 
‘Mens fashion of life, the fire, the air, 
"Phe brightnefs of the fan that dims his fight, 
The moon, and fplendors of the painted uight + 
‘What fudden rapture would his mind furprife 7°” 
How would he his late dear refort defpiie? “~ 
Hot would he mufe how foolifh he had been, 

Ye think all nothing but what there was {gqn? 
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Why do we get this high and vaft defire, 

Unta immortal things itil to afpire ? 

Why doth oer mind cxtend it beyond time, 

And to that highef’bappinefs even climb? 

If we are nought but what to fenfe we feem, 

And more than duft as worldlings do efteem? ~ 

We are not made for earth, though here we come, 

More than the embryo for the mother’s womb; 

Ic weeps to be made free, and we complain 

To leave this loathf. me goal of care and pain. 
But thou, who yaigar fuoefteps doft not ‘race, 

Learn to roufe up thy mind to view this place, 

And what carth-creeping mortals moft affect, 

If not at all to feorn, yet to negled : 

Scek not vain fhadows, which when once obtain'd 

Are better loft than with fuch travel gain’d. 

Think gat on earth what worldlings greatnefs 


call, baad 
Is but « glorious title to live thrall : : 
That fecprres, diadems, and chairs of ftate, . 


Not in themfelves, but to final] mines are great s 

Vhat thofe who lofti’ft mount do hardeft light, 

and deepelt falls be from the highelt height : 

That fame an echo is, and all renown 

Like to a blafted rofe, c’er night falls down : 

And though it {omething vere, think how thin. 
round’ : Ses Gara 


is but alittle poins which doth it bound, 


© leave that love which reacheth but to duft, 

And in that love eternal only truft, 

And beauty, which when once it is pofleft 

Can only fill the foul, and make it bleft. . 

Pale cnvy. jealous emulations; fears, {tears; 

Sighs, plaints, remorfe, here have no place-nor 

Faife joys, vain hopes, here be not, hate ner wrath , 

What ends all love here moft augments it, deaths 

If fuch force had the dim glance of an. eye, 7 

Which but fome few days afterwards did die, 

That it could make chee leave all other things, 

And like a taper-fly there born thy wings : 

And if a voice, of late which could but wail, 

Such power had as through ears thy foul 

If once thou on that purely fair could gaze, 

What flames of love would this within thee raife # 

In what amazing maze would it thee bring, 

‘To hear but once that quire celeflial fing ? 

The faireft thapes on which thy love did feize, 

Which erft didft breed delight, then would dif 
pleafe, 

But diferrds hoarfe were earth's enticing founds, 

All mufic but a noife, which fenfe confounds. 

‘This great and burwing glafs which clears all cycn, 

And mutters with fuch glory in the fkics. 

‘That filver ftar which with her purer light 

Makes day oft envy the eye-pleafing wight," 

Thofe golden letters which fo brightly thine.” 

In heaven's great volume gorgeoully divine ;- 

All wonders in the fea, the earth, the air, 

Be but dark pi@uses of that fovereign fait, 

And tongues which fill thus cry into your ear 

(Could ye amidf world’s cataracts them hear}. 

From fading things, fond men, lift your defire, 

And in your beauty, his us made admire 

If we feem fair? O think how fair is he, 

Of whofe great fairnefs, fhadows, Reps we be = 

cottyees Si A : 





ba8- “ 
No fhadow ean compare unto the face, 

No flep with that dear foot which did it trace, - 
Your fouls immortal are, then place them hence, 
And do not Grown them in the mift of fenfe! 

O do not, do not by falfe pleafures might © 
Deprive them of that true and fole delight. 

‘That happinefs ye feck is not below, '- * 
Earth’s fweetelt joy is but di‘guifed woe. 

Here did the pauie, and with a mild afpedt, - 
Did towards me thofe lamping twins dire. i 
‘The wonted rays } knew, and thrice effay’d 
To anfwer make, thrice faultring tongue it ftay’d. 
And while upon that face t fed my fight, : 

* Methought the vanith'd up in Titan’s lights 

. Who gilding with his rays each hill and plain, «- 
Scem’d to have brought the golden world again. 
SU ORR Madrigah 
Poor turtle, thou bemoans 
The lofs of thy dear love, 
And I for mine fend forth thefe 
Unhappy widow’d dove, 

While all about do fing,” 

Tat the root, thou 6n the branch above, 
Eveh weary with our moans the gawdy fpring. 

Yet thefe our plaints we do not {pend in vain, 

Sith fighidg zephyrs anfwer us again. 


fmoking groans, 
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~~ se XX. Sonnet, 
As in a duiky and tempeftuous night, 
A ftar is wont to fpread her locks of gold, 
And while her pleafaut rays abroad are roll’d, 
Some fpitcful cloud doth ‘tob us of her fight :" 
Fair foul, in this black age fo thin’d thou bright, * 
And made all eyes with wonder thee behold, 
“Till ugly death depriving us of light, 
In his’grim mifty arms thee did enfold, 
Who more thaji vaunt true beauty here to fee? . . 
What hope doth more in any heart remain, 
That fuch perfections fhall his reafon rein ? 
If beauty with thee born, too died with thee? 
World ‘plain no more of love, nor count bis 
‘harms, ee 
With his pale trophies death has hang his arma 
| XXL Madrigel, 
My thoughts hold mortal ftrite, 
Ido detefl my life, ; 


And with lamenting eries 


Peace to my foul to bring, a 
Oft call that prince, which here doth monarchife, . 
But he grim grinning king, “e 
Who catiffs feorns, and doth the bleft furprife, 
Late having deck’d with beauty’s rofe his tomb, 
Difdains to crop a weed, and will nut come, 





URANIA. OR SPIRITUAL POEMS. - 


L i: 
‘Triumpatne chariots, ftatues, crowns of bays, 
Sky-threat’ning arches, the. rewards of worth, 
Books heavenly-wife in fweet harmonious lays, 
Which men divine unto the world fet forth ? 
States, which ambitious minds in blood do raife, 
From frozen Tanais unto fun-burnt Gange, °~ 
Gigantal frames held wonders rarely flrange, 
Like fpider’s webs are made the fport of days. 
Northing is conftant hat in conftant change. ° 
What's done fill is undone, and when undon 
Into fome other futhion doth it range; : 
‘Thos goes the floating world beneath the moon: 

Wherefore my mind ahove time, motion, place, 

“Rie up, and ftcps unknowa to nature trace, 

: é ; Il, e “AS * 
Too long I followed have my fond defire, - 
And toc lung painted on the ocean Streams, 
‘Too long refrethment fought amidit the fire, 
Turfa'd thofe joys which to my foul are blames, 
sh? when [ Had what mot tdid admire, 
And fceh of life's delights the lait extremes, 
( found all but'a rofe hedg’d with a brier, ~ 
A oought, a thought,'a mafquerade of dreams, : 
dcncetorth’on thee, my only good, Pil think,* 
Yer enly thou cant grit what F de craves + 
‘Thy nail my pen fhail bé, chy bléod mine ink, 
hy winding-fheet my paper ; fudy; grave: 
* And till my {oul forth of this body flee, 

Nohope Vil have but only only'thee. * 

Z oe eet, heise soe wees 





II, 
To fpread the azure canopy of heaven, 
And fpangle it all with fparks of burning gold, 
‘To place this pond'rous giobe of earth fo even, 
‘That it thouild all, and nought thould it upholds 
With motions ftrange tindue the planets feven; 
And Jove to make fo mild, and Mars fo bold, * 
Yo temper what is moift, dry, hot, and cold, 
Of all that jars thac fweet accords are given, 
Lord, ‘to thy wifdom's nought, nought to thy. 
might, fs Petaut 

But that thou fhonld’t, thy glory laid afide, 
Come bafely in mortality to bide, - 
And die for thofe deferv’d an endlefs night 

A wonder is fo far above our wit, : 

‘That angels ftand amaz'd to think on it. 


tv. 

Wrar haplefs bap had I for to be born 
In thefe unhappy times, and dying days 
Of this now deating world, when good decays, 
Love’s quite extingt, and virtue’s held a Teorn? 
When fuch are only priz’d by wretched. ways, 
Who with a golden fleece them can adorn ; 
When avarice and luft are counted praife, 
And bravelt minds live orphan-like forlorn! 
Why was not I born in thar golden age, eee 
When gold was not yet known? and thofe black” 

arty skeet 
By which bafe worldlings vilely play their parts? 
With horrid adts Raining casth’s ftately Baye 2. + -s 


“POEM $-: 


- Fe have been then, O Heaven, *thad been my 
42h blifs, 
~ But blifs me now, and take me foon from this. 


v.> 

Asritea in this time 
Now doth not live, but is fed up to heaven, 
Or if fhe live, it is not without crime, 
That the doth ufe her power, 5 . 
And fhe is no more virgin, but a whore, - 
‘Whore proftirute for gold + 
For the doth never hold her balance even, 
‘And when her fword is roil’d, 

The bad, injurious, falfe, fe not o'erthrows, 

Bot on the innocent lets fall her blows, 
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Watat ferves it to be geod? ? Gocdnefs by thee 
‘Yhe holy wile is thought a fool to be, 

| For thee the man te temperance inclin’d, 

Is held but of a baie and abject mind, 

‘The continent is thought for thee but cold, 
Who vet was good, that ever died old ? 

The pitiful, whe others fears to kill, 


“| Is kill’ himfelf, aud goodnefs doth him iil: 


“‘Yhe meck and humble man who cannot brave, 
By thee is to fome giant’s brood made flave. 
Poor goodnefs,thine thou tofuch wrongs fet’ ftforth, 


-| That, O! I fear me, thou art nothing worth, 


And when I look’to earth, and not to heaven, 
Ere f were turned dove, t would be raven, 














TEARS ON THE DEATH OF MOELIADES. 


O wravens! then is it true that thou art gone, 
And left this woful ifle her fofs to moan, 
* Meeliades, bright day-ftar of the weft, 
A comet blazing terror to the eaft: 
And neither that thy fp’rit fo heavenly wife, 
Nor body, though of earth, more pure than tkies, 
’ Nor royal fem, nor thy {weet tender age, 
Of cruel deftinies could quench the rage? 
O fading hopes! O fhort while lafting joy 
Of carth-born man, that one hour can deitroy t 
‘Then even of virtue’s fpoils death trophies rears, 
As if he gloried moft in many tears. 
Fore’d by hard fates, do heavens neglect our cries? : 
Are ftars fet only to act tragedies? 
‘Then let them do their worlt, fince thou art gone, 


Raife whom they lilt to thrones, enthron'd de- | 


throne, | [Gange, | 

Stain ‘princely bow’rs with bloed, and even to 
Jn Cyprefs fad, glad Hymen’s torches change. 
Ah! thou haft left to live. and in the time, 
When fcarce thou bloffom’ dit im thy pleafant prime; 
So fal's by northern blaft a virgin rofe, 
At half diac doth ber bathful bofom clofe: 
So a fweet flawer janguifhing decays, 

* That late did blufh when kift by Phoebus rays, 
So. Phochus mounting the meridian’s height, 

- Chok'd by pale Fhocbe, faints unto our fights 

* Aftonigh’d nature {ullen fands to fee, 
‘The life of all this all fo chang’d to be. 

* The name, quhich in thefe verfes is given unto 
Prince Henry, it that which be bimjelf, in the challenges 
of bas martial [pots anil mafquerades, was wont to ufe; 
Muliades, prince of the ifles, which in anagram maketh 
a word moft warthy of fech a knight as be was, a 

‘ Byight (if time bad fuffered bis adtions anfiwer the 
Oe a snpetiailes / ao eae hy of ch @ word, miles 
EO. + = 





In gloomy gowns the ftars this lofs deplore, 

The fea with murmuring mountains beats the 
fhore 

Biack darknefs tecls oer all in thoufand fhow' Ts, 

The weeping air on earth her forrow pours, 

‘That, in a palfy, quakes to fee fo foon 

Her lover fet, and night burft forth ere noon. ~ 

If Heaven, alas! ordain’d thee young to dic, 

Why wast not where thou might’ thy valour 
try ?. go 

And to the wond’ring world at leaft fet forth, 

Some little fpark of thy expeéted worth ? 

: Moeliades, O that by Ifter’s ftreams, . 

*Mong founding trumpets, fiery twinkling gleams 

Of warm vermilion fwords, and-cannons roar, 

Palis thick as rain pour’d on the Cafpian thore, 

‘Mong tt broken {pears, ’mongft ringing helms and 
fhields, 

Huge heaps of flavghter’d bodies long the fields, 

In Larkith blood made red like Mar’s ftar, 

Thou ended hadft thy life and Chriftian war : 

Or, as brave Bourbon, thou hadft made old 
Rome 

Queen of the world, thy triumph and thy tomb. 

Su_heaven’s fair face to th’ unborn world, which 
reads, 

A book had been of thy illuftrious deeds. * 

So to their nephews aged fires had told 

The high exploits perform'd by thee of old; 

Towns raz’d and rais’d, victorious, vunquifh’d 

: bands, 

Fierce tyrants flying, foil’d, kill'd by thy hands. 

And in rich arras, virgins fair had wreaght ~ 

The bays and. trophies to thy country brought: 

While jome new Homer imping wings to fame, 

Deaf Nilus dweilers had made hear thy name. 

That thou didi not attain thefe honours fpheres, 

Thrévgh wang ef worth it was not, but of yearss 
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walls 
Did never (ce, nor the whefe name appals 
Both Litan’s golden bow’rs in bloody fights, 
Mutring on Mars hie field, fuch Mars-like knights, 
‘The heavens had brovgat thee to the higheft hight 
“Of wit and courage, showing ali their might; 
Wher they thee fram'd. Ay me! that what is 
brave 
On earth, they as their own fo foon th:uld crave. 
Marisdes (weet courtly cymphs de;lore. 
From Thule to Hydalpes pearly there [di6A pafs 
When Forth thy ourfe, Furth where thou firft 
‘Thy tender days (who fmil'd oft on her glaf:, 
"To {ce thee’ gaze) meandring with her ftreams, 
Heard thou hadit left this round, from Phoebus 
beams, 
She fourht to flee, but forced to return 
By neighbouring brooks, the fet herfelf to. mourn : 
‘And as the ruth’d her Cyclades among, —{ wrong. 
She feem’d to "plain, that heaven had done her 
With a hearfe "plaint, Clyde down her fieepy'rocks, 
And Tweed through her green mountains clad 
with flocks, 
Did wound the ocean murmuring thy death, 
‘The ocean it roar'd about the earth, 
‘And to the Mauritanian Atlas told, [hairs roll’d 
Who fhrunk through grief, and down his white 
Huge fireams of tears, which changed were to 
firods, { woods. 
Whicrewith he drown'd the neighbour plains and 
The leffer brooks as they did bubbling go," ¥ 
_ Did keep a contort to the public woe. 
The thepherds left their flocks with downcaft eyes, 
*Sdaining tu look up to the angry fkies: 
+ Bome becke their pipes, and fome in fweet-fad lays, 
Made fenfelefs things amazed at thy praife. 
His reed Alexis hung upon a tree, a ee 
And with his tears made Doven great to be. 
Macliades fweet courtly nymphs depiore 
From Thule to Hydalpes pearly fhore. 
Chafte maids, which haunt fair Aganippe’s well, 
And you in Tempe’s facred thade who dwell, 
Let fall your harps, ceafe tunes of joy to fing, 
Difhevelled make all Painaffus ring, : 
With anthems fad, thy mufic, Phocbus. turn 
‘Yo doleful 'plaiuts, whilft joy itfelf doth mourn. 
Dead is thy darling, who adorn’d thy bays, - 
Who oft was went to cherifh thy fweet lays. . 
And to a trumpet raife thy amorous ftyle, 
"Chat floating Delos envy might this ife, 
You Acidalian archers, break your bows, [faows 
Your torches quench, with tears blot beauty’s 
And bid your weeping mother yet again, 
A Second Adon's death, nay Mars his plain, 
iis eyes once were your darts, nay even his name, 
Wherever heard, did every heart inflame, 
"fagus did court his love with golden itreams, 
Rhine wich his towns, fair Seine with all fhe claims. 
But ah (poor lovers) death did them betray, 
‘And not fufpedted made there hopes his prey | 
“Tagus bewails his lofs in golden ftreamg 
Rhine with his towns, fair Seine with all the claims, 
Mocliades fweet courtly nymphs deplore, 
From Taule to Hydafpes pearly dorg. 








; THE WORKS OF DRUMMOND.” ee ae 
A youth more brave pale Troy with trembling . _ Eye pleafing meads, whofe painted plain forth 


brings [kings, 


+ White, golden, azure fow’rs which once wera * 


In mourning black, their fhining colours dye, 

Bow down their heads, while fighing zephyrs fly. _ 

Queen of the fields, whofe blufh makes bluth the’ 
morn, 

Sweet rofe, a prince’s dea:h in purple mourn, 

© hyacinths! for ay your AT keep fill, 

Nay, with more marks of wee your leaves now fill, 

And you, O flow’r: of Helen's tears that's born, 

Into thefe liquid pearls again you turn. “ 

Your green locks, foretls, cut to weeping myrrhs, ° 

To deadly cyprefs, and ink dropping firs, (dark 

Your palms and myrtles change. from fhadews 

Wing'd syrens wail, at.d you fad echoes mark 

The lamentable accents of their moan, 

And ’plain that brave Meeliadee is gone, 

Stay iky, thy turning courfe, and now become’ 

A itately arch, unto the earth his tqmb ! 

And over it ftill wat'ry iris keep, 

And fad Electra’s filters which (ill weep s 

Matliades {weet courtly nymphs deplore, 

From Vhule to Hydafpes pearly fhore. 

Dear ghoit, forgive thefe our untimely tears, 

By which our loving mind, thu’ weak, appcars, 

Our lofs not thine, when we complain, we weep 

For thee, the glift’ring walis of heaven du keep, 

Beyond the planets wheels, "bove highch fource 

Ot fpheres, that cucus the lower in his couric. 

Where fun doth vever fet, nor ugly niyht 

Ever appears in mourning garments dight : 

Where Boreas flormy trump:t doth fot found, 

Nor clouds, in lyhtnings buriting, minds aftound. 

From care’s cold clinrates far, and hot defire, 

Where time's exil’d, and ages ne'er expire x 

*Mongtt poreft ip’rits environed with beams, 

Thou thick’ft all things below, t’have been but, 
dreams, aes 

And joy'ft to wok down tp the agur'd bars 

Of heaven, powd'red with troops of ftreaming ftargs: 

And in their turning temples to behold, 

In filver robé the moon, the fun in gold, 

Like young eye-ipeaking lovers in a dance, ~ 

With majeity by turns, retire, advance. 

Thou wond'reft earth to fee hang like a-bafh, 

Clos’din the mighty cloiiter of this all: 

And that poor nen fhould prove fo madly fond, 

To tofs themfelves for a {mall fpot of ground. 

Nay, that they even dare brave the powers above, « 

From this bate ftage of change, that cannot move, 

Ab worldly pomp and pride thou feeft arife > 

Like fmoke that’s featt’red in the empty figs", 

Other high hills and forefts, other tow'rs, 

Amaz’d thou find’ft excelling our poor bow'rs, 

Courts void «f flattery, of maiice minds, 

Pleafure which lafs, nor {uch as reafon blinds. 

“Thou fweeter longs dott hear and carotlings, 

Whilft heavens do dance, and quires of angels fings, 

Then muddy minds could fain. even our annoy; 

If ic approach that place, is chang’d to joy. 

Rett, bleffed fou}, reft fatiate with the fight Bs 
Of him whofe beams though dazziing, do delight, 
Life of all lives, caufe of cach other caufe, ix 
‘The fphere and centre where the mind doth paufe:?¢ 


a 


POE 
Barciffus of himfelf, himfelf the well, 
_Lover and beauty that doth excel. 
Reft happy foul, and wonder in that glafs, 
Where feen is all that fhall be, is, or was, 
“While thall be, is, or was, do pafs away, 
And nothing be, but an eternal day. © 
Forever reft, thy praife fame will enroll 
Jn golden annals, while about the pole 
‘The flow Bootes turns, or fun doth rife 
‘With fcarlet fcarf to cheer the mourning fkies. °, 
"The virgins to thy tomb will garlands bear 
OF flow’rs, and with cach flow’r let fall a tear. 
Merliades {weet courtly nymphs deplore 
From Thule to Hydafpes on the pearly shore. 


OF JET 
Or PORPHYRY 
Or that white fone 
PAROS affords alone, 
Or thefe in AZURE dye, 
Which feem to feorn the SKY; _~ 
Here Memphis’ wonders do not fet, 

Nor ARYEMISIA's huge frame, 
‘That keeps fo long her Lover’s name, 
Make no great marble Atlas fteop with gold 
"To pldafe the vulgar EYE fhall ir behold. 
The Mufes, Pha-bus, Love, haveraifed of their tears 
~ Acryttaltombto him, thro’ which his worth appears. 
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Sray, paffenger, fee where enclofed lies,” 

The paragon of princes, faireft frame, 

‘Time, nature, p’ace, could fhow to mortal eyes, 
In worth, wit, virtue, miracle of fame : 

At leaft that part the earth of him conld claim 
"This marble holds (hard like the deftinies) 

For as to his brave fp'rit, and glorious name, 
The one the world, the other fills the fkies, - 
Th’ immortal amaranthus, princely rofe, 

Sad violet, and that {wect How’r that bears 

In fanguive fpots the renor of our woes, 


Spread on this None and wafh it with your teary. 


“Then go and tell from Gades unto Inde, [fin’d. 

You faw where earth’s perfeclions were con~ 

: Sonnet. 

A passrnc glance, a light’ning “long the tkies, 

Which ufh’ring thunder, dies ftraight to our fight, 

A fpark chat doth from jarring mix-ures rife, 

Thys drown'd is in th’ huge depths of day and 
night: - 

Is this {mall trifle, life, held in fuch price, 


Of blinded wights, who ne'er judge ought aright?- 


Of Parthian thaft fo fwilt is not the flight, 
As life, that wattes iefelf, and living dies. 
Ah! what is human greatnefs, valour, wit! 
What fading heauty, riches, honour, praife? 

To what doth ferve in goldes thrones to fit, 
Thrall earth’s vatt round, triu-wphal arches raife : 
“Vhat’s all a dream, learn in this prince’s fall, 

In whom, fave death, nought mortal was at aff 


‘ MADRIGALS AND EPIGRAMS, 


io W. Dhe Statue ¢ Medufa- 
Or that Medufa Rrange, ae 
‘Who thole that did her fee in rocks did change, 
No image carv'd is this + , 
Medufa’s felf it is - 
For while at heat of day 
To quench her thirft the by this fpring did ftay, 
Her hideous head beholding in this glafs, 
Heer fenfes fail’d, and thus transform'd the was. 
: The Portrait of Mars aud Venus. 
Fain Paphos, wanton queen 
(Not drawn in white and red) 
Je truly here, as when in Vuican’s bed 
‘she was of al] heaven’s laughing fenate {een, 
Gaze on her hair, and een, E 
Her brows, the bows of love, 
Her back with lilies fpread : 
Ye alfo might perceive her turn and move, 
But that fhe neither fo will do, nor dare, 
For fear to wake the angry god'of war. 
‘ WW. Narciffiee. 
Fioons cannot quench my flames, ah ! in this well 
L-burn, not drown, for what I cannot tell. 
IV. Dametas’s Dream. 
. Dametas dream’d he faw his wife at fport, 
and found that fight was through the horny port. 


‘V. Cherries. 

My wanton weep no more 

The lofing of your cherries, 

Thofe aud far fweetér berries 

Your fitter in good ftore 

Hath in her lips and face, 

Be glad, kifs her wich me, and hold your peace, 
VI. Tcarus. 

Ware with audacious wings 

f cleaw’d thofe airy waves, 


And fill’d (a monfter new) with dread and fears, 


The feathered people and their eagle kings: 

Dazzl’d with Phoebus rays, 4 

And charmed with the mufic of the fpheres, 

When quills could move no more and force did fail, 

Though down I fell from heaven's high azure 

bounds, 

Yet doth renown my foffes countervail, 

For ftill the fhore my brave attempt refounds 

A fea an element doth hear my name, 

‘What mortal’s tomb’s fo gfeat in place of fame. 
VII. On bis Lady bebolding berfilf in a Marbte. 

Wortp, wonder not, that I - 

Keep in my breaft engraven 


| That angels face hath me of reft bereaven. 


See dead and fenfglels things cannot deny 
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i XIV. An Almanack, 
‘This ftrange eclipfe one fays, . : 
Strange wonders doth foretel :” 

But you whofe wives excel, 

And love to count their praife, . NN 

Shut all your gates, your hedges plant with thorns, 

The fun did threat the world thistime with horns,, 
XV. The Silt Worm of Love. i 

A pepate of my death, 

Now f refemble that fly worm on earth, 

Which prone to its own harm doth take no reft :. 

For day and night oppreft, : : 

I feed on fading leaves 

Of hope, which me deceives, 

And thoufand webs do warp within my breaft, 

And thus in end unto myfeif ! weave . 

A falt-thut prifon, or a clofer grave.“ pe 
XVI. Deep Imprefion of Love tobis Mificer. ° 
Wnom amad dog doth bite, wae 

He doth in water fill 
‘That mad dog’s image fee : 
Love mad (perhaps) when he my heart did {mite 
(More to diffemble his ill) = ¥S 
Transform’d himfelf to thee : : 
For thou art prefent ever fince to me. 
No {pring there is, no flood, nor other place,, 
Where ! (alas) not fee thy heavenly face, 
XVIL A Chain of Gold. 

Axe fiot thofe locks of gold 
Sufficient chains the wildeft hearts %o hold? 
Is not that ivory hand * 
A diamantine band, 
Moft {ure to keep the moft untamed iitind, ” 
But ye mutt others find ? 
O yes; why is that golden one then worn? 
‘fhus free in chains (perhaps) love's chains to feorns. . 

XVIIL On the Death fa Linn, s+ 
Tr cruel death had ears, 
Or could be pleas’d by fongs, . ’ 
‘This wing’d mufician had liv’d many years, 


To lodge fo dear 2 gueft : 
Ev’n this hard marble tone 
Receives the fame, and loves, but cannot groan, 
VUL To Sleep. °. gt oh 
How-comes it, fleep, that thou * 
Even kiffes me affords i 
Ot her (dear her) fo far who's abfent now ?° 
How did I hear thofe words, . 
Which rocks might move, and move thé pines to 
bow? .. oer * 
Ay me! before half day 
‘Why did’ft thou fteal away ? 
Return, I thine forever will remain, 
Hf thou wilt bring with thee that gueft again, 
IX, A pleafant Deceit. . 
Over a cryftal fource 
Jdlas laid his face, 7 F a, 
Of purling ftrcams to fee the reftlefs courte. 
But fearce he had o’erthadowed the place, 
‘When in the water he a child efpies, 
So hike himfelf in fature, face, and eyes, 
‘That glad he rofe, and cried, 
Dear mates, approach, fee whom I have defcried, 
‘The boy of whom firange Rories thepherds tell, 
Olt called Hylas, dwedleth in this well. 
X. The Cannon, 
‘Wuen firft the cannon from her gaping throat 
' Againft the heaven her roaring {ulphur thot, 
Jove wak’ned with the nuile did afk with wonder, 
‘What mortal wight had ftol’n from him his thun- 
der: ach . 
His ery{tal tow'rs he fearcd, but fire and air 
' So high did ftay the ball from mounting there, 
XI. Thais Metamorpbyjis. 
, Ino Briareus huge : 
‘Thais with’d fhe might change 
Her man, and pray’d him not thereat to grudge, 
~ Nor fondly think it ftrange ; i 
For if (faid the) 1 might the parts difpofe, 
J with you not a hundred arms nor hands, 













But hundred things like thofe : And Nifa mine had never wept these wrongs ¢ 
‘With which Priapus in our garden ftands. For when it firft took breath, haar 
XID The Quality of a Ki, * | Vhe heavens their notes did unto it bequeath : 
Tue kifs, with fo much ftrife, And if that Samians fentences be true, . 
Which I late got (fweet heart) °° Amphion in this body liv’d anew. 
‘Was it a fign of death, or wasit life? =~. >. | Bur death, who nothing fpares, aud nothing hears sf 
Of life it could not be, ny ey Ashe doth kings, kill’d it, O griet! O tears! 
For 1 by it did figh my foul in thee : ‘ XIX. Lilla's Prayer, Maen de 
Nor was it death, death doth no joy impart. Love, if thou wilt once more ~*~ . % 
‘Thou filent ftand’ft, ah! what did’# thoy bequeath, | ‘hat Ito thee return, : . 
A dying life to me, or living death ? (Sweet God) make me not burn rrr 
MUL His Lady's Doge For quivering age, that doth {pent days deplore, 
‘Wuen her dear bofom clips /* >") Nor do thou wound my heart : woe 
‘That little cur, which fawne to touch her lips, |. | For fome unconitant boy, ~ 
Or when it is his hap : . Who joys to love, yet makes of love a toy, 
‘Yo lie lap’d in her lap, : “| But, (ah!) if 1 mutt prove thy golden dart, 
O it grows noon with me, - 4, tf OF grace, @ let me find f 
‘With hotter pointed beams ~ A fweet young lover with an aged mind, © are 
T burn, than thofe are which the fun forth ftreams, | Thus Lilla pray'd, and Idas did reply, © - 4 
' When piercing lightning, bis rays cali'd may 1 (Who heard) Dear have thy with, for fich am [, 
be: abe 7 RX. Armeline’s Epitaph. . 
And 2s I mufe how I to thofe extremes Near to this eglantine ‘ 
Am brought, I find no caufe, except that fhe > © ~| Enclofed Lies the milk-white Armelines 


In love's bright zodiac having trac’d each room, © | Once Chioris only joy, 
‘Fo the hot dog-Rar now at laf is come, © . | Now only her ansoy, 


, POE 
Who envied was of the moft happy fwains, 

That keep their flocks in mountains, dales, or 
For oft fhe bore the wanton in her arm, [plains : 
‘And oft her bed, and hofom did he warm; 
sNow when unkinder fates did him deftroy, 

Bleft dog he had the grace, 

That Cloris for him wet with tears her face. 
: XXL Epitaph. : 

Tar bawd of juftice, he who taws controll’d, 

_ And made them fawn, and frown as he got gold, 

. That Proteus of our ftate, whofe heart and mouth 
Were farther diftant than is north from fouth, 

That cormorant who made himlelf fo grofs 
On pcople’s ruin, and the prince’s lofs, ~ 
Te gone to hell, and though he here did evil, 

, He there perchance may prove an honett devil, 

XX. A Tranflation. 

* Fierce robbers were of old ; 
Exil’d the champian ground 5 eS 
From hamlets chac’d, in citics kid, or hound, 
And only woods, caves, mountains, did.them hold: 
“Butnow (when all is fold) 

Woods, mountains, caves, to good men be refuge,’ 
And do the gniltlefs lodge, 

» And clad in purple gowns 

The greateft thieves command within the towns. 
XXL Epitaph. 

{Then death thee hath beguil’d 
Alegto’s firft born child ; x 
; Then thou who thrall’d all Jaws 
Now agaist worms cannoc maintain thy caufe + 
Yet worms (more juft than thou) now do no 

wrong,” 
Since all do wonder they thee fpar'd fo long; 
For though from life thon didit but lately pafs, 
"Twelve {prings are gone fince thou corrupted was. 
4 
Come citizens ereé& to death an altar, ~ 
Whe keeps you from ax, fuel, timber, halter. 
"XXIV. A Fef 
Yn a moft holy church, a holy man, 
Unto a holy faint with vifage wan, 
_And cyes like fountains, mumbled forth a prayer 
“And with ftrange words and Sighs, made black the 
air, 
And having long fo ftay'd, and long long pray’d, 
A thoufind croffes on himielf he lay’d, 
And with fome facred beads hung on his arm 
His eyes, his mouth, his tcnuples, breaft did charm, 
Thus not content (ftrange worhhip hath no end) 
To kifs the earth at 1ifl he did pretend, 
And bowing down befought'with bumble grace 
“n aged woman near to give fome place. 
She turn’d, and turning up her hole beneath, 
Said, Sir, kifs here, for it is all but earth, 
+ XXV. Proteus of Marble, 
‘Tats is no work of ftone, 

_ Chough it feems breathlefs, cold, 
But that falfe god which keeps 
The monftrous_people of the raging deeps: 

Now that he doth not change his shape this while, 

“In is thus conRant-more you to beguile. 

XKVI. Pampbilus. aetl 
Some ladies wed, fome love, and fome adore them, 
_Liike their wantouefport, then care not for them... 


‘and fenfe hath 
[none ; 
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PXXVIL. Apelles enamour'd of Campafpe, Alexanites’s” 
és Miftrefe. : 
Poor painter while I fought 
To counterfeit by art > 
The faireft frame which nature ever wrought: 
And having limn'd each part 
Except her matchlefs eyes : 
Scarce on thofe funs | guz’d; ‘ 
As lightning falls from tkier, . {maz*d, 
When ftraight my hand grew weak, my mind a= 
And ere that pencil half them had expreft, 
Lovebad thein drawn, no, grav'd them in my break. 
XXVUL Campaffe. 
On ftars fhall } exclaim, < 
Which thus my fortune change, 
Or hall 1 elfe revenge 
Upon myfelf this shame, 
Inconftant monarch, or fhall thee blame =~ 
Who lets Apelles prove 
The fweet delights of Alexander’s love ? 
No, ftars, myfelf, and thee, I all forgive, 
And joys, that thus 1 live; 
Of thee, blind king, my beauty was defpis'd. 
Thou sid not know it, now being known’tis 
priz’d. 
XXIK. Cornucopia, 
Te for one only horn, 
Which nature to hiny gave, ¢; 
So famous is the noble unicorn, 
What praife fhould that man have, 
Whofe head a lady brave - : 
Doth with a goodly pair at once adorn? 
“XR X, Love fifers no Parofal. 
Tuose eyes, dear eyes, be fphercs ‘ 
Where two bright funs are roil’d, 
That fair hand to behold - 
OF whireft frow appears: 
‘Then while ye coyly ftand 
To hide from me thole eyes, 
Sweet | would you advile P 
To choofe fome other fan than that white hand: 
For if ye do, for truth muft true this know, [{now. 
Thofe funs ere long muft needs confume warm’ 
XXXI. Unpleafint Muficc —_~ 
In fields Ribaldo ftray’d 
May’s tapefiry to fee, 
And bearing on a tree 
A cuckow fing, figh’d to himfelf and faid, 
Lo how alas even birds fit mocking me. 
EXKIL. Sheeping Beauty. 
© sigr too dearly bought: 
She fleeps, and though thole eyes 
Which lighten Copid’s fkies 
Be clos’d, yet fuch a grace 
Environeth that place, 
That I through wonder to grow faint am brouglit : 
Suns if eclips’d you have fuch powers divine, 
What power have I endure you when you thine? 
XXXUL Alecn’s Kife 
Wuar others at their ear, 
Two pearls, Camelia at her nofe did war, 
Which Alcon who nought faw 
(For love is blind) robb'd with a pretty kifs; 
But having known his mifs, 
And fait what ore he from that mine did draw, 


bse 
‘When fhe to come again did him defire, . 
He fled, and tid, foul water quenched fire. 
KXKIV. The Stutwe of Venus fleeping. 2 
Passexcer vex not thy mind 
‘To make me mine eyes unfold; 
For if thou fhould’ft then: behold, 
Thine perha:s they will make blind, 
XXXV. Laura to Petrarch. - 

Praveer love a youth and childifh rhyme, 
"Shan thee whofe verfe and head are wile throagh 

time. 

r KXXVI. The Rot. 
Frow’r, which of Adon’s blood 
Sprang, when of that clear flood 
Which Venus wept, another white wae born + 
‘Whe (weet Cynarean youth thou lively thows, 
But this fharp-pointed thorn 
So proud about thy crimfon folds that grows, 
‘What doth it reprefent ? 
Boars teeth (perhaps) his milk-white flank which 

rent. 
© fhow in one of unefteemed worth 
"That both the kill’d, and killer fetteth forth ! 

BXXVIL 4 Lover's Prayer. 

Near to a cryttal fpring, : 
‘With thirft and heat oppreg, 
Narciffus fair doth reft, 


Trees, pleafast trees, which thofe green plains forth ; 


: bring . 
Now interlace your trembling tops above, 
And make a canopy unto my love; 

So in heaven’s higheft houfe when fun appears, 
Aurora may you cherish with her tears, 
“XXXVI Lola's Epituph, 
Here dear folas lies, 
‘Who whilft he liv’d in besuty did furpafs * 
Yhat boy, whofe Heavenly eyes 
“Brought Cypris from above, 

Qr him to death who look’d in wat’ry gla, 
Even judge the god of love, 
And ifthe nymph once held of him fo dear 
Dorine the fair, would here but fhed one tear, 
Thou fhould’ft in nature’s {corn 
A purple flow’r fee of this marble born. 

| KXXIX. The Trojan Horfe, 
A nonse { am, who bit, 
Rein, rod, fpur do not fear, 
When t my riders bear, . 
Within my womb, not on my back they fit. 
No fireams { drink, nor care for grafs or corn; 
Art mea monfter wrought 
All nature’s works to {corn ;* 
A mother I was without mother bern, 
Jn end all arni’d my father I forth brought: 
‘Whar thoufand fhips, and champions of renown 
Could not do free, captivel raz’d atown, +> 

XL. For Dorus, : 

‘Wry. Nais, fland yc nice 
Like to a well wrought itone,. 
When Dorus would you kifs? . - 
Deny him not that blils, 
He’s but a child (old men be children twice) 
And even a toothlefs one: ‘ 
And when his lips yours touch in that delight, 
Ye need not fear he will thofe cherries bite, 
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- KLL Love Fagabonding, . 
Sweet nymphs, if, as-ye ftray, ee 
Ye find the froth-born goddeds of the fea, 
All blobber’d, pale, undone, P 
Who fecks her giddy fon, . 
That little god of love, 
Wh.-fe golden thafts your chafteft bofoms proved - 
Who leaving all the heavens hath run away: wa 
If ought to him that finds him fhe’ll impart 
‘Tell her, he nightly lodgeth in my heart. 
XLIL To a River, 
Sirs the will not that I” i 
Show to the world my joy, 
Thou, who oft mine annoy * > « 
Haft heard, dear flood, tell Thetis, if thou cang - 
That not a happier mar 3 
Doth breathe beneath the fy. 
More fweet, more white, more fair, 
Lips, hands, and amber hair, 
Tell none did ever touch, 
A f{maller daintier wafte 
Tell, never was embrac’d : Pa 
But peace, fince the forbids thee tell too much. 
XL Lida... 
Sucu Lida is, that who her fees, : 
Through envy, or through love, ftraight dies. 
XLIV. Phrene. ‘ 
Aontan fitters, help my Phrane’s praife to tell, 
Phrepoe, hear of my heart, with whom the Graces 
well, 
For I furcharged am fo fore that I not know 
What firft to praife of her, her breatt, or neck of 
fhow, * {eyes, 
Her cheeks with rofes {pread, or her two fun-like 
Her teeth of brightcf pearl, her lips where fweet« 
nefs lies, {fet forch, 
But thofe fo praife themfelves, being to all eyes 
That, mufes, ye need not to fay ought of their 
worth, {known, 
Then her white fwelling paps effay for to make 
But her white {welling paps through fmalleft vail 
are fhown, {ref 
Yet the hath fomething elfe more worthy than the 
Not feen; go fing of that which lies beneath her 
breaft, . (doth run; 
And mounts like fair Parnaffe, where Pegafe well 
Here Phrene ftay’d my mule, ere the had well 
begun. 
XLV. Kiffis defired. 
Tuovas I with ftrange defire 
To kifs thofe rofy lips am fet on fire, 
Yet will f ceafe to crave 
Sweet kiffes in fuch ftore, 
As he who long before : 
In thoufands them from Lefbia did receives * 
Sweet-heart, but once me kifs, + 2 . 
And I by that {weet blifs a 
Even fwear to ceafe you to impartune more; ~*~ 
Poor 6ne no sumber is,. 3 f 
Another word of me ye fhall net hear 
After one kifs, but ftill one kifs my dear, 
XLVI. Defired Death, 
Dear life, while I do touch 1 
‘Thefe coral ports of blifs, 
Which fill themfelves de kif, 
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And fweetly me invite to do as much : 
_ All panting in my lips, +" 
“My heart my life doth leave, 
No fenfe my fenfes have, ° 
And inward powers do find a ftrange ‘eclipfe 2 
This deat fo heavenly well 
Doth ¢ me plea ebat 1 
Would never longer fvek in fenfe to dwell, 
If that even thus t only could: but die, 
XLVIL. Phebe 
Ye for to be alone, a:dali the night to wander, 
Maids can prove chafte, then chaite is Phoebe with- 
» oue flander 
XLVIU. Anfrvere Aad 
Foor, fill to be alone, all night in heaven to wan- 
der, {without lander. 
, Would make the wanton chafte, then fhe’s chafte 
KLIX. The Cruelty of Rore. 
‘Wurtsr fighing forth his wrongs, 
In fweet, though dolsful fongs, 
Alexis fought to charm his Rvra’s eara, 
‘Theshills were heard to moan, 3 
To figh each {pring appeared, {tears, 
Trees, hardeft trees through rhind diftifl’d their 
And foft grew every fone : 
But tears, nor fighs, nor fongs could Rora move, 
For fhe rejoiced at his ‘plaint and love, 
* LA Kip 
Hark, happy lovers, hark, + 
This firft and latt of j-ys, 
This fweet’ner of annoys, 
_ This neétar of the gods, 
You call a kifa, is with itelf at odds 
And half fo fweet is not 
In equal meafure got, 
At light of fun, as it isin the dark, 
Hark, happy lovers, hark. 
«LI. Kala’s Complaint.> 
Kara, old Mopfus wife, 
Kala with fairett face, 
For whom the neighbour fwains oft were at, fife, 
As fhe to milk her {nowy flock did tend, 
Sigi'd with a heavy grace, 
And faid, What wretch like me doth lead her life ; 
T fee not how my tafe thal} have an end, 
All day 1 draw thefe ftreaming dugs infold, 
All night mine empty hufband’s foft and cold. ~ 
LIL, Pbyllits 
4 petticoat uf green, 
Her hair abaur her een, 
Phyllis beneath an oak 
Sat milking her fair flock : 
ZProngtt thar fweet-ftrained moifture (rare delight) 
‘fer hand feem’d miik, in milk ic was fo white. 
LIN. 4 Kip. 
To forge to mighty Jove 
‘The thunderbolts above, 
Nor, on this round below: 
Rich Midas {kill to know, 
And make all gold I touch, 
Do I defire, it is for me too niuch; 
Of all the arts practis'd beneath the ray 
1 would but Phyllis lapidary be. 
LIV. Nifz. : 
Nisa, Palemon’s wife, him weeping told ~~ ~ 
He kept not grammar rules now being old; 





* &s 
For why (quoth the) pofition falfe make ye, 
Parting a fhort thing where a tong thould be. 

. LW A Lover's Heavens 


“Tose ftars, nay fun, which turn 


So ftately in their {pheres, 
And dazzling do not burn, ay . 
The beauty of the morn + 
Which on thefe checks appears, 
The harmony which to that voice is given, 
Makes me think you are heaven: 
H heaven you be, O that my powerful charany 
T Atlas were enfoided in your arms? 
LVI. Epitaph. 
Tars dear, though not refpected earth, doth hold 
One for his worth, whofe tomb fhould be of gold, _ 
; LVU Beauty's Idea. : 
Wuo would perfection’s fair idea fee, 
On pretty Chloris let him look with me; 
White is her hair, her teeth white, white her kin, 
Black be her eyes, her cye-brows» Cupid's inn: 
Her locks, her body, hands do long appear, 
But teeth fhort, fhort her womb, and either ears 
The fpace "twixt fhoulders, eyes are wide, brow 
wide, (pride, 
Strait waift, thé mouth ftrait, and her virgin 
Thickare her lips,thighs, with banks {welling there, 
Her nofe is fmall, fmall fingers, and her hair: 
Her fagar’d mosth, her checks, her nails be red, 
Little her foot, breatt little, and her head. 
Such Venus was, fuch was that fame of Troy, 
Such Chlogjs is, mine hope, and only j joys 
, LV, Lalus’s Death, 
Amupst the waves profound, 
Far, far from all relief, 
The honeft fisher Lalus, ah! is drown’d, 
Shut in his lirtle fkiff: - 
The boards of which did ferve him fora bier, * 
So that when he to the black world came near, 
Of him no filver greedy Charon got, 
For he in his own boat 
Did pals that Hood, by which the gods do fwear, 
TAX. Le Shaumantia finging,., 
Ts it not too too much 
‘Thou late didft to me prove, 
A balilifk of love? 
And did my wits bewitch : t 
Uulefs (to caufe more harm) 
Made Syren too thou with thy voice me charm? > 
Ah! though thou fo my reafon didft controul, 


| That to thy looks [ could not prove a mole :. 


Yet do me not that wrong, 

As not to let me turn ofp to thy fong, 7 
“LX, Upon a Glafs. 

Ty thou wouldit fee threads purer than the gold, 

Where love his wealth doth fhow ? 

But take this glafs, and thy fair hair behold: 

if whitenefs thou wouldft fee more white than 

faow, 

And read on wonder’s book ? 7 te 

Take but this glafs, and on thy forchead look, 

Wouldf thou in winter fee a crimfen rofe, 

Whefe thorns do hurt each heart: 

Look but in glafs how thy fweet fips do clofe. 

Would& thou fee planets which ali good impart, 

Or meteors divine ? 


w4 Bus take this giafs, and gaze upon thing ecm, 
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When ferpents can nat hifs,” 

And lovers fhall not kifs: 

Then may it be, but in no time till they - 
That Daphnis can forget his Orienne. 

LXVIN, The Stutue of Fenus Sleeping.. 
Brzax not my {weet repofe, [place, 
Thou, whom free will, or chance, brings to this 
Let lids thefe comets dlofe, 

O do not feek to fee their fhining grace :* 
For when mine eyes thou feel, they thine will blind, 
And chou fhalt part, but leave thy heart behind. 
; LXIX. Anthea’s Gift. 
Tis virgin-lock of hair 
To Idmon Anthea gives, 
‘| Idmon for whom fhe lives, 
Though oft the mix his hopes with cold defpair: 
This vow, but abfent if he conflant prove, + 
With gift more dear fhe vows to meet his love. —. 
LXX, To Thawmantia, 
Come, let us live, and love, 
And kifs Thaumartia mine : 
I thall the elm be, be to me the vine, , : 
Come let us teach new billing to the dove: : 
Nay, to augment our biifs, 3... | ‘ 
Let fovls even other kifs, . 
Let love a workman be, 
Undo diftemper, and his cunning prove, 
Of kiffes three make one, of one make threei- 
Though moon, fun, ftars, be bodies far more bright} 
Let them not vaunt they match us in delight, 
LXXL. A Lover's Day and Night. 
Brrout meteor of day, x aes 
For me in Thetis bow'rs for ever Ray: : 
Night, to this fow'ry globe Fant th 
Ne’er fhow for me thy Qar-embroider'd robes 
My night, my day, do not proceed from you, 
But hang on Mira’s brow : 
For when fhe low'rs, and hides from nre her eyea) 
Midtt cleareit day I find black night arife, 
When {miling the again thofe twins doth tury 
In mid of night | find noon’s torch to burn, + 
LXXIUL The Statue of Adonis. 
|) Wuen Venus, ‘longfl that plain, a 
This Parian Adon faw, flaw, 
She figh’d, and faid, What power breaks deltine’s 
World.: mautned boy, and makes thee live again ? 
Then with ftretcht arms fhe ran him to enfold+ 
But when fhe did behold cl 








No, planets, rofe, fnow, goldjcan not compare 

With you, dear eycs, lips, brows, and amber hair, 
; LX, Of a Bee. ‘ 

As ah andacious knight, 

Come with fome foe to fight, 

His fword doth brandifh, makes his armour ‘sings 

So this proud bee (at home, perhaps, a king) 

Did buzzing fly about, 

And (tyraut) efter thy fair lip did Ring: 

© champion firange as tout! : 

‘Who hatt by nature found, (wound, 

Sharp azms, and trumpet fhrill, to found and 

i LXIL Of that fame. 

© vo hot kil that bee 

‘That thus hath wounded thee; 

Sweet, it was no defpite, : « 

But hue did hin deceive: - 

For when thy lips did clofe, 

He deemed them a rofe, 

What wouldft thou further crave ? 

He wanting wit, and blinded with delight, 
Would fain have kifs'd, but mad with joy did bite, 
LXUL Ofa Kifi. 

An! of that eruel bee 
‘Thy lips have fuck'd too much s . 
For when they mine did touch, 
I found that both they hurt, and fweer’ ined mes 
‘This by the fling they have, 
And that they of the honey do receivé : 
Dear kifs, elfe by what art . 
Could& thou at-once both pleafe and wound my 
heart? 
: XIV. Zdmon to Venuss 
lr Acidalia’s queen, 
Thou quench in ine thy torch, 
And with the fome Thaumantia’s heart fhall fcorch, 
Each year a myrtle tree 
Here I do vow to confecrate to thee = 
And when the meads grow green, 
3 will of fweeteft flowers 
‘Weave thoufand garlands, to adorn thy bowers, 
LXV. dd Levers Plaint. 
In midf of filent night, 
When men, birds, beats, do ref, 
With love and fear paffeh, 
To heaven, and Flore, I count my heavy plight. 
Again with rofeate wings 
, When morn petps forth, and Philomela fings, : 














‘Then void of all relief, The boar, whofe fnowy tufke did threaten deathy, 

Do f renew my grief: Fear clofed up her breath : Pe 

Day follows night, night day, whillf nit? prove ‘Who can but grant then that thefe ftories do live 

"That heaven is deaf, Blore carclefs 8 ofpny love, Sith this bred love, and that a wound did give i : 

LXVI. His Firebrand, % LXXAII. Ciorus te a Grover “ 

Leave page thar fender torch,’ ..-{ OLb oak, and you thick Brovey i 

And in this gloomy uigh. “: T ever fail you love, g 

Let only thine the light With thefe [weet felling briers: o> 

©f love’s hot brandon, which my bes car. doik: fcorck: For briers, oak, grove, ye crowned | my defires,” 

A figh, or bla of wind, ; When underneath your fhade 

My tears, or drops of rain, a: {lett my woe, and Flore ber maidenhead. . - 

May that at once make blind: ‘ ae A Couplet age ee es 

Whilft this like /itna burning ihall remain. ~ ré 3. 
LXVIL Dapbais’s Vow, ‘ Love, Crp Phebus, will feed, deck, and crows, 

‘Wuen fun doth bright the day emg a #3 1 

From the Hefperian fea, r ero Thy beac brows, rents with flames, with flowsit 

Or mocn her coach doth roll Je < 3 

Above the northern pole, 1° renown. 


POEMS. 


Soe EER, Another. 
‘Tay mufe not-able, full, ill-luired rhimes,. ~ 
Make'thee the poetafter of our times. 3 
LXXVI. Upon a Bay Tice, not long fice gr owing in 

“the Ruins of Virgil's Tomb, 

“Taose {tones which once had truft 
‘Of Maro’s facred duit, 
‘Which now of theic firft beasty fpoil’d 2 are feen, 
‘That they duc praife not want, 
Inglorious and remain, - - 
A, Delian tree (fair nature's only pla at) 


Now courts, aud fhadows with her trefies green: | 


Sing fo Pan, ye of Phebus train, =; [down, 
Though Envy, Avarice, Time, your tombs throw 
‘With maiden laurels nature will them crowa. 
waN % LXXVUL- fora’s Flower. Raed 
Venus doth love the.rofe, 2 4 
: Apollo thofe dear flowers 
Which were his paramoura, 
The queen of fable fics, 
The fubtle Innarics, 
Bat Flore likes none of thofe,. 
Bor fair to her no flower feems fave the lily, 
“And why? Becaufe one letter tens. it B, 
. . UXXVUN, Melampus's Epitaph. ° 
Attcthatadng could have 
The good Melampus had: - 77> 4 
_ Nay. he had more than what in beafts we crave; 
For he could play-the brave, , 
» And ¢fien, like a Thrafo fern, go mad: | 
"And if ye had nog feen, but heard him bark,» 
Ye would have fworn he-was your parish clerk. 
Live DXXIX, The Huppinft of a Flea, 
How happier i ia that fea | 
| Which in thy breaft doch play, ‘ 
‘Than that py’d butterfly 3 - [die ? 
Which courts the flame, and in the tame doth 
‘That hath a light delight, 
(Poor fool) contented only with a fight, 
When this doth fport, and fwell with deareft food, 
And i if he die, he knightalike dics in blood. 
» LXXX Of th ut fumes 
Poon flea, then theu digit die 
Yet by fo, fair a hand,.. 
"That. thus to die, waa deftiny to command + $ 
Thou cid dig, yet didi try 
A lover's latt delight, , 
‘To vault on virgin plains, her kits and Bites 
Vhon dicdh, yet halt thy tomb 
Between thof paps, Q dear and fately tool 
¥lea, happice far, more bleft, 
2 Chan Pheenix burning i bis 
ae) EXEXI, Lina’s Virginity. 
Wao Lina weddeth fhall moit happy be,’ 
For he'a maid fall find, 
Though maiden none be fhe, : 
A girl, or boy, beneath ber waift confin'd + 
vAnd though bright Ceres locks be never fhorn, 
He fhall be fure this year to Jack po corn, . 
LXXKIL. Love Naked. 
: AND would ye, lovers, know 2 
Why Leve.doth aaked go? . 
Fend, waggish, chaugeling lad, 
Late whiift ‘Chaumantia’s voice 
iie wond’ring heard, it made him fo rejoice, 
hat he o’erjoy’d ran mad + 
Vou. LY. ‘ 



























And ina frantic fit threw clothes away, -- 
And fince from bp and lap hers can not ilrayt 
a eee LXXKGL Nicté, 
Waesten’s Niobé bam, A se 
Let wretches read my cofe, 
Not fuch who wiflt a tear ue'er wet their faces 
Seven daughters of mv came, 
And fons as aysny, which one fatal day + 
(Orb'd mother!) took away? 
Thus ref by heavens unjatt, 
Grief turn’d me flac, ftone too me doth entos:b, 
Which if thea doh mifrat, 
Qf this hard rock but ope the Ainty womb, 
And here thow ‘hale find marble and a0 du. 
LXXKXIV. Change of Love. 
Over did § weep and groan, 
Drink tears, draw loathed breath, 
And al] for love of one 
Who did affea& my death t- 
But now (thanks to Difdain) 
1 live reliev'd of pain, . 
For fighs I finging go, . 
{ burn not as before, no, mo, no, No. 
LXEXV. Wild Boshi 
te all but ice theu be, 
How doft thou thus me.burn ? - : 
Or how et fire which thou dof raife in me 
(Sith ice) thyfelfin Oreams dof thou not carn 2 
But rather (plaintful cafe!) 1 
Of ice art marble made to my difgrace t 2 
O miracle.of Love! not heard till now, 
Cold ice deth burn, and hard by fire doth grows 
‘ LXXXV1. Confiant Love. 
Time makes great fiates decay, 
Time doth May’s pomp difgrace, 
‘Time draws deep furrows in the faireft face, 
‘Vime wifdom, force, renown, doth take away), 
Time doth.confume the yearee 
Time changes works in Heaven's etetnal foheres ¢ 
¥ct thig fierce tyrant which doth all devour, 
Yo leffen Jove in me fhall have no powers * 
LXXKVIL. To Ghioris. 
Szz Chlori the clouds | 
Tile in the azure litts; 
And bow with Stygian mitts 
Rach horned hill. his giant forchead fhrouds: ” 
Jove thundercth in’the air, °° : 
‘Yhe air grown great. with rain, : 
Now feenis to bring Déucation's days again t° 
Jfee thee quake ; come, let us home repair 3 
Come, hide thee i mine.arms, 
If noi. fer love, yet to Chun greater harms. 
UXXXRVUL Cysfisin Difprsi? of Leautfe 
Taat which fo mach the doating worlddoth prize, 
Fond ladies ealy care, and fole delight, 
Soon-fading beauty, which of hues doth rife, 
Je but-an object let of nature’s miphe 5 
Moit woful wretch, whom fhining hair and eyes, 
Lead to love's digeon, traitor’a by a fight, 
Moft woful: for he might with greater cafe 
Hell's portals enter, and pale death appeafe.. 




















As in delicions meads beneath the flowers, 


| And me mol wholefome herbs that May pa 


ta cnt “curls the fpeckted oe se 
Te 


€38 


Aa in the apple (which moft fair doth grow) 

The. rotten worm is clos’d, which it devours, 

As in gilt cups with Gnoffian wine which flow, 

Olt poifon pompoufly doth hide its fours : * 
So lewdnefs, falfehood, mifchief, them advance, 
Clad with the pleafant rays of beauty’s glance, 


' 
Goad thence is chac'd, where beauty doth appear, 
Mild lowlinefs with pity from it fly, g 
‘Where beauty reigns as in their proper {phere, 
ingratitude, difdain, pride, all defery, 
‘The flower and fruit which virtue’s tree fhould, 
bear, 

With her bad fhadow beauty maketh dies - _ 

Beauty a monfter is, a monfler herl’d 

Krom angry heaven, to fcourge this lower world. 


As fruits which are unripe, and four of tafte, 

To be confett'd more fit thin {weet we prove, 

Tor fweet in fpite of care themfelves will wafte, 

‘When they long kept, the appetite do move: 

So in the fweetnefs of his netar love 

The foul confeéts, and feafons of his feaft : 
Sour is far better which we fweet may make, 


‘Than {weet which fweeter {weetnels will not }- 


taker oy 


Foul may my lady be, and may het nofe _, 
(A Tanariff) give umbrage to her chin ; 
May her gay mouth (which the no time may elofe) 
So wide be, that the moon may turn therein, 
May eyes, and teeth, be made conform to thole, 
Byes fet by chance, and white, teeth black and 
thin: . 
May ali what feen is, and is hid from fight, 
Like unto thefe rare parts be framed right, * 


“Y thail not fear thué though the ftray alone, 
‘That others her purfue, entice, admire. 
And though fhe fometime ‘counterfeit a groan, 
T fhall not think ber heart feels uncouth fire, 
T fhall not ftyte her ruthlefs to my moan, 
Nor proud, difdainful, wayward to defire : 
Her thoughts with mine will hold am equal 
line, rr 
- Y fhall be hers, and the thal) all be mine. 
LXXXIX. Eurymedon’s Praife of Mira. 
Gem of the mountains, glory of our plains, 
Rare miracle of nature, and of love, x 
Sweet Atlas, who all beauty’s heavens fuftains, 
No, beauty’s heaven, where all her wonders move, 
‘The fun from ealt to welt who all doth fee,, 
‘On this low globe {ees nothing like to thee. . 


Qne pheenix only liv’d ere thou waft born, 

And earth but did one queen of love admire, 

‘Three graces only did the world adorn, 

Bat thrice three mufes fung to Phoebus’ lyre, 
"Two phetnizes be now, love's queens are two, 
Four graces, mufes ten, all made by you.- _ 


Por thofe perfections which the bounteous heaven 
‘To diverfe worlds in diverfe times affign’d, 
‘With thoufands more, to thee at once were given, 
‘Thy body fair, more fatr they made thy mind ; 


4 When thou waft fram’d 
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And that thy like no age thould more behold. 
tKey after brake the 
Pr mold | x : 


Sweet are the bluthes, on thy face which thine, ° 
Sweet are the flames which fparkle from thine 
eyes, we 
Sweet are his tarments, who for thee doth pine, 
Mok foeet his death, for thee who fweetly dies; 
- For if he die, he dies not by annoy, P 
But too much fwectnefs and abundant joy. . . 


What, are my flender lays to fhow thy worth? 
How can bafe words a thing fo high make known? 
So wooden globes bright flars to us fet forch ; 

So in a cryftal is fan's beauty thown : . 
More of thy praifes, if my mufe fhould write, 
More love and pity mutt the fame indite. = 

XC. Thaumantia at the Departure of Idmon, 

Farr Dian, from the height {place, 

Of heav'n’s firfk orb, who cheer'it this lower 

Hide now from me thy light; - - 

And pitying my cafe, : . 

Spread with a {carf of clopds thy blufhing face, 

Come with your doleful fongs, . 

Night’s fable birds, which “plain when others flecp; 

Come, folemnize my wrongs, 7 

And confort to me keep, ae 

Sith heaven, earth, hell, are fet to caufe me weep. 


This grief yet I-could bear, 

If now by abfence I were only pind; 
But ah! worfe evil I fear ; a“ 
Men abfent prove wikind, 

And change (unconftant like the moon) their 


If thought had fo much power te 
Of thy departure, that it could me flay; 

How will that ugly hour, ‘ 
My feeble fenfe difmay? tas Aes 
Farewell, fweet heart, when I thal! hear thee fay ? 


Dear life, fith thou muft go, > > 

Toke all my joy and comfort hence with thee, 
And Jeave with me thy woe; ewes 
Which, until I thee fee, _ ae i pe 
Nor time, nor place, ner change, fhall take from. 





me. 
XCI. Erycine at the Departure of Alexis. 
Anp wilt thou then, Alexis, mine depart ? 
And leave thefe flow’ry meads, and cryftal ftreamed, 
Thefe hills as great as green with gold and gems, 
Which court thee with rich treafure in each part 2! 
Shall nothing hold thee ? not my loyal heart, 
That burfts to lofe the comforts of thy beams ? 
Nor yet this pipe, which wildeft Satyrs tames? 
Lor lambkins wailing ? nor old Dorus finart? 2: 
O, ruthlefs fhepherd, forefts flrange among, 
What canft thou elfe but fearful dangers find t 
But ah, not thou, but honour doth me wrong ! 
©, cruel honour { tyrant of the mind! ~ BS 
This faid fad Erycine, and all the flowers 
-Impcarled, as the wet, with eyes falt showers] 











FLOWERS OF SION : OR, SPIRITUAL POEMS. 


L 
A coop that never (atisfies the mind, 
A beauty fading like the April flow’rs, 
A tweet with floods of gall, that runs combin’d, 
¢ A pleafure pafling ere in thought made ours, 
 Ahonour that more fickle is chan wind, 
A glory at opinion’s frown that low’rs, 

-A treafury which, bankrupt time devours; te 
A knowledge than grave ignorance more blind, 
A vain delight our equals to command, : 
A ftyle of greatnefi, in effet a dream, 

A (welling thought of holding fea artd land, 

-# fervile ot, deck’d with a pompous name ; 
Are the ftrange ends we toil for here below, 
Till wifett death make'us our errors know, 


Litre a right thadow is; 
For if it long appear, . 
‘Then is it fpent, and death’s long night draws near, 
Shadows ate moving light; 
And is there ought fo moving as is this? 
‘When it is moft in fight, 
Tt fteals away, and none knows how or where ; 
So near our cradles to our coffins are: 

: TIE. 
Loox as the flow’r which ling’ringly doth fade, ~ 
‘The morning’s darling laté, che fummer’s queen, 
Spoil’d of that juice which kept it freth and green, 
As high as it did raife, bows low the head: 
Right fo the pleafures of my life being dead, 
Or in their contraries but only feen, 
With fwifter fpeed declities than erft it fpread, 
And (blafted) fearce now fhows what it hath 


been. 
Therefore as doth thie pilgrims, whom the night 
Hafte darkly to imprifon on his way, 
Think on thy home (my foul) and think aright, 
Of- what's yet left thee of life’s wafting day; 
Thy fun pofts weftward, paffed is thy morn, 
+ And twice it is not given thee to-be born. 
Iv. 
Tue weary mariner fo faft not flies 
#0 howling tempeft, harbour to attain, 2 
‘Nor thepherd haftes (when frays of wolves arife 
So fait to fold, to fave his bleating train, 
As I (wing’d with contempt and jut difdain) 
Now fly the world, and what it moft doth prize, 
And fanétuary feek, free to remain 
From wounds of abjeé times, and envy’s eyes. 
To me this world did once feem {weet and fair, 
While fenfes light minds perfpeAive kept biind ; 
Now, hike imagin’d landskip in the air, 
And weeping rainbows, her beft joys } find: 
iz if ought here is had that praife thould have, 
_ Bis an.ebh 








ofcure Ufc, and Gleat grave, > 


: vV; 
Or this fair volume which we world do name, 
If we the fheets and leaves could turn with care, 
Of him who it corfeéts, and did it frame, 
We clear might read the art and wifdom rare, 
Find out his power, which wildett pow'rs doth 
tame, . 
His providence, extending every where, 
His juftice, which proud rebels doth not fpare, 
{n every page mo period of the fame; 
But filly we like feolith children reft, : * 
Well pleas’d with colour’d vellum, leaves of gold, 
Fair dangling ribbands, leaving what-is belt, 
On the great writer's fenfe ne’et taking hold; 
Or if by chance we ftay our minds on ought, 
It is fome picture on me margin wrought. 
Vi 


Tux grief was common, common Were the cries, 

Tears, fobs, and groans of that afflicted train, 

Which of God’s choten did the fum contain, 

And earth rebounded with them, pierc’d were 

fies 5 

All good had left the world, each vice did reign 

In the moft monftrous forts hell could devife, 

And all degrees and each eftate did ttaiv, 

Nor further had to go whom to furprife ; 

The world beneath the prince of darknefs Jay, 

And in cach temple had bimfelf inttall’d, 

Was facrific’d unto, by prayers calt’d, ' 

Refponfes gave, which (fools) they did obey : 
When (pitying man) God of a virgin’s womb 
Was born, and thote falfe deities ftruck dumb. 

OV 
Rum (fhepherds), run, whtre Beth’lem bleft aps 
pears, 
We bring the beft of news, be not difmay’d, 
A Saviour there is born, more old than years, 


s 


Amidft the rolling heaven this earth who ftay'dy ~ 


to a poor cottage inn’d, a virgin maid, 
A weakling did him bear who all upbears, 
There he in clothes is wrapt, in manger laid, 
To whonv too narrow fivadlings are our ipheress 
Run (fhepherds), run, und foleninize his birth ; 
This is that night, no, day, grown great with blils; 
In which the power of Satan broken is; 
In heaven be glory, peace unto the earth ¢ 

Thus finging throvgh the air, the angels {wram, 

And all che {tars re-echoed the fame. 

VIH. 3 

O, TEAN the faireft day, thrice fairer nisht, 
Night to beft days, ia which a fun dota rife, 
Of which that golden eye which clears the kigs, 
Is but a Sparkling cay, 3 fhadow-light ! ; 
And blefled ye (in fly paftors fight) 
Mild creatures is whofe warm crib now lies; 


Exe) 
hatheaven-fent Yourslne, holy maid-horn wight, 
*Midd, end, beginning of our prophefies's 
Bleft couage, that hath flow’rs in winter fpread, | 
‘Theagh withered bleficd-grats, chat hath the grace 
To deck, and bea carpet to that place. 
Thus finging to the founds of oaten reed, “* 2 "> 
Before the bahe, the thepherda bow’d their knees, 
sand iprings ran nectar, honey dropt from trees. 
Tar laf and greateft herald of heaw’n’s king, 
Girt with rough fkins, hies to the defarts wild, 
Aniong that favage brood the woods forth bring;. 


Which he more harnilefs found than man,and mild; | If feeing low the feas tuinultuous bands # = 


“His fond was locuds, and what there doth Spring, 
With honey that from virpin hives ditt, 
Parch'd body, hollow eyes, fome uncouth thing, ” 
Made him appear, Jong fince from earth exil’d, 
"There burft he forth: all ye whofe hopes rely 
On God, with md umidf thefe defarts mourn, © 
, Repent, repent, and from old errors turn, 
Who hiten’d. to his voice, obey’d his cry 
Only the echors, which ke made relent, ~~ 
Rung-from their flinty caves, repent, repent. , 


"Tansey eyes (dear Lord) one tapers of defire, 
Frail fcouts, betraying what they had to keep,.: 
Which thejr own heart, then others fat on fire, 
"lheir trait’rous black before thee here oui-weep} 
‘Thefe Jocks of blufhing deeds, the gilt attire, 
Waves curling, wrack fal fhelves to thadow deep, 
Rings wedding fouls to fin’s lethargic fleep, 


“fo touch thy facred feet do. now alpire. a) 


Jo {eas of care behold a finking bark, 
Tey winds of tharp reniorfe unto thee driven, 
©, let ine not be ruin’s aim’d-at mark ! 


My faults confets'd, Lord, fay they are-forgivens = 


Thas figh’d to Jefus the Bethantan fair, 

_ Histear-wee feet Mill drying with her hair, *. 
I cnancen countries, sew delights to find, 
‘But, ah! for pleature I did find new pain, © 7" 
“Enchanting pleafre fo did reafon blind, 

“Vhet father's love and wards I {corn’d 2s vain: 
“For tables rich, for bed; for following train 

“CE careful fervants to bbf{atve my mind, 
"Thefe herds 1 keep my fellows are aflign'd, 
“My bed’s a rock, apd herbs my life futtain, 
Now while I famine feel,-fear worfer harms, 
Father and Ivrd 1 turn, thy love, yet gicat, _ 

My faultswill pardon, pity mine eftate, 

"This where an aged oak kad {pread its arms, 
Thought the lone child, while as the herds he led; 
ind pin'd with hunger on wild acorns fed. ” 

Xu “ oa 

Yr that the world doth in amaze remain,” 

To hear in what afaddeploring mood. 
‘The'pelican pours from her breaft her blood. 

'T’o bring to life her younglings back again; _ 
How fhould we wonder at that fovereign Good, 
Who from that ferpent’s fling (that had us flain) 
Yc fave ovr lives, fhed his life's purple flood, »” 
Ané turt’d to endlefs jay our endlefs pain? 
Ungrateful fual, that charm'd with falfe delighe, 
Fait ‘ong Jong wander'd in fin’s flow’ry path, 
And dich not think at gll, or thought not right 
O Wiis thy pelican’s great love and deat, 





THE WORKS OF DRUMMONB. — 


Mere panfe, and let {theugh’ earth 1°71 ey heat 

ven fee, . 
Thee pour forth tears.to him pour'd- blood fot 
» thee,! mee ot 





: xu 

Jr in the caft when you do there behold 3 
Forth from his cryftal bed the fua do rife, 
With rofy f bsand crown of flaming gold; 

If gazing on that emprefs of the fkies, “ 
‘That takes fo many forms, and thofe fair brands 
Which blaze in heaven's high vault, night's 

watchful eyes; 





Of bellowing billows, have their courfe confin’d, 
How unfuftain’d the earth fill fiedfait Mands ; 
“Poor mortal wights, you ¢’er found in your mind 
. A thought, thar fome great king did fit above, 
Who had fuch laws and rites to them affign'd : * 
A king who fix'd the poles, made {pheres to move) 
All wifdom, purenels, excellency, might, .* | 
All goodnefs, greatnels, juitice, ( 
With fear and wonder hither cirn your fight, ~ 
See, fee (alas!) him now, not in that fate 
Theught could forecalt him into réaton's light 5 










| Naw cyes with tears, now hearts with gricfmake 


great, 
Bemoan this cruel death and ruthful cafe, . 
If ever plaint’s juft woe could aggravate. 
From fin and hell to fave us human race, 
See this great King pail’d to an abject tred, 
An object of reproach and fad dilgrace, 
O unheard pity! Jove iu ftrange degree ! 

He his own life doth give, his blowd doth fhe 
For wormlings bafe fuch worthincls co fed. 
Poor wights, behold bis vifage pale as lead, i 
ad, bow'd to his brea®, locks fadly rent,; 

Like « cr: pt rofe that lasguifhing doth fade. 21 
Weak’nature weep | aflonith’d world lament! 
; Lament, you winds! you, heaveti, that all tome 
tains! goa aces ee 
And thou (my font) let nuught thy gricfe relent! . 


























Thofe hands, thofe fared hands, which hold the 


reins ae 
Of this great all, and kept frem.mutual wars - 
"The elemenrs, bear rent for thee their veins : 
Thefe feet, which once muft tread on golden tare; 
For thee with nails would Le pierc'd through 
and torn; - ip 


Bor thee heaven's Ring frém heieh“Rimfelt 


debars : 

This great heart.quaking dolour wail and moarp, 
Ye that long fince him law by might of faith, ° 
Y¥e now that are, and yé yet to he born, 

Not to behold his great Creator’s death, © “ 
The fon from finful eyes hath veil’d his light, 
And faintly journies:vp heaven's fapphire par} 

And cutting from her brows her treffes bright, "5 
The moon doth keep het Lord’s fad obfequies, 
Impearling with her tears her robe of night ~ 

Al itaggering and lazy low’r the fkics ; 

‘The earth and elemental ftages quakeg > 
The long-fince dead from burfted graves arifes. 

And can things wanting fenfe yet forrow jtaké, 

__Andbear a part with him who all them wrronght ?t 

*" And iat (though koro with ¢rics) yall ry! 





ae 











abs 


Q how thou iong’d for com’! with joyful cries, 
‘The all-triumphing Palatinates of ikics 

Salute thy rifing, earth would joys no more 

Rear, if thou riting didi then not reftore : 

A filly tomb fhould not his fleth enclofe, 

‘Who did heaven’s trembling terraffes difpofe ; 
No nionument fhould fuch a jewel hold, 

No rock, though ruby, diamond, and gold, 

‘Thou didf lament and pity human race, 
Leftowirg on us of thy free-given grace 

More than we forfcited and lofed firt, 

In Eden rebels when we were accurft. 

‘Then earth our portion was, earth’s jays but giv’n, 
Larth gnd earth's blefs thou haft exchang’d with 

heav'n. _ 

© what a height of good upon us ftreams 

From the great fplendour of thy bounty’s beams! 
When we deferv'd thame, horror, flames of wrath, 
"Thou bled'ft our wounds, and fuffer didft our death, 
But Father's juftice pleas’d, hell, death o’ercome, 
Iv triumph now thou rifeft from thy tomb, 

‘With glorics which paft forrows countervail, 
Hail, holy Vitor, greateft Victor, hail! —[fenfe, 

Hence humble fenfe, and hence, ye guides of 

‘We now reach heaven, your weak intelligence 
And fearching pow’rs were in 2 flafh made dim, 
‘Co learn, from all eternity that Him 

"The Father bred, then that he here did come 
(His bearers parent) in a virgin's Womb; 

Buc then when fold, betray’d, crown'd, feourg’d 

with thorn, 

Nail'd to a‘tree, all breathlefs, blondlefs, torn, 
Entomb’d, him rifen from a grave to find, [blind, 
Confounds your cunning, turns, like moles, you 
Death, chau that heretofore ftill barren watt, 
Nay, didtt each other birth eat up and watte, 
Tmperions, hateful, pitilefs, unjutt, 

Umpartial, equaller of all with dui, 

Stern executioner of heavenly doom, 

Mace fruitful, now life’s mother art become, 

A fweet relief of cares the foul moleft, 

Aun harbinger to glory, peace, and reft, 

Dut off thy ynourning weeds, yield all thy gall 
Yo daily finning life, proud of thy fall, 

Affemble all thy captives, hafte to rife, 

And every corfe in earth quakes where it lies, 
Sound from cach flowery grave and rocky jail, 
‘Hail, holy Vitor, greateft Vidter, hail | 

* Vhe world that wanning late and faint did lie, 
Applauding to our joys thy vidlory, 

Toa young prime effays to turn again, 

And as e’er foil'd with fin yet to remain, 

Wer chilling agues the begins to mifs, 

All blifs returning with the Lord of Blifs. 

With greater light heaven’s temples opened fhine, 
‘Morn’s fmiling rife, even’s bluhhing do decline, 
Clouds dappled glifter, boift’rous winds are calm, 
Soft zephyrs do the fields with fighs cmbalm, 

3n filent calms the fea hath huih'd her roars, 
And with enamour’d curls doth kifs the thores: 
AlL-bearing earth, like a now-married queen, 
‘Aer beauties heightens ina gown of green, 
‘Perfumes the air, her meads are wrought with 
; flow'rs, : 
+a colours various, figures, fmelling, pow'rs, 
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Trees wanton in the groves with leaty locks, 
Her hills enamell’d ftand, the vales, the rocks 
Ring peals of joy, her floods and prattling brq 
(Stars liquid mirrore) with ferpenting crook 
And whifpering murmurs found unto the nap 
The golden age returned is again. a 
The honey people leave their golden how’r: 
And innocently prey on budding flow’rs, £5, 
In gloomy shades perch'd on the tender fprays 
‘The painted fingers fill the air with lays: . 

eas, floods, earth, air, all diverfly do found, 
Yet all their diverfe notes have but one ground, 
Re-echo'd here down from heaven’s azure vale, | 
Hail, holy ViGor, greateft Vidor, hail! 

O day. on which Death’s adamantine chain 
The Lord did break, did ranfack Satan’s reign, 
And in triumphing pomp his trophies rear'd, 
Be thou bleft ever, henceforth fii] endear’d 
With name of his own day ; the law to grace, 
Types to their fubflance yield, to thee give place 
The old new-moons, with all feftival days, 
And what above the reft deferverh praife, is 
The reverend Sabbath, what could elfe they be 
Than golden heralds, telling what by thee 
We thould enjoy ? thades patt, now fhine thou clear 
And henceforth be thou emprefs of the year, 
This glory of thy fitters fix to wiv, 
From work on, thee. as other days from fin, 
That mankind hall forbear, in every place 
The prince of planets warmeth in his race 
And far beyond his paths in frozen climes 
And may thou be fo blett to out-date times, 
That when heaven’s choir fhall blaze in accent 

loud 
The many mercies of their Sovercign Good, 
How he on thee did fin, death, hell deftroy, 
te may be ftill the burden of their joy. 
XVUL 

Beneatu a fable vale, and thadows deep, 
OF unacceffible and dimming light, 
In filence ebon clonds more black than night, 
The world’s great mind his fecrets hid doth keep, 
Through thote thick mifls when any mortal wight 
Afpires, with halting pace, and eyes that weep 
Yo pry, and in his myftsries to creep, - 
With thanders he and lightnings blaits their fight; 
O fun invifible, that doft abide 7 r 
Within thy bright abyfmes, moft fair, moft dark™ 
Where with thy proper rays thou doft thee hide, 
O ever-fhi never full-feen mark, 2 

To guide me in life’s night, thy light me thows 

‘The more I {earch of thec, the lefs I know. 








Te with fuch pafling beauty, choice delights, 
‘The Architeg of this great round did frame, ~~ 
This palace vifible, fhort lifts of Fame, 

And filly manfion ‘but of dying wit: r 
How many wonders, what amazing lights * 
Mat that triumphing feat of glory claim, 

That doth tranfcend all this ali’s vafteft heights, © 
Of whofe bright fun ours here is but a beam? 
O bleit abode | O happy dwelling place! 

Where vifibly th’ Invilible doth reign, ss, 
Bleft people which do fee true Beauty’s face, 





With whofe far Shadow frarce he earth doth deigzy 
! Gy £ 
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All joy is but annoy, all concord ftrife, 
Match’d with your endiefs blifs and ee life. 
XX. 
Love, which is here a care, 
‘That wit and will doth mar, 
Uncertain truce, and a moft certain war, 
A thrill tempefluous wind, 
Which doth difturb the mind, 
And like Wild waves all our defigns commove + 
Among thofe pow’rs above, 
‘Which fee their Maker’s face, 
It a contentment is, a quiet peace, 
A pleafure void of grief, a conftant reft, 
Eternal j joy which nothing can molef.. : 
XXII. 
Taat fpace where curled waves do now divide 
From the great continent our happy ifle, 
‘Was fometime land, and now where thips do glide 
Once with laborious art the plough did toil : 
Once thofe fair bounds ftretch’d out fo farandwide, 
‘Where towns, no fhires enwall’d, endear each mile, 
* Where all ignoble fea and marifh vile, 
Where Proteus flocks danc’d meafures to the tide; 
So age transforming all ftill forward runs, 
No renee though the earth doth change her 
face, 
New manners, pleafures new, turn with new funs, 
Locks now like gold grow to an hoary. grace; 
Nay, mind’s rare fhape doth change, that lies 
defpis'd, * 
., Which was fo dear of late and highly priz’d. 
-” XX, 
Tris world a hunting is, 
‘The prey poor man, the Nimrod fierce is death, 
His fpeedy greyhounds’ are, 
~ Luft, ficknefs, envy, care, 
Strife that ne'er falls amis, 
‘With all thofe ills which ciholiidl we rebreathe; 
Now, if by chance we fly 
- Of thefe the eager chace, - 
Old age with ftealing pace - . 
* Cafts on his nets, and chere we panting die, 
XXIII, 
‘Wuy (worldlings) doye truit frail henour'sdreams? 
And lean to gilded glories, which decay ? 
‘Why do ye toil,to regiftrate your names 
On icy pillars, which foon mek away? ? 
"Prue houour is not here, that place it claims 
Where black-brow’d night doth not exile the day, 
- Nor no far fhining lamp dives in the fea, 
But an eterna) fun fpreads lafting beams; 
‘There, it attendeth you, where sporlefs bands 
Of fp’rits ftand gazing on their fovercign blifs, 
¢ Where years not hold it in their cank’ring hands, 
- But who once noble ever noble is. 
" “FLook home, left he your weak’ned wit make 
thrall, 2 
ho Eden's foolifh gard’ner earft made fall. 
1 XIV, 
{ are thofe apples, pleafant to the eye, 
't full of fmoke within, which ufe to grow 
‘ar that ftrange luke where God pour'd from the 
tky [throw : 
Fhge fhow’rs of flames, worfe flames to over- 
Guch are their works that with a glaring fhow 
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Of humble holinefs,i in virtues die 
Would colour mifchief, while within they glow 
With coals of fin, though none the fmoke defcry. 
Bad is that angel that earft fell from heaven, 

But not fo bad as he, nor in worfe cafe, 

Who hides a trait’rous mind with fmiling face, - 

And with a dove’s white feathers clothes a raven: 
Each fin fome colour hath it to adorn, 
Hypocrify Almighty God doth fcorn. 

XXY._ 

Now doth the fun appear, 

‘The mountain's fnow decay, 

Crown’d with frail fow'rs forth comes the infant, 

year; 

iMy foul, time pofts away, = s 
And thou yet in that froft, 7 
Which flow'r and fruit hath loft, 

As if all here immortal were, doft flay! 
For fhame : thy powers awake, 

Look to that heaven which never night’ makes 

black, . 
And there at that immortal fun’s bright rays, 

Deck thee with flow’rs which fear not rage of 

days. 


“ XXVIL 
Tunic. bappy he who by fome fhady grove, ~ 
Far from the clam’rous wortd, doth live his own, 
Though folitary, who is not alone, 
But doth converfe with that eternal Jove : 
O how morc fweet is birds harmonious moan, * 
Or the hoarfe fobi:ings of the widow'd dove, 
Than thofe fmooth whifperings near a prince’: 8. 
throne, 
Which good make doubtful, do the evil approve * 
O how more fweet is zephyr’s wholefome breath, 
And fighs embalm’d, which new-born flow’rs un- . 
fold, 
Than that applaufe vain honour doth bequeath ! ! 
How fweet are flreams to poifon drunk in gold! 
The world is full of horrors, troubles, flights; 
Woods harmiefs thades have'only true delights, 
XXVIL oe 
Sweer bird, that fing’tt away the early hours, 
Of winters pait, or coming void of care, 
Well pleafed with delights which prefent are, 
Fair fvafons, budding fprays, fweet-{melling flow'rs; 
To rocks, to fprings, to rills, from leavy bow’rs, 
Thou thy Creator’s goodnefs doft declare, 
And what dear gifts on thee he did not fpare, - 
A ftain.to human fenfe in fin that low'rs. 
What foul can be fo fick, which by thy fongs 
(Attir’d in fweetnefs) fwectly is not driven 
Quite to forget carth’s turmoils. fpites and wrongs, 
4nd lift a reverend eye and thought to heaven? 
Sweet, artlels fongfter, thou.my mind doeft rail 
_ To airs of {pheres, yca, and to angels lays. 
XXVUL 
Ais when it happ’neth that fome lovely town 
Unto a barbarous befieger falls, 
Who both by fword and flames himfelf inftalls, 
And (fhamelefs) it in tearsand blood doth drown, 
Her beauty fpoil’d, her citizens made thralle, 
His fpite yet cannot fo her all throw down, 
But that fome ftatue, pillar of renown, 
¥et lurks ssmain’d within her weeping wal!s.s 
“Tet ity 
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:} Frail beanty te abule;’~ 
. And (wanton Spbarites} 
On pait or prefent touch of fenfe'to mufes 
Never to hear of noife, 
But what the ear detights; fvoie 
Sweet mufic’s ‘charm, of charming flatterer 
Nor can it blifs you bring, 







Sn, after all the {pail difgrace and- wreck, -— | 
That time, the world, and death could bring” 
combin'd, 
Amid that mals of reins they did snakes: Sl 
Safe and all {carlels yet-rémains my mind 1 
From this fo high tranfeendent rapture fprings, 
“That J, all elf defac’d, not envy ings. 







XIX. Hid. Nature’s depths to know, pring, 
Lr us each day inure otirfelves to die; Why siatter changer, whence each form dothy 
UF this (and not our fears) be trut death, » Nor that your fame thonid range; ee. 


_And after worlds it blow: 

From Tatais to Nile, from Nile to Gange.’ 
All thefe have-net the pow’r 

To frée the nring from Lears, 

Nor hideous horror can allay one hour, 

.When death in ftealeh duth glances’ 

In ficknefs turks or years, 

And wakes the foul frum out her mortal trance. 
No, but bleft life is this, * he ‘ 

With chafte and pure defire - 

To turn unro the load tar of all blifi, 

Ou- God the mind to refty = 

Burnt up with facred fire, . 

Poff. fling him, to be by Lim posit, - 
When to the balmy eat 

«Sun_doth his light i impart, 

Or when Ke diveth itv the lowly wel, 

Aud ravitheth the day, 

With fporlefs hands and heart; 

“Him cheerfully to praife, and to Him pr: 
‘To heed each action fo, 

As ever in his fiche, 

More fearing doing ill than paflive w wo} : 

Not to feem other thing. -: rad 

Than what ye are aright, er 

Never to do what may repentance bring 
Not to be blow.’ with pride, 

Nor mov’d at Glory’s breath, 

‘Which thadow like on wings of time doth gle; 

So malice to difarm, " 

And conquer hafty wrath, 

‘As todo good to thofe that work your hare ‘ 
To hatch no bafe.defires, 

Or gold crland to gain, : 

Well pleas’d wich that which virtue fe acquites, 

To have the wit and will ioe 

Conferting in one ftrain, 

Vhan what is good ro have no higher fui 
Never on neighbours goods, *" 

With cockatrice's eye, °* 7 

To look, nor make another’s heave your hell 3 

Nor to be beauty’s thrall ; 

All fruitlefs love to. fly, - i 

Yet loving ftill a love-tranfcenderit alls 
A love, which, while it burns i 

The foul with faireft beams,” 

To that {ncreated Sun the foul it turns, 

And makes fuch beauty prove, * 

That (if fenfe faw her gleams) 

All lookers on would pine and die for love, 
Who fuch,a life would live, : Hee 

You happy even may call ; 

Ere ruthlefs death a wifhed end him Bite 

And after then when given, - 


More happy by-his fall; - 


Above the circles both of hope and faith, « 
‘With fair immortal pinicns to flie ; 4 
If this be death, our beft part to untie 
(By ruining the jail) from luit and wrath, 
And every drowfy languor here beneath, 
Vo he made deniz’d citizen of fky * ” 
‘To have more knowledge thar all books contain, 
All pleafures even furmounting withing pow'r, 
The fellowfhip of God's immortal trait, 
And thefe that time nor force hall e’er devour? 
If this be death, what joy, what gokien are 
* Of life, can with death's uglinefs compare? 
XXX. 
Amupst the azure clear 
» Of Jordan’sfacred freams, 
Jordan of Lebanon the offspri 
When zepbyrs fiow'rs anclote, 
“And fun thines with new beams, 
With grave and ftately gracé a nymph arofe. 
Upon her head the wore ¥ 
Qf amaranths a crown, 
Her Jeft hand palms, her right a porch did bear, 
Unvail'd fkins whitenefs lay, ‘ 
Gold hairs in curls hang down, 
‘Eyes {parkled joy, more bright than a of day. 
‘The flood a throne her rear’d 
, Of waves, molt like that heaven 
Where beaming flare in glory tuen enfpher’ ‘di: 
‘The air ftood calm and clear, 
No figh by winds was given, 
Birds left to fing, herds feed, her yoice to hear, 
/World wand’riug Sorry wights, » 
+ Whom nothing can content 
‘Within thefe varying lifts of days and nights, 
Whofe life (ere known amife) 
An glittering griefs is fpent, [blifs. 
Come’ learn (faid fhe) what is your choiceft 
From toil and preffing: cares 
| How ye may refpite find, 
‘A fan@uery fron foul-thralling foares, 
A port to harbour fure, . 
In {pite of waves and wind, {dare 
Which fhall, when time’s fwift glals is is ru, en- 
“Not happy is that life Sos 
t Which ye as bappy hold; 
No, bue'a fea of teas, a field of aie 
Charg’ ‘don a throne.to fit 2... 
With diadems of gold, 
” Preferv'd by force, and fill obterv'd by wits, 
Hoge treafures to enjoy, Sostees 2 
; Of ail her gems fpoil Ind, 
* All Seres filk in garments to employ, 
Delicioudly to feed, os ey, 
‘The phoenix plumes to find 
i ‘0 rel upon, or deck your purple bed. 





ig dear, 
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jar humans earth, enjoying angels becven, 
Swlk is your mortal race, 
~ And glaffy is the ficld, eae 
¥Vaft are defires not limited by grace, + 
Life‘a weak taper is: 
Then while ic light doth yield, 
, Leave flying joys, embrace this Iafing blifs. 
This whea the nymph had faid, : 
34 She div’d withia the flood, 
Whole face with {miling curls long after ftaid, 
‘Then fighs did zephyrs prefs, : 
Birds fang from ever. wood, ‘ 
~ And echoes rang; this was true happiness.;; i 
XX 
Buoar portals ofthe iky, ~ Soh te sate 
. 4 Embofa’d with fparkling flars, 
Doors of eternity, aes . : 
- ‘With diamantive bars, ~ : stvtinpet 
* Your arras rich uphold, - 
” Loofe all your bolts and (prings, “<< 
Ope wide your leaves of gald;’ 
* Yhat in your roofs may come me King of Kings. 
Scarf"d in arrofy cloud, 
' He doth afcend the air, 
__ Straight doth the moon him fhrowd 
*\. With her refplendent hair ; 
The next encryftal’d light 
* Submits to him its beams, ._ 
', And he doth trace the height 
Of that fair lamp which flanies of beauty ftreams, 
He towers thofe golden bounda 
He did to fun bequeath, 
» The higher wandring rounde 400. 
* Are found hiy feet beneath ; 
‘The milky way comes near, 
| Heaven’ 's axle feems to bend, 
. } Above each turning fphere 


“Phat rob’d in glory Heaven’ '« King may rafcend. 


> well-Spring: of this all, .-. 
Thy father’s image vive, 
“Word, that from nought did call 
What is, doth reafon, live ;.- 
‘The foul’s eternal food, 
Earth’s joy, delight of heaven ; 
All truth, love, beauty, good, 
To thee, to-thee be praifes ever given. 
What war difmarthat'd late 
inthis thy ncble frame, 
” fund loft the prime eftate, 
%. Hath re-obtain’d the fame, 
Ts now moft perfect feen ; 
, Streams which diverted were 
(And troubled firayed unclean) 
-. From their firit fource, by thee home turned are, 
+ By thee that blemih old, 
+ Of Eden’s leprous prince, - 
Which on his race took hold, 
* And him exil’d from thence, 
Now put away is far: re 
‘With iword, in ireful guife, 
No cherub more fhall bar 
Poor man the entries into Paradife, 
é ‘By thee thofe fpirits pure, ! » - 
sf Firlt children of the light, i 
Now fixed fland and furg,, 2 
Jn theig cternal right, < 











6G 


- Now human companies sy 
Reuew theix rniv’d. wall, . 
Yull'o man as thou mak’ft rife, 
‘Thou giv'ft to angels that they fhall not fall, 
By thee that prince of fin, 
That doth with mifchief fwell, 
Hath loft what he did win, ‘ 
:And fha‘l endungeen'd dwells 
His {poils are made the prey, 
His phanes are fackt and torn, 
His altars raz’d away, 
And what ador’d was late now esa feornm,. 
Thefe manfiens pure and clear, 
Which are not miade by hands, 
Which once by him joy’d were, 
And his (rhen net ftain’d} bands 
! (Now forfeit’d, difpeflett, 
And headlong from them thrown) 
Shali Adam’s heirs make blef, 
By Thee their great Recvemer made their own, 
O well-fpring of chis all, : 
Thy fathers image vive, © 
Word, that from nought did call 
What is, doth reafen, lives 
Whofe work is, but to will, 
God s coeternal Son, 
Great banifher of iil, 
By none but iy “could thefe great deeds = 
‘done. 
Now each etherial gate, 
To Him hath opened been; 
And glory's king in fate, 
His palace enters in ; 
Now come is this high prieft, 
In the moft holy place, 
Not without bisod addreft, [grace. 
With glory heaven, the earth to crowa wink, 
Stars which all eyes were late, 
And did with wonder burn 
His name. to celebrate, 
In flaming tongues them turn; 
"Their orby cryftals move > 
More ative than before, 
And entheate from above, 
Their fovereign Price laud, alority, adore. 
The quires of h ppy fouls, 
Wak'd with that mufic fweet, 
Whofe defcant care controuls, 
Their Lord in triumph meet 5 
The fpotlefs fp'rits «f light 
His trophies do extol, 
And arch’d in {quadrons bright, 
Greet their great viGor in his capitol. 
O glory cf the heaven, 
O fole delight of earth, 
To thee al] power he given, 
God’s uncreated birth ; 
Of mankind lover true, 
Endurer of his wrong, 
‘Who doft the world renew ; 
Still be thou cur falvation and our fong. 
From top of Olivet fuch notes did rife, 
When man’s Redeemer did tranfcend the fkies, 
XXXIL ‘ 
More oft than once, Death whifper’d in mine ear, 








s Grave what thow hears in diamond and gold, 


405, 
Jam that nvonarch whom all monarchs fear, 
Who have in duft their far-ftretch’d pride up- 
roll’d, : i 
All, all is mine beneath moon’s filver {phere, 
And nought, fave virtue, can my power with. 
hold + 
‘This (not believ'd) experience true thee told, 
By danger late when { to thee came near, 
‘As bughear then my vifage I did fhow, 
‘That of my horrors thou right ufe might make, 
‘And a more facred path of living take 
Now {till walk armed for my ruthiefs blow, 
‘Truft flattering life no more, redeem time paft, 
And live cach day as if it were thy laft. 


An Hymn on the Faircf Fair. 


T reer my bofom glow with wontlefs fires, ~ 

Rais’d from the vulgar prefs my mind afpires 

(Wing’d with high thoughts) unto his praife to 
climb, 

From dcep cternity who call’d forth time, 

"hat effence, which not mov’d makes cach thing 
move, ¢ 

Tincrearc beauty, all-creating love ; 

Bur by fo great an object, radiant light, 

‘My heart appall’d, enfeebled refts my fight, 

‘Shick clouds benight my labouring engine, 

And at my high attempts my wits repine : 

If thou in me this facred heat haft wrought, ** 

Me knowledge sharpen, farcels lend my thought: 

Grint me (time's father, world contzining king) 

A vow’r of thee in pow’rful lays to fing, 

“That as thy beauty in carth lives, heaven fhines, 

So it may dawn or fhadop in my lines. 

As far beyond the ed walls of heaven, 
As is the loftieft of the planets feven 
S:quefter’d from this earth, in pureft light 
Out-thining ours, as ours doth fable night, 
“Shou all-fuficient Omnipotent, 

"Thou ever-glorious, moft excellent, 

God various in names, in effence one, 

High art infalled on a golden throne, 

Out-reaching heaven's wide befpangled vault, 

"Pranfcending all the circles of our thought, 

‘With diamantine feeptre in thy hand, 

‘Phere thou giv't laws, and doft this world com- 
mand, °° : 

‘This world of concords rais’d unlikely fweet, 

‘Which like a ball lies proftrate at thy feet. 

If fo we may well fay (and what we fay 

Here wrapt in flefh, led by dim reafon’s ray, 
‘To faow by carthly beauties which we fee 
‘That fp'ritual excellence that fhinesin thee, 
Good Lord forgive) not far from thy right fide, 
With curled locks Youth ever doth abide, 
Rofe-cheeked Youth who garlanded with flow'rs, 
Brill blooming, ccafelefsly unto thee pourg 
Jmmortal nectar in a cup of gold, 

"Yhat by no darts of ages thou grow old; 
And as ends and beginnings thee not claim, ~ 
Succeffionlefe that thou be ftill the fame. 

lear to thy other fide refiftlcls might, 

From head to foot in burnifht armour bright, 
‘That rings about him with a waving brand, 
dnd watchfuk eye, great fentinel doth land; : 








THE WORKS OF DRUMMOND. 


3 
‘| Ere fun, moon, ftars began their reftlefs race, 


‘That neither time nor force in ought impair 
‘Phy workmanfhip, nor harm thine empire faity 
Soon to give death to all again that would, 
Stern Difcord raife which thou deftroy'd of old, 
Diicord, that foe to order, nurfe of war, - ‘ 
By which the nobleft things demolitht are, 
But (caitiff) the no treafon deth devife, 
When Might to nought doth bring her enterprifes 
‘Thy all-upholding Might her malice reins, 
And her to hell throws.bound in iron chains. 
With locks in waves of gold that ebb and flow 
On ivory neck, in robes more white than fnow, 
Truth fledfattiy hefore thee holds a glafs, 
Indent’d with gems, where fhineth all that was, 
That is, or thall be, here ere ought was wrought. 
Thou knew all that thy pow’r with time forth 
bronght, [make, 
And more, things numberlefs which thou could'ft 
‘That aQually thal! never being take; 5 
Here thou behold’ thyfelf, and (ftrange) dot | 
prove a, e 
At once the beanty, lover and the love. « 
With faces two (like fifters) fweetly fair; ~ 
Whofe bloffoms no rough autume can impair, 
Stands Providence, and doth her looks dijperfe 
Through every corner of this univerie, 
Thy Providence, at once which general things 





And fingular, doth rule as empires kings; ca 

Without whofe care this world (loft) would re« - 
main, i 

As thip without a mafter in the main, 

As chariot alone, as bodies prove. . ~ 


Depriv'd of fouls, whereby they be, live, move, 
But who are they which fhine thy throne fe 
near? 
With facred countenance, and look fevere, 
This in une hand a pond’rous {word doth hold, ** 
Her left ftays charg’d with balances of gold, 
That with brows girt with hays, fweet-fmiling face, 
Doth beur a brandon, with an infant grace 
Two milk-white wings him eaffly de move; 
O the thy Juftice is, and this thy Love! 
By this thou brought’ft this engine great to light, 
By that ic fram’d in number, meature, weight, 
‘That deftine doth reward to ill and good ; 
But fay of juftice is by love withftoud, 
Which did it not relent and mildly ftray, 
This world ere now had found its faneral day 
What bands (inclufter’d) near to thefe abide, . 
Which into vatt infinity them hide? : 
infinity that neither doth admit 
Place, time, nor number to encroach on it ¢ a 
Here Bounty fparkleth, here doth Beauty thine, 
Simplicity, more white than gelfomine, 
Mercy with open wings, ay-varied blifs, 
Glory, and Joy, that Blifs’s darling ise 
Incffable, ali-pow'rful God, all free, 
Thou only liv'ft, and each thing lives by thee; 
No joy, no, nor perfection to thee came 
By the contriving of this world’s great fram 





Ere painted was with light heaven's pure face, 
Ere air had clouds, ere clouds wept down their 
fhow'rs g 


Exe fea embraced carth, ere earth bare Bow’rs, 
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Trou happy liv’dft; world nought to, thee fupply’d, 
Allin thyfelf thy {clf thou fatisfi’d: | 
¥ Of good no flender fhadow doth appear, - 
No age-worn track, in thee which fhin’d not clear, 
Perfeion’s fun, prime caufe of every caufe, 
Midi, end, beginning where all good doth paufe : 
» Hence of thy fubftance, differing in nought, 
” Thou in eternity thy Son forth brought, 
The only birth of thy unchanging mind, 
Thine image, pattern-like that ever fhin’d, 
Light out of light, begotten not by will 
But nature, all and that fame effence ftill 
‘Which thou thyfelf, for thou doft nought poffefs 
| Which he hath not, in nought nor is he lefs 
‘Than thou his great begetter; of this light - 
Reernal, dauble-kindled was thy frright 
Eternally ; who is with thee the fame, 
All-holy gift, ambaffador, knot, flame + 
Mott facred Triad, O molt holy One, ' 
Unprocreate Father, ever procreate Son, 
Gholt breath'd from both, you were, are, ftill 
*..« fhall be, ms 
(Mott bleffed) Three in One, and One in Three, 
Uncomprehenfible by reachlets height, 
And unperceived by exceflive fight. - 
© -$o in our fouls three and yet one are itill, 
"The undérftanding, memory, and will; 
So (though unlike) the planet of the days 
So foon as be was made, begat his rays, 
Which are his offsfpring, and from’ both was 
bet hurl'd, © 
The rofy light which confolates the world, 
And none fore-went another: So the fpring, 
"The well-head and che flream which they forth 
bring, 
~ Are but one ielf-fame effence, nor in ought 
'Do differ, fave in order, and our thought 
No chime of time difcerns in them to fall, 
But three diftindtly "bide one effence all. 
“But thefe exprefs not thee : Who can declare 
‘Thy being ? Medi and angels dazai’d are. 
‘Who would this Eden force with wit or fenfe, 
A cherubim hall find to bar him thence. © 
Great Archite@, Lord of this Univerfe, 
"That light is blinded would thy greatnefs pierce, 
Ah! as a.pilgrim who the Alps doth pafs, 
Or Atlas temples crown'd with winter glafs, 
“The airy Caucafus, the Appenine, 
Pyrene’s clifts where fun doth never fhine, 
‘When he fome craggy hills hath over went, 
Begins to think on reft, his journey fpent, 
“Yall mounting fome tall mountain he doth find, 
More heights before him than he left behind: 
‘With halting pace fo while 1 would me raife 
~..Voe the unbounded limits of thy praife, 
Same part of way I thought to have o’er-run, 
But now } fee how farce J have begun, 
‘With wonders new my fpirits range poffeft, 
And wandring waylefs in a maze them reft, 
In thefe vaft fields of light etherial plains, 
‘Thou art attended by immortal trains 


, 


Of intelle@ual pow’rs, which thou broughtf forth 


‘To praife thy goodnefs, and admire thy worth, 
In numbers pafling other creatures far, <i 
Since moft in number aobleh cxeatuaey are, - 
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Which do in knowledge us no tefs outfun, : 
Than moon in light doth fars, or noon the fun, ~~ 
Unlike, in orders rang’d and many a band, 
(If beauty in difparity doth itand) 
Arch-angels, angels, cherubs, feraphime, 
And what with name of thrones amongft thent 
fhines; 
Large-tuling princes, dominations, pow'rs, 
Ajl acting virtues of thofe flaming tow’rs; 
Thefe freed of umbrage, thefe of labour free, 
Reft ravifhed with till beholding thee, ~ 
Inflam’d with beams which fparkle from thy face, 
They can no more defire, far lefs embrace. 
Low under them, with flow and flaggering 
pace 
Thy handmaid nature thy great ftep# doth trace, 
‘The fource of fccond canfes, golden chain 
‘Yhar links this frame as thou doth it ordain ; 
Nature gaz’d on with fuch a curious eye, 
‘That earthlings oft her deem'd a deity. 
By nature led thofe bodies fair and great, 
Which faint not in their courfe, nor change their 
ftate, : 
Unintermixt, which no diforder prove, ‘ 
‘Though aye and contrary they always move, 
The organs of thy providence divine, 
Books ever open, figns that clearly thine, 
Time's purpled matkers; then do them advance, 
As by fweet mufic in a meafur’d dance; * ‘ 
Stars hott of heaven, ye firmament's bright flaw’rs, 
Cicar lamps which overhang this ftage of ours, 
Yeturn not there to deck the weeds of night, 
Nor pageant like to pleafe the vulgar fight; 
Great caulesfure ye muft bring great effects, 
But who can defcant right your grave afpecta? 
He only who you made decypher can 
Your notes: Heavens eyes, yc blind the eyes, of 
man. 

Amidft thefe fapphire far extending heights, - 
The never twinkling, ever wandring lights, 
Their fixed motions keep, one dry and cold, 
Deep-leaden-colour’d, flowly there is roll'd, 

With rule and line for Time’s fteps metting even 

In twice three luftres he but turns his heaven, 

With temperate quality’s and count’nance fair, 

Stil] mildly fmiling fweetly debonaire ; 

Another cheers the world, and way doth make 

In twice fix autamns through the zodiac: 

But hot and dry witb flaming locks and brows 

Enrag’d, this in his red pavilion glows + f 

Together running with like fpeed, if fpace, 

Two equally in hands atchieve their race, . 

With blufhing face this oft doth bring the day, 

And ufhers oft to flately ftars the way, 

That various in virtue, changing light, . .' > 

With his {mall flame impearis the vail of night, “ 

Prince of this court, the fun in triumph rides, 

With the year {nake-like in herfelf that glides, 

Time's difpenfator, fair life-giving fource, 

Through iky’s twelve pofts as be doth rau his 
courte, 

Heart of this all, of what is known to fenfe, 

The likeft to his Maker’sexcellence,~- 

In whofe diurnal motion doth appear 

4, hhadgw, no trus portrait of the yeagg 
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‘The moon moves Jowell, filver fun of night, 
Difperfing through the world her borrow’d light, 

*Who in three forms her head abroad doth range, 
And only conftant is in conflant change. 

Sad qucen pf filence, I ne’er fee thy faco, 
"To wax, or wane, or fhine with a full grace, 
But flraight (amaz’d) on man T think; each day 
His late who changeth, or if he find flay,” 
Ac is in dreary anguith, cares, and paina, 
And of his labours death is all the gains, 
Immortal Monarch, can fo fond a thought © 
Lodge in my breaft, as to teuft thou fir brought 
Here in earth's fhady cloifier wretched man, 
"To fuck the air of woe, tu fpend life's fpan 

> Midh fighs and plaints, a flranger unto mirth, 

‘To give himfelf his death rebuking birth? - 
By fens and wit of creatures made king, 
By fenfe and.wit to live their underling ? 
‘And what is worlt, have eagles eycs to fee 
His own difgrsce, and know an high degree 
Of Llifs,'the place, if he might thereto ciimb, 
And not live thralled to imperious time ? 
zx (dotard) fhall I fu from reafon fwerve, 
To dim thofe lights which to our ule do ferve, 
- (¥or thou doft not them nced) more nobly fram'd 
"Lhan us that know their courfe, and have them 
nam’d? : 
No, Ene’er think bnt we did them furpafs 
As far as they do afterifms of glafs, 
When thou us made, by treafon high defil'd, * 
‘Thrott from our firft eftate we live exil'd, 

, Wand’ring this earth, which is of death the lot, 
‘Where he doth ufe the power which he hath got, 
Indiff’rcnt umpire unto clowns and kings, 

Lhe fopreme monarch of all mortal things, 
When firft this flow'ry orb was to us given, 

It but in place difvalu’d was to heaven; 

"Thefe creatures which now our fovercigns are, 

And as to rebels do denounce us war, 

‘Then were our vaflals; no tumultuous orm, 

No thunders, earthquakes, did her form deform, 

"The feas in tumbling mountains did not roar, 

Bot like moift cry(tal whifper’d on the fhore, 

No fnake did trace her meads, nor ambufht four 

In azure curls beneath the fweet-Ipring Bow'r; 

‘The nightihade, henbane, mapel, aconite, 

Her bowels then not bare, with death to fmite . 

Her gniltlefs brood; thy meffengers of grace, 

‘As their high rounds did haunt this lower place 5 

O joy of jays! with our firit parents thou ° 

Tocommune then didft deign, as friends do new 3 

Againi thee we rebell’d, and juftly thus 

Each creature rebelled againft us, 

Earth, reft.of what did ehief in her excel, 

To all become a jail, to moft a hell, 

In Time's full term until thy Son was given, — 

‘Who man with thee, earth reconcil’d with heaven. 
‘Whole and entire all in thyfelf thou art, 

All-where diffus’d, yet of this all no part, 

For infinite, in making this fair frame, 

Great without quantity in all thou came, 

’ JAnd filling all, how can thy ftate admit, 

Or piace or fubfance to be void of it? 

‘Were worlds as many, as the rays which ream 

From day’s bright iamp4or madding wits do dream, 
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They would not reel in ought, ner wand’ rt 
ftray, na 
Lut draw to thee, who could their centres flay; 
Were but one hour this world disjoin’d from thee 
lt in one hour to nought redue'd faould be, ,. 
for it thy thadow is, and can they laft 
Iffever’d from the fubQances them caft? 
Q only bleft, an author of all blifs, : 
No, blifs itfelf, that all where withed is; . 
Efficient, exemplary, final good, ¥ 
Of thine own felf but only underftood ; A 
Light is thy curtain, thou art light of light, 
An ever-weking eye fill thining bright, > 
In-looking all, exemp: of peflive pow’r, : 
And change, in change tince death's pale tha 
doth lowe? 
All times to thee are one, that which hath run; - 
And thar which is pot broughs yet by the fun, 
To thee are prefent, who doit always fee 
In prefent a@, what paft, is, or to bej: | | 
Day-livers we remembrance do lofe = 
Of ages worn, fo miferies us tofs 
(Blind and lethargic of thy heavenly race, 
Which fin in our firfl parents did deface, “""* 
And even woile embrions curft by juiteft doom 
That we neglect what gone is, or to cone, 
Butthou in thy great archive {crolled hat 
In parts and whole, whatever yet hath pafts-> 
Since firtt the marble wheels of Time were roll’d, , 
As evet living, never waxing old, ue 2" 
Still is the fame thy Cay and yefterday, 
An undivided Now, a conftant Ay. ** , 
O King whofe greatnefs none can comprehend, 
Whofe boundlefs goodtiefs doth to alt extend.“ *~ 
Light of all beauty, ocean without ground, 
Vhat Randing floweft, giving dof abound, 
Rich palace, and indweiler ever bleft, . 
Never not working, ever yet in ref; . 
What wit cannot conceive, words fay of thee, . vem 
Here where we as but in a mirror fee, ays 
Shadows of fhadows, atoms of thy might, 
Still owely-ey’d when ftaring on thy light; 
Grant that releafed from this earthly jail, > 
And freed from clouds which here our knowledge 
vail, . a E 
In heaven’s high temples where thy praife ring, 
In fweeter notes { may hear angels fing: © ~~ 3 
KXXIV. ‘ 
Great God, whom we with humble thoughts 
, . adore, , ‘i Puce; 
Eternal, Infinite, Almighty King,’ [before 
Whofe dwellings heaven tranfcend, whofe throne 
Archangels ferve, and Seraphims do fing: [eyes 
Of nought who wrought all that with wond’ring’ 
We do behold within this fpacicus round, , 
Who makesthe rocks tereck, to ftand the fkics,, ~ 
At whofe command clouds peals of thunder found ¢ 
Ah! fpare us worms, weigh not how we, alds! 
CEvil to ourfelves) againft thy laws rebel, -* 
Wahh off thofe {pots which till in confcience glafs 
(Though we be loth to look) we fee too well...” 
Defery'd revenge, oh do not, donot take, ~ 
If thou revenge, who hall abide thy blow? {make, 
Pafs fhall this world, this world which thou didft 
Which fhould aot perih till thy trumpet blow : 
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4Wiz: ul isfownd whom parents crime not Mains? 
Or what with its own fins defil'd is not? 
Though Juftice rigour threaten, yet her reins 
Let Mercy guide, and never be forgot. 
‘Lefs are cur faults far far than is thy love, - 
© what can better feem thy grace divine, 
Than they who plagues éclerve, thy bounty prove, 
Aud, where thou may’ft thow’r vengeance, there 
to thine? 
Then look and pity; pitying forgive 
Us guilty flaves, or fereants now in thrall, 
Slaves, if, alas. thou Joc! how we do live 5 
Or duing ill, or ding nought at all :” =G 
Of an pngrateful mind'a fiuleffeas 
Bur if thy gifts wh:ch largely heretofore 
Thou haft upon ys ponr’d vion dolt refpeet, 
We are thy fervdnts. vay, than fervants more, _ 
hy children, yes, and children dearly bought. 
But what ftrange chance us of this lot bereaves? 
Poor’ worthle(s wiphts how lowly are we brought, 
AW hom Grace once children mede, Sin hath made 
flaves, [break? 
Bin hath made flaves, but let thofe bands Grace 
* "That in our wrongs thy mercies may appear, 
“yhy wifdom not to mean is, pow’r fo weak, 
jaBus, thoufund ways, they can make worlds thee 
7 “fear, te ade 
“© Wildom boundlefs! O mirzc’lous Grace ! 
Grace, Wifdom which makes wink dim Reafon's 
LYE ey ‘ » {place, 
\ And could Heaven's King bring forth his placclefs 
‘On this ignohte flage of care to diet 
“To die our death, and wich the facred ftream 
Of blood and water gufuing from his fide, 
‘To make us clcan’of that contaglons blame,” 
Firk on us breught by our firlt parents pride. . 
“Thus thy great love and pity (Heavenly King) 
Love, pity which fo well our lof: prevent, 
25f evil irfelf (Jo!) could all goodueds bring, 
‘And fad, beginning cheer with glad event. 
© Love dnd Pity ! ill known of thofe times, 
40 Love acd Pity! careful of our need, 
© Bounties!) which our horrid aéts and crimes 
(Grown nuntberiefs) contend near to exceed, 
“ Make this exceflive ardour of thy love, * 
So warm oar colducls, fo our lives renew, | 
Thar we from fin, fin may from us remove, 
* Wildom our wiil, Faith may our wit fubdue. 
fet thy pure love burn up ali worldly luft, 
wjHell’s candy’ poifon killing our belt part, 
“'Which. makes us joy in toys, adore frail duft, 
, Infiead of thee, in temple of cur heurt. 
+ Grant when at lait our fouls thefe bodies leave, 
‘Their loathfome fhops of fin and manfions blind, 
_And doom before thy royal feat reccive, 
A Saviour more than Judge they thee may find. 
XXXRV. The Shadow of the Judgment. 
+, Avove tho(e boundle(s bounds where ftars do move, 
"Ehe cicling of the cryftal round above, 
And rainbow-{parkiing arch af diamend clear, 
+ Which crowns the azure of each underiphere, 
Ina rich manfion radiant with light, 
+,'Fo which the fun is fcarce a taper bright, 
- Which, though a body, yet fo pure isfram'd, 
‘That almoft fpiritual it may be nam’ds' 
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Where blifs cboundeth, and a lafting May 
All pleafures height’ning flearitheth for ay, 
4 The King of ages dwells. Abeur hia throne 
(Like to thefe beams day’s golden lamp bath on} 
Angelic fpleadours glance, more fwift than onght 
Reveal'd to fenfe, nay than the winged thougats. 
His will to practife ; bere do Seraphims 
Burn with immorta! love, there Cherubims 
With other noble pcopic of the light, 
Aseaglets in the fun, delight their fight 1 
Heaven’s ancient denizeus, pure active powers, « 
Which (freed of death) that cloifter high em 
bowers, 
Ethereal princes, ever-conqucring bands, 
Bleft Subjects .tting what their king commands s 
Sweet quirifters, by whofe melodious ftrains 
Skies dance, and earth untir’d their brawl fullaing," 
Mixed among whofe faced legions dear 
The fgotlets fouls of humans do appear, 
Divefting bodies which did cares diveft, : 
And there live happy in eternal ret. [noy, 
Tither furcharg’d with grief. fraught with ane 
(Sad fpedtacle into that place of joy) - 
Her hair difordered dangling o'er her face, 
Which had of pallid vi the grace, * 
The crimfon nmiantle wont her to adorn’ 
Catt loofe about, and in large pieces torn. 
Sighs breathing forth, and from her heavy cen © 
Along her checks diftilling cryflal brine, 
“Which downward to her ivory breaft was drivem, 
And had bedewed the milky-way of Heaven, 
Came Piety: At her left hand near by 
A wailing woman bare her company, 
Whofe tender babes,her fnowy neck did clip, 
And now hang on her pap, uow by her lip ; 
Flames glane’d her head above, which once did 
glow, 
But lxte look pate (a poor and ruthful fhow t)- 
She Sobbing fhrunk the throne of God before, 
a\nd thus began her cufe to him deplore. 
Forlorn, wretch'd, defolate, to whom fhould f 
My refuge have, below or in the fky, 
But unto thee ? See (All-beholding King 
That fervant, no, that darlicg thou didit bring 
On earth, foft man to fave front hell's abime, 
And raife unto chefe regions above time}; 
Who made thy name fo truly be implor’d, 
And by the revercnd foul fo long ador'd, 
Her banifh'd now fee from thef: lower bounds, 
Behold hor garments fhrecds her body’s wounds: 
Look how her fifter Charity there ftarfts, 
Proeferib’d on earth, all maim’d by wicked hands + 
Mifchief there mounts to fach an high degree, 
‘That there, now none is left that caree for me, 
‘There dwells {dolatry, there At} H 
‘There man in dumb, yet roaring, 
So foolith, that he puppets will adore 
Of meta’, fone, and birds, beatts, trees, before 
He once will to thy holy fervice bow, : 
and yield thee homage: Ah, alas! yet now 
To thofe black fp’rits which thou dof keep ix 
chains : 







































_} He vows obedience, and with fhameful pains 
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Thy Charity, of graces once the chief, 

Did long time find in hofpitals relief, 

Which now lie levell'd with the loweft ground, 
‘Where fad memorials fcarce are of them found. 
‘Then (vagabonding) temples her receiv’d, * 
‘Where my poor cells afforded what the crav’d; 
But now thy temples raz’d are, human blood 
Thofe places ftains, late wherc thy altars ttood : 
‘Times are fo horrid, to implore thy name 

‘That it is held now on the earth a blame. 

Now doth the warrior, with his dare and fword, 
Write laws in bload, and vent them for ‘thy word 
Religion, faith pretending te make known, 
Allhave all faith, religion quite o’erthrown, 
Men awlefs, lawlefs live (moft woful cafe) 
Men, no more men, a Godscontemning race, 

Scarce had fhe faid, when from the nether world, 
(Like to a lightning through the welkin hurl’d, 
"Vhat fcores with flames the way, and every eye 
‘With terror dazzles as it fwimmeth by) 

Came Juftice ; to whom angels did make place, 

And Truth her flying footfteps ftraight did trace. 
. Her fword was loft, the precious weights fhe bare 

‘Their beam had torn, feales rudely brujfed were 5 

From off her bead was reft her golden crown, 

dn rags her veil was rent, and ftar-{pangl’d gown, 

Her tear-wet locks hang'd o’er her face, which 

made 

Between her and the mighty King a fhade; 

Juft wrath had rais’d her colour (like the morn) 

Portending clouds moift embryo’s to be born) 

Of which, the taking leave, with heart-fwoln great, 

Thus ftrove to "plain before the throne of fate. 

Is not the earth thy workmanthip (great King) 
Didf thou not all this al from nought once bring 
‘To this rich beauty which doth on it thine: 
Beftowing on each creature of thine 
Some fadow of thy bounty? fs not man 
‘Thy vaffal, plac’d to {pend his life's thort {pan 
‘To do thee homage? And then didft not thou 
A queen inftall me there, to whom fhould bow 
‘Thy earth’s indwellers, and to this effet 
Put in my hand thy fword? 0 high neglect! 
Now wretched earthlings, to thy great difgrace, 
Perverted have my pow’r, and to deface 
All reverend traés of juftice; now the earth 

» Is but a frame of fhame, a funeral hearth, 
‘Where every virtue hath confumed been, 
Aad nought, (no not their duit) refts to be feen, 
Long hath it me abhorr’d, long chafed me, 
¥Expeil’d atMaft, here I have fled to thee, 
And forthwith rather would to hell repair, 
Than earth, fince Juftice execute is there. 
Alllive on earth by fpoil, the hoft his gueft 
Betrays, the man of her Jies in his breaft 
Is nox affured; the fon the father’s death 
Attempts, and kindred kindred reave of breath 
By lurking means, of fuch age few makes fick, 
Since hell difgorg’d her baneful arfenic, 
‘Whoni murthers, foul affafiinates defile, 
Mokt who the harmiefs innocents beguile; 
Who moft can ravage, rob, ranfack, blafpheme, 
Is held moft virtuous, hath a worthy’s name; 
So on embolden’d Malice they rely, 
‘That (madding) thy great puiffance they defy: 
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Firft man refenibl'd thy portrait, foll'd by fmioke 
Now like thy creature hardly doth he look. * 
Old Nature here (fhe pointed where there ftoa 
An aged lady ina heavy mood) 
Doth break her ftaff, denying human race ® 
To come of her, things born te her difgrace! . 
‘The dove the dove, the fwan doth love the fwan, i 
Nought fo relentlefs unto man as man. B 
QO! if thou mad’ this world, govern’ it all, 
Deferved vengeance on the earth let fall ; 
The period of her ftanding perfedt is, 
Her hour-glafs not a minute fhort doth mifs, 
The end (O Lord !) is come, then let no more 
Mifchicf {till triumph, bad the good devour ; 
But of thy word fince conftant, true thou arty 
Give good their guerdon, wicked due defert, 7 
She faid: Throughout the fhining palace went” 
A murmur foft, fuch as afar is fent x 
By mutked zephyt’s fighs along the main, ~. 
Or when they curl fome flow'ry lee and plain-; 
One was their thought, one their intention, w’ 
Nor could they err, Truth there refiding fill+ 
All (mov'd with zeal) as one with cries did pray, 
Haften, (O Lord!) O haften the lat day. 
Look how a generous prince when he doth hear 
Some loving city, and to him moft dear, 
Which wont with gifts and thows him entertain,. 
(And, as a father’s did obcy his reign) ¢ 
A rout of flaves and rafcal foes to wreck 
Her buildings overthrow, her riches fack, 
Feels vengeful flames within his bofom burn, 
And a jutt rage all refpects overturn : 
So (eeing earth, of angels once the inn,. . 
Manfion of faints, defloured all by fin, 
And quite confus’d, by wretches here beneath Hy 
The world’s great Sovereign tngved was to wrath. 
Thrice did he roufe himfelf, thrice from his face 
Flames fparkle did throughout the heavenly place. 
The ftars, though fixed, in their rounds did quakea— 
The earth, and carth-embracing fea, did fhake : 
Carmel and Hamus felt it, Athos tops 
Affrighted thruak, and near the AEthiops 
Atlas, the Pyrenees, the Apennine, 
And lofty Grampius, which with fnow doth fhine. 
Then to the fynod of the fp’rits he fwore, 
Man’s care fhould end, and time thould be. ne 
more; ‘ : 
By his own felf he fwore of perfe@ worth, 
Straight to perform his word fent angels forth; . 
‘There lies an ifland where the radiant fun, 
Wher he doth to the northern tropics ron, 
Of fix long months makes one tedious day, 
And when through foutheru figns he holds his way, 
Six months turneth in ons loathfome night * ‘~ 
(Night neither here is fair, nor day hot bright, 
But half white and half more) where fadly clear 
Still coldly glance the beams of either bear, 
The frofty Groen-land, Ori the lonely thore 
The ocean in mountains hoarfe doth roar, 
And over-tumbling, tumbling over rocks, ~~, 
Cafts various rainbows, which in froth he chokes + 
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4 Gulfs all about are fhrunk moft frangely fteep, * 


‘Than Nilus cataracts more vait and deep, 
To the wild land beneath to make a thade, 
A mountaia lifteth up his crefted head ¢ 
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His Jocks are ice-fhockles, his brows are fnow, 
Yet; from his burning bowels deep below, 
Comets, far-flaming pyramids are driven, 
And pitchy meteors, to the cope of heaven, 
No fummer here the lovely grafs forth brings, 
Nor trees, no, not the deadly cyprefs {prings, - 
Cave-loving Echo, daughter of the air, . 
By human voice was never waken’d here: _ 
* In“ ead of night’s blackbird, and plaintful owl, 
Infernal furies here do yell and howl. 
A mouth yawns in this height fo black obfcure 
* ‘With vapours, that no eye itcan endure: 
Great /Etna’s caverns never yet did make 
Such fable damps, though they be hideous black ; 
Stern horrors here eternally dodwell, ~~ -. 
And thia gulf deftine for a gate to hell, 
Forth from this place of dread (earth to appal) 
Three furies rufhed at the angel’s call. 
‘One with long trefles doth her vifage mafk, 
Her temples clouding in a horrid caik, 
Her right hand {wings a brandon in the air, 
“Which flames, and terror hurleth every where 
Pond'rous with darts, her left doth bear a thield, 
Where Gorgon’s head lonks grim in fable field : . 
Her eyes blaze fire and blood, each hair ftills blood, 
Blood trills from either pap, and where the ftood 
Biood’s liquid coral fprang her feet beneath ; 
Where fhe doth ftretch her arm is blood and 
death. ‘ 
Her Stygian head no fooner the uprears, 
» ‘When earth cf fwords, helms, lances, itraight ap- 
ears : 
To be diiivered, and from out her womb 
Ta flame-wing'’d thunders artillery doth come, 
Floods filver ftreams do take a blufhing dye, 
‘The plains with breathlefs bodies buried lie; 
Rage, wrong, rape, facrilege do her attend, 
Fear, difcord, wreck, and woes which have no end: 
‘Town it by town, and prince by prince withfood, 
} we ch turns an hideous fhamble, a lake of blood. 
The next with eyes, funk hollow in her brains, 
Lean face, foarl’d hair, with black and empry veins, 
Her dry'd-up bones fearce covered with her fkin, 
Bewraying that ftrange ftructure built within 
” Thigh-bellylefs, mef ghattly to the fight, 
A waited fkeicton refembleth right. 
Where fhe doth roam in air, faint do the birds, 
Yawn do earth’s ruthlefs brood and harmlels herds, 
The woods wild forragers do howl and roar, 
‘The humid {wimmers die along the fhore; 
In towns, the living do the dead up-eat, 
Then die themfelves, alas! and wanting meat ; 
Mothers not fpare the birth of their own wombs, 
~But curn thofe nefts of life to fatal tambs. 

” Laft did a faffron-colour’d hag come out, 
‘With uncomb'd hair, brows banded ail about 
With duiky clouds, in ragged mantie clad, 

Her breath with ftinking fumes the air befpread, 

In cither hand the held a whip, whofe wires, 

Still’d poifon, blaz'd with Phlegethontal fires. 

(Relentlefs) the each ftate, fex, age defiles, 

Barth ftreams with gores, burns with envenom’d 
boils; 

Where the repairs, towns do in deferts turn, 

The living have no paufe the dead te mourn, 


+ 
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The friend (ah!) dares not jock the dying eyes 
Of his belov'd, the wife the hufband flies ; 
Men bafilifks to men prove. and by breath * 
Than lead or fteel bring worfe and fwifter death: _ 
No cyprefs, obfequies, no tomb they have, . 
The fad heaven moftly ferves them for a grave. 
Thefe over earth tumultuoufly do run, 
South, north, from rifing to the fetting fun; 
They fometime part, yet than the winds more flect, 
Forthwith together in one place they meet. 
Great quinfey ye it know, Sufania’s pride, 
And you where ftatcly ‘Tiber’s ftreams do glide, 
Memphis, Parthenope, ye too it know, 
And where Euripus feven-fold tide doth flow: 
¥c know it empreffeson Thames, Rhofne, Seine, 
And ye fair queens by Tagus, Danube, Rhine, 
Though they do {cour the earth, roam far and 
large, > 
Not thus content the angels leave their charge = 
We of her wreck thefe flender figns may name, 
By greater they the judgment do proclaim. 
This centre’s centre with a mighty blow 
One bruifeth, whofe crack’d concaves louder low, 
And rumble, than if af] th’ artillery 
On earth difcharg’d at once were in the ky; 
Her furface fhakes, her mountains in the main 
Turn topty-turvy, of heights making plain: 
Towns them ingulf, and late where towers did 
ftand, 
Now nought remaineth but’a watte of fand : 
With turning eddies feas fink under ground, 
And in their floating depths are vallies found; 
Late where with foamy crefts, waves tilted waves; 
Now fithy bottoms fhine and mofly caves, 
‘The mariner cafts an amazed eye 
On his wing’d firs, which bedded he finds lie, 
Yet can he fee no fhore; but whilft he thinks, 
What hideous crevice that huge current drinks, 
‘The ftreams ruth back again with ftorming tide,: 
And now his fhips on cryfial mountains glide, 
Till they be hurl’d far beyond feas and hope, 
And fettle on fome hill or palace top ; os 
Or by triumphant furges overdriven, (heaven. 
Show carth their entrails, and their keels the 
Skies cloudy tables fome do paint with fights 
Of armed {quadrons, juftling fteeds and knights, 
With fhining croffes, judge, and fapphire throne, 
Arraigned criminals to how! and groan, 
and plaints fend forth, are heard: New worlds 
feen fhine 
With other funs and moons, falfe ftars decline, 
And dite in feas; red comets warm the air, 
And blaze, as other worlds were judged there. 
Others the heavenly bodies do difplace, 
Make fun his fifter’s ranger iteps to trace; 
Beyond the courfe of {pheres he drives hiscoach, 
And near the cold Ar&uras doth approach ; ‘ 
The Scythian amaz’d raat fuch beans, 
The Mauritanian to fer icy ftreams; 
The thadow which erewhile tuen’d to the well, 
Now wheels about, then reeleth to the ealt ; 
New ftars above the eighth heaven fparkle clear, 
Mars chopswith Saturn, Jave claims Mars's fphere, 
Shronk nearer carth, ali blacken’d now and brown, 
In. makk of weeping clouds appears the moon, 


‘ 
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* ve : a 
There are no feafons, autumn, fummer, fpring, “| Joy makes their hands to clap, their beartk'to dandy 
All are flern winter, and no birth forth bring: | | In voice turns mufic, in their eyes doth glaneg, 7” 
Red turnsthe tky’s blue curtain o’er this globe, | = What.can (fay they } thefe changes elle portend, 
As to propine the judge with purple robe, . - | OF this great frame, fave the approaching end? 


At firk,(cntranc’d) with fad and curious eyes, | Paft are the figns, all is perform’d of old 
Harth’s pilgrims ftare on thafe ftrange prodigies: | Which the Almighty’s heralds us foretold... 
‘The ftar-gazer this round finds traly mave- a Heaven now no longer thali.of God’s great power 

. In parts and whole, yet by no fkill can prave || A turning temple he, but fixed tower, ‘ < 
The firmament’s ftay’d firmoels, They which | Burn fhail this mortal mafs amidit the air, 

ream; : » |, | Ofdivine julice turn’d atrophy fairy) 
Aneverlaitingnefs in world’s yatt frame, [wreck, | Near isthe laft of days, whofe light embalme 
‘Think well. fome region. where they dwell aay | Patt griefs, atidall oor flormy cares becalms, 
But that the whole, nor time nar force can shake; | O happy day? O cheerful holiday! . 
Yet (frantic) mufe to {ve heaven's ftately lights, | | Which nich*’s fud fables hall not take away !. + 
Like dryukerds, waylefs reel amidft their heights, | Farewell complaints, and ye yet doubtfal thought 
Such as do nations govern, and’ command. Crown now your hopes with comforts long time 
Vafts of the fea and.empiries of land, y ‘ fought, ie Bah Ss, , 
Rapine to fee their evuntries overthrown, . « Wip’d front our eyes now fhall be every tear, 

_ And find no foe their fury to make knowh: | Sighs ftopt, fince our falvation ie fo near, Oey 
Alas (fay they) what boots our toils and pains What long we long’d for, God at laft hath givens 
Of care on earth is this the farthe® gains ? Earth’s chofen, bands to join with thofe of beaven 5 
No riches‘now can bribe our angry fate, +s Now noble foulsa guerdon juft fhall find, : 
© no! to blaft our pridz the heavens do threat: | And reit and glory be if one combin'’d; es 
In duft now muit our greatnefs buried lie, Now, more.than in a mirror, by 'thefe eyne, 

Yet is it comfort with the world to die. Even face to face ovr Maker fhall be feng 
As more and more the warning figns increafe, O welcome wonder of the foul and fight ! 

" Wild dread deprives lof Adam's race of peace ; O welcome object of all true delight ! 
From out their grandame earth they fain would flys | Thy triumphs and return we did ex 
Bvt whither know not, heavens are far ind high; | Of all patt toils to reap the dear effec : 

‘Bach would bewail and mourn his own diftrefs, | Since thou art jut, perform thy holy werd, - ;.. :, 
, But public cries do private tears fupprefs, O come ftill hop’d-for, come long wifh'd-for, Lord, 
Laments, plaints, thrieks of woe diflurb all ears, While thus they pray, the heavens in flamesap- 
And fear is equal to the pain it fears, peat, oe ta Neue ae ee ae 
Amidit this mafs of cruelty and flights, Asif they fhow fires eletental fphere, © 7, 
The earth feems in the fun, the weikin'fone, ° * 


This galley full of God-defpifing wights, 

» ‘2his jail of fin and fame, this filthy Rage * Wonder all hufhes; fraight.the air doth groan «| 

,, Where all aét folly, mifery, and rage ; With trumpets, which thrice louder founds do yield e 
Amida thole thronys of old prepar’d fot hell; - Than deaf’ning thunders in the airy field. . “ 

‘hofe numbers which no Archimede can telly. Creared nature at the clangour quakes,’ 
A filly crew ‘did lurk, a barmlefs route 2 Immur’d with flames, earth in a pally fhakes,~” 
Wanc'ring the earth, which God had chofeti out- | Avd from her womb the duft in feveral heaps“, 
*.'To live with him (few rofes.which did blow Vakes life, aud mufereth into hufnan fhapes : 
Among thofe weeds earth’s garden overgrow ; Hell burfts, ‘and the foul-prifoners there bound’ 
A dew of gold fill’d on carth’s fandy mine, Come howling to the day, with ferpents crown’d 
> Smafldiamonds in world’s roughrocks which thine) { Millions of angels in the lefcy height, 

» By parple tyrants which purfu'd and chas'd, Clad in puré gold and the eledtar bright, 0! .- 
Liv'd reciules, isi lonely iflands plac'd ; Uthering the way itill where the Judge fhould 

+ Or did the mountains haunt, and forefts sild, moves, * 

Which they than towns more harmlefs found and { In radiane rainbows vault the fies above; 

: “mild: " ear : Which quiekly open, like a curtain driven, 
Where many an hymn they to their Maker’s praife, | And beam vy fhows the King of Heuven, : 
Teach’d groves and-rocks, whith did refound their What Ferfian prince, Affyrian. mutt renown! 

ays, i" . What Scythian with conquering fquadroris crown 
Ner fword, ner famine, nor plague-poifening air, Ent’ring a breached city, where confpire. -.. .’, 
‘Nor prodigies appearing every where, Fire to.dry blocd, and blocd to quench out fire g 
Wor all the fad diforder of this All, Where carted carcaffes quick members reel, 
Could this fmail handful of the-world appal ; And by their ruin blunt the reeking fteel, 

Yut asthe flow'r, which during winter's cold Refembleth now the ever-living King ?- ’ 
Runs to the roat, and lurks in fap v What face of ‘Troy which doth with ycHing ring, 
So foon as the great planet of t And Grecian flames tranfported in the air, 

’ Begins the twins dear manfion to,clear, What dreadful fpeflecte of Carthage fairs = 

lifts up its fragrant head, and to the field © What picture of rich Corinth’s tragic wreck, 

A fpring of beauty and delight doth yield ¢ Or of Numantia the hideous fack, 

So at thofe figns and apparitions ftrange, s Or thefe together fhown, the image, fa 
‘Their thoughts,looks, geQlures, did beginto change, | Can reprefent ef arth, aud ‘plaintial cafe; 
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“Which fault fie imokidg ia the world’s wait { Where iricenfé {weats; where weeps a precious 


. womb, 
And to itfelf both fuel be and tomb? 
Near to that {weet and odorifetous climé; 
‘Where the all-cheering Emperor of Time 


‘Makes fpring the caffia, nard, and fragrant 


balms, 


Andevery hill,and Colin crowns with palma; 


myrrh, 
And cedars overtop the pine-ind fir, 
Near where the aged Phernix, tir’d of breath, 
Doth build her tie, and takes new life in deathe 
A valley into wide ‘and open fields 
Fas it itexttndeth, * " * be 
[Tbe re is wanting.J 














‘THE RIVER OF FORTH FEASTING: 
a ohana te to the aoe and Mighty Priice James, King of Greai Britain, France 
and Ireland. 


To bis Sacred Majefly. ~ 
Ir in this ftorm of joy and pompous throng, 
‘This nymph (great King) doth come te thee fo 
near’ 
That thy harmonfouis cars het accents hear; 
> Give pardon to her hoarfe and lowly fong + 
Fain would the trophies to thy virtues rears 
But for this lately tafe fhe is nut ftrong, 
«And her defedts her high attempts do wrofg, 
Yet as fhe could the makes thy worth appear. 
So iu a map is fhown this flow’ ry place; 
So wrought in arras by a virgin's hand 
‘Wath heaven and blazing ftars doth Aas ftand, 
$0 drawn by charcoal is Narciilus face + 
She like the morp may be to fome bright fun, 
‘The day to perfedt that's by her begun. 
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Whar blufring noife now interrupts my fleep? 
What echoing fheuts thus cleave my cryftal deep, 
4nd feem to call me from my wat’ry court? 
What melody? what founds of joy and fport, 
_Areconvey'd hither fronteach neighbouring fpring? 
With what loud rumours do the mountains ring ? 
Which in unufual pomp on tip-toes ftand, | 
‘And (full of wonder) overlook the land? 
,, Whence comes thefe glitt'ting throngs, thefe me- 
teors bright, 
. This golden people glancing in my fight? 
Whence doth this praife, applanfe, and love, arife? 
What load-ftar caftward draweth thus all eyes? 
Arh Tawake ? orghave fome dreams confpir’d 
“to mock my fenfe with what I moft defir’d? 
View I that living face, fee 1 thofe looks, 
Which with delight were wontt? amazemy brooks? 
Do L hehold that worth, that man divine, 
This age’s glory, by thefe banks of mine? 
Then tind [ true what Jong i wift’d in vain; 
My much beloved prince is come again; 
>So unto thetn whofe zenith is the pole, 
“When fix black months are pait, the fan doth roll: 
So after tempeft to fea-tofied wights 
Fair Helen’s brothers fhow their cheering lights: 
Vou.tv. 
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So comies Arabia’s wonders froth her woods, 

And Tar far off is feen by Memphis floods, + 

The feather’d Sylvans, cloud-like by her Ay, 

And with triumphing plaudits beat the fky, 

Nile marvels, Setaph’s priefts (entranced) rave, 

And in Mydonian {tone her thape engrave ; 

In lafting cedars they do mark the time 

In which Apollo's bird came to their clime. 

Let Mother Earth now deck’d with flow'rs be 

feen : (grean, 

And fweet breath’d zephyrs eff the meadows 

Let Heaven weep rubies in a crimfon fhow’r, 

Such as on Indies fhores they ule to pour: 

Or with that golden ftorm the felds adorn, 

Which Jove rain'd when his bluc-ey’d maid was 
born. 

May never hours the web of day outweave, 

May never night rife from her fable cave. 

Swell proud my billows, faint not to declare 

Your joys as ample as their cairfes are ¢ 

For murmurs hoarfe, found like Ation’s harp, 

Now delicately flat, now fweetly tharp; 

And you my nymphs, rife from your moift repair; 

Strow all your fprings aud grots with bilics fuir 

Some fwitteit footed, get them hence, and pray 

Our floods and lakes come keep this heliday 5 

What e’er beneath Albania’s hills do rua, 

Which ice the rifing or the fetting fun; 

Which drink ftern Grampius miits, or Ochel's 
frows: 

Stone-rolling Tay; Tyne tortoife-like that flows, 

The pearly Don, the Dees, the fertile Spey, 

Wild Neverne, which doth fee our longeit day ; 

Nefs fmoking fulphur, Leave with mountaing 
crown'd R 

Strange Lowmond for his floating ifles renown'd 3 

The Irith Rian, Ken, the filver Air, 

The fnaky Dun, the Ore with r afhy hair, - 

The cryftal ftreaming Nid, loud bellowing Clyde, 

Tweed which no more our kingdoms fhail divide; | 

Rank-fwelling Annan, Lid with curled ftteams, 

The Efks, the Solway, where they lof their names, - 

To ev’ry one proclaim our joys and feaits, 

Qur triumphs; bid all come and be our yucite: 

Ue 


ora 


“And as they ‘meet in Neptonc's azure hall, 


Did theta bid fea gods keep this feflival; | .->-.}- 


“This day {hail by our currents be renown’d, 

Our hills about thal! ftill this day refound ; 

Nay, that our love more to this day appear, 

Let us with it henceforth begin our year. (rain; 

Yo virgins, flow’rs; to fun-burne earth, the 
‘To mariners fair winds amid{t the main, ©. -- 
Cool fhades to pilgrims, which hut glances burn, 
Are not fu pleafing as thy bleft return, 

‘That day (dear prince) which robb'd us of thy fight, 
{Day, no, but darknets and a dufky night} 
Did fillour breatis with fighs, our eyes with tears, 

Puen’d munuzes to fad months, fad months to yeats, 
"Vrees left to flourish, meadows to bear flow’ rs; 
Brooks hid their heads within their fedgy how'rs, 
Fair Ceres curt our fields with barren froft, 
Av if aguin fhe had her daughter loft : 

Vhe mutes left our groves, and for {weet fongs 
Sat fadly filent, or did weep their wrongs. 
You know it, meads; your murmuring woods it 
know, ee . : 
Hill, dales, and caves, copartners of their woes 
And you it knuw, my fireams, which from their 
. een ote Oh as 
‘Oft on your glafs recéiv’d their pearly brine} 
Q Naiad's dear ({aid they) Napeas fair, 
© nymphs of trees, nymphs which on hills repair. 
‘Gone are thofe maiden glories, gone that flate, - 
Which‘made all eyes admire oor blifs of inte. 
As looks the Heaven when never ftar appearsy, 
But flow and weary fhroud them in their {pheres, 
“While ‘Titon’s wife embofom’d by him ties, 
And world doth languift ina dreary guife 
As looks a garden ofits beauty fpoil’d, ve 
xis woods in winter by rough Boreas foil’d, 
“As portraits raz’d of colours we'd to be: : 
“So look'd thefe abject bounds depriv’d of thee," + 
_ While as my rills enjoy’d thy royal pleams,* 
* They did not envy Tiber’s haughty Lreams, 
Nor wealthy Tagus with his golden ore, 
Nor clvar Elydetpes which on pearls doth roar, 
“Nor golden Gange that fers the fen new born,’ 
(Nor Achclous with bis flaw'ry 
Nor foods which near Elyfian tie: 
For why ? thy fight did ferve'to th 
" ‘No place there is fo defert, fo al 
Evén frou the frozen to the torn 
“From flaming Hecla to great Quic 
Which thy abode cuuld'nut motif Lappy moke 
Ali thofe perfedtions which by bourtesus Haven 
Yo divers worlds ih divers times were given, 
‘Ye ikarry fenate pow’r'd ut once on thee, 
* hat thou cxampler might’2 to others be; 

Thy fe was kept till the Three Sifters fpun_ 
Their dsreads of gold, and then it was begun. 
With chequer’d clouds whtn fies do look maft 

fair, + > 

‘And'no uuorder'd blafte diffur the air, 

When lilies do them deck in azure gowns 5 

And new-born refes blufh with golden crowns, 

“Vo prove how calm: we under thee fhoaid live, 
-! What Halcyonian days thy reign fhould give, 

And to two flow'ry diadéms thy right 5 

The heavens thes : z of che Hight 










|. How by exdmiple more than any law, 
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Scarte watt thou born, when join’d in friendly 
bands re Pe ee 

“Two mortai foes with other clafped hands ; [grace’ 

With Virtue Fortune ftrove, which molt thould 

‘Vhy place for thee, thee for fo high a placty 

One vaw'd thy fucred breaft not tu forfake,” 

The other on thee not to carn her back; 


Arid thiat tho more her doves effects might'ft fecl,,. 


For thee fhe left her globe, and broke her wheel. * 
When years thee vigotr gave, O then how clear 
Did fmothered fparkles in bright flames appear $ 
Amongit the woods to force the flying hart, * 
To pierce the mountain wolf with feather'd dart; 
Sce falcons climb the clouds, the fox enfnare, 
Outrun the wiad-out-running Dordale hare 
To breathe thy fiery teed ou every plain,” “: 
And in meand’ring gyres hinv bring again, — _ 
‘The prefs thee making plstc, and vulgar things, 
ta Admiration’s air, on Glory’s wings; | as 
O: thou far from the common pitch didht sifey) , 
With thy defigns to dazzle Envy’seyes: 9 7” 
Thou fought’ft to know this All's eternal fource, 
Of ever-turning heaven the reftléfs courfe, {run, . 
‘Vheir fixed lamps, their lights which wand'ring 
Whence nioon her filver hath, his gold the fun, 
Vf Pate there be or no, if planets can 
By fierce afpects force the free will of many-4¢ 
‘The light aipiring fire, the liquid air, ee 
“The flaming dragons, comets with-red hair} 











} Heaven’s tilting lances, artilicry, and bow, 


Loud-founding trumpets, darts of hail, and fhow,. 
‘Ihe soaring clements, with people dumb, 0%" 
The carth with what «. nceiv'd isin her won. * 
What on ber moves were fet unto thy fight, 
Vill thou dic find their caufer, effence, mighty 
Bucunto noughtthou fo thy mind didft train, 
As to be read in man, and learn to reign : 
‘To know the weight and Atlas of a crown, 
To fpare the humble, proud ones tumble down. - 
When from thole picreing cares. which throties 
invett {reft, 
‘As thorns the rofe, thou weary'd would’ thee 
Wit iti hand, full of celeftial fire, ; 
‘Lo the Plerian groves Ciou diciit retire: 
There gartandcd with all Urania 
In fweeter lays than builded, Thebes tow'ra, 
Or them which charm'd the delphing in the mai 
Or which did call Enryice again, 
‘Thon funy’ away the hours, tif froms their fpheie 
Stars feen:’d to fhoot, thy melody to hears 
The god with golden hair the filer maids, 
Did leave their Helicon, and f ¢’s fhades, 
Yo fee thine itle, here loft their native tongue, 
And in thy world.divided lang@age fung, r 
Who of thise alter age-can chunt the deeds;. 
With alf that Fame in Timée’s huge aunals reads, 































this people fierce thou did& to goodnefs draw} 
How while the neighbour worlds (tofs'd by the 
Fates) 3 
So many Phzetons had is thei fates. | [thrones 
Which turn'd to heediefs Semes their burnif’d 
Thou (as enfpher’d) kept’ temperate thy zones ¢ 
In Afric fhores the fands that ebb and flow, . 
$s Oo Arden's teccs tut grow yg. * 








voit the 
catch this haif ere. ‘Aiitartic groi The Worle abo 
Where 4s fach wit ae ae he fatind > thst Murder, Raping, Lift, 
“As ifto filent ni; & t with us the 
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Theo many cat ditt 
+ What niolt they t6i 


feted Pes: brieht g 
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‘Than er ae 
No ftormy paffi 


the ea, 
Wik whore renown thea’ 6 feven clima ae Ss 
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‘The names of Arthur, fabulous Pgladines, 
Grav'n itt Time's furly brows, in wrinkled lines, 
Of Henreys, Edwards, famous for their fights, » 
‘Their neighbour conquefts, orders new of knights, 
Shall by this Prince’s name be paft as far x 
As meteors are by the Idafian far. ~ 
Vf gray-hair'd Proteus fongs the truth not mifs, “| 
And gray-hair’d Proteus oft a prophet is, 7.” 
‘There is a land hence diftant many miles, 
Outreaching fiion and Atlantic ifles, {name, 
Which (homelings) from this littlé world we 
‘That fhall emblazon with ftrange rites his fame, © 
Shall rear him ftatues all of pureft gold, ~~. 
Such as mén gave wnto the gods of old,” ... 
Name by him temples, palaces, and towns, 
With fome great river, which their fields renowns : 
“his is thacking who fhould makeright each wrong, 
Of whom the bards and myftic Sibyls fung, 

‘The man long promis'd, by whofe glorious reign, 
‘This ife fhould yet ber ancient name regain, 
And more of fortunate deferve the ftyle, [fmile. 
. Than thofe where heavens with double fummers 
Run. on (Great Peince) thy courte in glory’s 





we way, 
‘The end the life, the evening crowns the day; . 
Heap worth on worth, and ftrongly fear above 
" "Thole heights which made the world thee firtt te 
» « Tove: sober : er 
Surmount thyfelf, and make thine a@icna paft 
Be but as gieams or lightuings of thy laft, 2 
Let them exceed thoie of thy younger time, 
Ais far as autumn doth the flow’ry prime. —_ [eye, 
‘Through this thy empire range, like world’s bright 
‘That onge each year furveys all earth, and fky, _ 
Now glances on the flow and refty bears, 3 
‘Then turns to dry the weeping Aufter’s tears, . 
Hurrics to both the poles, and moveth eyen 2 
In the figur’d circle of the heaven; L 
© Jong long haunt thefe bounds, which by thy fight 
Have now regain’d their former heat and light. 
Here grow green woods, here filver brouks do glide, 
Here meadows ftretch them out with painted pride, 
Embroid’sing all the banks, here hills afpire 
- To crown thcir heads with the ethereal fre, 
Hills, bulwarks of our freedom, giant wails, ¢ 
‘Which never friends did flight, ner fword-made 
thralls; f 
Each circling flood ro Thetis tribute pays, | 
Men here (in health) outlive old Neftor’s days: 
Grim Saturn yet amongft our rocks remains, 
“Bound in owr caves, with many metall’d chains, 
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Bulls haunt our thades like Leda’s lover white, 
Which yet might breed Pefiphae delight, : 
Our fiocks fair fleeces.bear, with which for {port's 
Endymion of old the moon did court, 
High-palmed harts amidft our forefts run, 
And, not impal'd, the deep-mouth’d hounds de 
fhun; F 
The rough-foot hare fafe in our bufhes fhrouds, 
And. long-wing’d hawks do perch amidft ove 
clouds. 
The wanton wood-nymphs of the verdant fpring, 
Blue, golden, purp!e flow’rs fhall to thee bring, 
Pomona’s fruits the Panifks, Thetis girls, 
The Thule’s amber, with the ocean pearls; ° 
‘The Tritons, herdfmen of the glaffy field, - 
Shall give thee what far diftant fhores can yield, . 
The Serean fleeces, Erythrean gems, = 
Vaft Plato’s filver, gold of Peru ftreams, a 
Antartic parrote, Ethiopezn pluntes, Sonia 
Sabsxan odours, myrrh, and {weet perfumess$x> 
And I myfelf wrapt in a watchet gown « 
Of reeds and lilies, on mine head a crown, 
Shall incenfe to thee burn, green altars raife, 
And yearly fing due Pxans to thy praife. 
Ah! why should ifis only fee thee fhine? - 
Is not thy Forth, as well as Ifis thine? 
Though Ifis vaunt fhe hath more wealth»: 
ftore, 3 ‘ is 
Let it fuffice thy Forth doth Jove thee more : 
Though the for beauty may compare with Seine; 





| For fwans and fea-nymphs with imperial Rhine, 


Yet for the title may be claim’d in thee, se 
Nor fhe, nor all the world can match with me. 
Now when (by honour drawn) thou fhalt away « 
To her already jealous of thy ftay, 


< 
“k 


{| When in her amorous arms fhe deth thee fold, © 


And dries thy dewy hairs with hers of gold, 
Much afking of thy fare, muth of thy port, 
Much of thine abfence, long, how e’er {a fhort, 
And chides (perhaps) thy coming to the north, 
Lothe not te think on thy much-loving Forth : 
O love thefe bounds, where of thy royal ftem 
Mere than an hundred wore a diadem. 


+| So ever gold and bays thy brows adorn, - 


So never time may fee thy race outworn, 
So of thine own fill may’ft thou be deir'd, 
Of ftrangers fear'd, redoubted, and admir’d; . 


4 So Memory thee praile, fo precious hours 


May character thy name in ftarry flow'rs; 
So may thy high exploits at laft make even, ~ 
With carth thy empire, glory with the heaven, 2° 
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SPEECHES. 


Yo the High and Excellent Prince Charles, King of Gréat' Britain, France, and Ireland, 


1. Lhe Speech of Caledonia, repucfenting the Kingdem. 
‘Tae heavens have heard our vows, our jut defires 
Obtained are, no higher now alpires 
Our withing chought, fince to his native clime 
The flower ef princes, honour of his time, 
Enchearing all our dales, hills, forefts, ftreams,t 

-(As Phebus doth the fummer with his beams) 
Ts came, and radiant to us in his train 
"The golden age and virtues brings again ; 
Prince fy much longed for, how thon hecalm’ft 
Mind's eafelets anguith, every care embalm'ft 
‘With the fweet odours of thy prefence : row 
In fwelling tides joysevery where do flow * 
By thine approach, and that the world may fee 
‘What unthought wonders do attend on thee, 
This kingdom's angel 1, who fince that day 
That ruthlefs fate thy parent reft away, 
And made a far, appear’d mot any where - 
To gratulate thy coming, come am here. 
. Hail princes Phoenix, monarch of all hearts, 
Bovereiyn of Love and Juftice, who imparts 
‘More than thou canft receive; to thee this crown 
Is due by birth; but more, it is thine own 
By juft defert; and ere another brow [fhould flow 
- Than thine fhould ‘reach the fame, my floods 
‘With hot vermilion gore, and every plain 
Level the hills with carcafes of flsin, 
This ifle become a Red Sea: now how fweet © 
Is it to me when Love and Laws thus meet 
To wreath thy temples with this diadem, » 
My nurfelings facred fear, and deareft gems 
Nor Roman, Saxon, Pi¢t, by fad alarms ‘ 
Could this acquire and keep; the heavens'in arms 
From us repel all perils, nor by wars - 
[Ought here was won, or gaping woundsand fears, 
: Our Lion’s Clymadteric now is paft, 
And crown’d with bays, he rampeth free at talk. 
Here are no Sercan fleeces, Peru gold, 
Aurora’s gems, nor wares by Tyrians fold; 
~ -Powns {well not here with Babylonian walle, ~ 
Nor Nero's tky-refembling gold-ceil’d halls, 
Nor Memphis fpires,nor Quinzays arched frames 
Captiving feas, and giving lands their names: 
Faith (milk white faith), of old belov’d fo well, 
Yet in this corner of the world doth dwell, 
With her pure fifters, Truth, Simplicity ; 
Here banifh’d Honour bears them company, 
A Mars-adoring brood is here, their wealth, 
Sond minds, and bodies of as found a health; 
‘Walls here are men, who fence their cities more 
~ Than. Neptune, when he doth in mopptains roar, 
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Doth guard this ifle, or all thofe fores and tow’rs 

Amphion’s harp rais'd about Thebe’s bow'rs, 

Heavens arch is oft their roofs, the pleafant fhade 

Of oak and plain oft ferves them for 2 bed; _., 

To fufier want, foft pleafure to defpifé, 

Run over panting mountains crown'd with ice, 

Rivers o’ercome, the watteft lakes appal, 

(Being to themfelves, oars, fteerers, fhip and all) 

Is their renown; a brave all-daring race, 

Courageous, prudent, doth this climate grace ; 

Yet the firm bafe on which their glory ftands, 

{n peace true hearts, in wars is valiant hands, 

Which here (great King) they offer up to thee, 

Thy worth refpecting as thy pedigree: 

Though it be much to come of princely ftem 

More is it to deferve a diadem. . 
Vouchfafe, bleft people, ravith’d here with me; 

To think my thoughts, and {ee what I do fee, : 

A prince all gracious, affable, divine, 

Meck, wife, juft, valiant, whofe radiant thine, 

Of virtues (like the ftars about the pole 

Gilding the night) enlight'neth every foul, 

Your fceptre fways; a prince born in this age 

To guard the innocents from tyrants rage, 

To make peace proper, juftice to reflow'r, © 

In defert Hamlet, as in lordly bow'r 5 

A prince, that though of none he ftands in awe, 

Yet firft fubje@s himfelf to his own law, 

Who joys in good, and ftill, as right direds, 

His greatnefs meafures by his good effects, 

His people’s pedeftal, who rifing high ; 

To grace his throne, makes Scotland’s name ta 


fly 

On Halcyons wings (her glory which reftores) 
Beyond the ocean to Columbus fhores : ° 
God’s facred pi&ture in this man adore, . 
Honour his valour, zeal, his piety more, 
High value what you hold, him deep engrave 
In your heart's heart, from whom all good ye have: 
For as Moon’s fplendour from her brother fprings, 
The people's welfare ftreameth from their kings, 
Since your love's obje doth immortal prove, 
O love this prince with an eternal Jove. 

Pray that thofe crowns his anceftors did wear, 
His temples long (more orient) may bear, 
‘That good he reach by fweetnefs of his fway, 
That cven his fhidow may the bad afray; 
That heaven on him what he defires heftow,  * - 
That ftill the glory of his greatnefs grow, 
That your begun felicities may lat, 


| That no Qrioa de with ftorms them bla, 


U ou ity 


ot 
"Vhat victory his brave exploits attend, ae 
Fat, weft, or fouth, where he his force fhall bend; 
‘Till his great deeds afl former deeds furmount, 

- And quail the Nimrod of the Hellcfpont : 

That when his well-fpent care all care becalms, - 
He may in peace ficep in a fhade of palms; 

And rearing up fair trophies, that heavens may ~ 
Extend his life to world’s cxtremeft day. A 

H, The Song of the Mies at Parnaffius, -~ 

Art length we fee thofe eyes; ‘ 
“Which cheer’both earth and tkies; 
Now, aicient Caledon, ' See 
‘Thy beauties heighten, richeft robes put on, . ~ > 
And Ict young joys to all thy parts arife. 
Here could thy prince fil ay,- . 
Rach month fhould tura to May 3 
We need not ftar nor fun, 

Save him, to lengthen days and joys begun :- 
Sorrow and night ta far climes hufte away.’ 
Now Majefty and Love . ers 
Combin’d are from above; 

Prince never fecpure {way’d, . ee 
Lov’'d fubjeds more, of fubjedts more obey’d,, 
Which may endure whilft Heaven's great orbsdo 








move. : “ as 
Joys did you always lat, \- ‘ 
. Sife’s park you foon would wate; 9° > 


“Grief follows fweee delight, Pe 
As day is thadowed by fable night, : 
Yet fhall remembrance keep you fill when pat. 

MIL Tbe Specebes at the Horofeapat Pageant. by the 

4 Ese aN Planets. % mt 

Endymion: : 
Rovs'd from the Latmian cave, where wany years 
*Vhat emprely of the Joweft of the fpheres, 

‘Whe cheers tha night, did keep me hid, apart 
From mortal wights, to eafe her love-fick heart, 
As young as when the did me firit enclofe,, 
Asfreth in beauty asthe morning rofe ; 
Envymion, that whilem kept my flocks. 

Upon loyia’s flow’ry hitis and rocks, 

dnd {weet lays ‘warbling to my Cynthia's beams, 

» Gutiang the cygnets of Mcander’s ftreams : 

‘To whom (for guerdon) the Heaven's fecret bars 

“Fiade open, taught the paths and pow’rs of itars; 
By this dear Jady’s itri& commandment. 

“Fo celebrate this day T here.am fent. : 
But whether is thie Heaven, which ftars do crown, 
Or are Heaven’s flaming {plendours bere come 





down asthe ba : a 
‘To beantify this‘nether world with me? 
Such Mateand glory did e’er thepherd fee?” * 
My wits and fenfe miftrnft, and ftay amaz'd, 
No cye on fairer objects ever gaz'd; 
Sure. this is Heaven, for every wand’ring flar, 
Forlaking thofg. great orbs where whirl’d they are, 
All difmal fad alpedts abandoning, 1. 7s 
#re here met to salute feme gracious king 
Nor isit ftrange if they-Heaven’s height negledt, 
Jt of undoubted worth is the effet 32 - ies 
‘Then this it is, thy. prefernce (coyal youth 
Hath brought them here within, azymuth, <-—~ 
‘Yo tell by me (their herald) coming things, = 
And what cach Fate to-her Sera diftaft ings: 
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Heaven’s volume to unclafp, vaft pages {pread, =, 

Myfterious golden cyphers clear to read:' “7 

Ficar the then augur of thy future days, 

And what the ftarty fenate cf thee fays 3." 

€or, what is firm decreed in heaven above, 

In yain on carth ftrive mortals to improve. 
: * Saturn my 

To fair hopesto give reins now it is time, 

And foar as high as juft defires may climb; > 

O Halcyonian, ciea: and happy day! 

From forry wights Jet forrow fly aw. 

And vex Antartic climes, Great Britain’s woes 

Vanifh, for joy now in her zenith glows; 

The old Lenca fcythe-bearing fire; , ; 

(Vhough cold) forthe feels flames of fweet defire A 

s 








", 








Aad many fuftres at a perfec-height, > 


| Shall keep thy feeptre’s majefly as bright 


And trong in power and glory every way, 

As when thy peeflefs parent did it fway, 

Ne'er turning wrinkled in.‘rime’s endlefs length, 
But one in her fir beauty, youthful ftrength, 
Like thy rare mind, which ftedfalt as the pole 
Still fixed itands, however fpheres do roll, .” 
More, to enhance with favours this thy reigi 
His age of gold he doth reftore again, * 
Love, Juitice, Honour, Innocetice retiew, 
Men’s ip’rits with white fimplicity endue, 
Make afl to live in Plenty’s endlef tore: 








With cqual fhares, none wifhing to have mores: ©, 





No more thal cold the ploug athens hopes beg: 
skies fhail on earch with lovely glances fmile; 
Which fhall untill'd each tlow'r and herb bringforth, 


Auid lands to gardens turn of equal worth, * 


Life (long) Shall not be thrall’d to mortal dates, 
‘Thus Heaven’s decree, fo have ordaintd the Fates, 
Mt Foue. 
Dexicar of Heaven, ite honour of the earth, 
Jove (courting thine afcendant) at thy birth 
Proclaimed thee a king, and made it true, 
That to thy worth great monarchies are dues 
He gave thee what was good, and what was great, 
What did belong to love, and what to ftate, 
Rare gifts whofe ardours burn the hearts of all, 
Like tinder when flint’s atoms on it full. % 
The Yramontane which thy fair couric dire@ts, ~ 
‘Thy counfels thall approve by their effets; = 
Juttice kept low by giants, wrongs, and jars, 
‘Thou fhalt relieve, and crown with gliflering ftars, 


Whom nouyht fave law of force could keep inawe, * 


Thou fialt turn clients to the force of:law, : 
Thou arms (halt brandith for thine own defence, 
Wrongs to repel, and guard weak innocence, 
Which to thy jaft effort thou fhalt uphold,.<«. 
As oak the ivy which it doth enfold; : 
All overcome, at lait thy felf o’ercome, 2 | 


‘Thou thait make Paffion yield to Reafon"s doom 3 


Fer files of fortune fhall not raife thy mind, - 
Nor fhall ditaflers make it ere declia‘d, i 
True honour fhall refide within thy court, 
Sobriety and Truth there Milf refort; 

Keep promis’d faith, thou fhalt all treacherie 
Deteft, and fawning parafites defpile, " 
Thon, others to make sich, shalt not make poor 
Thyfelf, but give, that thou may’ft Mill give mores 


«| Thov thelt no paranymph raife to high place, +” 
~ 4 For friz]’d locks, quaint pace, or paini¢d face; * 
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Qn gorgeous raiments, womanizing toys, 
The works of worms, and what a moth deftroys. 
The maze of fools, thou fhalt no treafyre Spend, 
"Thy charge. to immortality fhalt tend, 
Raife palaces, and temples vaulted high,: 
> Rivers o'er arch, of hofp:rality s 
And fcieaces the ruin’d inns reftore, 
‘With walls and ports encircle Neptune’s fhore, ~ 
“Po new-fuund worlds thy fleets make bold their 
courle, b ' 
And find of Canada th’ unknown fource, oe 
People thofe lands which pafs Arabian fields, 
sin fragrant woods and mufk which zephyrs yields; 
Thou fear'd of none, thalt not thy peopte fear, 
"Thy. people's love thy greatuefs fhall uprear, 
Sul rigour fhall not thine, and mercy lour, 
What love can do thou shalt not do by pow’r; 
New and watt taxes thou fhale net extort, 
Lond heavy thofe that bounty ficult! fipport, 
Thou fhalt not ftrike the hinge nor mafter-beam 
OF thiue eflate, but errors inthe fame ° . 
“By harmlefsjultice gracioully reform, 
Delighting more in calm than roaring ftorm; 
Thou fhalt govern in peace as did thy fire, |. 
‘Keep, fave thine own, and kingdonw new acquire, 
“Beyond Alcide’s pillars, and thole bounds 
Where Alexander yain'd the Raftern crowns, 
Till thou the ‘greateft be amongft the greats ; 
‘Thus Heavens ordain, fo have decreed the Fates. 
: Mays. e 
Soy of the lion, thou of loathfome bands 
Shalt free the earth, and whatc’er thee withfands 
Thy noble paws fhull rears the god of Thrace 
*’ Shall he thy fecond; and before thy face, 
“To Truth and Juttice, whilft thou trophies rearsy 
2 Armiey fhali fall diftmay’d with panic fears, 
Aswhen Avrora im fky’s azure lifts “ 
“Makes shadows ‘vanith, doth difperfe the mifts, 
>» And in a twinkling with her opal light, 7 
Night’s horrors clucketh, putting ftars to Aight, 
More to enflame thee to this noble talk, 
“To thee he here tefigns his fword and caik, 
‘A wall of Sying caitles, armed pines j . 
“Shall bridge thy fea like heaven with feel that 
vt fines. © erie ok Pog P ats 
‘To aid carth’s tenants by foul yokes‘oppreft, « 
Aud fill with fears the great king of the weit : 
To thee already Victory dilplays STA Se 
:Her: garlands twin’d with olive, oak, and ‘bays; 
7 Thy triumph finith fhali ail old debates? f 
hus Heavens decree, fo have ordain’d the Fates. 
a Sun, - . 
“Weattu, Wildom, Glory, Pleafure ftouteht hearts, 
Religion, Laws, Hyperion imparts 
"fo thy jut reign, which thall far far furpafs 
Of emperors, kings, the heft that ever was; 
Look how he dims the ftars; thy glory’s rays- 
So darken fball the luitre of thefe days 
" For in fair Virtue’s zodiac thou (halt ran, 
And in the heaven of worthies be the fan. 
No more contemn’d fhall haplefs Learning lie 5 
"The maids of Pindus fhall be raifed high ; 
For bay and ivy which their brows inroli’d, 
<Ybou thalt them deck with gems and fining 
gold, e ; 


ig 
Thou open thalt Parnaffus’ eryftal gates; 
‘Thus Heavesss decree, fo do decrce the Fates. 
3s Frenus, 
Tue Acidalian queen amidft thy bays. 
Shall ewifie her myrtles, grant thee pleafant dayss 
She did make clear thy houlz, and with her light 
Of chuslith ffars put back the difmal (pighy 5 
‘The Hymenean hed fair broud fhall grace, az 
Which on the earth continue fhall'their race, 
While Flora’s treafure thal] the meads endear; 
While fweet Pomona rofe-check'd fruits fhall beat, 
While Pheche’s beams her brothers emulates; 
Thus Heavens decree, fo have ordain’d the Fates. 
Mercury. : 
Gaeat Atlas nephew, fhall the works of ps: 
(The fprings of plenty) tillage, trades increafe 
And arts in time's gulfs loft again reftore, 
‘To their perfecti.n ; nay, find many more, , 
More perfeet artifts, Cyclops in their forge « 
Shall mould thofe brazen Typhors, which difzorge 
From their hard bowels metal, flame, and fmoke, 
Mufing the air up ina fable cloke. 
Geryons, harpies, dragons, {phinges ftrange, 
Wheely, where. in fpacious gires the fume doth 
range, ; 
The fea fhriuks at the blow, fhake doth the ground, 
The world’s vat chambersdoth the found rebound; 
‘The Stygian porter leaveth off to bark, 
Black Jove appull’d doth hrowd him ia the dark 
Many 4 Typhis in adventures toft . 2 
By new-found skill thal] many a‘maiden coat, 
With thy Gl-winged Argofes and out, ‘ 
Which like the fan fiiall run the earth abouts 
And far beyond his paths feore wavy ways, 
To Cathai’s lands by Hyperborean feas 
He fhall endue thee both in peace and wary + 
With wifdom, which than ftrength is better far, - 
Wealth; honour, arms, and arts fhall grace thy. . 
ftates 3 P 
Thus Heavens ordain, fo do decree the Fates, 
posit The Moon. . ; 
O uow the fair queen with the golden maids, 
The fun of night; thy happy fortune aids; 
“hough turban'd princes for a hadge her wear, 
To then fhe wane, to thee would full appear; 
Her handmaid ‘Thetis daly walks the round 
About chy Delos that no force it wound, z 
‘Then when thou leltit it, and abroad didft ftray, 
(Dear pilgrim) the: did ftraw. with flowers thy, 
way, 
And turning foreign force and counfel vain, + - 
Thy gard and guide return’d thee home again - 
‘To thee the kindgoms; years, blils did divine; 
Quelling Medufa’s yrint fakes with her fhine, 
Beneath thy reign Difeord, (feil Mufchief’s forge, 
fhe bane of pcoples, tates, and kingdoms feourge), 
Pale Envy (with the cockatrice’s eye, ‘ 
Which feeing kills, but feen doth forthwith dic) z 
Malice, Deceit, Rebellion, Impadence, a 
Beyond the Garamants fhall pack them henee,- 
With every monfter that thy glory hates, © ra 
Thus Heavens decree, fo have ordain’d the Fate 
Endyntion. . ; 
Tuar heretoforeto thy heroic mind 
Hepes did not anfwer as they were defign’d : 
: moe Ue Bj mae 









ct Sie 
O do pot-rhink it ftrange, times were not come, 
And thefefairftars had not pronoyne’d their doom; 
‘The deftinies did on that day attend, 

‘When to this northern region thon halt lend 
“hy cheerful prefence, and charg'd with renown, 
Set on thy brows the Caledonian crown;. ~~ 
‘Thy viw ses now thy juit defire Ihall grace, ~~ - 
Stern chance fhall change, and to defert give place, 
Let this be known to all the Fates, admit. =". "- 
‘To their grave counfel, and to-every wit 
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That courts Heaven's infide; this let Sibyle knowy. 
And thofe mad Corybants who dance and glow 
On Dindymus high tops with frantic fire: 5 
Let this be known to all Apoilo’s choir ; 

And people, let it not be hid from you,. . . - 
What mountains ngife, and floods proclaim as true 
Wherever Fame abroad his praife hall ring,» ~ 
All thalt obferve, and ferve this blefled king. : 
Tbe end of King Charles's entertainment at Edinburghy 


16339 * * 








‘MISCELLANIES, « 


1 

Aut good hath left this age, all tradts of thame, 

Mercy is banithed, and Pity dead, : a 

Juttice from wisence it came to heaven is fled ; 

Relgion maim’d, is thought an isle name, 

‘Faith to diitraft, and Malice hath given place, 

Envy with poifon’d teeth hath Friendfhip tora, 

Renowned Knowledge is a defpis'd fcorn, 

Now evil ’tis, all evil vot to embrace. 

‘There is,no life fave under fervile bands, 

To make defert a vaffal to their crimes, 

Ambition with Avarice join hands, 

O ever-thameful, O moft fhamelefs times! ~ 
Save that fun's light we fee, of good here tell, ° 
‘This carth we court too much, were very hell, 

: iP ‘ 

Dorn then the world go thus, doth all thus move? 

1s this the juftice which on earth we find? 

Yo this that firm deeree which all doth bind? 

+ Ave thefe your influences, pow’rs above? * 
Thofe fouls which vices moody mitts moft blind, 
Blind Fortune blindly molt their friend doth prove: 
And they who thee (poor idol) Virtne love 
Tiy like a feather tofs’d by ftorm and wind. “* 
Ab! (ifa providence doth fway this all,) 
Why thould betl minds groan under matt di 
Or why fhould Pride Humility make thrall,’ 
And injories the innocent opprefs? 

“Heavens hinder, top this tate, or grant a time 
‘When good may have as well as bad their prime. 

5 : “IM A Replys 

Wuo do in good delight i 

‘That fovereign Jultice ever doth reward, z 

And though fomezime it {mite, es 





Yet it doth them regard; + 7 aed 
For even amidit their grief, 

They find a ftrong relief, - * a8 

Ant death itéelf can. work them no defpite. 
Again, in evil who joy, | ° 

And do in it grow old, --~- i A 

Jn midft of mirth are charg’d with fin’s annoy, 
‘Which is in confcience feroll’d, : 
And when their life's frail thread is cut by time, 
hey punifhment find equal to cach crime,‘ ""’- 











~| Will the keep thine, her own whp could net fare? 


Ty. 
Loox how in May the rofe 
Atfulphur’s azure fumes, i 
In a thort {pace her crimfon bluth doth lofe 
And all amaz'd a pallid white affumes, 
So time our beft confumes, 2 
Makes youth and beauty pafs, «- 
And what was pride turns horror in our glafs.. 
V. Toa Swallew building near the Statue of Medea, 
Fon» Progne, chattering wretch, 
That is Medea, there, Sera 
Wilt thou thy younglings hatch 2° 





Learn from her frantic face 
To feek fome fitter place, ee 
What other may'ft thou hope for, what defire, ; ee 
Save Stygian fpells, wounds, poifon, iron, tire? 

Vi. Venus armed, 
To pradife new alarms” 
Jn Jove's great court above, 
The wanton queen of Love i: 
OF fleeping Mars pnt on the horrid arms, 
Where gazing ina gials, : 
"To fee what thing fhe was, | 7” 
‘Yo mock and fcoff the biue-cy’d maid did move, 
Who fins Brest queen, thus fhould yuu have bee 
-., dight Me ee 
When Villcan took you napping with your knight, 

VI. ‘Tee Boy's Head, ~ 

Amiupst a pleafantgreen | S| 
Which fun did feldom fee, ro, 
Where play‘d Anchifes with the Cyprian queen, 
The head of a wild boar hung on a tree; 
And driven by zephyrs breath, 
Did fall and wound the lovely youth beneath, 
On whom yet fcarce appears ; ss 
So much ef blood as Venus eyes shed tears, 
But ever as fhe wept, her anthem was. 
Change, cruel change, alas! 
My, Adon, whilft thou liv'd, was by thee flain, ~ 
Now dead, this lover muft thon kill again! 
; VIL To an Owl, 
Ascazravs, tell me, ~ i 
So may night's cur 





long time cover thee, 
pees Brennepr neat | 
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So ivy ever may ‘ 

From irkfome light Keep thy chamber and bed, 
And in moon’s livery clad; . 
So may’ft thow fcorn the choiriftera of day, 
When ’plaining thou doft flay 

Near to the facred window of my dear, E 
Doft ever thou her hear 


os 


If we, poor fouls, leaf favour but them fhow, 

"Yhat firaight in wanton lines abroad is blaz*d, 
"Their names do fear on our fame’s overthrow, 
Mark’dis our lightnefs,whilfttheir wits are prais'd; 


~ In filent thoughts who can no fecret cover, 


He may, fay we, but not weil, be a lover. 
1 


To wake and fteal {wilt hours from drowfy feep? | \ ve who with curious numbers, fweeteft art, 
And when she wakes, doth e’er a ftol’n figh creep | Frame Bedal nets our beauty to furprife, 


Into thy lif’ning ear? 

If that deaf god doth yet her carclefs keep, 

In louder notes my grief with thine exprels, __. 

"Till by thy fhricks the think on my dilirefs, 

1X. Dapbais. 

Now Daphnis arms did grow 

Yn flender branches, and her braided haix 

Which like gold waves.did flow, 

In leavy twigs were ftrctched in the air, ; 

‘The grace of either foot 

Transform'd was to a root, 

A tender bark enwarps her body fair. 

He who did caufe her ill 

Sore wailing ftood, and from his blubber’d een 

Did thow’rs of tears upon the Rhine diftil, 

Which water’d thus did bud and turn more green, 
O deep defpair! O hear:-appalling grief, 
‘When that doth wo encreafe fnould bring relief. 

X. The Lear of Lowe. 

Iw woods and.defart bounds “ 

A beait abroad doth roam, 

So loving fweetnefs and the honey-comb, 

It doth defpife the arms of bees and wounds: 

I by like pleafure led Z 

‘To prove what heavens did place “.-. 

‘Whilft therewith Jam fed, 

Reft carelefs (Bear of Love) of hellif fmart, 

And how thofe eyes afiliG and wound my heart. 


bod XL Five Sonnets for Galatea. 





A 
Srxerwon, in vain thou brings thy rhymes and 
fongs, 
Deck'd with grave Pindar’soldand wither’dflow'rs. 
In vain thou count’ft the fair Europa’s wrongs, 
And her whom Jove decciv'd in gaiden fhow’rs. 
‘Thou haf flept never under myrtles thade, 
(Or if that psifion hath thy foul oppreft 
Tt is but for fome Grecian miftrefs dead. 
Of fuch old fighs thou dott difchrge thy breatt ; 
How can true love with fables held a place? 
‘Thou who with fables doft fet forth thy love, 
‘Thy love a pretty fable needs mutt prove, 
‘Thou fue for grace, in feorn more to difgrace; 

_. Leannot think thon wert chartu’d by my looks, 
Qo no, thou earn’ ita ty love in lovers books, 
W. 

No more with candid words infe& mine ear, : 
‘Tell me no more how that ye pine in anguifh 
"When found ye fleep: no more fay that ye fan- 
guith, 

No more in fweet defpite fay you fpread tears. 
Who hath fuch hollow eyes as not to fee; 

How thofe that are hair-brain’d boaft of Apollo, 
And bold give our the mufes do them follow, 
PFpough in loye’s library yet no lovers be, 


Telling ftrange caftles builded in the fkies, 
And tales of Cupid’s bow, and Cupid’s dart; | 
Well, howfoever ye at your fained {mart, | - 
Moleiting quiet ears with tragic cries, 
When you accnfe our chaftity’s beft part, 
Nam’d cruelty, ye feen not half too wife, 
Yea, ye yourfelves it deem moft worthy praife ; 
Beauty's beft guard; that dragon which doth keep 
Hefperian fruit, the {pur in you does raife; 
‘That Delian wit that otherways may fleep. 

‘To cruel nymphs your lines do fame afford, 

Qf many pitiful, not one poor word. 

- IV. 


Tr it be love to wake out ali the nighe, 

And watchful eyes drive out in dewy moans; 
And when the fun brings to the world his light, 
To watte the day in tears and bitter groans.: ~ 
If it be love to dim weak reafon’s beam 

With clouds of ftrange defire, and make the mind 
In hellith agonies a heav’n to dream, 

Still feeking comforts where but griefs we find; 
{fit be love to ftain with wanton thought 


| A fpotlefs.chafticy, and make it try. 


More furious flames, than his whofe cunning 
wrought 
‘That brazen bull where he entomb'd did fry; * 
+ Then fure is love the caufer of fuch woes, 
Be ye our lovers, or our mortal foes, 
Vv. 

Anp would yon then fhake off love’s golden chaia, 
With which it is beft freedom to be bound? 
And cruel, do you {eek to heal the wound 
Of love, which hath fuch fweet and pleafine pai t 
All that is fubje@ unto nature’s reign, 
In fkies above. or on this jower round, 
When it is long and far fought, and hath found, 
Doth in decadence fall, and flack remain 3° 
Behold the moon, how gay her face doth grow, 
Till the kifs all the fun, then doth decay; . 
Sec how the feas tumultuouily do flow, 
Till they embrace lov'd banks, then poft away ¢. 

So is’t with love, unlefs you love me fill; 

_O, do not think rl yield unto your will! 

«MA 

Care's charming fleep, fon of the fable night,” : 
Brother to death, in filent darknefs born, 
Deftroy my languifh ere the day be light,~ 
With dark forgetting of my care’s return, - - 
And let the day be long enough to niourn 
The thip-wreck of my ill-adventured youth ;_ 
Let wat’ry eyes foffice to wail their fcorn, 
Without the troubles of the night’s untruth; 
Cezfe dreams, fond image of my fond defires, ~ 
To modet forth the paflions of to-morrow; 
Let never rifing fun approve your tears, 


|| To add more grief to aggravate my forrow : 


. . B ; 1 
Aw! filly foul, what wile thou fay, 


682 


Still let mg fleep, embracing clouds in vain, 
And never wake to feel the day’s difdain. 
KUL Comparifon of bis Thoughts to Pearlss * 
‘Wrru open fhelis in feas, on heavenly dew, 
A thining oytter lufcionfly doth feeds 
And chen the birth of that etherial feed 
Shows when conceiv’d, if fkies look dark or blue 
So do my thonghts (ccleftial twins) of you, 


At whole afpest they firtt begin and breed, 


When they came forth to light, demouftrare true, 

H ye then fmil’d, or lour’d in mourning weed : 

Pearls then are orient fram’d, and fair in form, 

Mf heavens in their conceptions do look clear + 

But if they thunder, or do threat a form, 

‘They fadly dark and cloudy do appears 
Right fo my thoughts, and fo my notes do change, 
Sweet if ye file and hoarle if y¢ look firange, 

XUV. AML changeth. 

Tar angry winds not ay 

Do cuff the roaring deep; 

And though heavens often weep, 

Wet do they {mile for joy when comes difmay ; 

Frotts do not ever kiil the pleafant fow’rs, 

And love hath fweets, when gone are all the fours. 

‘This faid, a fhepherd clofing in higarnmis 

Flis dear, who bluth’d to feel Jove’s new alarms, 

XV. Silenus to. King Midas. 

‘Tne greateft gift that from their lofty thrones 

The All-governing pow’rs to man can give, 

Ys, that he never breath, or breathing once, 

A fuckling ends his days, and leave to live; 

For then he ueither knows the woe nor joy 

Of life, ner fears the Stygian lake’s annoy. 

MV. To bis amorous Thought. 

Swegr wantén thought, who art of beauty born, 

And who on beauty feed’tt, and fweet defire, 

Like taper-fly ftill circling, and fill turn 

About that flame ; that all fo much admire 

That heavenly fair, which doth out-bluth the mora, 

‘Thofe ivory hands, thofe threads of gotden wire 

‘Thou Mill Curroundett, yet dar'it not afpire 5 - 

Sure thou doft well that place not to come near, 

Nor fee the miajefty of that fair courts 

For if thou faw'it what wondcrs there refort, | 

‘The poor intelligence that moves that {phere, 

Like fouls afcending to thofe joys above, 

Back never wouldft thou turn, nor thence remove. 

‘What can we hope for more? what more enjay? 

Since faireft things thus fooneft have their end, 

Aind as on bodies fhadows do attend, 

Svoti all our blifé is followed with annoy. 

‘Yer the’s not dead, the lives'where fhe did love, 

Her memory on carth, her foul above, : 

. , XV, A Tranflation. 


‘When he, whom carth and heaven obey, 
Comes man to judge in the laft day? 
. u 


‘When he a reafon afks, why grace 

And goodnefs thou would not embrace, 
But fteps of vanity did& trace ? 

: : sic cae 

"That day of terror, vengeance, ire, 

Now to prevent thoy thould’tt defire, 

And to thy God in hafte retire, ©” = 
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, p Iv. 
4 With wat'ry cyes, and high-fwollen hearty 


O beg, beg in his Jove a part ! 
While conicience with remorfe doth fart. 


‘ v. 5 
| That dreaded day of wrath and fhame, 
In flames fhait turn this world’s huge frame, 


°| As facred prophets do proclaim, 


WL 
O! with what grief thall earthlings groan, 
When that great Judge fet on his chrone, 
Examines ftridtly every one. 

: Sete oe eS pag . 
Shrill-founding trumpets, through the air, 
Shail from dark fepulchreseach where 
Force wretched mortals to appear. 

f vu. 

Nature and death amaz'd remain, 

To find their dead arife again, 

Aad procefs with their Judge maiatain, 


y IX. = 
Difplay’d then open books fhalf lie, 
Which all thofe fecres crimes defery, 
For which the guilty world maft die. 


- : bo. 
The Judge enthron’d (whom bribes not gain) 
The clofett crimes appear fhall plain, “ 
And none unpuuithed remain, | 


; x” : 

O, who then pity thal poor me! » > 

Or who mine advocate fhall be ? 

When fearce the julteft pafs fhall free, 
xu. 

All wholly holy dreadful King, 

Who freely life to thine dof bring, 

Of mercy fave me, mercy’s fpring. 
mi 

Then, fweet Jefu, call to mind, 

How of thy pains J was the end, 

And favour let me that day finds ~~ 
xv. 


In fearch of me, thou, full of pain, 
Didit fweat blood, death on crofs fuftain s 
Let not thefe fuiferings bein vain. -- 
< xv, 
Thou Supreme Judge, moff juft and wife, 
Purge me from guilt, which oa me lies, 
Before that day of thine aflize. , 
i . xVE, 
Charg'd with remorfe (Io!) here I groan, 
Sin makes my face a blufh take on; | aan 
Ah, (pare me proftrate at thy throne! | 
xvi. 
‘Who Mary Magdalen didit (pare, : 
And lendft the thief on crofs thine ear, - | 
Show me fair hopes I fhould not fear. 
. xv ° a 

My prayers imperfect are and weak, 
But worthy of thy grace them make, 
And fave me from hell's burning lake, 

‘ s STRe. st Say 
On that great day, at thy right hand, 
Grant t amougft thy fheep nay ftand, 
Sequeftcred from the goatifh bend. ~ 


“POE 
= : “a 
‘When that the reprobates are alf’ 
-To everlafting flames made thrail, J 
O, to thy chofen, Lord, me call!” wt Bs 
¥ XXL. ", 
‘That I one of thy company, ” ~ 
With thofe whom thou doft juftify, 
May live bleft in eternity. 
KVL, A Tranflation of Sir Fobn Scott's Verfer, be~ 
~ ginning. Quod vita: te&tabor iter: 
Wuar courte of life thould wretched mortals take? 
Yn books hard queftions large contention make 5 


‘ 


MB. - so 


Care dwells in houfes, labour in the field, 
Tumultuous feas affright’ning dangers yield, 
In foreign lands thou never canit be bleft s 

lf rich, thou art in fear; if poor, ditreft. 

In wedlock frequent difcontentments fwell 5 
Unmarried perfons as in deferts dwell. 

How many troubles are with children borne? 
Yet he chat waits them counrs himlelf forlorn, 
Young men are wanton, and of wifdom void : 
Gray hairs are cold, unfit to be employ’d. 
Who would not one of thofe two offers try, 
Not to be born : or, being burn to dic? 
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“We A Paflarat Elegy on the Death of Sir Wiliawe 
aie Alexanders 


Iw fweeteft prime, and blooming of his age, 
Dear Alcon ravifh'd from this mortal ftaye, 

The thepherds mourn'd, as they him low’d before: 
Among the roat him {¢mon did deplore. 

Admen, who, whecher fun in eaft did rife, 

Or dive in weft, pour’d torrents from his eyes 
Of liquid cryftal under hawthorn fhade, 

_ At lat to trees and rocks this ’plaint he made: 
Alcon, delight of heaven, defire of earth, 
Offspring of Phoebus, and the mufes birth, | 
"The Graces darling, Adon of our plains, 

Flame of the faireft nymphs the carth fuftains, 
‘What power of thee hath us bereft? What fate, 
By thy untimely fall would ruinate 
Our hopes?, Q death! whatsreature in one hour 
Haft thou difperfed? How doft thou devour 
‘What we on earth hold deareft ? All things good? 
‘Too envious heavens, how blaft ye in the bud? 
‘The corn the greedy reapers cut not down 

“Before the ficlds with golden ears it crown; 

Nor doth the verdant fruits the gard’ner puil : 
But thou art cropt before thy years were full. 
‘With thee (fwect youth) the glories of our fields 
Vanish away, and what coptentmcats yicids. 
"The lakes their filver look, the woodstheir thades, 
The fpringstheir cry ftal want, thetr verdure meads, 
The years their early feafons, cheerful days, 

Hills glcomy ftand now defolate of rays: 

_ Their amorous whifpers zephyrs not us bring, © 

Nor do air’s choriflers falute the {pring ; 
The freezing winds our gardens do deflow’s, 
Ab, deftinies! and you whom fies embow’r, 
‘To his fair fpoils his fpiric again yet give, 
And like another pienix make him live, 
The herbs, though cut, {prout fragrant from their 
ftems, : : 
And make with crimfon hlufh our anadems; 
’ The fun, when in the weft he doth decline, 
» Heaven's brights tapers at bis funerals thine; 


ERE Oe 





His face, when wahh’d in the Atlantic feas, 
Revives; and cheers the welkin wich new rays? 
Why fhould not he, fince of more pure a frame 
Return to usagain, and he the fame? 
But, wretch, what with 1? To the winds I fend 
Uhefe plaints and prayers; deftinies cannot lend 
Thee more of time, nor heavens confent willthus, 
Thou Icave their ftarry world to dwell with us; 
Yet fhall they not thee keep amidft their fpheres 
Without thofe lamentations and tears, : : 
Thou waft all virtue, courtefy and worth, 
And as fan’s light is in the moon fet forth; 
World's fupreme excellence in thee did thine 
Nor, though eclipfed now, fhalt thou decline, 
But in our memories live, while dolphins fireama 
Shall haunt, whilfl eagles flare on ‘Titan beams, 
Whilft fwains up-n their cryftal tombs fhall fing, 
Whilft violets with purple paint the fpsing, 
“A gentler fhepherd flocks did never feed 
On Albion’s hills, nor fung to oaten reed: {blaze, 
Whiift what fhe found in thee my mafe wonld 
Grief doth diftract her, and cut fhort thy praife, 
How oft have we, environ’d by the throng, 
Of tedious fwains, the cooler fhades among, {chafe 
Condemn’d earths glow-worm greatness, and the 
OF Fortune feorn'd, deeming it difgrace 
"Po court inconflancy ? ‘How oft have we 
Some Chloris name graven in each virgin tree, 
And finding favours fading, the next Guy 
What we had carv’d we did deface away? 
Wofeful remembrance! Nor time nor place * 
Of thy abodement fhadows any trace: 
But there to me thou thin’(t: Late glad defirgs, 
And ye once rofvs how are ye turn’d briars? + 
Contentments pafled, and of pleafures chiet, 
Now are ye frightful horrors, hells of grief? 
When trom thy native foil love had thee driven, 









| (Thy fafe ceturn prefigurating) a heaven 


Of flattering hopes did in my fancy move, 

Then little dreaming it fhould atoms prove. 
Thefe groves preferve will L, thele loved woods, 
Thefe orcharderich with fruits, with fill thefe floods; 
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My Alcon will return, and ence again 7 
His chofen exiles he will entertain. 

- The populous city holds him, among ft issn % 
OF fome fierce Cyclops, Circe’s ftronger charms, 
"Thefe banks (faid 1) he vifit will, and reams, 
"Vhefe filent thades ne'er kiit by cburting beams, 
Far, far off £ will meet him, and I firft 
Shall him approaching know, and firft be blef 
With his afpedt; I firft fhall hear his voice, _ 
Him find the fame he parted, and rejoice 
‘To learn his paffed perils, know the {ports 
Of foreign thepherds, fawns, and fairy courts. |; . 
No pleafure to the fields, an happy ftate 
The fwains enjoy, fecure froin what they hate: 
Free of proud cares they innocently {pend 


The day, nor do black thoughts their eafe offend ;- 


Wife nature’s darlings they live in the world, 
Perplexing not themfelves how it is hurl’d. 
Thee hillocks Phoebus loves, Ceres thefe plains, 
“Thefe fhades the Sylvans, and here Vales ftrains 
Milk in the pails the maids which haunt the fprings 
Dance on thefe paftures: here Amyntas fings; 
Hefperian gardens, Tempe’s fhades are here, © 
Or what the eaftern Inde and weft hold dear. 
Come then, dear youth, the wood-nymphs twine 
thee boughs 

With rofe and lily, to impale thy brows, 
"Thus ignorant, J mus’d, not confcious yet 
Of what by Death was ‘done: and ruthlefs Fate + 
Aidit thefe trances Fame thy lofs doth found, 
And through my cars gives to my heart 2 wound ; 
With firetch’d out arms { fought thee to embrace, 
But clafp’d (amaz'd) a coffin in thy place. 
A coffin! of our joys which had the truft, [duft ; 
Which told that thou wert come bet chang’d to 
Scarce, even when felt, could U believe this wrecky 
Nor that thy time and glory heavens would break. 
Now fince I cannot fee my Alcon’s face, 
And find nor vows, nor praycra to have place 
‘With guilty ftars, this mountain fhall become 
‘To me a facred alrar, and a tomb. 
‘To famous Alcon: here as days, months, ,ears « 
Do circling glide, J facrifice will tears: 
Here fpend my remnant time, exil’d from mirth, 
"Fill death at laf turn monarch of my earth 

bhepherds on Forth, and you by Doven rocks. 
Which ufe to fing and fport, and keep your flocks, 
Pay tribute here of tears, ye never had : 
‘Lo aggravate your moans a caufe more fad; 
And to their forrows hither bring your ’mands, 
Charg’d with fweetch flow’rs, and with pure 

hands; 
(Fair nymphs) the blufhing hyacinth and rofe 
Spread onthe place his retic do enclofe, Pe 
‘Weave garlands to his memory, and put . 
Over his herfe 3 verfe in cyprefs curs : 
Virtue did die, gdodnefs but harm did gives 
After the noble Alcon ceas’d to live, . . 
Briendthip an earthquake fuffer’d ; lofing him, 
Love's brighteft conttetlation turned dim, 
Hymn. « 

Baviown of mankind, man Emafvel;, 
Who finless died for fin, who vangquifht hell, 
‘The firft-fruits of the grave; whole life did give 
Light to our darknefs, in whofe death we live, 
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© firengthen thou my faith, corre& my will, 
‘That mine may thine obey: Protect me fill, 
So that the latter death may not devour 
My foul feai’d with thy feal; fointhe hour _,: 
When thou whofe body fanctify’d thy tomb 
(Unjuftly judg’d) a glorious Judge fhale come 
‘To judge the world with juftice; by that figm. 
I may Le known and entertain'd for thine. 
MI, An Epitaph of one named Margaret, 
In fhells and gold pearls are not kept alone, 
A Margaret here lies beneath a fone; 
A Margaret that did excel in worth g 
All thofe rich gems the Indies both feud forth. ~ 
‘Who had fhe liv’d when good was lov’d of men, 
Had made the, Graces four, the Mufes ten, 
And fore’d thofe happy times her days thay 
claim’d . 
From her to be the age of pearl flill nam’d: ~ 
She was the richeft jewel of her kind, 
Grac’d with more luftre than the left behind, 
Al! goodnefs, virtue, bounty, and could cheer - 
‘The fadeft minds,now nature knowing here {beft, 
How things but fhown, then hidden are lov'd 
‘This Margaret thrin'd in this marble cheft, 
MIL. Ona Drunkard, i 
Nor aramanths nor rofes do bequeath —, 
Unto this herfe, but ramarifks and wine, + [pine, 
For that fame thirft, though dead, yet doth him 
Which made him fo caroufe while he drew breath, 
IV. Aretinus Epitapb. 
Here Aretine lies, bitter gall, fy 
Who whilft he liv’d fpoke evil of all, 
Only of God the arranz fot... [oe 
Nought faid, but that he knew him not. 
‘V. Verfes on the late William Earl or baalids : 


cod 





‘ 1. : 
‘Tue doubtful fears of change fo fright my mind, 
Vhough raifed in the highett joy in love, 
As if this flippery flare more grief I find, 
‘Yhaa they who never fuch a blifs did prove 
But fed with ling’ring hopes of future gain, 
Deeam not what 'tis to doubt a lofer’s pains . 
ie 
Defire a fafer harbour is than fear, 
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-And not to rife le(s danger than to fall ;- 


The want of jewels we far better bear, 
‘Than fo poffeft at once to lofe them all : 

Unfatisfied hopes time may repair, 

When ruin’d taith muft finith in defpair. ~ 

au. 
Alas! ye look bitt up the hill on ‘me; 
Which fhows to you a fair and fmooth afcent, : 
The precipice behind ye cannot fee, 
On which high fortunes aré too pronely bent: 3 
Hf there I flip, what former joy ov blifs es, 
Can heai the bruife of fuch a fall as thie? 
Ws Replys 
w 

Wuo love enjoys,and placed hath hie mind 
Where fairer virtues faireft beauties grace, 
Then in himfelf fuch ftore of worth doth find, - 
That he deferves to hold fo good a place :- 

For chilling fears how can he bc fet forth, 

Whofe fears condemn his own, Soules other, 

worth? : . tS 





POE: 
Yt. ae 
Defire, as flames of zeal, fear, horrors meets, 
They rife who fall of falling never prov’d. 
Who is fo dainty fatiate with fweets 
‘Fo murmur when the banquet is remov'd ? . 
‘Phe faireft hopes time in the bud deftroys, “* - 
‘When fweet are memories of rnin’d joys. ©“ 
F ant, 
Itts'no fill but heaven where you remain; 
And whon: defert advanced hath fohigh 
To reach the guardian of his burning pain,’ *' 
Matt not repiue to fall, and falling die; (breath 
His hopes are’ crown'd, what years of tedious. 
Can them compare with fuch a happy*death? 
VIL. Upon fokn Barl of Lauderdale’s Deathe 
4. = 


ay 


Or thofe rare worthies, who adorn'd our north, 
And fhin'd like conftellations, thou alone 
Remained’ft laft (great Maitland) charg’d with 
as worth, nee * ace 
Second in’ Virtue's theatre to none. ad 
But finding all eccentric in our times, 
Religion into fuperftition turn’d, " ae 
Juttice filenc’d, exii’d, or inurn’d : * 
Truth, Faith, and Charity reputed crimes, 
The young man deftimate by fword to fall, 
And trophies of their countries fpoils to rear; \.” 
Strange laws the ag’¢, and prudent to appal, 
And fore’d fad yokes of tyranny to bear: 
«..vAnd for-nor great, nor virtuous minds a room, 
“ Difdaining life, thou throud’ft in thee thy, tomb. 
rs 
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Wren mifdevotion every where fhall take place, 
And lofty orators in thund’ring terms 2 
Shall move you (people) to arile in arms, 

And churches hallow’d policy deface ; 

When you fhall but one yeneral fepulchre 
(eas Averroes did one general foul) st 
Ga high, on low, dn good, on bad confer, 

And your dall predeceffors rites controul ; 

Ahk fparé this mopument, great guefts it keeps, 

‘Three grave jufticiars, whom true worth did raie, 
‘The mufes darlings, whofe lols Phoebus weeps t 
Beit mens delight, the glory of their days. 

More we would fay but fear, and ftand in awe 

*To turn idolaters, and break your lew. 

rae Re AS ep, : 

Do’hot repine (ble% foul) that hunsble wits 
Do make thy worth the matter of their verfe? © 
No high-ftrain’d mufe our times and forrows fits ; 
And we do figh, not fing, to crown thy herle.* 
The wifelt prince; e’er manag’d Britain’s flate 
Did not diidain in numbers clear and brave, 

The vircues of thy fire to celebrate, 
And fix a rich memorial on his grave. 

* Thou didft deferve no lefs; and here in jet, ~~” 
Gold, touch, brafs, porphyry, or Parian ftone, - 
"Chat by a prince's hand no lines arc fet 
For thee: the caufe is now this land hath none. 

Such giant moods our parity forth brings, 
We all will nothing be, or all be kings. | 
Vl, To wwe obfequics of the bicffed Prince Fames, 
a King of Great Britain. : 
Let holy David, Solomon the wife,. es 
That king, whofe breaft Aigeria did inflame, 


M &- 
Auguftus, Helen's fon, great in all eyée, 
Do homage low to thy Maufolean frame, ’ 
And bow before thy laurels anadem. - | 
“Set all thofe facred {wains, which to the {cies 
By never dying lays have rais’d their name, 
From north to fouth, where fun‘doth fet and rife, 
Religion orphan'd, waileth o’er thy urn, 
Juftice weeps out her eyes, now truly blind, - 
To Niobe’s the remnant virtuesturn: 
Fame, but to blaze thy glories, ftays behind 
_ P' th’ world, whictelate was golden by thy breath, 
Is iron turn’d, and horrid by thy death, 
~ IX. Ox the Death of a young Lady. < 
‘Tuts beauty which pale death in duft did tura, 
And clos’d fo feon within a coffin fad, 
Did pafs like lightning, like to thunder burn, 
So little tife, fo much of worth it had! 
Hestene but to fhow their might here made it 
: hine, A 
And when admir'd then in the world’s d:fdaig 
(0 tears! O grief!) did call it back again, 
Left earth fhould vaunt fhe kept what was divine. | 
What can we hope for more? what more enjoy ? 
Sith faireft things thus fooneft have their end; . 
And, as on bodies fhadows do attend, 
Sith all dur blifs is follow’d with annoy! : 
She is not dead, the lives where the did love, 
Her memory on earth, her foul above. 


say 7 


Fonp wight, whodream’ ft of greatnefs, glory, ftate,-- 


And worlds of pleafure honours doft devife, 
Awake, learn how that here thou art not great, 
Nor glorious; by this monument turn wife. 
One it enfhrineth, fprung of ancient ftem, °_ 
And if thac blood nobility can make, “i 
From which fome kings have not difdain’d to take, 
Their proud defcent, a rare and matchlefs gem; |. - 
A beauty here it holds, alas, too fat, 
Than which no blooming rofe was more refin’d, 
Nor morning's blufh more radiant ever dhin’d 5 
Ah! too too like to morn and rofe at lat, 
{t holds her who in wit’s afcendant far 
Did years and fex tranfeend, to whom the heavear 
More virtue than to allthis age had given ; 
For virtue meteor turn’d, when fhe a flare 
Fair mirth, fweet converiation, modefty, — 
And what thofe kings of numbers did conceive — 
By mutes nine, and graces more than three, 
Lie clos’d within the compafs of this grave. 

‘Thus death all earthly glories doth confound, 

Lo! how much worth a little duft doth bound. 


Far from thefe banks exiled be all joys, 

Contentments, pleafares, mufic (care's relief): 

Tears, fighs plaints, horrors, frightments, fad ane 
S poys : 

Inveft thefe mountains, fill all hearts with grief, 

Here nightingales and turtles vent your moans 

Ampbryfian ihepherd here come feed thy flock, 


And read thy hyacinth amidi our groans, ° 


*Plain, echo, thy Narciflus from our rocks. 


Loft have our meads their beauty, hills their gente} 
Our brooks their ery fial, proves their pleafant fhade 
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, pts 
‘The faireft How's of all ourdnadems: 1] Ah! when fhalt thou find thepherd like to him, . 
Death cropped hath, the Lefbia chatte is dead. Who made thy bank» more famous by his worth; 
Thus figh’d the Tyne, then fhrank beneath his urn, | Then all thofe gems thy rocks and ftreams fed 
And meads, brooks, rivers,hills about did mourn. forth, | a 


+{ His fptendour others glow-worm light did dim, 
steel peat “| Sprung of an ancient and a virtuous race, / 4 
By ruthlefs dcftinies is ta’eh away, P He virtue more than many did embrace.” 1 
And rap’d ftom earth; poor earth, before this day, Hefram’a ildnefs thy half-barbarous’fweld. 
Which ne'er was rightly nam'd a vale of tears, The good uh’s fefege, u ake bad che fights 1» 
Beauty to heaven is fled, fweet modety Uoparallel'd in frienilthip, world’s delight. 
No more appears; the whofe harmonious founds For hofpitality along thy plains ; 
Did ravith fenfe, and charm minds deepeit wounds, fvtantas baie a auseen Gate 
Embalm'd with mafiy 2 tear now low doth lic. Of piety the Fautes "chief reoate, o 
Fair hopes now vanjfi’d are; the fhould have : 

grac’d 


Mok debonair in courtefy fupreme, ¥ 
A prince’s marridgé-bed ; But (lo 1) in heaven Lov'd of the mean, and honowr’d by the prea; 
Blett paramours to her were to be given! + 


Ne’er datht by Fortune, nor caft down by Fate, ¢ 
he Ve? % Peereread > Yo prefent, and to after times a theme. 

Bhe hy N an angel, now is with, ee plac 4. ¥{ Aithen, thy tears pour on this filent grave,’ 

Virtue is but a name exactly trimm’d, | a 

Interpreting what fhe was in effea, 


And drop them in thy alabafter cave, . 
; reas, And Niobe’s imagery become; 

A thadow from her frame which did refleet, And when thou haft diftilied here a tomby 

A portrait by her excellencies limn'd. - | Enchace in it thy pearls, and let it bear, . 

Thou whom free-will, or. chance hath hither { Aithen’s beft gem and honour fhria’d lies here, 

Lroughe, 7 : XU, 

And read’t, Here lies'a branch of Maitland’s fem, | Fame, regifter of time, 

And Seton’s offspring; know, that either name Write in thy fcroll, that I 

Defigns all worth yet reacht by human thought. Of wifdom lover, and feet poefy, 

Tombs (clfewhere) ufe life to their guefls to 
ive, 


Was cropped in my prime :- 
ee of And ripe in worth, though green in years, did die, . 
Thefe athes can frail monuments make live. XI. y 
X. Another on the fame Subjc8. 
Lixe to the garden’s eye, the flower of flow’rs 
‘With purple pomp that dazzle doth the fight ; 
Or as among the icffer gems of night; 
‘Phe uther of the planet of the hours : 
Sweet maid, thou thined’ft on this world of ours, 
Of all perfegtions having tractd the height; 
‘Thine oueward frame’ was fair, fair inwatd pow’rs, 
A fapphire lantera, and an incenie light. 
Hence the enamour’d heav’n, as toe too good 
‘On carth’s all-thorny foil long to abide, 
‘Tranftated to their ficlds forare a bud, 
‘Where from thy fun no cloud thee now can hide. 
Earth moan’d her lof, and with'd fe had the 
grace . 
Not to have known, or known thee longer fpace. 


Trie"fower of virging id her prime of years 








Justice, Truth, Peace, and Hofpirality, 

Friendhhip, and Love, being refolw’d to die 

In thefe lewd times, have chofin here to have 

With jutt true pious —~—their graves . 

Vhem cherifh’d he fo much, fo inuch did grace, 

That they.on earth would choofe none other placa 

XIV, + ye 

Wuen death to deck his trophies flopt thy breath, 
nt and glory of chefe parts, ‘ 

All with moif eyes might fay, and ruthful hearts; 

That things immortal vais!'d were to death, 




















What good in parts on many fhar’d we fee 
Fro: ure, tacious heaven, or fortune ow) 
‘Yo make « mafter. piece of worth below, 

, Heaven, nature, forvune gave in grofs to thee, 






tn honour, bounty, rich, in valour, wit,, 
In courtefy ; born of an ancient race, 
With bays mm war, with olives crown'd ii 
Match’d great, with off: pring for great actions fiz, 
No rift of times, nor change, thy virtue wan. 
With times te change j when trath, faith, love ds- 
2 cay'd* z 

In this new age (like Fate) thou fixed flay’d 

Of the firt world an all fubftantial man. “, 
As erft this kingdom given was to thy fire; fs 
‘The prince his daughrer erufted to thy cate! 

And well the credit fa gem fo rare 
‘Thy loyal:y and merit did require. 
Years cannot wrong thy worth that new appears. 
By others fet as diamonds among pearls, 

A queen’s dear fofier, father to three earls, 
Enovgh ob carth to triumph arc o'er pears, 





Hann laws of mortal life! ‘ 

To which nrade thrails we conte without confent, 

Like tapers lighted to be early fpent; 

Our griefs are always rife, 

When joys but halting march, and fwiktly fy 

Like thadows in the eye : 

‘The fhadow doth not yield unto the fun, 

But joys and life do wafe, even when begun, 
XL. Gn the Death fa Nobleman ix Scotland, buried 

ai Hither.» 

Atruen, thy pearly coroner let fall, 

Clad in fad robes upon thy temples tet, 

"The weeping cyprefs, or the able jet, 


Mourn this thy nurfling’s lofs, a lofs which all - 
Apollo’s choir bemoans, which many years ¢ 
Cannot repair, adr influence of Spheres: o> => 












z P.O 
Liffa tex voyage f is, death i is the haven, 
- And fraught with honour there thou haft arriv rds 
Which theufands fecking have on rocks been dri- 
ven; 
That good adorns thy grave which with thee liv’ 
t Far a frail life which here thou didft enjoy, 
” Thou now a lafting haft, freed of annoy. 
~ xv. - 
drone the clofure of this narrow grave, ay 
Lie all thofe graces a good wife could have: 
But on this marble they fhall nor beread, 
_ Ror then the living envy would the dead. - 
: XVI. 





, Tux daughter of a king of princely parts, ‘ 
In beauty eminent, in virtues chief, es 
Load-ftar of love, and l.adftone of alt hearts, . 
Her friends and hufband’s only juy, now grie 
Js here pent up within a marble frame, *, 
‘Whole parallel no times, no climates claim. . 

XV, 
Veeers frail records are to keep a name, 
Or raife from duft men to a life of fame, 
The {port and fpoil of ignorance; but far ~:~ 
‘More frail the frames ot touch and marble are, 
With envy, avarice, timee’er long confound, 
Or mifdevotion equals with the ground, 
Virtue alone doth laft, frees man from death, 
And, though defpis’d and feorned here beneath, 

+Stands grav'n in angels diamantine rolls, * 
And blazed in the courts above the poles. ° 
Thou waft fair Virtue’s temple, they did dwell,” 
And liv’d ador'd in thee ; nought did excel 
But what thou either didtt pollefs or lave, 

‘The Graces darling, and the maids of Jove; 

Courted by Fame for bounties which the heaven 

Gave thee in great, which if in parcels given 
"To many, fuch we happy fure might call 5. 

How happy then waft thou who enjoy’dft ‘hem all? 

A whiter foul ne’er body did invett, * 








‘And now (fequetter’d) cannot be but blefty-.°' ., 


lnrob’d in glory, ’midit thofe hi’rarchies : 
Of that immortal people cf the thies, {free 
Bright faints and angels; there from cares made 
Nought doth beclowd thy fovereign good trom thee. 
‘Thou fmil’f at earth's confafions and jars, 

‘And how for Centaur’s children we wage’ wiirs : 
Like honcy-flies whole rage whole dwarms con 

3 fames 
‘Till duft thrown on them makes them vail sveir 
plumes, 


BMS 


: ety 

Thy friends | to thee d fionument would raife, 

And limn thy virtues; but dull griefthy praife 
Breaks in the entrance, and our tafk proves vaing - 

What duty writes, that woe blots out agains 

Yet love a pyramid of fighs thee rears, 

And doth embalm thee with farewells and tears 

US kVO 


Trover aie siete and tonrning touch, 


.} May praife thefe Spoils, yet can they not too much 


For beauty laft,and.~ this frone doth clofe, 
Once earth’s delight, heaven's care, a purcit rotes 
And (reader) thould’ft thou but let fail a tear 


| Upot it, other fow'rs thall here appear 


‘Sad violets and hyacinths which grow 
With marks ef grief, a puitic lofs to fhows 


, “ : Il. 
Relenting eye, which deigneft to this ftone 
To lend a inok, behold, here laid in one, 
‘The living, and the dead interr’d, for dead 
The turtle 4n its mate is; and fhe fed ~.., 
From earth, her choos'd this place of gr’ : 
To bound thoughts, a fmall and fad relief, 
He is this monument, for here no art | 
Could frame, a pyramid rais’d of his via 

Mu. 

Inftead of epitaphs and airy praife 
This monument a lady chafte did raife 
To her tord’s living fame, and after death , 
Her body doth unto this place hequeath, ; 
Vo reft with his, till God's thrill trumpet found, - 





| Though time her life, no time her: love could 


bound, 


XIX. To Sir William Alexander. . 
Tuovex { have twice been at the doors of death, 
And twice found fhut thofe gates which eter . 

mourn 
This but @ light’ning ie, truce ta’en to breath, 
For late born forrows augor ficet return. 
Amidft thy Sacred cares, and courtly toils, 
Alexis, when thou fhalt hear wand, ving Fame 
Fell, Death hath triunyph’d o’er my mortal fpoils,, : 
And that on carth I am but a fad name; 
If thou e’er icid me dear, by all our love, 
By ali that blifs thofe joys heaven here us gave, . 
Uconjure thee, and by the maids of Jove, 
Té grave this fhort remembrance on my grave. 
; Here Datron lies, whote fongs did fometime grace 
“The murm’ring Fik,may rofes lade the place, . 











" POLEMO-MIDDINIA INTER VITARVAM ET T NEBERNAME 


Nruruz, que colitis highiffima monta Fifea, 
Beu vos Pittenwema tenent, feu Crelia crofta, 
Sive Anftrea domué, ubi nat haddecus in undis,. 
Codlineufque ingens, ibi Aeucca ct fketta pererrant 
Per coftam, et {¢opulis lobfter menifootus in udis 
JAereepat, et in gaddiis lidit whixenius uodis ; 


Et vos tkinperii, foliti qui per. mare breddum ., ~ 
Valde procul lanchare toris, itcrumque redire, 
Linquite ikcilatas botas, thippafque picatas, 
Wohiiantefque fimul fechtam memorate blocdseata, 


Fechiam terribilem, quam marvellaverat omnis 


Banda Deda, quoque nympharum cockelihelearuma 


(ie THE WORKS OF DRUMMOND. 


‘ 


Maia ubi theepifeda, atq; ubi folgoofifera Baffa 
Swellant in pelago, cum fol bootatus Edenum 


Poftabat radiis madidis et fhouribus atris, 
* * . - * * * 


* .* * * 30 ee * * 
Quo vifo ad fechtz noifam cecidere volucres, 
Ad terram, cecidere grues, plith plafhque dedere 
Solgoofe in pelago prope littora Bruntiliana; 
Sea furor abftupuir, fummique in margine faxi 
Scartavit praluilre caput, wingafque flapavit, 
Quodque magis, alte volitans heronius ipfe 
Jngeminans clig clag mediis fhitavit in undis. 
Namque a principio Noriam tellabimus omnem, 
Muckrelium iagentem turbam Vitatva per agros 
Nebernz marchare fecit, et dixit ad illas, 
“ Itc hodie armati greppis, dryvate cabailoa 
 Nebernz per crofta, atque ipfas ante feneftrag,” 
Qiod fi force ipfa Neberna venerit extra, 
“Warrantabo onines, et vus bene defendcbo. 
Hic aderant Geordy Akinhedius, et littie Jehnus, 
Et Jamy Richoeus, et Rout Michel Hendericnus, 
ui jolly tryppas ante alios danfare folebat, 
Et Lobtare bene, et laffas kiffare bonzas;- 
Duncan Olyphantus, valde ftulvartus, et cjus 
Filius eldeftus jolyboyys, atque oldsmoudus, 
Qui pleugham longo gaddo dryvare folebat; 
Et Rob Gib wantonus homo,atque Oliver Hutchin, 
Alfnender Aitken, 
Et ploucky-fac’d Waty Strang, atque inkneed 
At Willy Dick heavy-arftus homo, pigerrimus om- 
nium, 
Qui tulit in pileo maguum rubrumque favorem, 
Valce lethas pugnare, fed hunc corngrevius heros 
Noutheadum vocavit, arque illum forcit ad arma. 
Knfuper hic aderant Tor. ‘Vaylor, et Hen, Wat- 
fonus, cake 
Ft Tomy Gilchriflus, et fod! Jocky Robinfonis 
Andrew Alten Jerus, et Jamy Tonifonus, et anus 
Norland-bornus homo, valde valde anticovenanter, 
Nomine Gordonus, valde blackmoudus, et alter 
(Dei! fick it ignoso nomen) flavry beardius homo 
Qui pottas dightavit, et affas jecerat extra. 
Denique prx rcliquisGeordeum affatur, et inquit, 
Gcordi mi formane, inter floutiflimus omnes, 
Eluc ades et crook faddelos, hemmafque, creilefque, 
Brechemmefque firhul omnes bindaro jumentis 5 
Ablenremque meain naggum, fattymgue maviti 
Curforem, ct reliquos troittantes fumito ayeros ; 
“ Incartis yokkato omnes, extrahito muckam 
Crofta per et riggas, atque ipfas ante feneftras 
Nebernz, et aliquid fin ipfa contra loguatur, 
In fydis tu pone manus, et dicito fart jade. f 
Nec mora, fofmannus cunctos Hankavit averos, 
Workmannofque ad workam omnes vocavit, et ili 
Extemplo cartas bene fillavere jigantes + 
Woiftlavere viri, workhorfofque ordine fwieros 
Drivavere foras, donec iterumque iterumque 
Fartavere omnes, et ficturba horrida muttat, 
Hand aliter quam fi cum multis Spinola troupis 
Proudus ad Oftendam marchafict fortiter urbem, 
Interea ante alios dux Piper Laius heros 
Preccedens, maguamque gerens cunt burdine pypam 
Incipi¢ Harlai cundtis fonare batellum, 
‘Tunc Nebetna furens yettam ipfa epreffa,viden{que 
Muck-cartas tranfire viatn, valde angeia fada 














Non tulit affrontam tantam, veruin, agmine iaQay 
Convocat extemplo Bzrowmaunos atque Ladaos, 
Jackmannumque, hiremannos, pleughdriviters. 
que pleughmannos 
Tuuilanteig; fimul reckofo ex kitchine beyas, 
Hunc qui dirtiferas terfit‘cum difhclouty difhas, 
Hunc qui gruelias feivit bene lickere plettas, 
Et falrpannifumos, et widebricatos fifacros, 
Hellofque etiam falteros duxit ab antris, 
Coalhenghos nigsi girnantes more divelli, 
Lifegnardamque fii fevas vocat improba latfas, 
Maggzam magis dotam milkare cowztas, 
Et doctum fweepare flooras,et Rernere beddas, 
Quecque novit tpinnare, et longas ducere threedas ¢ 
Nanfzam, claves bene qux keepaverat omues, 
Yellantemque F!pen, longo bardamque Anapellain, 
Fartantenique fimul Gyllam, gtiedamque Katwam 
Egregie indutam blacko caput footy clouto ; 
Mammeamque fimul vetulam, qu fciverat apte 
Infantum teneras blande ofeuluricr arfas; . 
Quxque lanam cardare folet greafy fingria Betty, * 
« ‘Lum depm hungraos ventres Neberna gruclis 
Farfit, et guttas rawfuinibus implet amaris, [toitry 
Poftea newbarmz ingentem dedit, omnibus -haufe 
Staggravere omnes, grandefque ad ‘fydera riftas ~ 
Barmifumi attollunt, et fic ad pralia marchant, 
Nec mora marchavit foras longo os dine turma, 
Ipfa prior Neberna fuis Rout ta@a ribaldis, + 
Ruftaum manibns geftans furibunda guleum 
Tandem muckreitios vocat ad pell-meilia flaidos; 
it, ugiai fellows, fi quis modo pofthac 
thas noflrastentet croflare feneftras, , 
Juro quad ego efus longum extrahabo thraps!- 
“Jum, 
Et totam rivabo faciem, luggafque gulxo hoé 
Ux capite cuttabo ferox, tocumque videbo [vi 
Heartbloodum fiuere in terram. Sie verba fi 
Obfupit Vitarva diu dirtfluida, fed inde 
Conragium accipiens, muckreilos ordiné cunétod 
Middini in medio faciem tarnare coégit. 

O gnalem primo fleurem guftafles in ipfo 
Battelli onletto! Puguat mrckreillios heros 
Fortiter, ct muckam per pofteriora cadentem 
in creilibus fLoolare atdct. Sic dirta velay 

© quate boc burly hurly Toit, ti forte viditted’ 
Pypantes arfas, et flavo fanguine breeckas 4 
Dripantes, hominumgue heartas ad practia faintas ! 

O qualis tiry fary fait, nan.que aitcri nemo 
Ne ved footbreddum yerdx yicldare volebat, 

Steut erat ambo quidem, valdeque hardhearta ea 
terval 

Tum vero é medio muckdryviter profilic unus 

Gallantaus homo, et gteppam minatur in ipfany 

Nebernam, (quoniam mitere faldaverat omnes 

Dirtavitque tatam peticotam gutine thicke, 

Pearlineafque ejus ikirtas, filkamque gownaam, 

Vafguincamque rubram nvuckfherda begariavit< 

Kt tune ite tit valde faintheartus, et ivit 

Valde procul, metuens fhottam woundumque pro~ 
fundum. P re 

Sed nec valde procul fuerat fetengia in Hum ; - 

Extemplo Gila ferox invalit, et ejus 

Ix faciem girnavit atrox, et tigrida faa | 

Boublentem grippans berdam, fic dixit ad iffum 

Vade dumum, fiche uequam, aut te interdcisd ge) 
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POEM S. 
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‘rune eum gétculeo magnum fecit Gilly whippum, j Elatifque hippis magne cum murmure fartam 


fIngentemqve manu fherdam levavit, et emnem 
Gallantzi hominis gafhbeardam befmeariavit ; 
Sume tibi hoc, inquit, fneefing valde operativum, 
Pro premio, {wingere, tuo, tum denique fleido 
Jngentem Gilly wamphra dedit, validamque ne- 
_ vellam, 
Tngemirn:tque iterum, donce bis fecerit igoem 
-Ambobus fugere ex ocolis ; fic Gylla triumphat. 


Barytonam emifit, velati monfmegga cracaffet. 

Tum vero quackurunt hoftes, fliyhtamque yepente 

Sumpferunt, retrofpexit Jackqannus, et iple q 

Sheepheadus metuit foniramque igamraue buleti. 
Quod fi Kieg Spanins, Philipps nomine, feptem 

Hifce confimiles hsbusffer forte canones 

Batterare Muiffiin, flniflam dingaffet in affam, 

Aut fi tot magnus Ludovicus. forte dedifiet 








Obftupuit bombaizdus homo ; backumque repente ; Ingentes fattas ad inwnia Mortalbana, * 


Turnavit veluti nafus bloodaffet; et O fy! 

‘Ter quater exclamat, et 6 quam fade neezavit! 

Disjaniumque omne evomuit valde hungrius homo, 

Laufavitque fupra atque intra, miferabile vifs, 

Et luggas necko imponens, fic cucurit abfens; 

Non audens gimpare iterum, nennworfa tuliflet, 
Hac Neberna videns yellavit turpia verba, 

Ec fy, fy! exclamat, prope nunc victoria lofa eft. 

Nec mora, terribilem fillavit dira canonem, 





Ipfam continuo townam dingaffet in yerdam, 
Exit Congrevius, wracco omnia rendere videns, 
Confiliumgue m:; fi non accipitis, inquit; 
Pulchras fearral facies, et vos worriaho : 
Sed needlo per feuftram broddatus, inque privatas 
Partea ftubbatus, greitans lookanfque grivate, 
Barlafumile clamat, et dixit, O deus! O God! 
Quid multis? Sic fraya fuir, fic guifa pevada eff, 





‘Una nec interea fpillata eft droppa cruoris, 
2 











“"EPIGRAMS. 


Tur Scottifh kirk the Englifh church do name; 
‘The Englith church the Scots a kirk do call 
Kirk, and not church, church and not kirk, O 
‘ thame, is 
Your Kappa turn in chi, or perifh afL 
Affemblies meet, pof bifhaps to the conrt, 
If thee two mations fight, "tis rangers fport. 
aif 


~ Against the king, Sir, now why would ye fight 
Farfooth, beeaufe he dubb’d me nét a knight? 
Aad ye, my lords, why arm ye ’gainit King Charles? 
*. Becaule of Jords he would not make us earls. ~ 
Earls, why do ye lead forgh thcfe warlike bands? 
Becaule we will not quit the church’s lands. 
Mot holy church-men, what is your intent? 
‘The king our ftipends largely did augment. 
Commons to tumuli thus, why are you driven? 
_ Price's us perfuade it is the way to hegven. 
Ate thefe juft caufe of war, (good people), grant: 
Hoe! plunder! thou ne’er twore our covenant. 





Give me a thoufand cov’nants, PH fabfcrive 

_ Them all, and more, if more ye can contrive,‘ 
Of rage and matice ; and let every one 
Black treafon bear, not bare rebeilion. 

< Vil not be mock’d, hifs’d, plander’d, banifh'd hence 
For more years ftanding fora * * * * prince. 

- His caftles all are taken, and his crown, 

* His fword and Iceptre, enfigns of renown, 
‘Wivh that Hieutenant, fame did fo extol, 

\ And captives carried to the capital, 
T'll not die martyr for a mortal thing, 

_ Tis enough to he confeffer for a king. . 
‘Will this you give contentment, honelt men ? 
JT'vé written rebels? pox upon the pen. 

: TIL i 


“Tue king a negative voice moft juftly hath, © 
Since the kirk hath found out,a negative faith. - 
Won dy, Or ee 


ee 


To fuch 


IV. 
In parliament one voted for the king, 
The crowd did murmur he might for it fmarts 
His voice again being heard, was no fuch thing, 
For that which was mittsken was a fart. 
: v. . 
Boup Scots, at Banneckburn ye kill'd your king, 
‘Then did in parliament approve the fac; 
-nd wou'd ye Charles 90 fuch a non-plus bring 
Toauthorife rebellion by an a&. [may be? 
Well what ye crave, who knows but granted 
But if he do’t, caufe fwaddle him fora baby. 
“Wid Reply. 
Swanot’n is the baly, and almoft two years 
(His iwadd’iing time) did neither cry nor ftir, 
But ftar’d, finil’d, did lie Rill, void of all fears, 
And feep’d. thongh barked at by every cur, 
Yea hod not wak'd, if Lefly that hoarfe nurfe 
Had not him hardly rock’d, old wives him curfe. 








Tue king, nor band, nor hoft had him to follow 
Of ali his fubjedts; they we-e given to thee, 
Lefly. Who is the greateit? ‘By Apollo, 
The emperor thou, fome palicyrave fearce feems he. 
Cuuls'f chow pull lords as we do bithops down, 
Smail diftance were between thee and a crown, 
So Vul. 

Wuen lately Pym defcended into hell, 
Ere he the cups of Lethe did caroufe, " 
What place that was, he calted loud to telly 
To whom, a devil; this is the lower houfe,' 

1X. The Statue of Alcides. 
Fora upon a time ae 
Naked Ajcides ftatue did behold, 
And with delight admic’d each amorous limb, 
Qnily one fault, the faid, could be oft told. 
For by right fymmetry : 
The craftfman had him wrong’d, 
oints a taller club belong’ 
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DIVINE 


TL. Poter, after the Denial of his Mafter. 
Line.to the folitary pelican 

The thay groves I haunt, and deficts wild, 
Amongit wood’s burgefles, from fight of man, 
From carth’s delight, from: mine own felf exil’d. 
But that remorfe which-with my fall begun, . 
Relenteth not, nor is by change turn’d mild, 

But rents my foul, and like a famifh’d child 
Renews its cries, though nurfe does what fhe can. 


Look how the fkricking bird chat courts the night | 


in ruin’d wall doth lurk, and gloomy place, 
Of fun, of moon, of ftars I fun the light, 
“Not knowing where to lay, what to embrac 
Huw to heaven's lights fhould T tift thefe of 
Sith £ denied him, who made them fhine: 
MH. On the Hirgin Mary. 

Tie-woeful Mary *midh a 2 blab ber'd bang 
Of weeping virgins, near unto the tree 
Where God death fuffer'd, mao from death to free, 








oLike co a plainiful nightingale did ttand, 


Which fees her younglings reft before her eyes, 
And hath nought elfe to guatd them faye 
»  erles 


Love thither had her brought, and mifbelief 


Of thefe fa news, which charg’d her mind to 
* fear 
But now her eyes more wretched than her tears, 





Bear witnefa (ah, too true,) of feared grief; 


_Fiet doubts made certain, did her hopes deftroy, 
* Abandoning-hee foul to black annoy. “a 


“Long fixing down -cait eyes on earth at laf * 


She Tonging them did rasfe, (O torturing fight !) 
To view what they did fun, their fole delight 
Embru’d in his own blood, and naked plac’, 
To finful eyes, naked fave that black vail 
Which heaven him fhrouded with, that did 
bewail. 
fe was not pity, pain, grief did poffefs 
"£he mvther, batau agony more ftrange, 
Cheek's vofes in pale lities Rraight did change; 
He r ie ‘rits (as if the bled his bloo: 4) turn’d lefs, 
: When the him faw, woe did all words deny, 
And grief her only faffer'd figh, O my!" 
© my dear Lord and Son! thea the began, 
Immortal dich, though ofa mortai born, — 











Ecernal bounty which doth heaven adorn, + 


Without a mother, God; *& father, man : i. 

_ Ab, what haft thou “deferv’ dy mahal: daft thou 

done! 

‘Thus to be treat? woe’s me, my fon, my fon! 
‘Who brais'd thy face, the glory of this all, 
Who eyes engory’d, load-tears to paradife, 
‘Who, as thou were a trimmed facrifice, 
Did with that crucl crown thy brows impale? 
Who rais’d thee, whom fo oft the angels ferv'd, 
Between thofe thieves whe that foul death de- 

ferv'd? 


her 





POEMS, 


‘Was it for this thou bred waft in my womb ? 

Mine arms a cradle ferv’d thee to repole? 

My milk thee fed, as morning-dew the rote? ? 

Did 1 thee keep till this fad time fhould come, 

That wretched meu should nail thee toa tree, 
And [a witnels of thy pangs muft he? ‘ 
Tt is not Jong, the way's beftrow'd with flowers, 
With fhours to echoing heavens and mountains 
roll’d, + 

ince, as intrinmph, Uthee did behold 

In roya! pomp approach‘d proud Sion’s towers: 

Lo, what a change! who did. thee then eme 
brace, 
Now at thee fhake their heads, inconftant races. 

Eternal Father, from whofe piercing cye 

Hid nought is found, thet in this all is furm'’d 

Deign to voucl.fale 2 Jock unto this round, 

This round, the tage of a fad tragedy: [know, | 
Look but if thy” dear pledge thou here cant 
Onan unhappy tree, a shameful fhow, 

Ah? look if this Ee he, Almigh 

Before heavens fpangied were with flars of gold, 

Fer world a centye had it to uphold, 

Whom from eternity thou forth didft bring. 

With virtue, form and light, who did adorn 
Sky’s radiant globes, dee where he hangs a 
fcorn. 

Did all my prayers tend to this ?. is this 

‘The promife that celéftial Herald made 

At Nazareth, when full of joy he faid, 

happy was, and from thee did me biefs5 ° 
How am L bleft? no, ntoft unhappy f, ° 
Of ail the mothers uiderneath the fky. 

How true und of choice oracles the choice 

Was thet bleft Hebrew? whofe dear eyes in peace, 

Mild death did clofe, eer they faw this difgrace, 

When he forefpake with more than angel’s voice; 
‘The fun fhould (nvatice fig) be fet apart 
Then, that a fword fhould pierce the mother’ * 

heart. “ 

Bur whither doft thou go, life of my foul 2 iS 

© ftay a little till.) dic with chee; 

And do J five thee languifhing to fee ? 

And cannot gricf frail lavrs of life controul? 

If grief prove come crus! fguadrons kill 
"The mother, Spare the Sou, he knows no il: 

He knows nil, thof» pangs bafe men are due 

To meand all the world, fave him a alo! ‘ 

But now he doth not hea? my bitter mo. 

‘Yoo late I cry, too date L*plaints renew; 
Fale are his lips, down coth his head decline, 
Dim turn thefe cyes ouce wont fo. bright ta 

fine. [move, 

The heavens which in dir manfions conftant®” 

That they may not fecm guilty of this crime, 

Benighted heve the golden cye of time; 








‘ 















Ungrateful earth, casft thou fuch fhame approve, 
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And feem untmov’d this dene upon thy face, 
Earth trembled then, and fhe did held her 


peace. 
TL yar. 
Hist, whom the earth, the fea “and ky . 
Worthip, adore and magnify; 
And doth this chrecfold engine eer, 
Mary’: pure clofet now duth bear. 


Whom fun and moon, dnd creatures all, 
Serving at times, obey his call; é 
Pouring from heaven bis facred grace, 
Vth’ virgin's bowels hath ta’en place, 


Mother moft bleft by fuch a dower, 
Whofe maker, Lord of highest powers 
Who this wide werld in hand contains, 
Jn thy wonib’s ark hinifelf reftrains. + 


Bleft by a meffage from heaven brought, 
Fertile with Holy Ghoft full faughe 5 

OF nations the defired King, 

Within thy facred womb doth fpring. 


Lord may thy glory ftill endure, 
Who bern waft of a virgin pure; 
‘The Father's and the Sp'rit’s of love 
Which endlefs worlds may not remove, 
1. An Evening Hymne 
“Maxen of all, we thee entreat, 
Before the joytal light defcend, 
. That thou with wonted mercy great 
. Us, as our keeper would'’R defend, 


Let idle dreams be fur away, 
And vain illufions of the night, 
Reprefs our foe, ‘Ieaft that he may 
Our bodies to foul luft incite, 


Let this, O Father, granted he, 
‘Through our dear Saviour’s boundiefs merit, 
‘Who doth for ever five with thee, 
‘Together with the holy Spirit. 

V. Complaint of the Bleffid Virgiae 
‘Tue mother ftaod with grief cv uifounded, - 
‘Wear the crofs; her tears abounded, 

While her dear Son hanged was, 

Through whole foul, her fighs forth venting, 
Sadly mourning and lametiting, 
Sharpeft points éf fwords did pafs + 
© bow ad ard how diftreti'd, 
‘Was the mother ever-blefs"d, - 
‘Who Gow’s only Son forth- brought, 
Bhe in grief and woes did Janguifh, 
_ Quaking to behold what angisth 
* To her noble Son was wrought. 

* Vi. Hyrn upon the Nativity, 
Carist, whof: recemption all doth free, 
Son of the F Fesher, wha alone 
Before the world began to be, - 

Did& {pring from kim by means unknowa, 


Tho: bis clear ‘rightnefa, thou his light, 
Thou everlafimg hope of all, 
Obterve the prayers which in thy fight 


Thy servants through the wo 























‘ Did whilom take the natural kind, - 


Born of the virgin undefil’d. 


‘This much the prefent day makes knowa, 
Pafling the circuit of the year, 

That thon from thy high Father's throne 
The world’s fole fafety did agpear. 


Thé higheft heaven, the earth and feas, 
And ail chat is within them found, 
Becaufe he fent thee us to eafe + 

With mirthful fongs his praife refound, 
We alfo who redeemed are. * 

With thy pure blood from finful ftate, 
For this thy birth-day will prepare 
New hymns this feaft co celebrates 


Glory, O Lord, be given to thee 

Whom the unfpotted virgin bore, .. 

And glory to thee, Father, be, 
- And th’ Holy Ghoft for evermore. 

VIL. Hymn upon the Innocents, 

Uae you fweet babes that are the flowers, 
Whom (when yau life begin te tafte), 
The enemy of Chrift devours, » 
As whishwinds down the rofes caft. 


| Fir facrifice to Chrift you went, > 

Of offer’d lambs a tender fort; -' 

With palms and crowns you innocent. 

Before the facred altar {port. 

VIEL: Dedication of a Chured 

Jekosarem, that place divine, rt 

The vifion of fweet peace is nam'd, 

In heaven her glorious turrets thine, 

Her walls of living ftones are fram’d, 
While angels guard her on each fide, 
Fit company for fuch a bride. . 

She deck'd in new attire from heaven, 

Her wedding-chamber now defcends, + 

Prepar’d in marriage to bé given 

‘To Chrift, on whom her joy depends, 
Her walls wherewith he is enclos’d, 
And freets are of pure gold compas’d. 

The gates adorn’d with pearls moft bright 

The way to hidden ¢icry thow, 

And thither by the bleffed might , 

Of faith in Jefus’s merits ga. 
~All thefe who are on earth diftreft 
Becaufe they have Chrift’s name profeft, 

Thefe ftones the work-nen drefs and beat. 

Before they throughly polith’d are, 

Then each is in his proper feat * 

Eftablifh’d by the builder's care. 

: In this fair frame to ftand for ever,” 

So join’d that them no force can fever, 








"| To God who fits in higheft feat, 


Glory and power given be, © 
To Father, Son, and Paraclete, 
Who reign in equal dignity, 
Whofe boundlefs power we fill adore, 
And Ting their praife for evermore. 
IX. Hymn. 
£SU, our prayers with mildnefs hear, 
art the crown which virgins decks, * 





-POE 


- Thow feeding there where lilies fpring, 
<gWhile round about the virgins dance, 
“Thy fpoyfe duit to glory bring, 
And them with high rewards advance.” 
“The virgins follow in thy ways 
_, Whitherfgever thou doft go... 
“They. trace thy fteps with fongs of praife; 
And in {weet hymns thy glory fhow. 
‘Caufe thy protecting grace we pray . 
"Jn all our, fenfes to abound, | ~ 
Keeping fiom them all harms which miay 
Our fouls with foul corruption wound, 
Praife, honour, flrengzh, and glory great 
‘To God, the Father, and the Son, 
And to the holy Paraclete, 
. While time lafts, and when time is done. 
“X. Hymn, 
Berton Creator of the fars, 
" Kternal light of faithful eyes, 
_ Chrift, whofe redemption none debars, _ 
“Do not our humble prayers de(pife. 
Who for the ftate of mankind griev'd, 
Fe | it by death deftroy’d fhould be, 
aft the difeafed world reliev'd, 
And given the guilty reinedy. Ss ebramaon 
When th’ evening of the world drew near, 
‘Thon as a bridegroom deign’ft to come 
~ Out of thy wedding.chamber dear, 
"Thy virgin mother's pareit womb, 
To the ftrong force of whofe high reign 
All knees are bow’d with gefture low, « 
* Creatures which heaven or earth containy 
With rev'rence their fubjection fhow. 
O holy Lord, we thee defire, 
Whom we oxped to judge alt faults, 
Preferve us as the times require, 
¥rom our deceitful foes affaults. 


Praife, hobour, ftrength, and glory great, © 


To Goa, the Father, and the Son, 
ssAnd to the holy Paraclet2, 
‘Whilft time lafts, and when time is done. 
“XL. Hymn for Sunday, 
O Buiesr Creator. of the light, 
‘Who bringing forth the light of days 
With the fir work of fpleudor bright; 
The world did to beginning raife, 
‘Who mop with evening jein’d in oné 
Commandeft fhould be call’d the day : 
The foul confufion now is gone, 
© hear us when with tears we pray 3 
Left that the mind with fears full fraught, 
Should lofe beft life’s eternal gains, 
While it hath né immortal thought, 
But is inwrapt in finful chains, 
O'may it beat the inmoft fky, : 
And the reward of life poffefs; | 
May we from hurtful actions fly, 
And purge away all wickcdnefs, 
Dear Father, grant what we entreat, 
Acd only Son who like power haft,” 
) Together with the Paraclete, © 
: Reigning whilft times and oges Jaf. 
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XI. Hymn for Mondey. 
Great Maker of the heavens wide, 





-Who leaft things :niat fhoald all confound; 


The floods and waters didft divide, 
And didit appoint the heavens their bound. 


+ Ordering where heavenly things fball (tay,”: 


Where ftreams fhall ran on earthly foil, 
That waters may the flames allay, 
Leatt they the globe of earth thould Spoil. - 


~ Sweet Lord into our minds infufe 


The gift of everlafting grace, 
“That no old fau'ts which we did ufe 
May with new frauds our fouls deface. 
May our woe faith obtain the light, | 
‘And fuch clear beams our hearts poffels, 
‘Thar it vain things may banith quite, 
And that no falfehond it opprels, 
* Dear Pather grant what we entreat, on 
XII, Hytn for Lveflay. 
Grrar Maker of man’s earthly realm, 
Who didft the ground from waters take, 
Which did the troubled land o’erwhelm, 
And it unmoveable didd-meke:~ ~~ 
That there young plants might fitly fpring, 
While it with g golden dowers attir’d 
Might forth ripe fruit in plenty bring, 
And yicld fweet fruit by all defir’d. 
With fragrant greennefs of thy-grace 
Our blafted fouls of wounds releafe, 
That tears foul fins away may chafe, 
And in the mind bad metions ceafe = 
May it obey thy heavenly veice, © 
And never crawing neur toil, 
‘TY’ abound in goodne!s may rejoice, 
And may no mortal fis fulfil, 
Dear Father, oe. 
XIV. Hymn for Wedneflay. 
O ory God of heavenly trame, 
Who mak’it the pele’s high centre bright, 
And paint’ the f with faining fei wssy 
Adsrning it with beauteous light : 
Who, framing on the fourth of days 
The fiery chariot of the fun, 
Appoin:’f the mocn her chahging rays,’ 
And orbs in which the planets ren: 
That thou might’? by a certaim bound 
> Pwixt night and day divifion make ; 
And that fome fure fign might be found 
Teo fhow when months beginning take. 
Men's héarts with lightfome fplendor blefs, 
Wipe from their minds polluting fpots,- ~ 
Diffolve the bond of guiltincfs, 
Throw down the heaps of finful blots. 
. Dear Father, ec. 
LOX. Hynin for Thurjiay. 
O Goa, whole faces on pales ie ~ 
Who creatures which from waters fpring 
Back to the flood doft partly fend, 
And np té th’ air dof-partly bring. ~ 
Some in the waters deeply div’d, 
dome Playing i in the heavens above; 
Sz ij 
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That natures from one flock deriv’d 
‘May thus to feveral dwellings move < 
Upon thy fervants grace bellow, 
Whole fouls thy bloody waters clear, 
‘That they no finful falls may know, 
Nor heavy gricf of death may bear: 
‘That, fin no foul oppreft may thrall, 
‘That none be lifted high with pride, 
‘That minds cat downward do not fall, 
Nor raifed up may backward flide. 

, Dear Father, te. 

"XV. Hymn for Friday... 

Gop, from whofe work mankind did fpring, 
Who all in. rule doft only keep, 
Bidding the dry land forth to bring 
All kind of beafts which on it creep : 
Who halt made fubject to man’s hand 
Great bodies of each mighty thing, 
‘That taking life from thy command, 
They might in order ferve their King. 
From us thy fervants (Lord) expel 
‘Thefevrrors which uncleannefs breeds; 
Which cithtin_ox manners dwell, 
“Or mix themfelves among our deeds. 
Give the rewards of joyful life ; 

‘The plenteous gifts of grace increafe; 
Dilfolve the cruel bouds of ftrife ; 
Knit fait the happy league of peace. 

Dear Father, ts’. 

i XVIL Hyper for Saturday. 
© Tainiry, O bleffed light, 

© Unity, moft principal; 

"rhe fiery fun now leaves out fight, 
Caufe in our hearts thy beams to fall; 


Let us with fons of praife divine 
At morn and evening thee implore, 
And let our glory bow'd to thine 
Thee glorify for ever more. 
To God the Father glory great, 
And glory to his only Son, 
And to the holy Paraclete, 
Both now and.fiill while ages runs 


UPON THE SUNDAYS IN LENT. * 
Fe hte XVM. Hymn. 
© merciful Creator, hear 
Our prayers to thee devoutly bent, 
Which we pour forth with many a tear 
in this mott holy fat of Lent. 
‘Vhow mildeft fearcher of each heart; 
Who.know’ft the weaknefs of our Strength 
‘To us forgiving grace impart, 
Since we return to thee at length, 
‘Much have we finned to our fhame, 
But {pare us who our fins confefs ; 
And for the glory of thy name 
"Yo our fick fouls afford redrefs, 


Grant that the flefh may be fo’pin’d 
By means of outward abftinence, 
Ag that the fober watchful mind 
May fat from fpots of all offence, 





Grant this, O bleifed Trinicy ; 
Pure Unity to this incline, 
‘Thay the effects of faits.may be 
A ahatetul recompence for thine. 

KIX. On the Afeenfion Days 
O Jesu, who our fouls doit fave, . ~ 
On whom our love and hopes depend, . 
God from whom all things being have, 
Man when the world drew to an end,’ « 
What clemency theé vanquifht fo, 
‘Upon thee our foul crimes-to take, 


*| And cruc} death to undergo, 
‘That thou from death us free might make, 


Let thine own goodnefs to thee bend, 
‘That thou our fins may’ft put to flight ; 
Spare us, and as our wifhes tend, ‘ 
O fatisfy us with thy fight ; 
Mayft thou our joyfal pleafures be, 
Who fhall be our expected gain, * 
Acd let our glory be in thee 
While any ages fhall remain, 

. XX. Hymn for Whitfenday., 
Creator, Holy Ghott defcend, ~ 
Vifit our minds with thy bright fame, 


|. And thy celeftial grace extend 


To fill'the beartgwhich thou didft frames 
Who Paraclete are faid'to-be, 
Gift which the higheft God beftow 


Fountain of life, fire, charity, 

Ointment whence ghoftly bleffings flows. 
Thy feven-fold grace thou down doft fendy 
Of God's right kand thou finger art, 
Thou by the Father pramifed 

Unto our mouths doft fpeech impart. 


In our dull fenfes kindle light ; 

Infufe thy love into our hearts, ‘- 

Reforming with perpetual light 

‘Th’ infirmities of flethly parts, . ? 

Far from our dwelling drive our foes 

And quickly peace unto us bring, . 

Be thou our guide, before to go, ., 

‘That we may fhun cach hurtful thing. 

Be pleafed to inttruét our mind, 

Yo know the Father and the Son,” 

The Spirit who them both doft bind, 

Let us belicve while ages run, 

"To God the Father glory great, 
~ And to the Son who from the dead‘ 
Arofe, and to the Puraclete 
Beyord all time imagined. 

XXL On the Transfiguration of cur Lord, the 6b of 
Augup. A Hymn, : 

Act you that feck Chrift, let your fight 

Uy to the height directed be, 

For there you may the fign moft bright 

Of everlafting glory fee. i 

Aradiant light we there behold, 

Endiefs, unbounded, lofty, high: f 

‘Than heaven or that rode heap more old, 

Wherein the world confus’d did lie. 





“The Gentiles this great Prince embraces 


"Fhe Jews obty this King’s command,. 
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Promistd t8 Abraham and bjs race XXI. On the Fraff of St. Michael the Arch-Angete 
A bleffing while the dh sah itand. ‘Vo thee, O Chit, thy Father's light, 
F : = Life, virtue, which our heart infpires, 
By mouths of prophets free from lies, fw pretence of thine angels bright, 
‘Who feal the wirne!s which chey bear, We fing with voice and with defiges: 
it Father bidding teftifies Ourlelves we mutually invite, 
"That we dhould bim believe and hears ‘Yo melody with asiiwering quires, 
: With reverence we thele foluiers praife, 
Glory, O Lord, be given to thee, Who near the heavenly throne a! 
“Who hat appear'd upon this day ; And chiefly bim whotn God doth raile, 
And glory tothe Father bs, Flis ftrong celeflial hott tg guide: 
> And to the Holy Ghoit for ay. * Michael who by his power difmays, 
. { And beateth down the devils pride: 
ELEGY 
Upin ‘the Vidtorious King of Sweden, Gupavus | Which were thy triumphs, feeds as pledves fown, 


Adtelphus, 
Line a cold fatal fweat which uthers death, 
‘My thoughts hang on me,and by labouring breath 
Stopt up with fighs, my fancy big with woes 
Feels two'twin mountains flruggle in her throws, 
‘Of boundlefs forrow th" one, th’ other-cffin, 
For lefs let no man call it, tobepin . 
Where Honoyr ende ii great Guitavye’ fame, 
‘That fill bure’d out and wafted to a name, 
_ Docs barely live with us, and when the Ruff 
"Which fed it fails, the taper turns to fnufly + 
With this poor {nuff, this airy thadow, we 
of fame and honour’ mutt contented be, 
Since from the vain grafp of our wifhes Red 
“Their glorious fubftances, now he is dead, 
#peak it again, and louder, Iouder yet, 
Life whil we hear the found we fhall forgét 
What it delivers, let hoarfe rumour cry 
‘Till the fo many echoes multiply, 
That may like numicreus witnelles confote 
ur unbclicving fouls would dispute 
And doubt this truth forever, this one way 
Ys left our incredulity to (way 5 : 
"VY? awaken our deaf tenfe, end make our ears 
As open, and dilated as aur tears. 
‘That we may fecl the blow, and fecling grieve 
At what we would not fain, but mult believe, 
“Aod in tha horrid faith behold the world 
From Ker proud keight of expectation heel’d; 
ping wit Thin, us if dhe thove to have 
No lower centre huw, than Sweden’s graves 
O.cculd not all the purchas'd v 
Like to thy fance thy ficth imu 
‘Were not thy virtue, nor thy 
“To guard thy body from thofe oatward harins 
“Which could not reach thy foul? could nut thy 
Spirit 
Lend fomewhat which thy frailty could icherit,- 
From thy diviver part thet death nor heat 
Nor envy’s bullets ¢’er could (penetrate ? 
could not thy early trophies in Bera fight 
. ‘Tarn from the Pole; the -Dane, the Mutcovite? ? 
4 

































|. Cosld not ali thefe protect thee, or prevail 


“| That flatter you, confured by f 







Vhat when thy honouc's harveft was. ripe grown 
With full plum'd wing thou, ie could fy, 
And cuff the cagle in the German fy, 

Forcing his iron beak, and feathers feel . 

‘Ybey were not proof ‘gaint thy victorious feel. 








> 
Yo fright that coward death, who oft grew pase 
To, took thee and thy battlesin the face?) 
Alasthey could not; deftiny gives place 
‘Vonong. Nor is it feen that pene lee 
Can faved be by their prerogati 
No more was thine; who, clos’d in 1 thy cold fend, 
Dok from thyfelfa mournful leure read 
Of man’s fhore dated glory. Leain you kings, 
You are like him but penctrable things, 
‘Though you front densi-gods derive your birth, 
You are at beit but honourable carth. 
‘And howe'cr fifted from that courfer bran 
Which doth compound and. knead the commor 
mai 

Nothing immortal, or from earth refin'd 
About you, but your office and your min 
Heur then, break your falfe glaftes which ‘prefent 
You greater than your Maker ever meant. 

Make truth your mirror now, fince you find all 

















Yet fince it was decreed thy Jife’s bright fra 
Muti be eclips’d e’er thy full courfe was run, 
wd thou didi in thy black obfequies 
With greater ghory fet than others rife. 
rT thy death, ’as life, thou holdelt one 
Mcft juft and regular proportion. : 

s drawn by compaly'meet 7 
Indivifibly, joiuced head to feet 5 
And by continued poiats which them unite "+ 
Grow ar once circular, end infinite, 
So did thy fate and honogr both contend 
To match thy brave inning with thine endg 
‘Vherefore thou hadit iuitead of palling belis 
The dratms, ard canons, thunder for thy knellss 
‘And in the ficld thou did& triumphing die, 
Clofing thy eye-lids with a victory, 

% x iiij 
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‘That fo by thoufznds that there Joft their breath, ., And but thy frailty did thy fame prevent, 
King like, thou might’it be waited on in death. ‘Thou hadit rhy congueft ftretch’d te fuch extent 
Liv’d Phuarch now, and wou'd of Cafer tell, | Thou might’ Vienna reach. and after Spain; 


He could make none but thee his parallel, | ~ | From Mulda to the Baltic ocean, 

Whole tide of glusy {welling to the brim ‘| But death hath fpan’d thee, nor mut we" 
Needs borrew no addition from him: divine 

When did great Julius in any clime What here thon hadf to finifh thy defign ; 
Atchieve fo much, and in fo fhort a time? Or who fhall thee fuccced as chamyion ~ 

Or ifhe did, yet thait thou in that land _, » | For diherty, and for religion. 

Single for him, ard unexampled ftand. ‘Thy tafk is done, as in a watch the fpring, 


‘When over the Germans firft his cagle tow’rd, Wound to the height relaxes with the fring. © 
What faw the legions which on them he pour’d, - | Se thy fteel nerves of cx onqueft from their flcep, 


But maffy bodies made their fwords to try, - | Afcent declin'd, lie flack’d in thy laft Mleep. 
Subjects, not for his fight, but flavery, "| Reft then, triumphant tonl, for ever reft, 

Jn that fo vaft expanded piece of ground _ | And, like the phoenix in her fpicy nett, 
(Now Sweden's theatre and fcorn), he found aj Embalm’d with thine own merit upward fly, 
Nothing worth Cafar’s valour, or his fear, Borne in a cloud of perfume to the fky, 

No conqo'ring army, nor a Tilly there, : Whiift, a: in deathlefs urns, each noble mind 
‘Whofe ftrength nor wiles, nor practice in the war, | Treafures thine athes which are left behind. 
Might the fierce torrent of his trinmplis har; ‘And if yerhaps no Cafficpeian fpark 


But that thy winged {word twice made him yield, (Which in the north did thy firft rifing: mark), 
Both from his trenches beat, and from the field. Shine oer thy herfe, the breath” of our jut * 


Befides, thc Roman thought he Had done much praife 

Did he the banks of Rhenus only touch, Shalt to the firmament thy virtues raife, 

But though his march was bourded by the Rhine, | “When fix and kindle them into a far, 

Not Oder nor the Danube thee confines": :.-~... | Whofe influence may crown thy glorious war, 


a a NTE 


THE FIVE SENSES, 


t 


From bread of labours, fweat and toil, 
From the poor widow's meal and oil; 





May captivate my fovereiyn’s fenfe, ~ Frotn blood of innocents aft wrangled” 

And make him ¢ Phahus like) his throne, From their eftates, and from that’s ftrangled; 
Refign to fome young Phaeton, From the candid poifon’d baits... 

Whofe fkiliefs and unttayed hand } OF Jefuits aud their deceits; 


May prove the ruin of the fand, 
Unlefs great Jove. down from the fy, 
Beholding earth’s calamity, 


j tralian fallads, Romith drugs, 
The milk of Babel’s prond whoreé’s doges 
From wine chat can deftrny «2 brain, 





Strike with his hand that cannot err, ‘ And from the dangerous figs of Spain 
The proud ufurping charioteer, ~ At ali banquets. and all featting, 
And cure (though Pheebus grieve) our woe: ” Blefs my foy'’reign and his tafting, 


Fromfuch a face as can work fo, ‘ 
Wherefoever thou haft a being, * i IV. Feeling. 

efs my fov'reign and his fceing, 

vot Ih Hearing. 

From jefts profane, and Aatrering tongues, 
From bawdy tales and beafly fongs, 
From after-{upper fuits, that fear 
A parliament or council’s ear; 
Fron Spanifb treaties that may wound 
The country’s peace, the gofpel’s found; 
From Job’s falfe friends, chat weuld entice 7 
My fovereiyn from heav’ns paradife ; 
From prophets, fuch as Achab’s were,” 
Whofe flatterirgs footh my fovercign’s ears 


From prick of confeience, {uch a fing 
As flays the foul, Heaven blefs the king; 
From fuch a bribe’as may withdraw 

His thoughts from equity or law ~~ 

From fuch a finooth and beardlefs chin, 
[a may provoke or tempt to fin; 

From fuch a hand whole moifk palm may 
My fov’reign lead out of the way; 
From things polluted and unclean, 

From all things bea‘ly and obfcene-; 
From that may fet his {uul @ reeling, 
Blefs my fov'rcign and bis feeling. : 












His frowns more than his Maker's fearing,  - V. Smelling. 

Blefs my fovereign and his hearing... * Wauere myrrh and frankiccente is thrown, 
Ub, Fafting. The altar’s built to gods enkncwn, 

From ail fruie that is forbidden, « O let my fev'reign never awell, 


‘Such for which old Eve was chidden 5 Such damn’é perfumes are fit for hell, 
: 6 a 


POEM & ays 


er nd fuch feent his noftrile flain, 

Brom fimells that poifon can the brain, 
Heavens fill preferve him. Next 1 crave. 
Thou wilt be plea-’d, great God, to fave: 
My fov'reign from a Ganymede, 7 
Whofe whorifh breath hath power to lead 
His excellence which way it lift, 3 
Diet fuch tips be never kift. 

‘From a freath fo far excelling, © 

Blefs my fov'reign and his {melling. 


THY ABSTRACT. 
Seeing. 


Axp now, juft God, I humbly pray, 
"That thou wilt take the flime away ; 


That keeps my fuvereign’s eyes from feeing 
The things that will be our undoing. 
Hearing. 
Tuen let him hear (good God,) the founds, 
As well of men as of his hounds, 
. : Tope. 
Guvz him a tafte, and truly too, > 
Of what his fubjedts undergo. 
Fecling, and Smnelling. 
Give him a feeling of their woes, 
And then no doubt his royal nofe 
Will quickly fmell the rafcals forth, 
Whole black deeds have edips'd his wolth s 
They found and (courg'd for their offences, 
Heavens blefs my fovereign and his fenles. 











THE CHARACTER OF AN ANTLCOVENANTER, OR 


MATIGNANTS 


ast, 
-. uULp you khow’thefe royal knaves 
OF irece-men would turn us dlaves ; 
Who our union do defame 
With rebellion’s wicked name ; 
Read thefe verfes, and ye wil} {pring them. 
Then on gibbets ttraight caufe hing them. 
They complain of fin and folly, 
In thefe times, fo palling holy 
eThey their fubftance will not give 
Libertines that we may live. 
Hold thofe fabjcéts tuo too wanton, 
Under an old king dare canton. 


Neglect they do our circular tables, 
Scorn our ats and laws as fables, 

Of our battles talk but meekly, 

With four fermons pteas'd are weekly, 
Swear King Charles is neither Papift, 
Armenian, Lutheran or Athcift : ‘3 
Bur that in his chamber-prayers, 
Which are pour’d ’midft fighs and teare 
‘Ts avert God's fearfui wrath, 
Threat’ning us with blood and death; 
Perfuade they would the multitude, 
This king too holy is and good. 

‘They avouch we'll weep and groan, 
‘Wheti hundred kings we ferve for one, 
That each fhire but blood affords, 

‘To terve the ambition of young lords, 
Whofe debts ere now had been redoubled 
If the Mate had not been troubled. 
Slow they are our oath to {wear, 

Slower for its arms to bear, 

‘Vhey do concord love and peace, 
‘Would our enemies embrace: ~ 

Tu.w men pretelytes hy the word, 
Not by muiket, pike and fword. 


‘TPhey.fwear'that for religion’s fake. 
We may rot maffacre, burn, fack + 
‘That the beginning of thefe pleas 
Sprang from the ill-fpe’d A, B, C's 
For fervants that it is not well 
Againit their maftcrs to rebel, 


That that devotion is but flight 
Doth force men firft to fwear, then fight. 
‘That our corfeffion is indeed 
Not the Apoftolic Creed, 
Which of negations we contrive, 
Which Turk and Jew may both fubtcrive. 
‘That monies fhould men’s daughters marry, 
They on frantictvar mifearry. 
Whilft dear the foldiers they pay, ° 
At laft who will {natch all away. 
And as times turn worfe and worfe, 
Catechife us by the purfe, *” 4 
That debts are paid with bold ftern looks, 
That merchants pray en their count-books; 
That jultice dumb and fullen frowns 
To fee in croficts hang’d her gowns; - 
That preachers ordinary cheme : 
Is *gainf! monarchy to declaim. < 
That fince leagues we began to {wear, 
Vice did ne’er fo black appear; ’ 
Oppreflion, bloudthed, ne’er more rife, 
Foul jats between the man and wife; 
Religion fo conteran’d was never 
Whilft all are raging ina fever. 
They tefl by devils and fome fad chance 
That that deteftable league of France, 
Which cof fo many thoufand lives, 
And-two kings by rebellious knives, 
fs amongft us, though few defery, « 

* Though they {peak trash, yet fay they lie, 
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: t 
He who fays that night is night, —__ 

That cripple folk walk not upright, 

‘That the owls into the {pring 

Do not nightiuzales out-fing ; -. 

That the feas we may not plow; 

Ropes make of the rainy bow ; Bt 
‘That the foxes keep not fheep, 
That men waking do not fleep; 

‘That all's not gold doth gold appear, 

Believe him not although he {wear, 

‘fo fuch Sirens flop your ear, 

‘Their focieties forbear. 

‘Ye may be toffed like a wave, 

Verity may you deceive; ” 

Juft fools they may niake of you, 

‘Phen hate them worfe than Turk or Jew. 

Were it not 2 dangerous thing, ‘ 
Should we again obey the king j 


Lords lofe thould fovereignty;, : 
Soldiers hafte back to Germany, ; 
Juftice fhould in our towns remain, . 


_| Poor men poffefs their own again. 


Brought out of hell chat word of plundet : 


More terrible than devif.or thunder, 
Should with the covenant fly away, 
Ané charity amongft us fay; wo 
Peace and plenty fhould us nourif_i, - 
True religion *mongft us flourifh. 
When you find thefe lying fellows; 
Take and flower with them the gallows, 
On others you may too lay hold, ae 
In purfe or cheft, if they have gold. 
Who wife or rich are in this nation, 
Malignants ate by proteftation. 








A-PAST.O RALSO Nata 


Phyllis and Damon, 


2 
Ph. Siterixnn doft thou love me well? 
Da, Better than weak words can tell, 
Pb, Like to what, good thepherd fay?” - 
Da. Like to thee fair cruel May. 
Pb. O how ftrange thefe words f find; 
‘Yet to fatisfy my mind, 
" Shepherd, without mocking me 
Have I any Jove for thee, 
* « Like to what, good thepherd fay, - 
Da. Like to thee fair cruel May, 
#6, Better anfwer had it been 
: To fay thor lov'd me as thine eens 
Da. Woe-is me, thefe | love not, 
For by them love entrance got, 
At that time they did behold 
‘Thy {weet face and locks of gold - 


| PB. Liketo whit, Ace fiy,* 


Da; Like to thee fair cruel May. 
Pb. Once, (dear fhepherd;) fpeak more 
And I fhall not aik again; 
" Say, to end this gentle ftrife; 
1. Deft thou love me as thy life? 
Dz. No, for it is turn’d a flave - 
> To fad annoys, and what I have 
Of life by love's ftronger force 
Ys ret, and I’m but a dead corfe. 
Pb. Like to what, good thepherd fay ? 
Da. Like to thee fair cruel May. 
Pb. Learn I pray this, like to thee, 
+ And fay I love as Ido me., 
Dai. Alas I do not love myfeif, 
- For I'm fplit on beauty’s thelf. 
Pb. Like to what, godd thepherd fay ? 
Da. Like to thee fair cruel Maw. © - 





paige 





SONNET TO THE EARL OF STIRLING, 
‘On bis “ Doomfday,” 1637 —Not inferted in any former Edition. 


Line Sophocles (the hearers in a trance) = 
With crimfon cothurne, on a ftarely ftage, (glance) 
1f thou march forth (where all with pomp doth 
‘To moan the monarchs of the world’s firft age 
Or if like Phoebus thou thyfelf advange, [badge, 
All bright with facred fiames, known by heavens 
‘To make a day, of days which fcorns the-rage = 
‘Whilft, when they end, it, what fhould come, doth 
feances ~ gee fhe 


Thy photnix-mufe {ill wing'd with won 


ders Mad! 


Praife of our brooks, ftain to old Pindus fprings, = 


And who thee follow would, fearce with 
Can reach che fphere where thou mot 
‘ fings : 


their eyes” 
fh fweetly 


¥. Though ftring’d with ftars, heavens, Orpheua 


harp enrol, . 
_ More worthy thing to blaze about th 


- 
ie pols, 





“THE LIFE OF CRASHAW. 














* Or the perfonal hiftory of Ricaarp Crasnaw, ‘very few patticulars have defcended to pofterity. 
“Molt of the fa@s which have been tranfmitted concérning him, were originally told by the Oxford 
~biographer; to whom every lover of Jiterary hiftory has very great obligations As the refearches 
which have been made in the focietics at Cambridge to which hé belonged, have furnithed no new 
meitorials of his perfon or his genius, his biographers have contented themfelves with repeating the 


¥ few melancholy incidents which originally formed the flender hiftory of his life. © 7 oy 
According to Wood, he was the fon of William Crafhaw, an eminent divine 5 but the time and 
“place of his birth are not certainly known. ..... ay 


He was educated at the Charter-Houfe, after previoufly fharing the Beneficence of Sir Heary Veto 
‘yertan and Sir Randolph Crewe; and afterwards became a fcholar of Pembroke-Hall; and from 
Mehence a fellow of Peter- Houfe, Cambridge; where ‘he was diftinguifbed for his poetical talents, in 
356375 as appears from his Latin Ver/es on the Birth of a Princefi, the Sfth Child of Charles lL printed” 

in the Cambridge Congratulations” of that year. : 

He was afterwards admitted to the degree of Mafter of Arts; in which it is fuppofed he was ine 
corposated at Oxford, in 1641; “ not that it appears fo in the public regifter,” fays Wood, “but 
cin the private obfervations of a certain Mafter of Arts, that was this. year living in’the univerfity.” 
In 1634, he publithed, at Cambridge, @ collection of.Sacred Epigtams, in’ Latin, with a Bedicstion, 

to. Be ajamin. Lany, matter of Perbroke-Hall, “ the fruits (as he calls them) of a tender age.” ... 
“During his refidence at Cambridge, he difplayed the extreme tendernefs and enthufiafm of hig 
chara@er, in writing the poems, “ which were intituled Steps to the Temple,” {ays the editor, * becaufe 
+ jn the Temple of’God, under his wing, he led his life in St. Mary’s Church;-near to Peter-Houfe, 
“There he lodged under Tertullian’s roof of angels. There he made his neft more gladly than Dae 
yid’s ‘fwallow, near the houfe of God; where, Jike a Praise faint, he sffered, more prayers i din the 
‘pBight, than others vfually offer in the day.” ‘, 

In 1644, when the Earl of Manchefter, under the authority of the Parliament, new-modelled the 
4 Univerfity of Cambridge, by expelling fach ‘members 3 as refufed the Covenant, he was Gesied from 
, his fellowfhip, and reduced to great indigence, . toe Hee we 
_ Being driven from Cambridge, he separa to > London, cand tgs there ae time, without, 








 aBY plan of a livelihood. 
At length, for reafons beft” ‘kridwn to himflf, and which it t wnld” at an tintes haves been iinpertte; 
inent, and is now ufelefs to 0 inquire after, he embraced the Roman Catholic religion, and d fought a 
4 \ refuge i in France. - ot oe 
- His converfion bas been a attributed to motives of intereft ; but he feems rather to lave been con- 
: ” gerted by his paffionate admiration for that fair canonized enthufiaft, St. Terefa of Spain; 3 
+ ous compofitions appear to have been his favourite ftudy..” ©.” eo Ee : 
* If he changed his religion from worldly motives, he obtained no sidvantage from i it; as in 1646, 
he was difcovered at Paris in a miferable condition, by Cowley, his generous admirer 5 3 who recome 
mi:nded him to the patronage of the exiled Queen, Henrietta Matia. 
‘LAL. Oneen. who wanted rather ability than inclination to reward Enohth Catholics. Sp aa ed 





‘whofe Pie 7 








yon THE LIFE OF CRASHAW. * dete: outst 
Rome, he became Secretary to'2 Cardinal there; and obtained the office of 'a Canon in the Chuck 
of Loretto; where he died of a fever foon after his eleion, in 1650.. Sey ee 

‘This is all that is known of Crathaw, an accomplithed {cholar, and a devout poet; whofe writings 
have not, hitherto, received fo much attention as they deferve, ot 
"Had the interefting letters of Cowley been given to the world, by his friend and biographer, Sprat,”~ 
they would probably have fupplied us with many particulars relating to a literary exile, fo warmly 
beloved by a poet remarkable for the fervency-and ftcadinefs of his friendfhip. But although fuch 
particulars might have gratified our curiofity, they could hardly have added to the honour which the 
talents and virtues of Crafhaw have received from the verfes of Cowley on his death. ' aa 

“ Cowley,” fays Dr. Johnfon, with a quaint ob{curity rarely found in his forcible language, “ feems 
to have had the dkill to rate his own performances by their juft value; and has thetefore.clofed his 
Mifcellanies with the “ Verfes upon Crafhaw ;” which apparently excel all that have gone’ before 
them; and in which there are beauties, which common authors may juftly think not only above their : 
attainment, but above their ambition,” ©." i 3 : 

‘The “ Verfes on the death of Crafhaw,” are indeed beautiful, and highly honourable, both to Cras 
thaw and Cowley; but fine as they are, they are not faultlefs ; for Cowley has fometimes fallen into 
the principal defect of the poet whom he praifes, He now and then {peaks of facred things, with’ 
2 vulgar and ludicrous familiarity of language ; “ by which (to ufe a happy expreffion of Dr. Johns 
fon’s) readers, far fhort of fandity, may be offended in the prefent age, when devotion, perhaps not 
more fervent, is more delicate.” id a : 

~ If the poetical talents of Crathaw feem not to anfwer this glowing panegyric,'yet in his higher 
character of faint, he appears to have haw the purcft title to this affectionate eulogy. haere 

His poems were printed, during his exile, in one volume, 8vo, in 1646, by his friene Thomas Car... 
3a he informs ys, in a few introductory lines : ‘ : Baie © 





Sweet Crafhaw was his friend, he Crathaw's brother; 
So Car hath title then; *twas his intent, 
‘That what his riches penn'd, poor Car fhould print; 
Nor fears he check, praifing that happy one, 2 iy 
Who was belov'd by all, Wilprais'd by none. ‘ 
The volume is divided into three parts; If, Stepstte the Temple; ad, Delights of the Mujee » hi-pm 
sred Douns, prefented to the Countefs of Denbigh, by Lar maft devoted fervant, Richard Crafbaw, in beivty aca 
Anowledgment of bis immortal obligation to ber goadnefs and charity, Perhaps the laft divifion, towhich Car’s 
werfes are prefixed, was the only one.publifhed in 1646. . i 
" ‘The fecond edition was printed in thmo, 1648, and-afterwards with the frife date of 1670, and’ 
“the omiffion of many paflages, and entire poems ; but accompanied with the Sacred Epigrams, in La- 
tin, not in the edition 1648. A judicious feleGtion from his works, under the title of « Poetry, by 
Richard Crafhaw,” was printed by Mr. Peregrine Philips, in fmall 8vo, 1775. His whole works, re-'° 
printed from the edition in 1648, are now, for the firit time, received into a collection of claffiaal 
Englith poetry. a 2 i ray . : 4 
, Though the poetry of Crafhaw was finking into utter oblivion, when fis merits were afferted by 
Mr. Philips, yet his geniusand probity obtained him the admiration and efteem of his contemporaries, 
- To his attainments, which were numerous and elegant, all his biographers have borne witnefs, 
Wood fays, “ he was excellent in five languages, befides the mother-lunguage, viz. Hebrew, Greeks. 7 
Latin, Italian, and Spanih." ©) hy 
He was celebrated by Cowlcy, the moft eloquent of his poetical contemporaries; and appears to" 
have been perfonally regarded by Selden, the moft eminent literary character of histime; who men . 
tions him in his “ Table Talk,” under the article Postry. * ea ent es é oe 
“The fingular incidents of his life, and the peculiar turn of his compofitions, may in a great meas‘ 
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THE LIFE OF CRASHAW. |. » p03 
-$was in a great meafure fuppreffed; and as he finifhed a thort, ftudious life, in the year 1650, the 
jateer end whereof was wholly devotéd to folitude and religious offices, in the Chapel of Loretto, it 


may not feerm extraotdinary, that no friend or relation fhould have attempted to refcue his remem- 
brance from oblivion.”! 





rue ee 

The charaéter of Crathaw, however, has little to fear froin the iberality of the prefent age. Ten 
dernefs and piety feem to have been the peculiar charateriftics of this amiable poet, at every period 
of his Wife, The reader of fenfibility, who perufes his Verfer to St. Terefe, whatever he may think of 
his tender Mer: will hardly fufpe@ that his picty was not pesfedlly fincere. 


O! thou undaunted daughter of defires, 
By all thy dower of lights and fires; 
By all the eagle i ip thee, all the doves 
By all thy lives and deaths of love; : 
“By thy large draughts of intelle@ual day ; 
“and by thy thirfts of love, more large than they; 
By alt thy brim-fill’ ‘ bowls of fierce defire; 
‘By thy lat morning's draught of liquid fire ¢. “> 
By the full kingdom of that final kifs, 
“That feal’d thy parting foul, and made thee his; 
By all the heavens thou haft in him, y 
Fair fifter of the feraphim ; 
: By all of him we have in thee, ix. 
«Leave nothing of myfelf in mez” 
_ Let me fo read thy life, that t- 
Unto all life of mine may die, 


‘The poetry of Crafhaw is chiefly devoted to pious fubjects. He is a writer of the ‘fume clafs with 

* Plerbert and Quariés, though infinitely fuperior to the former in fublimity and imagination, and to 

‘the latter in beauty and tendernefs, Quarles has original imagery, ftriking fentiment, and fertility 
of expreffion. Herbert has enthufiafm without fublimity, and conceit without either ingenuity or 

imagination. Quarles has fuffered unmerited negle@, Herbert ftill lingers among the favourites of 

the people ; though no one who takes up his “ Temple,” would fufpect that he had been public 

orator of an univerfity, and a-favourite of his fovereign; that he had received flattery and praife 


from: Donne and from Bacon ; and that the biographers of the day had enrolled his name among the 
Ach pames of his country. 


The title of the firft divifion of Crafhaw's poems, féems to have been borrowed frony Herbert's 
# Temple.” The additional poems, intituled the “ Synagogue,” are attributed by Mr. Granger to 
Grathaw f but they are unworthy of him. : 

” "The poetical talents of Crathaw were very great ; but it was not given to him to mix the waters’ 
ef Jordan and Helicon in the fame cup, nor to find the bays of Mount Olivet equally verdant with 
thofe of Parnaffus, His poetry bears marks of a fervid mind, and a poetical imagination ; it has 


firength, warmth, and originality; but it is fometimes ealed by the deplorable conceits which 
“charaGterife the pious poetry of Herbert. 


- At is fometimes tender and beautiful, and fometimes abfurd and difgutting. Tt is a Daisionk 
of piety and enthufiafm, fublimity. and vulgarity, elegance and affectation, pathos and extravagance. 
He is an unequal.writer; but his ronmrotiions are Seieiy characterifed by tenderacle of fentiment, 
Beanty of expreilion, and harmony of numbers. - ; 
Qne of his moft friking performances is atranflation ofthe Seppettod’ Hercde, fromya pofthumous and 
Fearce work of Marino, publithed at Venice, 1633. Jt is intituled, Stragi de gli Innocenti, in four books; 
- if, Sofpette P’ Herode ; 2d, Confighio de Satrapi ;" 34, Efecutione delta Strage ; ath, Ut Limbo, Marino had 
a ftrong, thaugh not a réfirltd imagination; and the vetfion of Crafhaw is executed with a fpirit, 
“equal, if not fuperior, to the original. Of Maritio’s poem, it is to be lamented, that poctical readers 
“in general know fo little; from the {pecimen here prodiced, every Englith reader mutt be inclined 
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glifhed by T. R.;” to whom the initials T. R. belong, I know not; but the trenflation feems fupe- 
rior to Crafhaw.” If this tranflation is executed in a fuperior ftyle to Crafhaw, which feems hardly 
poflible, it well merits republication. FS Spats SE 

‘The particular relation that the Sofpetto d’ Herede bears to many paflages in “ Paradife Loft,” an® 
thd great fublimity of the poetry, are reafone fufficient to make it acceptable to every reader of tafte, 
natwithflanding its being a tranflation. ; po : 

The paffages in this fingular performance, which appear to have been imitated by Milton, are in 
Hanzas 5, 7,9, 18, £9, 25, 26, 27, 28, 29, 30, 3%, 32, 33s 34, 36, 37, 38, 39, 40, 4Ee * ar 

It is remarkable that Milton, who vilited Italy fuur years after the publication of “ The Slaughter 
of the Innocents,” has taken no notice of it in his Latin epiitle to his elegant Italian friend Manfo, 
where he alludes vo the other work of Marino; whofe life is fuppofed to have been written by that 
accomplithed nobleman, the biographer of Taffo. * ; , 

It is to the honour of Crathaw, that he attracted the notice of Pope, who has condefcended te 
borrow fome lines from him, as every ‘reader of both poets will inftantly perceive, : 

“ Though it may be deemed wonderful,” fays Mr. Philips, “ that writers of eminence in the Eng: 
Bfh language thould have joined in a poetical ‘confederacy, to diveft this poor gentleman of his right, 
and drefs themfelves in his borrowed robes, without the fmalleft acknowledgment ; yet how much 
will the wonder increafe, when the fweetet verfifier, declaredly at leaft of the fame perfuafion, is 
found among the nuinber; for whoever reads Mr. Pope’s epitaph on Elijah Fenton, will be oblig- 
ed:to confefs, that he has not only adopted the thoughts, but in fome places, the very words of Cra- 
thaw's Epitaph on Mr. Ajoton. Mr. Pope's faint praife might therefore be the moft probable means 
of fecreting his obligations to one, whom he affeéts rather to contemn; which appears by his epif= 
tolary correfpondence upon this fubje@ with H. Cromwell, Efq.”” cite - 

The zeal of Mr Philips, in vindicating the memory of Crafhaw, is commendable; but he feems 
to have unjullly agcufed Pope of an invidious defire to fink the reputation of his poetical and Cay 
tholic brother. : . 

Pope, on the contrary, has drawn his charagter, though not in full proportion, yet not unfavoure 
ably, and with an accuracy and difcrimination, which appear to have been the refult of his ganue 
ine fentiments, ~” aa , ' 

“ This poem,” fays he, [Zett, 22.] {peaking of his Mujc’s Dal, the celebrated Latin produd on of 
Strada, on the nightingale, “ was many years fince imitated by Crathaw ; out of whole ver}es the ” 


following are very remarkable. 





From this to that, from that to this he flies, - 

Feeis Mufic’s pulfe in allits arteries; ‘ 
© Caught ina net, which there Apollo fpreada, 

His fingers ftruggle with the vocal threads. 


7 “Ttake this poet,” he adds [ Lett. 26.),.* to have writ likea gentleman, that is, at leifure hours; 
and more to kecp out of idjenefs, than to eftablith a seputation ; fo that nothing regular or juft can” 
be expected from him. All that regards defign, form, fable (which is the foul of:poctry), all that 
concerns exactnefs or confent of parts (which is the body), will probably be wanting; only preety. 
conceptions, fine metaphors, glittering expreffions, and fomething of a neat caft of verfe (which are. 
properly the drefs, gems, or loofe ornaments of poetry), may be found in thefe verfes.* a 

“-This author formed himfelf upon Petrarch, or rather on Marino, His thoughts. one may ob= 
ferve, in the main, are pretty ; but oftentimes far-fetched, and too often ftrained and fliffened, ta. 
make them appear the greater. To confirm what. have faid, you need but look into his fir poem" 
of the Wesper, where the 2d, th, 6th, rgth, a1ft tanzas, are as fabliv-ely dull ae the 7th, 8th, oth, 
6th, 17th, 20th, and 23d flanzas of the fame copy, are foft and pleafing ; and if thefe laft want ang 
thing, it is an eafier and more unaffedted expreffion. The remaining thoughts in that poem might 
have been fpared, being either but repetitions, or very trivial and meéan; and by this example in the, 
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’e the clear underneath ; but if he goes toa deep, he will meet with a mouthful of dregs; either n& 
stop or hottom of him are good for little ; but what he did in his own natural middle way, is beft.’® : 
* To fpeak of his numbers, is a little difficult ; they are fo various and irregular, and moftly Pine. 
daric. ’Tis evident his heroic verfe (the bef example of which is his Mufic's Duel), is carelefsly made. 
sup; but one may-imagine from what it now is, that had he taken more care, it had heen nuufical 
and pleafing enough; not extremely majeftic, but fweet; and the time confidered of his writing, 
“he was (even as uncorreé as he is), none of the wort verfifiers” I will juft obferve, that the deft 
pieces of this author ave, a Paraphrafeon Pfalea XXIL, on Leffius, Epitaph on Mr. Afbton, Wifoes'to 
bis fuppyfid Mifirefi, and the Diet ire. * ; en Sar 
‘The partiality of this felection of Pope is objectionable, as it excludes the So/petto a Herede, and many. 
other pieces of unqueftionable merit; but on comparing his opinion with the the paflages of Cra- 
“Saw, to which he refers, there feems to he no reafon to queftion the integrity of his judgment. His 
not commending the tranflation from Marino, might proceed fro.n his contempt of the origisal au- 
thor, who was then confidered as the prime’corcupter of Italian poetry, and. reckoned, by fevere cri- 
tice, too fublime to be cenfured, and too {antattic to be praifed,”” It cannat be denied, that he has 
“zaken fome paffiges from Crafhaw without acknowledgment ; but it, is highly unjuft to accufe an 
saanthor of intentional and invidious fecrecy, who does not always fpecify his obligations of this kind; 
becaufe it ‘is hardly pofible, from the nature of the human faculties, chat he fhould be able, at all 
times, to diftinguifh the genuine offspring of his own imagination, from the adopted children of me- 
mory. 
The following pafages in Crathaw, are evidently imitated by Popes and furely no compliment, 
guid be more flattering. ‘ : : 


All-daring duft and afhes, only you, 
Of all interpreters, read nature true.———Death's Leélures 


O death ! all eloquent, you only prove 
‘What-duit we doat on, when "tis man we love ———Evoifz, 


The modeft front of this fmall floor, 
Believe me, reader, can fay more * 

“Phan many a braver ‘marble can, 
Here lies a truty honcft man. 





Epitaph on Mr. Afeton, 


Thia modeft ftone; what few vaitt marbles can, , 
May truly fay, here lies an honeft man,—— Epitaph on Fenton, 





And f, what is my crime? T canaot tell, : 
Yulefs it be a crime to have lov'd too well———3d Elegy on St, Alexias 


“Is ig in heaven a crime to love too well? ——Elegy on an Unfortunate Lady. 


It is probable, that thefe Elegies of Crafhaw, written as the compiairt of a tender female, deferted, 
on her wedding night by her bridegroom, fuggelted to Pope the idea of his “ Eloifa.." . 

It is but doing juftice to this amiable fcholar, to recomniend him to the attention of the clafiical 
seader, as an elegant writer of Latin verfe. Ovid appears to have been his model for Janguage ard 
verfification ; but he has an original charaCter,and manner of his own in his Latin, as well as in his 
Englih poetry. Thebgh itis to be withed, that in his Latin compofitions ke had been more atten- 
tive to the fimplicity of Lucretius, Virgil, and ‘Tibullus, yc. His pieces difpiay uncommon powers of.” 
invention and fentiment ; apd are valuable, as much for their fancy and gehius, as for their ftyleand_ 
expreffion. . 3 . i s 

‘The following epigram on ‘Youn II. Aqua in vinum verfe, the produdtion “ of a tender age,” is, 
feletted hecaufe jt contains a well-known verfe, which has been frequently celebrated, without. 

















STEPS TO THE TEMPLE, 


The Wespers 


Brame 
Haus, fitter fprings, 
Parents of filver-forded rifts! 
© | Ever bubbling things! 4 
*‘Thawing’cryftal! fnowy hills! 
Still {pending, never fpene ; I mean 
Thy fair eyes, {weet Magdalen. 
it. 


* ‘Heavens thy fair eyes be, 
Heavens of ever-falling ftars, 
Fis feed-time fill with thee, : 
And ftars thou fow'ft, whofe harveft dares 
Promife the earth, to counterfhine 
‘Whatever makes heaven's forehead fine. ° 
AU 
* But we are deceived all, 
Stars indeed they are too true, 
+ For they but feem to fall 
" As heav'n’s other fpangles do 
It is not for our earth aud us, 
To fhine in things fo precious, 
Iv. 
Upwards thou doft weep, 
4 Hyvav'n’s bofom drinks the gentle ftream, 
Where th’ milky rivers creep 
Thine floats above, and is the cream. 
Waters above tlic heavens what they he, 
We're taught belt by thy tears, and thee. 
. ve. sa 





Every morn from hence, 
A brifk cherub fomething fips, 
Whofe facred influence 
Adds {weetnefs to his fweeteft lips, 
‘Then to his mafic, and his fong 
Taftes of his breakfatt all day long.” 
vie 
Not in the evening’s eyes, 
‘When they red with weeping are 
For the {un that dies, 
Sits forrow with a face fo fair: 
No where but here did ever meet, 
Sweetnels fo fad, fadneis fo fwect. ; 





vu. 
‘When Sorrow would be fea, 
In her brighteft majefty, 
(For the is a queen) 
‘Then is fhe drefs’d by none but thee, 
Then, and only then, the wears 
Her proudeft pearls, I mean thy tears. 
VIL. | 
‘The dew no more will weep, ‘ 
The primrofe’s pale check to deck, 
‘The dew no more will fleep, 
Nozzled in the lily’s neck : 
Much rather would it be thy'tear, 
And leave them both to tranble here. 
1X. 
There is no need at all 
That the balfam-fweating bough 
So coyly fhould let fail 
His med’cinable tears; for now 


*} Nature hath learn’d t extrac a dew, 


More tovereign, und {weet from yous 
x 
Yet let the poor drops weep 
(Weeping is the eafe of woe) 
Softly let them creep, 
Sad that they are vanquith’d fo- 
They though to others no relief 


| Baifam may be for their own grict. 


x 
Such the maiden gem 
By the purpling vine put on 
Peeps from her ftem, : 
And blufhes at the bridegroom Sanz 
This wat’ry balfam of thy cen, 


| Ripe, will make the richer wine. 


xi. 
When fome new bright gueft, 
‘Takes up among the ftars a room, 
And Heav'n will make a feat 
Angels with cryftal vials come, 


_} And draw from thefe full eyes of thine, 


Their Mafter’s waters : their own wines 
: ¥y4 
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Rosin (Mercilefs love !} is all 
Golden though he be, Even to thy laft peurl in chy teeafure-s 2 
Golden ‘Vagus murmurs though ; All places, times, and objects, be 7 
Were hir way by thee, ars Thy tears fweet opportunity... 
Content and quict he would go; y xxur.” 
So much more rich would he efteem, Does the day-tar rife? 
‘Thy filver, ‘than bis golden ftream. ° Still thy ftars do fall, and fall; 
xty: . Does day clofe his eyes? 
Well does the May thae lies Still the fountain wetas for all. 
“Smiling in thy cheeks, coufefs Let night or day do what they will, 
The April in thie eyesy i Thou haft thy tafk, thon weepeft till. 


Murual fweetnets they exprefe: 
No April e’er lent kinder thowers, 
Nor May return’d more faithful flowers. 


2 XXIV. 
Does thy fong lull the air ? 
‘Thy falling’ tears keep faithful ‘times 
“Noes thy fweet breath’d prayer, + 
Up in clouds of incenfe climb ? , 
Still at each ‘figh, that is, each ftop, 
A bead, that is a tear, doth drop.:’: 
RXV, : 
At thele thy weeping gates 
(Watching their wat ‘ry motion} 


KV. A 
O checks! beds of chafte loves, 
By your own fhowers feafonably dath’d, 
» Byes! nefts of milky doves 
In your own wells decently wath'd. 
© wit of love that thus could place, 
Pountal and garden in one face!’ 
EVI. - 








© fweet conteft of woes. * Each winged moment waits, ‘ 
‘With loves, and teats, and frailes difpating, ‘Takes his tear, and gets him gone, 
O fair and triendly foes ~ By thine eyes tinct-cnnobled thus 
Each other kifling and confating, Time ay him eR: he's Precio 6 
White rain and funthine, cheeks and eyes, +" xxv.’ 
Clofe in kind contrarieties, —° : Not fo ‘lide the lived 
xvi, hail thy tomb report of thee, 
But can thefe fair floods be But fo jong the grieved, 
Briends with the balfam fires ‘that fll thee? ‘Thus mus we date.thy memory : 
. _' Caufle great flames agree *- : Others by moments, months, and years 
Eternal tears fhould thus diftil thee ? Meature ‘their ages, thou by teats. , 
O flouds! O fires! O funs! O thowerst : XXVI. 
Mixt, and mide friends by Love’s fweet powers | So do perfumes expire, 
XVI. So figh tormented Lweets, oppreft , 
’T was his well pointed dart With proud anpitying 6 fires ;: 
That dipg'd thefe wells, and drefs'd this vey Such tears the faffcring rofe that’s vext 
And taught that wounded heart - With unjentle flames does fhed, 
‘The way intothofe weeping cen, _ Sweating in atoo warmbed, © 
Wain loves avaunt ! bold hands forbear! ' ‘ OXXVIEL. © 
Y he, Lamb hath dipt his white foot here. * Say ye bright brothers, 
Xik. ‘The fugitive fons.of thofe fair eyes. 
"And now Wwhere’er he ftrays * : Your fruitful mothers, 
Aniong the Galilean monotains, What make you here? what hopes can, "tice 
Or more unwelcome waya, -~ , You to-be born ? what caufe can borrow: -~ 
‘He's follow’d by two faithful fountains, You from shale nets of noble furrow? -. 
‘Two walking baths, two weeping motions; ee RK EMA + 
Portable and compendious oceans. 4 whither away fo faft ?< 
: : Xx. fae For (ure:the fordid eartiy 
© thou, thy Lord’s faic ftore, Gt te Your fweetnefe cannot tafte, _ 
In thy fo rich and Jarce expences, . Nor does the duit deferve your birth 
- Even when he fhow’d moik poor, - Sweet, whither hafte you then? O fay, : 
He'might provoke the wrath of princes; ” F Why you up fo fat away ? 
What princes wanron'tt pride e’er could, -  ~ TOs ERKy * 
x ath with filver, wips with gold? s We go not to feek 
XL : oe The “darlings of Aurora's bed, 
Who i is that kin, but‘he : x + The rofe’s modeft cheek, 
Who his crown to be call’d thine, Nor the viclet’s humble head: 
That this can boaktobe ©)», ’ | Though the fields eyes, too, weepers be, 
‘Waited on by a wand'ring’mifie,  ~ Becaute they want fuch tears as we. 
A voluntary mint that ftrows ; : XXxI. 
ay arm lilver fhowers, where’er he goes 8 Lt : Much lefs mean we to trace, 
Xu. Sopa The fortune of inferior gems, 
= 0 precious prodigal! 2 Preferr’d to fome proud face, 


i * Bar i Ipendeheite of thyfelf! thy mneafure : , OF perch’d upon fear'd diadems ; 


Czowp'd heads are- toyss, we go to meet. 
A worthy obeed our Lord’s teet. 
‘The a 


Waat bright Toft thing is this; . > 
Swect Mary, thy fair eyes expence ? 
» A moift {park it is, 
: A wat'ry diamong 3, from whence 
‘The very term { think was found, , 
The water of a diamond. 
il. 





@ ‘tis nota tear, r ° 

‘Lis a flar about to drop 
- From thine eye its {phere, . 

4. The fun will ftoop and take it up, 
‘proud will his fifter be to wear, 
au thine eye ’s jewel in her ear, 

wk. 





re ‘tis a tear, be nt oe ak 
‘Loo true a-tear; for no fad een 
How fad foe’ 
» Rain fo trig a tear as thine; , 
Fach drop leaving a place fo dear, 
Weep» for itfeif, 15 ity own tear, 
° IV. Ks 
‘Such ; 4 pearl as this i is : 
€Slipt from Aurora's dewy breatt) 
The rofe bud’s Iweet lip kiffes ; 
+ And fach the rofe itfelf when vext '- 
with ungentle flames, does shed, 
Sigune in too warm a, ihe 











Such the maiden any a 
By the wanton fprivg put on, | 
. Peeps from her pareat ftem, 
« And ilufhes on the wat’ry,fun; 
his wat’ry bloffom of thy cen, 
ipe, will male the richer wine. 
ba | 
Pair drop, why quak’ ft thon fo? i 
*Caufe thou Araight muft lay thy head 
In the dyft? O.no, 
+ The dutt fhall never be thy bed; 
A pillow for thee will f bring, - 
Stuif'd with down of angel's wing: 
Vit. 
Thus dirrled up on high, 
(For,to heaven thou matt go) 
Sweetly thalr thou tie, 7 
. And in foty dumbers bathe thy woe, : 
Till the finging orbs awake thee, we 
‘And oue of their bright chorus make thee. 
vids 
There thyfelf thatthe.” 
An eye, but not a weeping one, 
Yer I doubt of thee, 
‘Whether th’ hadit rather there have fhone, 
, Aneye of heaven; or Mill fhinc here, 
In th’ heaven of Mary’ gcye a tear. 


Divine Epigrams—On the Water of our’ Lords os 


Baptifin. 
Facu blet drop, on ak bleft limb, 
Js wath’d iefell, in | wathing him: 
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—On the Baptized EtLiopean. 
Let it no longer be a forlora hope 
To wath an Echiep : 
He’s wafl'd, his gloomy ikina peaceful fhade - 
For his white foul is made; 
And now, I doubt not, the Eternai Dove, 
_ Ablack-fac'd houfe will love. 
On the Miracle of Multiplied Loaves, 
Sek here an eafy feait that knows no wound, 
‘Lhat under Hunger’s teeth will needs be found, 
A fubtle harvett of unbounded bread; 
What would ye more? here Food itfelf is fed. * 
Upon the Sepulebre of wr Lord. 
Hees where our Lord once laid his head, 
Now the grave lies baried. 
The Widow's Mites. 


4 Two mites, two drops, yet all, her houfoand land ¢ 


Falls from a fteady heart though trembling hand 3 * 
Lhe others wantea wealth foams high aid brave, 
The ocher catt away, the only gave. 
Luke xv.—-On the Prodigal. 
‘Tet me bright boy, tell me my golden kad, 
Whither away fo frolic? why fo iad? 
What all thy wealth in counfel ? ail thy ftate # 
Are hujks fo dear? troth ’tis a mighty rate. 
On the fiill furviving Marks of our Savicur's Wounds, 
Wuareven ftory of their crucity, 
Or nail, or,thorn, or fpear have writ in ciecy 
Are in another fenfe, 
Soll legible ; : 
Sweet isthe difference, 
Once | did fpell 
Every red letter 
A wound of thing, 
Now (what is better) 
Bualfam for mine. . 
AQs v.—The Sick.implure St. Peter’ s foadvte 
Unper thy fhadow may f lurk a while, 
Deuth's bufy fearch I'll eafiiy beguile ; 
‘Thy fhadow, Peter, mutt how ni¢ the fun, 

My fight’ 's thy thadow’s fradow, or ‘tis done. 
Mack vii.— The Dumb healed, and the People enjéined 
fidence, 

Cunisr bids the dumb topgue Speak, it Speaks, 
the fond, ~ 2 

He charges to be quiet, it runs rounds 

If in the fir be us’d his finger’ stocky, 


“His hands whole Accngth here, could -not be (too 


‘much. 
Matth. sxvii Come be the plate where oe Lord lays 
Stow me hinvelf, himfelf (bright Sir), O fhow 
Which way, my poor teara to himfelf may gos 
Were i¢ enough to flow the place and fiy, 
Look Mary heré, fee where thy Lord once laya 
Then could { fhow thefe arms of mine, dnd fay 
Look, Mary here, fee where thy Lord once Jays 
To Pentius wajbing bis hands. 

‘Ta hands ure wath'd, but O the water's fpift” 

“That labou'd to have wafh'd thy guilt; . 
The flaod, if any can, that can fuffice, has Os 

Mult have its fountain in thine eyes. 

To the Infait Martyrs, 
Go, fmiling fouls, your new-built cages break, 
in Heaven you'll learn to fing, ere here to fpeale 
Wer Jet the milky fonts thar bath your tick 
Y yi} - 5 % 











PGE 
Dh is better te go init Heaven with one Eye, We." 
Onz eye? athoufand rather, and a thoufand more, 
To fix thofe full-fac’d glories, O he’s poor 
OF eycs that Has but Argus ftore.-  [thee, 
Yet if thou'lt fill one poor eye, wich thy heaven,and 
O grant, ({weet Goodnefs!) that one eye may 
‘All, andevery whitof me. , [be 
Yoke xi.—-Upor the dumb Devil coft out, and the flan 
A deraxs Jews put to Sileace. 
"Two devils at one blow thou haft laid flat, 
| A fpeaking devil this, a dumb one that. 
‘Was’t thy full victories fairer increafe, c 
‘Vhat th? one fpake, or that th’ other held his 
vr. peace? . gt 
Luke x.—Aud a certain Prieft coming that way, looked |. 
: “on him, and paffed by. is 
* “Way doft thou wound my wounds, O thou that |. 
or paffeft by, : : ; {eye ? 
‘Handling and turning them with an unwonnded [ 
"Fhe calm that cools thing eye does thipwreck mine, |, 
for O! : & 
Yenom’d to fee one wretched is to make him fo. 
Luke xi.—Bhfed be the Paps which thou haft fucked. 
Suppose. he had heen tabled at thy teats, 
Thy burger feels not whathe eats: 
He'll have his teat c’er tong, a bloody one, 
= The mother then muft fuck the Son. - 
Fo Pontius wajbing bis Bloeg-fain'd bands. 
‘3 muatHerno fin? or a fin fo cheap 
That thud didf heap 
A rape upon’t? till thy adult’rous touch  {face, 
» Taught her thefe fullied cheeks, this blubber’d 
She was a nymph, the meadows knew noag fuch, 
Of honeft parentage, of unftain’d race, 
The daughter of'a fair, and well fam’d fountain, 
As ever filver-tipt the fide of fhady mountain. 
Sec haw fhe weeps, and weeps, that fhe appears 
ak Nothing but tears; 
’ Pach drops a tear, that weeps for her own wafte; 
Hark how at every touch the docs complain her; 
Hark how fhe bids her frighted crops make hatte, 
- And, with fad murimurs, chides the hands that 
ftain her: 
Leave, leave for thame, or elfe (geod Judge) de- 








cree 
What water fhall ‘wath. this; when this hath 
wafhed thee . ‘ 
Matth. xxiii, —Y'e dicild the Sepulcbres of the Prophets. 
Luo trim’it a prophets tomb, and doft bequeath 
‘The life thou took’ from him ento his death: 
Vain man! the ftones that on his ton do lie ~ 
Keep but the fcore of them that made him die; 
, | Opon the Infant Martyrs, 
To fee hoth biended ix one flood, 
“The mothers milk, the childrens blood, 
Makes me doubt if heav'n WH gather 
Rofes hence, or lilies rather. . 5 
‘Joba xvi—Vexily, J fay unto you, ye feall weep and 
at ty - lament. < 
Wetcome, my grief, my joy; how dear’s” 
Vo me my legacy of tears: 
T'll weep, and weep, and will thereforé - 
Weep, ‘caufe 1 can weep no more: 
‘Thou, thou (dear Lord !) even thou alene, 
Giv'ft joy, even when thou give none, 
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John av.—Upon orr Lard's laf comfortable Difiourfe 


with his Difiiples. 


| All Hybla’s honey, all chat fweetnefs can, 
Flows in thy fong (O fair, O dying fwan !) ’ 
Yet is the joy L take in’t {mall or none; 

It is too fwect to be a loxg-liv’d one. 


” Luke xvii— Dives ufting a Drop. 


A pror, one drop, how fweetly one fair drop 


Would tremble on my pearl tipt finger’s top? 


My wealth is gone, O go it where it will, 


Spare this one jewel; Pil be Dives fill, 
Mark xiii—~( Give to Cafar—) (And ta God—J 
Att we have is God’s, and yet 
Cafar challenges a debt, ~ 
Nor hath God a thinner thate, 
Whatever Calar’s payments are 5 .- 
All is God’s; and yet "tis true 
All we have is Cefar’s too; |” 
All is Czfar’s; and what odds, 
So long as Cxefar’s felf is God's? 
But now they bave feen amt hated. 


Sern? and yet hatcd thee? they did not fee, 


‘They faw thee not, that faw aud hated thee s 
No, no; they faw thee not, O life, O love, 
Who faw ought in thee. that their hate could 
move. 


i Upon the Crown of Thorns takew from our Blefed - 


Lord's Head, all blooly, 
Kwow’sr thou this Soidier? ’tis a much chang’d, 
plant, which yet Foren 
Thyfelf did't fet. 
O! who fo harda hufbandman did ewer find, 
A foil fo kind? + 
Is not the foil a kind one which returns .. 
‘ Rofes for thorns? 
Luke vii —She began: to wafb bis, Feet with Teaptg- 
and wipe Phen with the bairs of ber bead, 
Her eyes flood licks his feet’s fair fain, . 
Her hairs fame licks up that agii 
‘Vhis flame thus quencht hath by 
This flood thus flained, fairer ftreams. 
On St. Peter cutting off Malchusrs Ear.” 
Wet, Peter, doft thou wield thy active dword,. 
Weil for thyfelf (I meau), not for chy Lord t 
fo ftrike at ears, is to take heed there be. * 
No witnefs Peter of thy perjury. zr 
John iii—But Aden looed Darknefi rather than 
Light iy 
Tar world’s light fhines, thine as it will, 
The world will love its darkuefs {tills 
I doubt though, when the world’s in hell, 
{t will not love its darknefs half fo well. 
AQs xxi—Z am ready not only t0 be Bound, but 
to Die. 
Come death, come bands, nor do you fhritk, my 
ears, 
Atghole bard words man’s cowardice calls fears. 
Suve, thofe “f far, rio other bands fear 1, 
No other fear than this, the fear to die - 
On St. Peter cafing away tis Nets, at ovr Saviour’: 
ay x a cull - : 
Tou haft the art on*tPeter, and canft cell 
‘Lo caf thy nets on all occafions well: [fay 
When Corift calls, and chy nets would havs the: 
To Cait them well’sto caft ch’ m quite away, 
YX y ii} 


















jiz , THE works 


Our Lard in bis Circuméijion to bis Father. ..- 
To thee thele firft fruits of my growing death- 
(For what clfe is my life?) lo, f bequeath : 
“Pafte thia, and as chou Jik’ft this lefler Bood 
Exped a fea, my heart fhall make ic good. 
‘Thy wrath that wades here now, e’er tong thall ; 
~ fwim, 
‘The tloodgate fhall be fet wide ope for him. « - 
Then Jet bim drink, and drink, and do his workt 
To drown the wantonnefs of his wild thirtt. 
Now’s but the nenaye of niy pains, my fears 
aire yct both in their hopes, not come to years. 
"The day of my dark woe is yet but morn, 
My tears bat tender, and my death new born: + 
Yet may thefe unfledg’d gricts give Fate fome 
ruels, 2 3 
Thefe cradle torments have their towardnefs, 
Thefe parple buds of blooming death may be, 
Erik the full Mature of a fatal tree. . 
Aud till sy riper woes to age are come, 
‘This knife may be the {pear’s Pracludium, 
On the Wounds of aur Crucified Lord, 
© Turse wakcful wounds of thine! , 
< Are they mouths? or are they cyes? 
je they mouths, or be they een, 
_ Bach bleeding part fome one fapplies, 
Lo, a mouth! whofe full bloom'd lips 
At too dear a rate are roles: 
Lo,'a blood-fhot eye! that weeps, 
And many a cruel tear difclofes, 
© thou that on this foot hatt laid‘ 
Many’a kifs, and many a tear, 
Now thou fhalt have all repaid, 
What foc'cr thy charges were. 
baie foot hath got a mouth arid lips 
4, To pay the {weer fum of thy hifles, 
sf pay thy tears, an eye that weeps, 
“« Tntead of tears, fech gems as this is. 
The difference only this appears, 
* (Nor can the change of end) 
‘LH debtis paid in ruby-tears 
Which thou in pearls did’ft fend. 
On tur Crucified Lord Naked end Bloody. 
Tury have left thee naked, Lord! O chat they 
had; _ 
This garment too, I would they had deny’d, 
‘Thee with thyfelf they have tuo richly clad,- . 
Opening the purple wardrobe of thy fide: 
O never could there be garment too good 
For thee to wear, but this of thine awn blood, 
é Euler Day. 





1 

Ruse, Heir of freth eternity 

~ Fron: thy virgin tomb, 
Rife mighty Mun of wonders, and thy world with 

thee, 4 : : 5 
Thy tomb the aniverfal eat - 
Natures sew womb, . 

Thy tomb fair immortalitics perfumed nef. 
. IE. 


Of ail the glories make noon gay, 
‘This is the morn, Z 
‘This rock bud’s ferth the fountain of the freams 


"of day, 


OF CRASHAW. 


In joys white annals fives this Rout 


i When life was born, 


No cloud feoul on his radiant lids, no tempett 
2. dour. : 
ie nh 
Life, by this Light’s nativity 
All creatures have, 
Death ouly by this days juft doom js forc’d to died 
Nor is death fort’d; for may he lie 
Thron'd in thy grave 
Death will on this candition be content to die, 
On the Bleeding Wounds of our Grucified Lord. 





we 
Jesu, no more, it is full cide} 
From thy head and from thy feee, 
From thy hands and from thy fide, 


All the purple rivers niet. < 


4 i, = 
What need thy fair head bear a part 
Jn thowers, as if thine eyes had none Bs 
What need they help to drown thy heart 
‘That ftreams in torrents of its own, 
uit, : 
‘Thy reftlefs fect now cannot go’ 
For us and our eternal goud, 
As they were ever wont, what though ? 
‘hey fwim, alas! in their own blood: 
5 * av. 
Thy hands to give thou can'ft not lift re 
Yet. will thy hand ftill giving be ¢ 
I: gives, but O itfelf's the gift; 
{t gives though bound, though bound 


tie fret 


v. 

But O thy fide, thy deep dige'd fide * 
That hatha double Nilus going, 
Nor ever was the Pharian tide > 
Half fo fruitful, half fo Rowing: 


vi. 
No hair fo fmal! but pays hie rivet 
To this Red Sea of thy blood, 
Theie little channels éan déliver 
Something tu the genegal Houd. 
. vii. 
But while t {peak whither are sur: 
All the rivers uam’d before ? 
J counted wrong, there is but ones 
But O that one is one all o'er. 
. Vilk. 
Rain-fwoln rivers may rife proud, 
Bent all to drown and overflow; 
Bur when indeed all’s overflow'd 
“Ehey themfelves ure drowned too! 


i im : 
This thy blood’s deluge (a dire chanzey 
Dear Lord to thee} to us is found . 
A Geluge of deliveraice ; 2 Se 
A deluge leatt we fhould be drown'd. 
Ne’er waft thou in a fenfe fo fadly crue - 
The well of living waters, Lord, till now. 
Sanspfon to bis Dalitah . 
Coup not once blinding me, cruel! fufbce # 
When Girt £ I60k't on thee I loft mine. cyex 
Pfatm xxiii, 
Harvey, me! O happy fheep ! 








; Whom my God vouchfates to keep ; 


‘PORMS iy 


Fever my God, even he it is seu 

‘Thac points me to thefe ways.of blifs; 
~ On whofe paftures cheerful fpring, ~ 

All the year doth fit and fing, 

And rejoicing finiles to fee 

‘Their green backs wear his livery: 

Pleafure fings my foul to reft, 

Plenty wears me at her breaft, 

Whofe fweet temper teaches me 

Nor wanton, nor im want to be. 3 

At my feet the blubb’ring mountain 

Weeping melts into a fountain, 

* Whole folt filver weating ftreams 
Moke high noon forget his beams ¢ 
When my wayward breath is flying, 
He calls home my foul from dying;.” 
Strokes, and tames my rapid grief, - 
And does woo me into life : 

‘When nry fimple weaknefs trays, 

. CTangled in forbidden ways) 

He (my thepherd) is my guide ; 
He's before me, on my fide, 
And behind me ; he beguiles 

raft in all her knotty wiles: 
He expounds the giddy wonder 
Of my weary ftcps, and under. . 
Spreads a path as clear asday, 
Where no churlifh rub fays nay 
To my joy conducted feet, 
Whil’f they gladly go to meet 
Grace dnd Peace, to meet new laya 
‘Tun’d to my great Shepherd's praife; 
Come now ail ye terrors, fally, 
Mofter forth into the valley, 
Where triumphant darknefs hovers. + 
‘With a fable wing that covers 


Brooding horror.” Come; thou Deuth r, 


Let the damps of thy dull breath 
Overfhadow even the thade, 
And make Darknefs felf afraid; 
‘There my feet, even there, fhall find 
Way forarcfolved mind! 
Still, my Shepherd, Rill my God 
‘Thou art with me, ftill thy rod, 
«And thy ftaff, whofe influence 
Gives direction; gives defence.’ 
At the whifper of thy word 
Crown'd abundance {preads my boatd: 
While 1 feat, my foes do teed 
heir rank malice not their need, 
Sa that with the felf-fame tread. 
‘They are ftarv'd and f am fed. 
How my head in ointment fwims !: 

« How my cup o'erlook’s her brim! 
So, even fo itill may | move 
By the line of thy dear love; 
Srill may thy fweet mercy fpread 
A thady arm above my head, 
About my paths, fo hall I find 
‘The fair centée of my mind . 
Thy temple, and thofe lovely walls 
Bright ever with a beam that falls | 


eae 


Frefh from the pare glance of thine éye, 


Righting to etecnity 7 7 
There iil dwell, for ever there 
‘Will | Giad epurerair " ~ ” 


To feed my life with, there Pil fap 
Balm, and neétar in my cup, * 
And thence my ripe foul will t breathe 
Warm into the arms of death. 
Pfam cxexvii. * . 
On tHe proud banks of great Euphrates flood, 
_ There we fate, and there we wept: 
Our harps that now no mufic underftocd, 
Nodding on the willows flept, 
. While unhappy captiv’d we 
Lovely Sion thought ot) thée. &3 
They,: they that fnatcht us from our country’s 
breaft : 
Would have a fong-carv'd to their ears 
In Hebrew numbers, then (O cruel-jeft !) ° 
‘ When harps and hearts were drown’d in tears! 
Come, they cry'd, come fing and play . 
One of Sion’s fongs to day. ee 
Sing? play? to whom (ah!) thall we fing or play 
If not Jerufalem to thec ? _ 2 
Ah, thee, Jerufalem! ah fooner may ~ 
This hand forget the maftery 
Of mufic’s dainty touch, then 
+ The mufic of thy memory, 2 
Which when I lofe, O may at once my tongue. 
Lofe this fame bufy {peaking art, 





| Unparch’d, ber vocal arteries unfirung,, 4 


No more acquainted with my heart, 
On my dry palate’s roof to ref€ 
A wither'd leaf, an idle gueft. 
No, no, thy good Sion alone nuft crown 
The head of all my hope-nurtt joys.. 
But Edom, cruel thou! thou cryd'ft dows, dow’ 
Sink Sion, down and never rife, e 
Her falling thou did’ urge, and thruft, 
And hafte to dafh her intoduf, =, 
Doft taugh ? proud Bubel’s daughter ! do, laugh of” 
Till thy cuin teach thee tears, 
Even fuch' as thefe; laugh, till a venging throng 
Of woes, too late do roufe thy fears. 
Laugh till thy childrens bleeding bonéy 
2 Weep precious tears upon the ftones. 
Quem vidiitis Paflores, &c—-A Hymn of the Now 
tivity. Sung by the Shepherds. 
wwe : Cho: us. 
Come, we thepherds, whofe bleft fight 
“_ Hath met love's noon, in nature’s night, 
Come, litt we up our Joftier fong, 
. And wake the fun that lies too long? 
To all our world of well-{toln joy, 
_ He flept, and dream’t of no fuch thing; 
While we found out Hieav'ns fairer eye, 
Aud kit the cradle of our King; 
Teli him he rifes now too Jate, “* 
To fhow us ought worth looking ati 
+ Tell him we now can fhow him more’ 
“_, Than he e'er fhew'd to mortal fight, 
Than he bimfelf e’er faw betore ‘ 
Which to be feen needs not his light s 
Zeli him Tityrus where th’ haft been, 
Tell him Thyrfis what th’ haft feen, 
Tit, Gloomy night’ embsac’é the place 
Where the noble infant lay, a 
The Babs look’t up and fhow’d his Gige, 
In fpite of darknefs it was day 


i“ 


» 


"Ht was thy day, Sweet ! and did rife, « 
Not from the eaft, but from thine eyes. 
“Chor. It was thy day, Sweet, &c. 


Wincer chid aloud, and fent 
.. The angry north to wage his wars, 
‘Phe north forgot his fierce intent, 
And left perfumes intead of feats, ” 
By thofe fweet eyes perfuafive powers, 
‘Where he meabt froft, he featter’d flowers. 
Chor. By thofe fweet eyes, &c. 


"We faw thee in thy balmy neft ; 

Bright dawn of our eternal day! 
We faw thine eyes break from their eaft, 
‘" And chafe the trembling thades away. 
‘We faw thee, and we ble# the fight, 
We faw thee by thine own {weet light. , 


“Poor wotld (faid 1}, what wilt thou do 
» To entertain this ftarry ftranger! 
Is this the beft thou canit beftow 
A cold, and net too cleanly manger ? 
Contend ye powers of heav’n and earth 
To fit a bed for this huge birth. 
Céor. Contend ye powers, &e. 


Tb; th “Proud world (faid 1), ceafe your conteft, 
And kt the mighty Babe alone, 
The phoenix builds the phoenix neft, 
Love's archite@ture is all one, 
The Babe whof: birth embraves this morn , 
Made his own bed ere he was born, 
Chor. The Babe, &c. . 


“gfaw the eurl'd drops, foft and flow, 
Come hovering o’er the places head, 
Syed their whiteft theets of fnow, . 
‘To furnifh the fair Infant's bed : 
a Forbear (faid 1), be not too bold 
. .” Your fleece is white, but ‘tis too cold, 
Py ‘ Chor, Forbear (faid 1), &c. 


byrf. 1 faw the obfequious Seraphims 
Their roty fleece of fire beftow, A 
For well they sow can {pare their wings 
Since Heaven itfeif lies here below + 
‘Well done’ (faid 1), but arc you fure 
Your down fo warm, will pafs for pure. 
Chor. Well done. (faid we), &e. 
No, no, your King’s not yet to feek 
Where to repole his royal head, , 
See, fee, how foon Bis new bloom’ 4 cheek 
“Twixt’s mothers breafts is gone to bed 
Sweet choice , faid 1), no way but fo’ 
Not to lie cold, yet fleep in fnow. 
Chor. Sweet choice, &c. 
We faw thee in thy balmy. neft 
Brigtit dawn of‘our eternal day; 
We faw thine eyes break from their cat, 
And chafe the tremb‘ing fades away ¢ 
We faw thee, and we bleft the fight, 
‘We faw thee, by thine own fivect Bight, . 
Char. We faw ther, ey 
Full Chorus. 
Welcome a}! wonders in one fight! 
Erernity that in a fpan, 
“Summer in winter, day in night, 
Heaven in earth, and Ged in» 


Phy. 


Ti. 


i. 


Tit. 


Bei, 








THE WORKS OF CRASHAW. 





Greatlittle one! Whofeall enibracing birtlt 
sea" Lift earth: to heav'n, Roops heay'n GF 
earth. 


Welcome though not to go!d nor filk, 

To more than Cafar’s 5 birthright i is5 
Two fifter feas of virgin milk, 

Wich many a rarcly temper'd kifs 
‘That breath’sat oncebath maidand mother; 
‘Warms in the one, cools in the other. 
She fings thy tears aileep, and dips 

Her kiffes in thy weeping cye 5 
She (preads the red leaves of thy Ips, 

That in their buds yet blushing fies 7 
She ‘gainit thofe mother diamonds tries 
The points of her young eagles eyes. 


Welcome, though not to thofe gay flys 
Gilded i’ th’ beams of earthly kings, 
Slippery fouls in {miling eyes, ? 
But to: poor fhepherds,home-{pun things, 
Whofe wealth’stheirflock; whofe wit to be 
Well read in their fimplicity. : 
Yet when young April's hufband thowera 
Shall blefs the fruitful Maia’s bed, * 
We'll bring the firft burn of her flowers, * 
To kifs thy feet, and crown thy head.! 
To thee, dread Lamb: whofe love mutt 
kee 
The fephards more than they their thecp, 


To thee, meck Majefty : foft King. 
. ,, Of fimple graces and fweet loves; 
Each of us his lamb will bring, nah 
Each his pair of Silver dives,” : 
+. "Fill burne at laft in fire of thy fair eyes, 
- Ourfelves become our own belt facrifice,: 


” SOSPETTO D' HERODE.—=LIB, L, 
ARGOMENTO, 
Cafting the times with their flrong figns, 
Death’s Mafter his own death divines. 
Struggling for help, his be(t hope is 
. Herod's fufpicion may heal his, 
Therefore he fends a fiend to wake- 
The fleeping tyrant’s fond miltake; 
Who fears (in vain), that he whole birth 
Means heaven fhotild meddle with his earthi. ; 


vn 

Moss, now the fe:vant of foft love’s ro more, 
Hate is thy theme. and Herod, whofe unblett: 
Hand (O what dares not jealous greatnef: ?) toré 
A thoufaud {weet babes from their mothers breaftz 
The blooms of martyrdom. © bea door 
Of language ts my-infant lips, ye beft. 
Of confeffors, whofe throats anfwering his fwords, 
Gave forth your blood for breath, {poke fouls for 

words: 


J Great Anthony! Spain's i elle befeeming pride, 


You might; branch cf emperors and kings? + 
“Phe beauties cf whofe-dawn what eye may bide? - 
which che fun himfelf weighs equal wings : 
Map of hercic worth | whom far and wide 
: belicving world fame boldly fings 3. °+ 
*. Deign thou to wear this humbie wreath that 
Lows © 
To be the &c: 











red honour of thy brows: of 


POEM SE . 


wr. © e S 
Mor needs my mufe a blush, or thefe bright flow'rs 
* Other than what their own bieft beauties bring. 

They were the fmiling fons of thofe {weet bow’rs, 
‘That drink the dew of life, whofe deathlefs fpring, 
Nor-Syrian flame, nor Borcan froft deflowers: 
From whence heav'n-labouring bees with bufy 
wing, . : 

Suck hidden fweets, which well-digefted proves 

immorta} honey for the hive of loves, 


Iv . 
‘Thou, whofe ftrong hand with fo tran{cendent 
worth, 

Holds high the rein of fair Parthenope, 
That neither Rome, nor Athens can bring forth 
A, name in noble deeds rival to thee! 
Thy fame’s fullnoife makesproud the patient earth, 
Far more than matter for my mufe and me. 

‘The Tyrrhene feas, and fhores found all the fame, 
+‘ Sard in their murmurs keep thy mighty name. 


bore! 2S 

Below the bottom of the great abyfs, 

‘Fhere where one centre reconciles all things ; 

‘The world’s profound heart pants; thereplaced is 

Mitchief’s old matter, clofe about him’clings 

Acurl'd knot of embracing fakes, that kils 

His correfpondent checks ; thefe loathfome ftrings 
Hold the perverfe prince in eternal ties 

... Fait bound, fince firft he forfeited the fkies. 


so. mh 

‘The judge of torments, and the king of tears, 

‘Be fills a burnifh'd throne of quenchlefs fire s 

And for his old fair robes of light he wears 

A gloomy mantle of dark flames, the tire «. 

‘That crowns his hated head on high appears; 

‘Where few’n tall horns (his empires pride) 
ire.’ . 

‘And 3 trake up hell’s maiefty, each horn 

Sev'ne-crefled Hydta’s horribly adorn. 





. vn. 
His eyes, the fuilen dens of death and night, 
Startle the dull air with a difmal red : 
Such his fell glances as the fatal ighe 
Of flaring comets, that look kingdoms dead. 
From hts black noftrils aud blue lips in fpite 
Of hell’s own ftink a worfer itench is fpread, 
Hi breath hell’s lightning is; and each deep 


: groan 
Difdains to think that Heaven thunders alone, 
; ‘ vis. a) 
His flaming eyes dird exhalation, 
Unto a dreadful pile gives fiery breath; » 
-Whofe unconfum’d confumption preys upon © 
- The never-dying life of a long death, 
In this fad houfe of flow dettruction, 
(His thop of flames) he fries himfelf beneath 
* A mats of woes, his teeth for torment gnath, 
; “While‘his fteel fides found withhis ¢ail’s Rrong 
- Tafh. : - 
ans ee 
‘Three riyerous virgins. waiting fill behind,- 
Affilt the throne of th? ion-feeptred king 5 
“With whips of thorns and knotty vipers twin’d. 


They roufe’him, when bis rank thought » neec 


Ring. . 




















7B 
Their Jocks are beds of uncomb’d fnakes that wind 
About their fhady brows in wanton rings. [teignss 
‘Thus reigns the wrathful king, and while he 
His fceptre and himfelf hoth he difdains. * 


x. 
Difdainful wretch! how hath one bold fin coh 
‘Thee all the beauties of thy once bright eyes? 
How hath one black eclipfe cancell’d and crofk 
‘The glories that did gild thee in thy rife? — 
Proud morning of a perverie day! how loft 
Art thou unto thyfelf, thou too felf-wife 

Narciffus ?' foolith Phaeton? who for all «2 

‘Thy high-aim’d hopes, gain’d’ft but a flaming 

fall. 

i eet age xn. toe 
From Death’s fad shades, to the life-breathing air, 
This mortal enemy to markind’s good, 

Lifts his malignant eyes, waited with care, 4) 

To become beautiful in human blood. | 

Where Jordan melts his eryftal, to make Fair 

The ficids of Paleftine with fo pure'a flood; 
There does he fix his eyes, and there deted& 
New matter to make good his greut fufpedt. 


xi. 
He calls to mind th’ old quarrel, and what fpark, 
Set the contendiug fons. of Heaven onfire: +. © 


Oft in his deep thought he revolves the dark 
Sybil’s divining leaves ; he does inquire 
Into th’ old prophecies, trembling to mark 
How many preient prodigies confpire 
To crown their paft predictions, both he lays 
Together, in his pond'rous mind both Weighsy 
xia.” - & 
Heaven's golden-winged herald, late he faw. - 
To a poor Gaiifean virgin fent . 
How. low the bright youth bow'd, and with what” 
awc aes: 
Immortal flowers to her fair hand prefent. 
He faw th’ old Mebrew’s womb, neglect the law. 
Of age and barrennefs, and her babe prevent 
His birth, by his devotion, who began 
Betimes to be a faint, before aman. 
“XIV. Py, 
He faw rich ne@ar thaws releafe the rigour ¥ 
Of th’ icy north, from frof-bound Atlas’ hands 
His adamantine fetters fal!; green-vigour 
Gladding the Scythian rocks, and Lybian fands, — 
He faw a vernal {mile; {weetly di-figure : 
Winter's fad face, and through the flow’ry lands 
Of fair Engaddi's honey-fweating fountains ¢ 
With manna, milk, and balm, new broach the 
mountains. 
a xv, 
He faw how in that bleft day-bearing night, 
‘The heav’n-rebuked ihades made hatte away ¢ 
How bright a dawn of angels with new light 
Amaz’d the midnight world, and made a day 
Of which the morning knew net; mad with fpight 
He mark’d how the puor fhepherds ran to pay 
Their fimple tribute to the babe, whofe birth 
Was the great bufinefs both of Heaven and 
. earth, ad “ 
2 ak 2 EVR 5 : 
He faw a threefold fun, with rich increafe, 
Make proud the ruby portals of the caits -’ 


gxs ned 
He faw the temple facred to fweet Peace, - ~ 
Adore her Prince's birth, fat on her breaft. * 
He faw the falling idols, all confets 
A coming Deity, Hetaw thenef |, 
of poifonous. and unnatural loves, earthanurtt, 
Fouch’d with the world’s true antidote to | 
burt. 3 
: 1, Xvit. 
He faw Heaven Bloffom with a few-borh light, 
Ov which, as on a glorious ttranger gaz’d 
“The golden eyes of night, whofe beam made bright 
‘Yhe way to Beth’lem, and as boldly blaz’d, 
(Nor afk’d leave of the fun) by day as night, © 
Sy whom (as Heav'ns illuftrious hz andmuid j rais'd 
Three kings (or what is more) three wife men 
.o went - 
Welward to find the world’s true Orient. 
; XVI. 
Struck ‘with thefe great Concurrences sof things, 
Sympsonis fo deadly unto death and him ; 
Fain would he have forgot what fatal firings 
Etewnally bind cach rebellious imb. 7 
He ihook hinyelf, and fpread his fpacious wings, 
Which like two bofoned fails embrac’d the dim 
gAir, with a difmal thade, but allin vain; . 
Of fturdy adamant is his flrong chain. 
xix. : 
‘While thus Heav’ns higheft counfels, by the low 
Fouotfteps of their effects, he trac’d too well, 
He tofs’d his troubled eyer, embers that glow 
Now with new rage, and wax too hot for hell, 
‘With his foul claws he fene'd his furrow'd brow, 
wind gave 2 ghattly thrick, whofe horrid yell 
Rao ee through the hollow vaults of 








The wee his toiled § tail he gnawed for fpite. 
x 
Yer on the other fide, fain would he ftart 
Above his fears, andthink it cannyt be. | 
He ttydies Scripture, ftrives to found the heart, 
and {cel the pulfe of every prophecy. 
He knows (bnt knows not how, or by what art) 
‘The heav’n expeCing ages hope to fee * 
A mighty Babe, whole pure unfpotted birth, 
From a chafte «virgin womb fhould blefs the 
earth, E 
4 x1 : 
But thefe vaft myferies his fenfes fmother, ° 
+ And reafon (for what’s faith to him) devours 
How fhe that isa maid fhould prove a mother; 
Yet keep inviolate her virgin flowers 
How God's eternal Son fhould be man’s brother, 
Pofeth his proudeft intellectual power. 
How a pure fpirit fhould incarnate be, 
And Lile itfelt wear Death’s frail livery. 
pasta ‘: ‘ 
That the Great Angel blinding light fhould fhrink 
His Liaze, to fhine in a poor shepherd’s eye. 
‘That the unmeafur’d God fo low fhould fink, 
As pris’ner in a few poor Fags ty lie. 
Yhat from his mother’s breaft he ‘milk fhould 
drink, 
‘Who feeds with nectar Heav'a’ sfair family, 
‘That a vile manger his low bed fhould prove, . 
Who ina dhronc of Qars thunders above 
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xxi. 
That he whom the fun feryes, fhould faintly rb. 
Through clouds of infant fleth: chat he the old =) 
Eternal Word fhould be a child and weep : 


’That he whe made the fire, fhould fear the cold: » 


‘That Heaven’ shigh Majefty his court thould keep 
In 9 clay cottage, by cach blaft cpntroul’d: {fears ; 
‘That Glory’s felt thould ferve our griefs and 

’ And free Eternity, fubmit to years. 

XXIV. 

And further, that the law's eternal Giver; 

Should bleed in his own law's obedience; 

Ard to the circumeifing knife deliver 

Himfelf, the forfeit of his Mave's,offence, . .. 

‘That the unblemith’d Lamb, bleffed for ever, . 

Should take the mark of fin, and pain of fenfe. 
‘Thefe are the knotty riddles, whofe dark doubt 

; Entangles his loft thoughts, palt getting out, - 

RXV. , . 

While new thoughts boil'd in his enraged breaft, 

His gloomy bofomn’s darkeft charadter, 

Was in his thady forehead {cen expret. , 

‘The forchead’s fhade in gricf*s expreffion there, * 

Is what in fign of joy among. the. blett, 

‘The face’s lightning, or a fimile is here... , 
Thofe flings of care that his trong heart opprett 
A defperate, Oh me !. drew from his deep breatt. 

feos KEV. te 

oh me: (thus bellow'd he) ; oh me! what great is 

Portents before mine eyes their powers advance? - 

And ferves, my purer fight, only to beat ev 

Down my proud thpught and leave it ina tragco? 

Frowf J, and can great Nature, keep her feat 2 

And the gay {tars ead on their golden dances” 
Can his attempts above ftill profp'rous be, 
, Aufpicious flill, im fpite of hell and me? 
XXVIT, 
He ee Heaven (what would lie more) whofe 
right 
And radizat fceptre this bold hand fhould bearj- 
And for the never-fading fields of light, 
My feir inheritance, he-confines me herg, 
Te this dark hopfe of thades, horror, and night; . 
‘To draw a long-liv’d death, ‘where all my cheer 
Is the folemnity my forrow wears, 
That mankind's torment waits upon my tears. 
RXVIIT. 
Dark dufky man, he needs would fingle forth, 

To make.the partner of his own, pure ray. . 

And fhould we powers of Heav'n, fpirits of worthy 

Bow our bright heads before a king of clay ? 

it hall nat be, faid1; and domb the north, 

Where never wing of angel yet made way. 

What though I mift my blow? yet 1 ftruck high, 
And to dare fomething, is foie victory. 
XXIM, | 
Is he not fatisfied? means he to wreit | \ 
Hell from nig too, and fack nty territories ? 

Vile human aature, means he not t’ invet 

(O my defpice ') with his divineft glories? 

And sifing with rich fpoils upon his breatt, 

With his fair triumphs fiil all fueure flories? ta 
> Muft the bright arms of Heav’n, rebuke thefe 

eyes? 


Mock me, aud dazzle my dark; sayteri¢s 3? 





POEM S& 
| Still you are prodigal ot your love's expence, ” 


xx cee 
Art thou not Lucifer? he to whom the draves 
Of flars that gild the morn in charge were giv’n? 
The nimblett of the lightning-winged loves? 
‘The faireft, and the firft born fmile of Heav’n 2 
Look in what pomp the miftrefs planet moves -, 
ew rently circled by the leffer feven, 
” Such, ahd fo rich, the flames that from thine 
eyes, 
Opprefs'd the common people of the fkics, 
AEX. : 
Ah, wretch! whst boots thee to caft back thy eyes 
‘Where dawning hope no beam of comfort thows? 
While the reflection of thy forepaft joys, — 
Renders thee double to thy prefent woes. 
Rather make up to thy new mileries, 
And meet the mifchief that upon thee grows, 
Jf deli muft mourn,Heav’n fure thal! fympathife: 
‘What force cannot. cffeat, frand fhall devife., 
XEXH. © 
And yet whofe force fear 1? have f fo loft 
‘Myfelf? my ftrength too with my innecence ? 
Come, try who dares, Heav'n, carth, whate’er doft 


oat, . , 3 

A borfowed being, make thy hold defence, 

‘ome thy Creator toa, what though it coft «= 
‘Me yet a fecond fall? we'd try our ftrengths. 
* Fleav'ns faw us ftruggle once, as brave a fight 

Earth now fhould fee, and ‘tremble at the fight, 
Se : XXXIN, 
‘Thus {poke th’ impatient prince, and made a paufe, 


Fis foul hags rais'd their heads, and elapp'd their | 


- hands. 
And .all the powers of hel} in full applaufe 
Flourith’d their fnakes, and toft their flaming 
ay brands. , 
“We (faid the horrid fifters) wait thy Jawa... 
Th’ obfequious handmaids of thy high commands, 
Be it thy part, hell’s mighty lord, to lay 
Un us thy dread commands, ours to obey, 

. So XXX. = 
What thy. Aleéto, what thefé hands can do, 
‘Thou mad'ft bald proof upon the brow of Heav’n, 

. Nor fhould’ft thou "bate in pride, becaufe that now, 
To thefe thy footy kingdoms thou art driven, 
Let Heay’n’s Lord chide above louder than thou 
An language of his thunder, thou art even . 
With him below; here thou are Jord alone , , 
* »Boundlefs and abfolute ; hell ie thine own. 
. : XXXY¥- 3 . 
~ Tf ufual wit and firength will done good, 


Virtues of ftones nor herbs; ufe fironger charms, 


Anger and love, beft hooks of human blood. 
Tf all fail, we'll pnt on our proudch arms, : 
And pouring on Heav'n’s face, the fea'shuge flood 
Quench his curl’d fires, we'll wake with our a- 
: larms, ° -. 
Ruin where’er fhe fleeps at Nature’s feet $ 
And crufh the world till his wide corners meet. 
XXXVI. ll. 
Reply’d the proud king, O-my crown’s defence, 
Stay of my ftrong hopes, you of whofe brave worth, 
‘The frighted fars took faint expéri¢nce, 
‘When ‘gainft the thunder’s mouth we marched 
V forthge oe 








mr 


Inour great projects both ’gainft Heav’n and earthy 
Ithank you all, but one mutt fingle out; 
Cruelty, fhe alone fhall cure my doubt, 

XXXVI 

Fourth of the curfed knotof hags is fhe, 

Or rather all che other three in one ; 

Hell’s thop of flaughter the does overfee, 

And (ill affift the execution. 3 : 

But chiefly there does fhe delight to be, 

Where hell’s capacious cauldron is fet on: 

And while the black fouls boil in their owt gorm 
‘To hold them down, and look that none feethe 


oer, . 
XXXVITI. t 
Thrice howl'd the caves of night, and thrice the 
found, : i 


Thund’ring upon the banks of thofe black Jakes, 
Rung through the hollow vaults of hell profound 4 
At laft her lift?ning ears the noife o’ertakes, 

She {jfts her footy Jamps, aud looking rcund, 

A gen’ral hifs from the whole tire of {nakes 
Rebounding, through hell’sinmoft caverns came, 
In an{wer to her formidable name, 

XXXIX. 

*Mongft all the palaces in hell's command, 

No one fo mercilets as.this of hers. | 

The adamantine doors, for ever ftand 


| Impenetrable, both to pray’ss and tears; 


The wails inexorable flecl,no hand |. 
Of time, or teeth of hungry ruin fears, 
Their ugly ornaments are the bloody. ftaing, 
Qf ragged limbs, torn fkulls, and datht out 
brains. a ke 
XL. 


“There has the purple Vengeance'a proud feat, ; 


Whofe ever-brandifht fword is fheath’d in blood. 
About her Hate, Wrath, War,and Slaughter fweaty - 
Bathing their hot limbs in life’s precious flood. 
There rude impetuons rage does ftorm, and fret s 


|. And there, as matter of this murd'ring brood, 


Swinging a huge {cythe ftands impartial Death, 
With endlefs bufinefs almoft out of breath. 
: xu 
For hangings and for curtains, all along *,, 
“the walis, (abominable ornaments!) 
Are tools of wrath, anvils of torments hung; 
Fell executioners of foul intents, 
Nails, hammers, harchets fharp, and halters ftrong, 
Swords, fpears, with all the fatal inftruments 
Of Sin, and Death, twice dipt in the dire tains 
Of brothers mutual blood, and fathers brains, 
- XL, . 
‘The tables furnifht with a curfed feaft, 
Which harpies, with lean famine feed upon, 
Unfili’d for ever. Here among the rett, 
Inhuman Erifiecthon too makes one; 
‘Tantalus, Atrens, Progne, here are guefts: 
Wolvifh Lycaon here a place hath won. 
‘Yhe cup they drink in is Medufa’s fkull, 
Which mixt with gall and blood they quaff 
brim-foll 


al SL. m 
‘The foul Queen’s moft abhorred maids of honour 


Medea; Jezabel, niany a meagre witch, 
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‘W-th Circe, Scylla, ftand to wait mpon her- 
But her bet houfewifes are the Parcz, which - | 
Sill work fur her, and have their wages from ber, 
‘They prick a bleeding heart at every flitch 
Her. cruel clothes of coftly threads they weave, 
‘Which fhort-cut lives of murder’d infants leave. 
XLiv. 
_-'The houfe is hers'd about with a black wood, © 
Which nods with many a heavy headed tree. 
Each flower’s a pregnant poifon, try'd and good, 
Each herba plague. The winds fighs timed be 
By. a black fount, which weeps into a Rood. 
Through the thick thades obfcurely might you fee 
Minotaurs, Cyclopfes, with a dark drove i 
Of dragons, hydras, {phinxes, fill the grove. 
RLY ’ 
Here Diomed’s horfes, Phereus dogs appear, 
* With the fierce lions of ‘Cherodamas, 
Butiris has his bloody altar here, 
Here Sylla his fevereft prifon has. 
"The Leftrigonians here their table rear 
Here ftrong Procruftes plants his bed of brafs, 
Here crue! Scyron boafts his bloody rocks, 
And hateful Schinis his fo feared oaks. 
XLVI. 4 
_ Whatever {chemes of blood, fantaftic frames 
Of death Mezentius, or Geryon drew 5 
_ Phalaris, Ochus, Ezelimus, names - 
4 Moghty in mifchicf, with dread Nero too, 
Here are they ail, here ail the fwords or fames 
Asfyrian tyrants, or Egyptian knew. 5 
Such was the houfe, fo furnith’d was the hall, 
. + Whence the fourth fury anfwer'd Pluto's call, 
i : xLvn, 
Searce to this nionfter could the fhady king, 
"Vhe horrid fum of his intentiods tell; 
But the (fwilt-as the momentary wing 
Of Jightning, or the words he fpoke) left hell. 
Ghe rofe, and with her to our world did bring, 
Pale proof of her fell prefence. Th’ air too well 
With a chang’d countenance witnefs’d the fight, 
And poor fowls intercepted ia their flight. 
XLVI. 
Heav'n faw her rife, and faw hell in the fight. 
The fields faiz eyes faw her, and faw no more, 
But fhut their flow'ry lids, for ever night, © 
«And winter Brew her way; yea, fuch’a fore 
Js the to’ nature, that a general fright, ‘ 
An univerfal palfy {preadiug o’er . : 
‘The face of things, from her dire eyes had run, 
. _Had not her thick fnakes hid them fronr the fun, 
7 . XEIE. 
Now had the night’s companion from her den, 
Where all the bufy day the clofe doth lic, 
‘With ber foft wing wip’d from the brows of men 
Day’s fweat, and by a gentle tyranny, . 
And {weet oppreftion, kindly cheating them 
Of all their cares, tam’d the rebellious eye © |, 
Of forrow, with a foft 2nd-downy hapd, 
Sealing all breafts in a Lethean band. 


i. 
‘When the Erinny’s her black piniots fpread, 
‘And came to Bethle’m, where the cruel king fe 
- Had now retir’d himfelf, and borrowed 
His brea a while from Care’sunguict fing; 
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j Such as at Thebes dire feaft the thow'd her head. 
Her fulpbur-breathed torches brandithing, 
Such to the frighted palace now fhe comes, * 
_ And with fof feet fearches the filent rooms, - 
. 1. : 





By Herod——*. ——-———_—-now was borne 

The fceptre, which of old great David fway'd;’ * 

Whofe right by David's image fo long worn, 

Himfelf a ftranger to, his own had made; . ° 

And from the head of Judah’s houfe quite tora 

The crown, for which upon their necks he laid 
A fad yoke, under which they figh’d in vain, 
And looking on their loft ftate figh’d again, 

Lie 

Up, through the fpacious palace paffed the, 

To where the king’s proudly repofed head’. 

(LE any can be foft to tyranny eaten, 

And felf-tormenting fin) had-a foft bed. 

She thinks not fit fuch he her face fhould fee, 

As it isfeen by Hell; and feen with dread. 
To change her face’s ftyle fhe doth devife, 
And in a pale ghoft’s thape to-fparc his cyes.” 

LL. 

Herfclf a while the lays afide, and makes 

Ready to perfnate a mortal part. 

Joleph the king’s dead brather’s thape fhe takes, 

What he by nature was, isthe by art. “+ [flakes 

She comes to th’ king, and with her eold hang 

His fpirits, the {parks of life, and chilis his heart, 
Life's forge ; fam’d is her voice, and falfe too, be 
Her words: fleep’f thou fond man? fleep’S 

thou ? (faid fhe.) 

‘ “* Liv. 

So Sleeps a pilot, whofe poor bark is preft 

With many a metcilefs o’er maft’ring waves 

Por whom (as dead) the wrathful winds conteft, 

Which of them deep’ft fhall dig her wat’ry graye, 

Why doft thou Iet thy brave foul lie fuppreft, 

In deathlike flumbers; while thy dangers crave . 
A waking cye and hand? look up and-fee | 
The Fates tipe, in their great confpiracys | 








“bee 


Lv. . 
Know’ft thou not'how of th’ Hebrew’s royal ftem 
(That old dry flock) a defpair’d branch is fprung 
A mott ftrange Babe ! who here conceal’d by them 
in a neglected ftable lies, among 
Beafts and bafe ftraw: already is the flream og 
Quite turn’d: th’ ingrateful rebels this their young 

Matter (with voice free a- the tramp of Fame) 
Their new king, and thy fucceffor proclaim. ° ~ 
. tyr. 
What bufy motions ; what wild engines ftand ~ * 
On tiptoe in their giddy brains? they've fire“ 
Already in their bofoms; and their hand ¢ 
Already reaches at a fword; they hire a 
Poifons to {peed thee; yet through all the land 
What one cones to reveal what they comipire?- 
Go now, make much of thefes wage fill thes 
* wars. [cars 
And bring home on thy breaft more tharklels 
Lytle 
Why did I fpend my life, and fpill my blood, 

That thy firm hand for ever might fuftain 

“A well pois'd fceptre? does it now feem gond 


‘Thy brothers blood be (pile, life fpent in vainly? 
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‘Gait thy own fun and brothe#s thou haft Qood 
Ip arms, when leffer caufe was to complain: 
‘And now crofs Fates a watch about thee keep, 
~Canft thou be’ carelefs now ? now canft thou 
Deep? ss - 6 we 
Lvist. 
“Where art thou, man? what cowardly miflake 
OF thy great fell, hath ftol’n King Herod from 
- thee? ‘ 
O call thyfelf home to thyfelf, wake, wake, 
And fence the hanging Sword Heav'’n throws 
upon thee. 
Redeem a worthy wrath, roufe thee, and fhake 
Thyfelf into a fhape that may become thee. 
Be Herod, and thou fhalt not mifs from me 
Immortal ftings to thy great thoughts, and thee. 
LIX. 
So “gid, her Fiche fnake, which ‘to her writ 
For a befeeming bracclet fhe had ty’d 
(A fpecial worm it was as ever kifs’d 
The foamy lips of Cerberus), the apply’d 
‘To the-king’s heart ; the {nake no fooner hifs'd, 
But Virtue heard it,and away fhe hied, 
* Dire flames diffufe them(elves through ‘every 
vein 5 
‘his doug, home to her hell fhe hied amain. 
ux. 
He wakes, and with him neter to fleep), new fears; 
His fweat-bedewed bed hath now betray'd him, 
To a vaft field of therns, ten thoufand {pears 
All pointed in his heart feem’d to invade him: * 
So mighty were th’ amazing characters 
‘With which his feeling dream had. thus difmay'd 





By 


+. him 
“He his own ‘fancy-franied foes defies: | 
‘ Inrage, My arms, give me my arms, he cries, 


As when a pile of food-preparing fi fire, , 
The breath of artificial lungs embraves, 
The cauldron-prifon’d waters ftraight confpire, 
And beat the hot brafs with rebellious waves: 
He murmurs, and rebukes their bold defire ; 
. Th’ inypatient liquor frets, and foams, and raves; 
‘Till his o’erflowing pride fupprefs the flame, - 
* “Whence all his high a and hot courage 
same, 


2 ERIE 
‘$0 boils the fired Herad’s blood- fwol'n breaft, 
Not to be flak’d but by a fea of blood. 
His faichiels crown he feels Iccfe on his crefk, 
Which on falfe tyrants head ne’er firmly flood. 
‘The worm of jealous envy and unreft, 
To which his gnaw'd heart is the growing food, 
Makes him impatient of the ling’ring light ; 
_ Hate the fweet peace of all-compoling Night. 
LxaM, 
A thoufand prophecies that talk ftrange things, 
Had fown of old thefe doubts in his deep breait. 
And now of late came tributary kings, : 
Bringing him nothing but new fcars from th’ caft, 
More deep fufpicions, and more deadly flings, 
ek which his fev’rous cares their cold increas’d. 
And now his dream (Hell’s firebrand) itill more 
__. bright, {ight. 
Show'd him his fears, and kill'd him with the 








“gt 
¥ ougte, 

No fooner, therefore, fhall the morning fee « 
(Night hangs yet heavy on the lids of day) 

Bur all his counfellors nuft fummon’d he, 

To meet their troubled Lord: without delay 


-| Heralds and meffengers immediately 


Are fent about, who pofting cvery way 
To th’ heads and officers of every band 
Declare who fends, and what is his command, 
Lxv. 
Why art thou tronbled, Herod? what vain fear’ 
Thy blood revolving breaft to rage doth move ?"> 
Heaven's King, who doffs himfelf weak Aieth te 
wear, 
Comes not to rule in wrath, but ferve in love. 
Nor would he this thy fear’ d crown from thee tear, 
But give thee a better with himfelf above, ©“ 
Poor Jealoufy ! why thould he with to prey ‘ 
Upon thy crown, who gives his own away ? 
LXV. ' % 
Make to thy reafon man, and mock thy doubts, 
Look how below thy fears their caufes are ; 
Thou art a foldier, Herod ; fend thy fconts, 
See how he’s furnifh’d for fo fear’d a war ? 
What armour does he wear? «A few thio clout: 
His trumpets? tender cries; his men to dare 
So much? rude fhepherds ; what his fteeds? alae 
Poor beafts! a flow ox, and aefimple afs, 
MI fine del primo Libro, 


On a Prayer-Book fent to Mrs. M. Ra 

Lo, here a little volume, but great book, 

A neit of new-born fweets, : 

” Whofe native fires difdaining 

‘To Hie thus folded and Semplaining 
Of thefe ignoble theets. 

Affe more comely bands 

(Fair one) from thy kind hands, 
And confidently look 

To find the reft - : 

Ofa rich binding in your breaft. 

It is in one choice handful, heaven, and all 
Heaven’s royal hoft, encamp thus fmall; 
To prove that true, fchools ufe to tell, 

Ten thoufand angels in“one point can dwell. 


It is Love’s great artillery,: 


‘| Which here contracts itfelf, and comes to lie ; 


Clofe couch’d in your white hofom, and from 
thence, 

As from a fnowy fortrefs of defence, 

Againf the ghoftly foe to take your part ; 

And fortify the hold of your chafte heart, 


It isan armory of light; * . 
Let conftant ufe but keep it bright, 
» You'll find it yields 
‘To holy handsand humble hearts, 
More {words and fhields, ~ 
Than fin hath {nares, or hell hath darts," - 


Only be fure 

The hands be pure ;. 

‘That hold thefe weapons, and the eyes 

Thofe of turtles,chaite, and rue, 
Wakeful, and wife ; 

Hgre is a friend shail fi fight for you; 


719 
Hold but this book before-your heart, 
Let. prayer alone to play its part. 
But O the heart 
«That ftudies this high art, 
Mutt be a fure honfe-keeper, 
* And yet no fleeper. y 


Dear foul be ftrong, 

Mercy will come ere long, 

And bring its bofom full of bleflings; 
Flowers of never-fading graces, 

"Yo make immortal decflings 

For worthy fouls, whofe wife embraces 
Store up themfelves for him, who is alone 
‘the fpoufe of virgins, and the Virgin’s Son.. 


But if the noble Bridegroom, when he come, 
“* Shall find the loit'ring heart from home, 
» Leaving its chafte abode, : 
‘To gad abroad, 
Among the gay mates of the god of flies; 
To take her pleafure, and to play, 
And keep the devil's holiday ; 
To dance i’ th’ fun-fhine of fome fmiling 
But beguiling : 
Sphere of fweet, and fugar'd dies, 
+ Some flippery pair, 
Of falfe, perhaps as fair,” 
Flattering, but forfwearing eyes. 


Doubtlefs fome other heart 
Will get the ftart, 
And fepping in before, : 
Will take poffeflion of the facred ftore 
: Of hidden fweets, and holy joys 5 
Words which are not heard with ears 
(Thofe tumultuous fhops of noife), 
Effectual whifpers, whofe ftill voice, 
‘The foul itfelf more feels chan hears, 


Amorous languifhments, luminous trances, 
Sights which are not feen with eyes, 
Spiritual, and foul piercing glances, 
‘Whofe pure and fubtle lightning flies 
Home to the heart, and fets the houfe on Grey 
And melts it down in fweet defire ; 

Yet doth not ftay 
‘To afk the windows leave to pafs that way. 


Delicious deaths, foft exhalations 

OF foul, dear and divine annihilations s 
Athoufand unknown rites; _ 
© joys and rarify'd delights! 

’ A dundred thoufand goods, glories, and graces, 
dnd many a myftic thing, 4 
Which the divine embraces 

f the dear Spoufe of Spirits, with them will bring, 
For which it isno fhame, sane 
. That dull mortality muft not know a name, 


Of all this ftore. © 
Of bleffings, and ten thoufand more; 
a (It, when he come, : 


He find the heart from home), 
Doubtlefs he will unload 

Plimfelf fome other where, 
And pour abroad : 
His precious fweets, . 

On the fair foul whom firft he mects. 
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O fair! O fortunate! O rich! Q deagt . 
- O happy! and thrice happy fhe, - 
Selected cove, 
Who'er the be, 
‘Whofe ‘early love, 
Z With winged vows, : 
Makes hafte to meet her morning Spoufe 
And clofe with his immortal kiffes. 
” Happy indeed who never miffes, 
‘To improve thst precious hour, 
* And every day 
Seize her {weet prey ; 
* All frefh and fragrant as he rifes, 
Dropping with a balmy fhow'r 
A delicious dew of fpices. 
O let the blifsful heart hold fait 
Hes heav'nly armful, the fhail tafte, 
At ance ten thoufand paradifea 
She fhall have power 
‘To rifle and deflower 
The tich and rofeal (pring of thofe rare fweéta, - 
Which with a a {welling bofom there the mgcagy 
Boundlefs and infintte————+ “ aie 
bottomlefs treafures, 
Of pure inebriating pleafures,’ 
Happy proof! fhe thall difcover 
What joy, what blifs, 
How many heav'ns at once it is, 
To have her God become her lover. 








. |, On Mr. G. Herbert's Book, intituled, the Teesple of Sas 


cred Poems. Sent to.a Gentlewoman, 
Know, you fair, on what you look ; 


| Divineft love lies in this book; 


Expecting fire from your eyes, 
To kindle this his facrifice, * 


|. When your hande untie thefe firings, .. 


Think you've an angel by the wings, 

One that gladly will be nigh, : 

To wait upon each morning figh, 

‘To flutter in the balmy air, 

Of your well-perfumed prayer 3 ~ 

Thefe white plumes of his he'll lend you, x 

Which every day to héaven will fend yous, . 

To take acquaintance of the fphere, 

And all the {mooth fac’d kindred there. 

, And though Herhert’s name do owe 
Thefe devotions, faireftt, know, 

+ That white | lay them on the shrine 
Of your white hand, they are mine, 

A Hymn to the Nome and Honour of the Admirable 
Saint Terefa, Foundrefs of the Reformation of the 
difealeed Carmelites, both Men and Women; a Wa- 
man for Angelical beight of Speculation, for Maf- 
culine Courage of Performance, more than a Woman 3 
who, yet a Child, out-ran Maturity, and durft plot 
@ Martyrdom, 

Love, thou art abfolute fole lord 

Of life and death.-————T’o prove the word; 

We'll now appeal to none of alt : 


“ Thofe thy old faldiers, great and tall 
Ripe men of martyrdom, that could reach dows 


With ftrong arms their triumphant crown > 
Such as could with Iufty breath, 


“Speak loud into the face of death, 


.P OEM & - yar 


"Theit great Lord’s giorious name; to none 
~ Of thole whole fpacious bofoms ipread a throne 
+ For Joverat large to fill; {pare bluod and fwear, 

And fee him take a private feat, 

Making his manfioa in the mild 

And milky foul uf a foft child. 

Scarce hath fhe Jeara’d to lifp the namie, 

Of martyr; yet fhe thinks it fhame 
 fhould fo long ylay with that breath, 
Which {pent can bay fo brave a death. 

She never undertook to know, 

‘What death with love fhould have to dos 

Nor hath the e’er yet underttood, 

Why to thow love, fire thould fhed blood, 

Yet though fhe cannot tell you why, 

She can love, and fhe can dic. 

Scarce hath fhe blood enough, to make 

A guilty fword bluth for her fake: 

Yet hath the a heare hope to prove, 

How much lefs firong is death than love. 

Be love but there, Jet poor fix years 

Pe pos’d with the matureft fyars 

Man’ trembles ac, you Graight Shall find 

Love knows no nonage, nor the mind. 

"Tis love, not years, tor limbs, that cart 

Make the martyr or the man. 

{Love touch'd her heart, ond Jo it heats 

High, and burns with fuch brave heats! 

Such thirfts to die, as dares drink np 

A thovfand cold deaths in one cup. 

Good reafon ; for the breathes all fire, 

Hier weak breaft heaves with trong defires 

OL what fhe may with fruitlefs withes 

Seck for amongft her mother’s kiffes. 

- Since ‘tis not to be had home, 

She'll trave} for a martyrdom. 

No home for hey’s conteffes the, 

But where the inay a martyr be. , 

he'll to the Moars and try with them, 

For this unvalned diadem, c 

Bhe'll offer them her deareft breath, 

With Chrift's name in’t, in change for death, - 

Bhe'l bargain with them, and will give 

Them Ged, and teach them how to live 

in him; or if they this deny, 

For him. the'll teach them how to die, 

Go Mall fhe lewe amongft them fown, 

- Her Lord's blood, or at lealt her own. 
Farewell, then, ail the world! adieu, 
Terefa is no more for you : ; 
Farewell all plea”sres, Sports, and joys, 
(Sever till now efiecmed toys) 2 
Farewell whatever dear may be, 
Mother’s artes or father’s kuee 
Parewell houfe,and farewell home, 
She's for the Moors and martyrdom, 












‘Sweet, not fo fat? lo thy fair fpovle, 
Whom thon feel’ft with fo fils vows 
Calls thee back, and bids thee come, 
1” embrace a milder martyrdom. 

, Bieft powers forbid thy tender life, © ~ 
Should bleed upon a barbarous knife 5 
Orfome bafe hand have potver to race, 
Sry bresf’s feft cabinet, and uncale 

Ver, TY. ; 
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A fonl kept there fo fweet. O nay 

Wife Heaven will never have it fo? 

‘Thou art love's victim, and mult die 

A death more myftical and high. 

Into love's arms thou fhalt let fall, 

A ftiil furviving funeral. 

His is the dart muft make the death, 
Whofe firoke fhall tafte thy hallow'd breazh 5 
A dart thrice dipt in that rich fiame, 
Which writes thy fpaufe’s radiant name 
Upon the roof of heav’n, where ay 

Tt fhines, and with a fov’reign ray 

Beats bright upon the burning faces 

Of fouls, which in that name’s {weet graces - 
Find everlufting fmiles; fo rare, 

So fpiritual, pure, and fair, 

Mott be th’ immortal inftroment, 

Upon whofe choice point fhall be fent, 

A life fo low’d; and that there be - 

Fit executioners for thee. 

‘The fair’ft, aud firfl born fons of fire, 
Blefi Seraphims fhall leave their quire, 
And turn love’s foldiers, upon thee 

To exercife their archery. 

O how oft flalt thou complain 

Of a fweet enil fubtile pain? 

Of intolerable joys ? : 

fa death, in which who dies 

Loves his death, and dies again, 

And would for ever fo be faint + 

And lives, and dies; and knows net wky 
To lives; but that he thus may never leave to 

dic. , 

How kindly will thy gentle heart, 

Kifs the fweetly-killing dart ? 

And clofe in thine embraces keep, . 
Thofe delicious wounds that weep, 
Balfam to heal themfelves with. Thus 
When thefe thy deaths fo nutnerous, 
Shall all at Ia{t die into one, Fe 
And melt thy foul's fweet manfion 5 

Like a foft lump of incenfe; hated 

By too het a fire, and wafted 

{nto perfuming clouds, fo fatt 

Shalt thou exhale to heav’n at laf, 

In a refolving figh, and then, : 

© what ?—afk not the tongues of mette 
Angels cannot tell. Suffice, 

Thyfelf thall feel thine own full joys, 

And heid them fat for ever, There, 

So foon as thou fhalt firft appear, 

The moon of maiden ftars, thy white 
Miftrefs artended by fuch bright 

Souls as thy thining-fel*, fhiall come, 
And.in her firft ranks make thee room, 
Where ‘mong? her (nowy family, 
Innmortel wei wait for thee. 

O what delight when reveal’d life fhall land, 
And teach thy lips heav'a with her band, 
Oa-which thou row may'ft to thy wifbes, 
Heep up thy confecrated kiffes |” : 
What joys fhall feize thy foul, when the, 
Beading her bicfled eyes on thee, 

(Vhofe fecond tmilcs of heav’n) thall dart, 
Her mild rays throvgh thy melting heart? 
: Lk 
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Angels thy old friends, there thall greet thee, 
Gilad at their own home now to meet thee, 
All thy good works which went before, 

And waited for thee at the door, 

Shall own thee there; and all in one 

‘Weave a conftellation 

Of crowns with which the king thy fpoufe, | 
Shall build up thy triumphant brows; 

All thy old woes fhall now fmile on thee, 
-And thy pains fit bright upon thee. 

All thy forrows here fhail shine, 

And thy fufPrings be divine; 

‘Tears fhall take comfort, and turn gems, 
And wrongs repent to diadems. 

Ev’n thy death’s fhall live: and new 

“Drefs the foul, that erft they flew. . 
‘Thy wounds fhall lath to fuch bright fears, 
As keep account of the Lamb's wars, 

Thofe rare-works where thou thal: leave writ, 
Love's noble hiftory, wich wit 

‘Taught thee by none but him, while here 
‘They feed our fouls, thall clothe thine there. 
Each heavenly word, by whofe hid flame 
Our hard hearts fhall ftrike fire, the faine 
Shall fourith on thy brows, and be 

Both fire to us, and flame to thee ; 
Whole light thall live bright, in thy face 
By glory, in our hearts by grace. ° 

Thou fhalt look round about, and fee 
‘Thoufands of erown'd fouls throng to be 
‘Themfelves thy crown; fons of thy vows, 
‘Lhe virgin. births, with which thy fovereign fpoufe 
Made fruitful thy fair foul. Go vow, 
And with them all abour thee, bow 

‘To him, put on (hel! fay) put on 

(My rofy love) that thy rich zone, 
Sparkling with the faered flames, 

OF thoufand fouls, whofe happy names 
Heav'n keeps upon thy fcore (thy bright 
Life brought them firft to kifs the light, 
‘That kindled them to ftars) and fo ‘ 
Thou,with the Lamb, thy Lord fhalt go, 
And wherefo’er he fets his white - 

Steps, walk with him thofe ways of light; 
Which who in death would live to fee, 


| 








Muft learn in life to die like thee. 
An Apology for the Precedent Hymn, ax beving been 
- writ when the Author was yet a Protefunt, © 
Tis have 1 back again to thy bright name, 
(Fair flood of holy fires) tran-fus’d the flame 
Ttook from reading thee, "Tis to thy wrong... 
I know, that in my weak and worthlefs fong 
Thou here are let to thine, where thy full day 
Scarce dawns, O! pardon if I dare to fay 
Llearn’d to know that love 1s elnquence. ee 
‘That hopeful niuxim gave me heart to try, 
If, what to other tongnesis tun'd fo high, 
(By all the mytteries that here lie bid) 
Forbid it mighty love! let no fond hate : 
Of names and words fo far prejudicate ; 

a 


Souls are net Spaniards tov. Ore friendly flocd, 
OF bapcilm, blends chem all into a blogd. 


Thine own dear books are guilty; for from thence 
‘Thy praife might not fpeak Englith too. Forbid 
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Chrift’s faith makes but ene body 6f all fontes?* 
And Joves that hudy’s foul. No law contols 
Our free traffic for heaw’n, we may maintaig > 
Peace, fure, with piety, though it come from Spain. 
What font fo cer in any language can 
Speak heav'n like hers, ismy foul’s countryman, 
O “tis nt Spanifh, but ’tis heav’n the {peaks ! 
’Tis heaven that lics in ambufh there, and breaks, 
From thence into a wond’ring reader's brea; 
Wh. feels his warm’ heart hatch'd into a neft 
Of little eagles and young loves, whofe high © * 
Flights fecrn the lazy du -, and things that die.” 
Theve are enow whole draughts (as deep as hell} 
Drivk up all Spain in fack. Let my {oul fwell 
With thee, flrong wine of love! let others {wim 
In puddles; we will pledye this Seraphim. , 
Bors Is full of richer blood than bluth of grape 
Was ever guilty of, Change we to our fhape, 
My feu}, fome drink from men to beatts, 
then, . . 
Drink we till we prove more, not Jefs chan niet,” 
And turn not bealissbut angels. Let the king, 1 
Me ever into thefe his cellars bring, ~ 
Where flows fuch wine, as we can have of none, 
But him who trod the wine-prefsall alone. 
Wine of youth, life, and the fweet deaths of love, 
Wine ofimmortal mixture; which can prove, 
Its tin@ture from the rofy ne@tar; wine, 
That can exalt weak earth, and fo refine 
Our dott, that in one draught, mortality 
May drink itfzif up, and forget to die. 
On a Treatife of Charity 
Rise then, immorral maid” Religion rife! 
Put on thyfelf in thine own looks; ¢’ our eyes 
Be what thy beauties, net our blots have ma 
* . thee, : : Sa 
Such as (c’er our dark fins to duft betrayed thee} 
Heav’n let thee down new dreft, when thy bright 
birch 7 
Shot thee like lightning, to th’ aftonifh'd earth, 
From th’ dawn of thy fair eye-tids wipe away, 
Dull mifls, and melancholy clouds; take day, 
And thine own beams about thee, bring the beft 
Of whatfoe’er perfom’d thy eaftern nett. 
Girt all thy glorjes to thee : then fit down, 
Open thy book, fair Queen, and take thy crown, 
Thefe learned leaves fhall vindicate to thee,’ 
Thy holief, bumbleit, hand-maid Charity. 
phe’H drefs thee like thyfelf, fet thee on high, 
Where thou fhall reach all hearts, command each 
eye, . 
Lo, where | fee thy off’rings wake, and rife, 
From the pale duft of that itrange facrifice, be 
Which they themfelves were; cach one putting om 
A majefty, that may befeem thy throne, - 
‘Ere holy youth of heay’n whofe golden rings, 
Girt round thy awfel altars, with bright wings, © - 
Fanning thy fair locks (which the world believes, 
As much as fees) fhali with thefe facred leaves, 
Trick their tall plumes, and.in that garb fhall £5, 
{f.not more glorious, more confpicucus though, 
Be it enacted then, « 
By the fair laws of thy firm-pointed pen, - 
God’s fervices no longer fhall put on 
A Duttifhness, for. pure religion: 


10! 
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Wo longer thall our churches frighted ftones, 
Lie {catter’d like the burn’d and martyr'd bones 
“Of dead devotion; nor faint marbles weep, 
Ihtheir fad ruins ; nor religion keep, 
A melancholy manfion io thefe cold to 
Urns. Like God’s fanQuarics they look'd of old s 
Now feem they temples confecrate to nous, 
- Or to a new god Defolation. 
No more the hypocrite fhall th’ upright be, 
Becaufe he’s Riff, and will confefs no knee : 
While others bend their kace, no more fhalt thou 
(Difdainful duft and afhes)}, bend thy brow; 
Nor on God’s altar cat two fcorching eyes, 
“Bak’d in hot fcorn, for a burn’d facrifice : 
But (for a lamb) thy tame and tender heart, 
New ftruck by love, fill trembling on his dart 3 
Or (for two turtle doves) it thall {uffice, 
"To bring a pair of meek and humble eyes. 
“This that] from henceforth be the mafculine theme, 
Pulpits and pens thall fweat in; to redeem, 
. Virtue to action, that life-feeding fame, , | 
_Whar keeps religion warn; sot twell a name 
Of faith, a mounsain word, made up of air, 
‘With thofe dear {poiis that wont to drefs the fair, 
And fruitful charities full breafts (of old) 
Turning her out to tremble ia the cold. 
“What can the poor hope from us, when we be, 
Unncharitable ev'n to Charity? 
On the Glorious Affumption of the Bled Virgin. 
Hark ! the is call’d, the parting hour is come? 
Take thy farewell, poor world: heav'n mut go 
ie home, 
A piece of heav’nly earth, prrer and brighter, 
Than the cliatte ftars, whofe chaice lamps come 
to light her, . : 
While through the cryftal orbs, clearer than they, 
. She clinbs; and makes a far more milky way. 
iShe’s call’d. Hark! how the dear immortal dove, 
Sighs to his filver mate. Rife up my love, 
Rife up my fair, my fpotiefs one, 
‘The winter’s paft, the rain is gone: 
‘rhe {pring is comg, the flowers appear, 
No fweets but thou are wanting here. 
‘ . Come away my love, 
Come away my dove, 
Caft off delay = 
The court of hcay’n is come, 
"To wait upon thee homes 
Come, come away. © 
. ‘The flowers appear, 
Or quickly would, were thou ence here. 
‘Lhe fpring is come; or if it ftay, 
. *Tis to keep time with thy delay. 
‘The rain is gone, except as much as we 
"Detain in needful tears, to weep the want of thee. 
——The winter's pafts 
‘Or if he make lefs hafte, 
His anfwer is, why, the doth fos 
JF fummer come not, how can winter go? é 
Come away, come away, : 
The fhrill winds chide, the waters weep thy ftay, 
‘The fountains murmur ; aud each Joltief tree, 
Rows loweft his leavy top, to look for thee. 
© - Come away my love, ue 
Some away my dove, dcr 





She's cali'd again; and will the go? . 
When Heav'n bids come, who can fay no? 
Heav'n calls her, and the muft away, 
Heav'n will not, and fhe cannot ftay. 
Go then, go (glorious) on the golden wings 
Of the bright youth of heav’n that fings 
Under fo greata Lurder, go, i 
Since thy dread Son will have it fo. . 
And while thou gocf, our fung and we, 
Will as we may reach after thee, 

Hail, holy Queen, of hunsble hearts! 

We in thy praife will have our parts, 
And though thy deareft looks mutt vow be light 
Yo none bet the ble heavens, whoie bright 
Beholders loft in [weet delight, ‘ 
Feed for ever their fair fight 
With thofe divinedt eyes, which we, 


| And our dark world no ntore thall fee; 


Though our poar joys are parted fo, 
Yet hall our lips never let go 
‘Thy gracious name, but to the daft 
Our Jovirig fong thal] hold. it fatt. 
Vhy precious name fhall be 
"Thyfelf to us, and we, 
With holy care, will keep it by us. * 
We to the laft 
Will hold it faft; 
And no affumption fhall deny us. 
Ail the fweeteft thowers 
Of our faireit flowers, 
Will we ftrew uponits .- | 
Though our fweets cannot make 
It fweerer, they cen take 
Themfelves new fwectnefs from it. 
Maria, men and angels fing, 
Maris, mother of our King. 
Live, rofy princefs, live, and may the bright 
Crown of a mpi incomparable light, : 
Embrace thy radiant brows: O may the beft 
Of everlafting joys bathe thy white breaft. 
Live our chafte love; the holy mirth 
Ofhcav'n, the humble pride of earth. 
Live, crown of women, Queen of men; 
Live miftrefs of our fong, and when 
Our weak defires have done their beft, 
Sweet angels come, and fing the reft. 
_ A Hymn on the Circumcifion of our Lord, * 
Rise thou beft and brizhteft morning, 
Rofy with a double red; 
With thine own bluth thy cheeks adorning, 
And the dear drops this day were fhed. 


All the purple pride that laces 
The crimfon curtains of thy bed, 
Gilds thee hot with fo {weet graces, 
Not fets thee in fo rich a red. 


Of all the fair cheek’d Howers that fill thee 
Nene fo fair thy bofom shows, 

As this modeft maiden lily, 
Our fins have fham’d into a rofe. 


Bid thy golden god the fun, 
Burnifh’d in his beft beams rife, 
Put.all his red-ey'd rubies on; 
‘Thofe rubies fhall put out rheir eyes. 
Z2ij 
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Let him make poor the purple eaft, - 

Search whst the world’s clofe cabinets keep, 
Rob the rich births of cach bright nef, 

‘That flaming in their fair beds Deep. 
Let hima embrace his own bright treffes, 

With a new morning made of gems; : 
And wear in thofe his wealthy dreiles, 

Another day of diadems, 
When hé hath done all he may, 

‘To make himfelf rich in his rife, 
All will be darknefs, to the day 

‘That breaks from one of thofe bright eyes, 
And {oop the fwect truth fhall appear, 

Dear Babe e’er many days be done: 
“The inven fhall come and meet thee here, 

And leave her long-negle&ed fun. 


Here are beauties thall bereave him, 
‘BF all his cattery paramours: 
48 Perfian lovers all thal) leave him, 
And fwear faith to thy fweeter powers, 


Nor while they leave hin thal they lofe the fan, 
Bot in thy faireft eyes find two for one. 


Qn Hore, By way of Qriftion and Anfwcer, bee 
teveen A. Cowley and R. Crapbaw, 
; Corky, 
Hore, whofe weak being ruin’d is 
Alike, if it fucceed, and if i¢ mifs 
‘hom ill and good doth equally confound, 
and both the hors of fates dilemma wound, 
Vain fhudow! that doth vanquith quite 
Both at full noon, and perfedt night, 
“Vhe fates of not a peflibility 
= OF blefiing thee ; 
Vf things then feent their ends we happy call, 
"Vis Hope is the moft hopelefs thing ac all, 
rive: Craftacw. 
Dear Hope, earth's dowry, and heavens debt, 
‘The entity of things that are not yct ; 
Subt'left, but fret being! Thou by whom 
Our nothing hath a defiaition, 
Fair cioud of fire, both thade, and light, 
Our life in death, out day in nighe., 
Fates cannot find out a capacity 
. OF hurting thee, * 
rom thee their thin dilemma with blunt horn 
Surinks, like the ick moon at the tefome morn. 
- Cowley 
Vope! thou Bolt taller of delight, 
Wha, intead of doing fo, devour’ it quite. 
‘Thou bring’ us an eftate, yet leav'ft us puor, 
By clogging it with legacies before. 
‘The j ys, which we entire fhould wed, 
Come deflour'd virgins to our bed. 
Good fortunes without gain imported be, 
So mighty cuilom’s paid to thee: 
for joy, iike wine kept clofe, doth better tafte: 
If it take air before, its {pirits wafte. 
Crapaw. fe Ue 
Thou art love’s legacy under Jock 
Of faith: the fleward of our growing Rock, 
ur crown-lands Jie above, yet each meal brings 
AA feemly portion lor che fons of kings. 
Nor will the virgin joys we wed 
“ Come lef unbroken to our bed, 
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_ Becdufe that from the Bridal check of bik, 

. Thou thus Realit down a ditant kifs, 
Hope's chafts kif wrongsn0 more joys maidenhead, 
Than fpoufal rites prejudje the marriage bed. 

Cowley. : 
Hope ! Fortune’s cheating lottery, a 
Where, for one prize, an hundred blanks there be, 
Fond archer, Hope, who tak’ thine aim fo far, 
That fill, or thort, or wide thine arr ows are} 
Thine emgty cloud the eye, itfclf deceives 
With fhapcs that our own fancy gives; 
Acloud which gilt and painted now appears, 
But mutt drop prefently in tears, 
When thy falfe beams o'er Reafon’s light prevail, 
By ignes fatui, oot north frars we fail. : 
Crafhaw. 
Fair Hope! ovr carlicr [leaven: by thee 
Young ‘Vime is tafter to Eternity. [fower's 
The generous wine with age grows flrong nat 
Nor need we kill thy fruit, to fmell thy flower. 
Thy golder head never hangs down, : 
Tillin the tap of Iove’s fool noon 
Ie falls, and dies: oh, na! it melts 
Asdoth the dawn into the day : 
As lumps of fugar lof: themfelves and twine 
Their fubtle cffence with the foul of wiae, 
Cowley, pace 
Brother of Fear! more gaily clad, 
The merrier foot 0° th’ two, yet quite asad, 
Sire of Repentance ! fhield of fond Defire ! 
That blows the chemics and the lover's fire, 
Still leading them infenfihly on 
With the ftrange witchcraft of anon. 
By thee the one doth changing nature through 
Her endlefs labyrinths purfue ; : 
And ¢h’ other chafes woman, while the goes 
More ways and turns than hundred Nature knows. 
Cra pba. “ 
Fortune, alas! above the world’s law ware : 
Hope kicks the cutl’d heads of confpiring ftars. 
Her keel cuts not the waves, where our winds fir, 
And Fates whole lottery is one blank to her. 
Her fhafts, and fhe fly far above, os 
And forage in the fields of light and love. 
Sweet Hope, kind cheat! fair fallacy! by thee” 
We are not.where, or what we be, 
But what, and where we would be: thus:arc thou 
Our abfent prefence, and our future now. 
Crafhar. 
Faith's fifter! nurfe of iair Defire! 
Feat’s antidote! a wife and well fay'd fire 
; Temper’d 'twixt cold defpair, and torrid joy: 
Queen régent in young Love's niinority. 
Though the vext chemic vainly chafes 
His fugitive gold through at) her faces, 
And loves more fierce, more fevitlefs fires aflay, 
.;. One face more fugitive than al} they, 
True, Hope's a glorious huntrefs, and her chafe 
‘The God ef nature in the field of gra 
Md Song of Divine Lev 
| Lord! when the ferfe of thy fweet gracey 
Sends up my foul to ieek thy face, ~ 
‘Thy bleffed eyes breed fuch defite, 
I die in love's delicions fire; 
O love! Iam thy facrilice 5 
Be Gill triumphant bieifed yea, - 





away 














POEMS 


Whole dourith (meteor-like) doth curl the air 
With flath of high-born fancies: here and there 
_ Dancing in lofty nicafures, and anon 
Creeps on the feft touch of a tender tone: 
Whofe trembling murnvurs melting in wild airs 
Runs to and fro, complaining his [weet cares 
Becaufe thofe precious myfteries that dwell, 
Yn mufic’s ravith’d foul he dares.not tell, 
* But whifper to the world : thus do they vary, 
Each firing his note, as if they meant te carry 


“Their matter’s ble foul ({natch’d ont at hisears 


By a ftrong ecftacy) through all the {pheres 
Of mufic's heaven ; and feat it there en high 
In th’ empyreum of pure harmony. : 

‘At length, (after fo lung, fo loud a ftrife 

Of all the ftrings, ftiit breathing the beft life 
Of blef variety attending on _ 

His fingers fairclt revolution 

In many a {weet rife; many as {weet 2 fall) 

A full mouth diapafon fwailows all. 

This dose, he lifts what fhe would fay to this, 
And fhe, although her breath's late exercife 
Had dealt too roughly with her tender throat, 
Yet fummons all her fweet powers for 2 note. 
Alas! in vain! for while Chreet foul) fhe tries * 
‘To meafure all thofe wild diverfisies 
OF chatt’ring ‘rings, by the {mall fize of one 
Poor fimple voice, rais'd in a natural tone; 
She fails, and failing grieves, and grieving dics. 
She dies: and leaves her life the viGtor’s prize, 
Falling upon his lute: O fit to have : 

~ {Vhat,liv’d fo fweerly) dead, fo (weet a grave! 
Upon the Death of a Gentleman, 
Farruress and fond mortality! 
‘Who will ever credit thee ? 
Fond and faithlefs ching! that thus, 
“In our belt hopes begnileft ug 
‘What a reckoning haft thou made, 
Of the hopes in him we laid ? 
For life by volumes lengthened, 
A line or two, to fpeak him dead. 
For the laurel in his verfe, 
‘The fullen cyprefs o’er his herfe. 
+For a filver-crowned bead, 
A dirty pillow in death's bed, 
+ For fo dear, fo decp a truft, 
Sad requital, thus much dutt! 
Now though the blow that fnatch him hence, 
* Stopt the month of elequence, ” 
"Though the be dumb e’er fince his death, 
Noc us’d co fpeak but in his breath, 
Yet if at leaft the not denies, 
The fad janguage of our eyes, 
‘We are contented : for than this 
Language’ none more fluent is. 
Nothing {peaks our grief fo well 
As to fpeak nothing, come then tell 
"Fhy mind in tears who-e’er thou be, 
"That ow’ft d name to mifery. 
Fyes are vocal, tears have tongues, 
And there be words not made with lungs; - 
Sententious fhowers, O let them fall, 
"Cheir cadence is reti-rical. 
Here's a theme wili ‘rink th’ expencey 
Of alt thy watery ¢loquence, ; 


| Weep then, only be expreft 
This much, he’s dead, and weep the reft. 
Upon the Death of Mr. Herrys. 
A eran of noble ftem, f tward and fair, 
As ever whifper’d to the morning air, (pride, 
Thriv’d in thefe happy grounds, the éarth’s jul 
Whote rifing glories made fuch hafte to hide 
His head in clouds, as if in him aione | 
Impatient nature had taught motion 
‘Yo ftart‘from time, and cheerfully to dy 
Before, and feize upon maturity. 
Thus grew this gracious plant in whofe fweet thade, 
The fun himfeif oft wifh’d to fir, and made ? 
‘The morning mufes'perch like birds, ac fing 
Among his branches: yea, and vow’d to bring 
His own delicious pheewix from the bleft 
Arabia, there to build her virgin nett, 
‘Yo hatch her felf in; ’mongtt his leaves the diy. 
Freth from the roly caft rejaic'd to play. 
To them the gave the firft and faireft beam. 
‘That waited on her birth: ‘he gave to theny 
The pureft pearls, that wept her evenihg death, 
The balmy zephyrs got fo fweet a breath 
By often kiffing them, and now begun 
Giad time to ripen ex, ectation 
The timorous maiden-biofloms on each bough, 
Peep’d forth their fi-t bluthes: fo that now 
A thoufand ruddy hepes fmil’d in each bud, 
And flatcer’d every greedy eye that ued | 
Fix’d in @elight, as if already there * S 
Thole rare fruits dangled, whence the golden year 
His crown expected, when (O Fate! O Time! 
That feldom léteft a bluthing youthful prime 
Hide his hot beams in shade of filver ages 
So rare is hoary virtue) the dire rage 
Of a mad ftorm thefe bloumy joys all tore, > 
Ravifh’d the maiden bloffoms, and down bore 
The trunk. Yet in this ground his precious root ~ 
Stili lives, which when weak time fhall be pour’d 
7 out - 
Into eternity, and circular joys : 
Dance in an endlefs round, again fhall rife ...* 
‘The fair fon of an ever-youthfal fpring, . 
To be a fhade for angels while they fing : 
Mean while who e’er thow art that paffelt here 
© do thou water it with one kind tear. 
Upon the Death of the defired Mr, Hevrys. 
Deatu. what dof? O held thy blow; 
What thou doft; thou doft nut know; 
Death thou mult not here be cruel, 
This is nature’s choiceft jewel. 
‘This is he in whofe rare frame, 
Nature labour‘d ‘or a nume, 
And meant to leave his precious feature, 
The parern of a perfect creatures 
Jey of goodnefs, love of art, 
rtue wears him next her heart, 
Him the mules love t. follow, 
Him they call their Vice- Apollo, 
Apollo golden though thou be, 
‘Th'art not fairer than is he. 
Nor more lovely lift'ft thy head, - 
Blushing from thine eafturn bed. 
The glories of thy youth ne'er knew, 
Brighter hopes than-he can thew. 
Z z iti} 
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Why then thould it ever te feen, ¢ 
‘Vhat his thould fade, while chine is green? 
And wilt thew, (O ernel boaft !) 
Put poor nature to fich coft? 
© ‘will undo cur common mother, 
To be at charge of fuch another. 
What! think we to uo other end, 
Gracious heavens do ufe to fend 
Earth her beft perfection, 
Bat to vanish and be gone ? 
‘Therefore only give to day, 
‘'o morrow to be Siatch’d away } 
T've feen indeed the hcpefal bud, 
Ota ruddy rote that food 
Blufhing, to behold the ray 
Of the new faluted day ; 
(His cender top not fully fpread) 
The feet dath of a thower now thed, 
‘Ynvited him na more to hide 
in hinelf the purple pride 
his forward flower, when lo 
While he {weetly "gin to thow 
His fwelling glories, Aufter fped him, 
, Crvel Aufter thither hy'd him, 
And with the rufi of one rude blaft, 
Sham’d nat fpitefully to waite 
All his Teaver, fo frefh, fo tweet, 
And lay them trembling at his fect, 
I've feen the morting’s lovely ray, 
Hover o'er the new-born day, 
‘With rofy wings fo richly bright, 
Asif he fcorw’d to think of nighe 3 
‘When a ruddy ftorm wh fe feoul 
Made heavens radiant face look foul, 
Call’d for an untimely night, 
‘To blot the newly bleoin'd light; 
But were the refe's bleth fe : 
‘Were the mort: I 
Asis he, nor cloud, nor wind a 
ld he courteous, would be kind. 
chim! Death, O! fpare him thea, 



















y with her tears, 
Keep fuch diftance from thine ears, 
But Ot chou wilt not, can’t nut iparey 
Hiafte hath never time to hear, 
Therefore ii be needs mutt go, 
And the Fates will have it fo, 
Softly may he be pulled, 
OF his mopunievtal refk. - 
Safe, thou dark hone of the dead. 
Safe, O! hide bis loved head, 
Yor Pity's fuke O ! hide him quite,” 
From his mother nature’s fight : 
Litt for gricf his lof may move 
All hex bircks abortive prove. 
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Tr ever Pity were acquain 
With ftern Death, if e'er he fainted, 
Or forgot the cruel vigour : 
OF an adamantine riour, 

Here, O! here, we fhacld have known it, 
Here, or no where, he'd have Shown it 
Yor he whofe precious memory, % 
Patlys in teary of everyeye;  ° 





+f Vhe foft tin@ure of a tear: 


tle to whom our forvow brings, 

All the fireams of all her fprings:... 
Was fo rich in grace and nature, - 

Jn all che gifts that blefs a creature; 
The freth hopes of his lovely youth, 
Flourith'd in fo fair a growth; 

So fweet the temple was, that thrin’d 
‘The facred fxeemefs of his mind; 
That could the Fates know to relent, 
Could they know what mercy meant; 
Or had ever learn'd to bear, 





Tears would naw have flow’d fu deep, 
As might have taught gricf how to weep, 
New all their fleely operation, 3 
Would qsite have loft the cruel fafhion, 
Sicknefs would have gladly been, 
Sick himfelf to have fav’d him: 
And his fever with'd co prove, 
Burnieg enly in his love, 
Him when wrath intelf had feen, - 
Wrath itfelf had loft his Spleen, 
Grim deflreQion here amaz’d, : 
Inficad of ftviking would haye gaz'd. 

cn the iron pointed pen, 
Thar notes the tragic dooms of men 
Wet with tears ftili’d from the eyes, 
Of the Ainty definies ; : 
Would have Irarn’d a fofter flyle, 
And have been afham’d te fpoil 
His life’s (weet ftory, by the hafte, 
Of a ceued Lop il plac’d. . 
In the dark volume of our fate, . + 
Whenee each leaf of life hath date,» 
Where in jad particulars, .. 
The toral fum of man appears. 
And the thert claufe of mortal breath, 
Bound in the period of death, - 
In all the book if any where 
Such a term as this, Spare here, «-; re 
Could have Leen found, %¢ would have been seqd, 
Writ in white Jeticrs o’er his head: 
Or clofe unto his name annex’d, 
‘The fair glols of a fatree text, r 
In brief, if any one weve frre? 
He that one, and only he. 

But he, alas! even he is dead, » 
And our hopes fair karvett [pread - 
In the dull. Piry now frend 
All the rears that grief can lend. 
Sad mortality may hide ; @ 
Ia his atbes all her pride ; 
With this infcription o'er his head 
© All hope of never dying, here lies dead.’ 
= His Epitaph. 
Passencer who c’er thou art, 
Stay a while, and let thy heart 
Take acquaintance of this fone, 
Before thou pafleft farther on, 
‘This ftone-will tell thee that beneath, 
is entomb‘d the crime of death;. ~ 
‘The ripe endowments of whofe mind 
Left his years fo much behind, 
That numb'ring of bis-virtues praife, - 
Beach lof the reckening of his days; 
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And believing what they told,” 
Emagin'd him exceeding old. 
Jn him perfe@tion did fet forth : 
‘The ftrength of her united worth. 
Him bis wifdom's pregnant giowth 
Made fo reverend, even in youth, 
‘That in the centre of his breaft 
(Sweet aa is the Phoenix neft) 
Every reconciled grace ie 
Had their general meeting place. 
In him goodnefs joy’d to fee 
Learning learn humilicy. 
"The iplendor of his birth and blood 
‘Was but the glofs of his own good. 
The flourith of his fober youth 
‘Was the pride of naked truth.- 
In compofure of his face, 
Liv’d a fair, but manly grace. 
His mouth was rhetoric’s bet mold, 
His tongue the touchfone of her gold. 
What word fo e’er his breath kept, warm, 
‘Wa: no word now but a charm: 
For all perfuafive graces thence 
Suck'd their {weetett influence, 
‘His virtue that within had roor, 
Could not choofe but thine withort. 
And th’ heart-bred luftre of his worth, 
At ¢ach corner peeping forth, 
Poisred him out in all his ways, 
ircled round in his own rays; 
"hat to his fweetnefs, all mens eyes 
‘Were vow'd loves flaming facrifice. 
af Him, while freth and fragrant time 
Cheriih'd in his golden prime ; 
B’er Hebe’s hand had overlaid 
His fmooth cheeks with a downy fhade ; 
‘The ruth of death’s unruly wave, 
Swept him off into his grave. , 
Enough, now (if thou can“) pafs on, 
For now, (alas!) not in this tune 
(Paffenger whoe’er thou art) 
1s he entomb'd, but im thy heart. 


Ax Epitaph upon Hufrand and Wife, who died and 
wore buried together. 
‘To thefe, whem death again did wed, 
‘This grave’s their fecond nmiarriage-bed, 
For though the hand of Fate could force, 
SUwixt foul and body a divorce, 
Ie could nor funder man and wife, 
"Caufe they both lived but one life. 
Peace, good reader, do not weep; 
Peace, the lovers are aflcep : : 
‘They (fweee turtles) folded lie, 
* Ia the laft knot love could tie. =. 
And though they lie as they were dead, 
" Their pillow Gone, their thects of lead; 
(Pillow hard, and theets not warm) 
Love made the bed, they'll take no harm. 
Lct them fleep, tet them flcep on, 
‘Till this flormy night be gone, 
Abed th’ eternal morrow dawn; 
Then the curtains wiil be drawn, 
And they wake into that light 
Whole day hall never die in night, 





“| An everls2 


7 79 
An Epitaph upon Dr Broste. 
A Brocke whole flream fo great, fo good, 
Was lov'd, was honour'd, as a fleod : 
Whofe banks the mufes dwelt upon, 
More than their own Helicon; 
Here at length, hath gladly found 
A quict paflage under ground; , 
Meanwhile his loved banks now dry, 
The mufes with their tears fuppty. 
‘ Upor Mr. Staincugh's Death, 
Dear relics of a dillodg’d foul, whofe lack 
Makes many a mourning paper put on black f 
O ftay a while, e’er thou draw in tay head, 
And wind thyJelf up clofe in thy cold bed; ° 
Stay but a little while, until { call 
A fummons, worthy of thy funeral. [powers, 
Come then youth, beauty, and bleod, ali ye fole 
Whofe filken flatteries fwell a few fond heurs 
Into a falfe eternity; come, man, 
Hyperbolized nothing! know thy fpan;' [bow 
Take thine ewan mealure here : down, down, and 
Before thyfelf in thine idea; thou” 
Huge emptinefs! Contract thyfelf, and frink 
All thy wide circle to a point, O fink 
Lower and lower yet; uth thy lean Tze, 
Call heav’a to lock en thee with narrow eyess 
Leffer and jeffer yet; till thou I gin 
To thow a face, fit to confels thy tin, 
Thy neighbourhood to nothing ~ 
Proud Jooks, and lofty eye-tids here put ow 
Yourfelves in your unfeign'd reflexion; ~ 
Here gallant ladies! this unpartial glafs, 
(Though you be painted) fhows you your true face, 
‘Thofe death-feal'd lips are they dare give the lie 
‘Lo the loud boafts of poor mortality. 
Thofe curtain'’d windows, this retired eye, 
fares the lids of large look tyranny. 
This pofture is the brave one. This that fies 
Thus low, ftands up (methinks) thus, and defies 
The worl . . 
All daring duft and afhes! only you . 
OF all interpreturs read nature true. 
Tothe Qucen, upon her nuracrous Progeny. A Panegyric. 
Barras! the mighty oceans lovely bride ! 
Now ftretch thyfelf, fair ifle, and grow; fpread 
wide 
Thy-boform, and make room, Thou art oppreft 
With thing, own glories, and art Mrangely ble 
Beyond thyfelf: For,lo! the gods, the gods, 
Come faft upon thee ; and thofe gtorious odes 
Swell thy full honours to a pitch fo high 
As fits above thy bef capacity. 

Are they not ades? and glorious? that to thee 
Thole mighty genii throng, which well might be 
Each one an eges labour? that thy days’ 

Are gilded with the uaiun of thofe rays 
Whole each divided beam would be a fun 
‘Lo glad the {phere of any nation ? 

Sure, if for thefe thou mcan’ft to find a feat 
Th’ haft need, O Brisain, to be truly great. 

Aad fo theu art ; their prefence makes thee fo: 
They are thy greatnefs, gads, wherc’er they go, 
Bring their Heav’n with them ; their great foot 

Reps place rae 
ting fmile upon the face 
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Of the glad earth they tread on. While with thee 

Thofe beams that ampliate mortality, 

And teach it to expatiate, and fwell 

To maje'y and fulnefs, deign to dwell, 

Thou by thyfelf may’lt fir, Belt ile, and fee 

How thy greet mother Nature doats on thee. 

Thee, therefore, from the ref apart the hurl'd, 

And feem’d to make an iile, but made a world. 

Time yet hath dropt few plumes fince hepe 

turn’d joy, 

And took it.to his arms the princely boy, 

Whole birth la blelt the bed of bis {weet mother, 

And bad us fr falute our prince a brother. 

Bright Charles: thou tweet dawn of a glorious 

day! i : 

Centre of thofe thy gran fires (fhall J fay, 

Menry and Janes? or, Mars und Pho-bus rather ? 

If this were Wildom’s God, that War’s itern father, 

*Tis but the fame is iaid: Henry and James 

Are Mars and Phocbus under diverfe names.) 

G thou full mixture of thofe mighry fouls 

Whole vat intelligences tun’d the poles 

Of peace and war; thou, for whofe manly brow 

Both laurels twine into one wreath, and woo 

‘To be thy garland : fee, fweet prince, O! fee, 

‘Thou, and the lovely hopes that fnte in thee, © 

Are ta’cn out and tranferib’d by thy great mother: 

See, fee thy real f.adow; fee thy brother, : 

Thy little felf in lefs. trace in thefe een 

‘The beams that dance in thofe full {tars of thine, 

From the fame fnewy alabafter rock 

"Thote hands and thine were hewn; thofe cherries 
mock 

‘The coral of thy lips: thou wert of all 

This wellewrought copy the fair principal. 

Jullly, great Nature, did thou brag, and tell 
How ev’n th’had drawn that faithful parallel, 
And match'd thy ma‘er-piece. O ! then goon, 
Make fuch another {weet comparifon 
Se° thou that Mary there? O ! teach her mother 
T. thew her to herfelf in fuch another 
F \..w this wonder too; nor Jet her thine 
‘Alone ; light fuch another iar, and twine 
‘Lheir,roly beams, that fo the morn for one 
Venus may have acon..ellation. 

"s hefu wards fcarce waken'd Heaven, whgn (lo) 

our Vows 
Sar c‘o.wn'd upon the noble infants brows. ; 
"Lb! ait pair’d, fwect princefs; In this well-writ 
‘beok , 
Read c*.r thyfelf, perufe each line, cach look, 
And when th’ hat: fumm’d up all thofe blooming 
bLifes, 
Clofe ap the book, and clafp it with thy kiffes. 

So have { {een (to drefs :heir miirets May) 
"Two filken fider-fowers confult, and lay 
Th ir bathful cheeks together: newly they - 
P.cp'd from their buds, fhow’d like the garden’s 

eyes ee 
Scarce wak'd : like was the crimfos of their joys: 
Like were the tears they wept. fo like, that one, 
Seem’d but the others kind reflection. 
And now ‘twere time to fay, {weet queen, 20 
more, . . - 
Fair fource of princes, is thy precious fore 











OF CRASHAW. 


Not yet exhau:: ? O no. Heavens have no bound: 
Bue in their infinite and eadiels rour:d 

Embrace themfelves. Our meafure is not theirgs 
Nor may the pov'rty of mans narrow prayers 

Span their immenfiry More princes come: 
Rebellion, tiand chon by mifchief, make room + 
War, blood, aud death (names all averfe from joy}= 
Hear this, we have another bright-ey'd boy : : 
‘That word's a warrant, by whofe virtue & 
Have full authority to bid you die. 

Die, die, foul mifbegotten monivers, die: 
Make haite away, or ere the world's bright eye: 
Blufh to a cloud of blood, ©! far from men 
Fly hence, and in your hyperborean den 
Hide you for evermore, and murmor there 
Where nove but hell may hear, nor our foft air 
Shrink at the hateful found. Meanwhile we bear 
High as the brow of Heaven, the noble noife 
Ani name of thefe our juit and righteous joys, . 
Where envy fhall not reach them, nor thofe ears 
Whofe tune keeps time to ought below the fpherese 
. But thou, {weet fupernumerary “ar, 

Shine forth ; nor fear the threats of boi.’rous war,: 

“rhe face of things has therefore frown'd a while . > 

On purpofe, that to thee and thy pure finile 

‘Vhe world might owe an univerfal calm; 

While thou, fair Haicyon, on a fea of balm [head, 

Shalt float; where, while thon lay"ft chy lovely.” 

‘The angry billows fhall but make thy bed. 

Storms, when they jook on thee, thall siraight 
relent ; 

And tempefts, when they tafte thy breath, repent 

To whilpers foft as thine own flumberg be, 

Or fouls of virgins which fhall figh for thee. 

Shine then, fweet dupernumerary far; 

Nor fear the boiilerous names of blood and war: 
Thy birth-day is their deaths nativity; ; 
hey’ ve here no other byfinefs but to die. 

But ftay, what glimpic was that? why bluth’d 

the day? 

Why ran the ftarted air trembling away? 

Who's this that comes circled in rays that fears 
Acquaintance with the fun? what fecond mora 
At miu-day opes a prefence which Heavens eye 
Stands off and points at? In’t fome deity es 
Sept from her throne of ftars, deigns to be feen? 
Is it fome dei y? or is’ our queen? : 

’Tis fhe, "tis the: her awful beauties chafe 
The day’s abathed glories, and in face 
Of noon wear their own funthine. ‘O thou bright 
Miftreis of wonders. Cynthia’s is the night 
But thou at noon doft fhine, and art all day 
(Nor does thy fun deny °t) our Cynthia, 

Uluftrious fweetnefs! in thy faithful womb, 
That neft of heroes, all our hopes, find room, ~ 
Thou art the mother-phanix, and thy breait, 
Chafte as that virgin-h.-nour of the caft, 

But much more fruitful is: nor does, as the} 
Deny to mighty love a deity. 

‘Then let the ea ern world brag and be proud _ 
Of one coy phenix, whiie we have a browd, | 

A brood of phanixes; while we have brother 

And filter-pheenixes, and Mili the mother, [ereafe~ 

And may we long! Long may’it thou live tin - 
‘The houfe and family of pheenixcs. f 
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Nor may the life that gives their eye-lids light 
Ere prove the difmal morning of thy night: ~ 
Ne’er may a birth of thine be bought fo dear 
"Yo make his coftly cradle of thy bier. 
@ may’ft thou thas make ali the year thine own, 
sAnd fee fuch names of joy fit white upon 
"The brow of every month! And when thou’ft done, 
_May’ft in a fon of his fiad every fon ? 
Repeated, and that fon ftill in another, + $ 
And fo in each child often prove 2 mothers 
Long may’ft thou, laden wich fuch clufters, lean 
Upon thy royal elm, fair vine! And when : 
~The heav'ns will flay no longer, may thy glory 
And name dwell fweet in fome eternal tory!” 


Pardon, bright Excellence, an untun’d ftring, 
‘That in thy ears thus kceps a murmuring. 
© fpeak a lowly mufes pardon, fpeak 
Her pardon, or her fentence; only breale 
Thy filence. Speak, and fhe fhall take from thence 
Numbers, and fweetnefs, and an influence 
Confelfing thee. Or if too long I ftay, 
© fpeak thou, and my pipe hath nought to fay: 
For fee Apollo all this while ftands mate, - 
ExpeGing by thy voice to tune his lute. 


Bot gods are gracious ; and their altars make 
Precious the off’ rings that their altars take. 
Give then this raral wreath fire from thine eyes, 
This rural wreath dares be thy facrifice. 


Upon Ford's teva Tregedies.—Love's Sacrifice, and the 
és Broken Heart. 

Trow cheat’tt us Ford, mak’ft one feem two by art. 

‘What is love's facrifice, but the broken heart. 


On a Foul Morning, being then to take « Fourney. 
Warene art thou, Sol, while thus the blindfold day 
Staggers out of the eaft, lofes her way. 

Stumbling on night: Rouze thee, illuftrious youth, 
‘And let no dull mifts choak the light’s fair growth. 
Point here thy beams; O glance on yonder flocks, 
‘And make their fleeces golden as thy locks.’ ~ 
. Unfold thy fair front, and there fhall appear 
Foll glory, flaming in her own free {phere. 
i Gladnefs thall clothe the earth, we willenttile - 
3 ‘The face of things, an univerfal fmile. 
Say to the {ullen morn, thou com'ft to court‘her; 
And wilt command proud Zephyrus to {port her 
‘With wanton gales: his balmy breath fhall lick _ 
‘The tender drops which tremble on her cheeks ; 
Which rarified, and in a gentle rain 
On thofe delicious banks diftil!’d again, 
Shail rife in a fweet harveft, which difclofes 
"To every bluthing bed of new-horn rofes. 
He'll fan her bright locks, teaching them to flow, 
> god frifk in corl’d meanders, he will throw 
A fragraot breath fuck'd from the fpicy neft 
O th’ precious phoenix, warm upon her breaft, 
He with a dainty and foft hand willtrim, 
And broth her azure mantle, which hall fwim. 
In filken volumes; wherefoc’er the’ll tread, 
Bright clouds like golden Aceces thall be fpread. 

Rife, then,(fair blew-ey’d maid) rife and difcover 
‘Thy filver brow, and meet thy golden lover. 

See how he runs, with what a haity Aight, 
into thy befom, bath’d with liquid light. 


M ‘8. 
Fly, Ay profane fogs, far hence fly away, 
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-| Taint not the pure ftreams of the fpringing day, « 


With your dull influence ; it is for you, 

To fit and feoul upon night's heavy brow ; 

Not on the frefh cheeks of the virgin morn, 
Where nought but files, and ruddy joys are worn. 
Fly, then, and do not think with her to flay; : 


-| Let it fuffice, fhe’ll wear no mafic to day. 


Upon the Yair Ethiopian, fent to a Gentlewoman. + 
Lo here the fair Chariclia! in whom ftrove 

So falfe a fortune, and fo true a love. 
Now after all her tvils by fea and land, * 

O may fhe but arrive at your white hand, 
Her hopes are crown’d, only the {ars that thea 

She fhall appear true Ethiopian, 

On Marriage. 
I wourp be married, but I'd bave no wife, 
Lt would be married to a fingle life 
To the Morning —Satisfultion for Sleep. ~ 

Wuar faccour can 1 hope the mufe will fend © 
Whofe drowfinefs hath wrong’d the mules friend # 
What hope Aurora to propitiate thee, 
Unlefs the mufe fing my apology? 

O in that morning of my fhame! when T 
Lay folded up in ficep’s captivity, 
How at the fight did’{t thou draw back thine eyesy 
Into thy modeft veil? how did'ft then rife % 
Twice dy’d in thine own blufhes, and did’ run, ; 
To draw the curtains, and awake the tun ? 
Who roufing his iiluftrions ereffes came, 
And feeing the loath’d object, hid for fhame 
His head in thy fair bofom, and ftill hides 
Me from his patronage; U pray, he chides? 
And pointing to duil Morpheus, bids me take 
My own Apollo, try if 1 can make 
His Lethe be my Helicon; and fee 
If Morpheus have a mufe to wait on me. 
Hence *tis my humble fancy finds no wings 
No nimble rapture ftarts to heaven ‘and brings 
Enthufiattic flames, fuch as can give 
Marrow to my plump genius, make it live 
Dreft in the glori:us madnefs of a mufe, 
Whofe feet can walk the milky way, and choofe 
Her ftarry throne ; whofe holy heats can warm ~ 
The grave, and hold up an exalted arm 
To lift me from my lazy urn, to climb 
Upon the coping thoulders of old time, 
And trace cternity.—But all is dead, 
All thefe delicious hopes are baried 
In the deep wrinkles of his angry brow, 
Where'mercy cannot find them: but 0 ! tho 
Bright lady of the morn, pity doth lie = 
So warm in thy foft breaft it cannot die.” -« 
Have mercy then, and when he next fhall rife 
O! meet the angry god, invade his eyes, 
And ftroke his radiant cheeks; one timely kifs 
Will kill his anger, and revive my bhfs. 


‘| So to the treafure of thy pearly dew, 


Thrice will { pay three tears, to fhow how true 

My grief is; fo my wakeful lay thall knock 

-At th’ oriental gates; and duly :nock 

The early lark’s fhrill orizons, tobe 

An anthem at the day’s sativity. 

And the fame rofy-fuger’d hand of thine, 

That thuts night’s dying eyes, fhall open mine. 
* 
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But thou, faint ged of fleep, forget chat 1° 
‘Was ever known to be thy votary. oF 
No more my pillow fall thine altar be, 
Nor will I offer any more to thee 
Dyfelf a melting facrifice + I'm bora 
‘Again a frefh child of the buxom morn, *.ffo? 
Beir of the fun’s firft beams; why threat’ thou 
‘Why doft thou thake thy leaden fceptre? go, 
B-ftow thy poppy upon wakeful woe, . 
Bicknefs, and forrow, whofe pale lids ne'er kno’ 
‘Yhy downy finger, dwejl upon their eyes, 
hut in their teara; thut out their miferies. 
: Love's Horofinpe, 
Loves, brave Virtue’s younger brother, 
Erft hath made my heart a mother, 
She confults the confcious fpheres, 
"fo calculate her youn;z fon’s years, 
She afke if fad, or faving powers,. 
Gave omen to his infant hours; 
1 She afkseach ftar that then flood by 
* If poor Love fhall live or die. 
Ah, my heart, is that the way? 
Are thefe the beams that rule thy day ? 
‘Thou know'ft a face in whofe each look, _ 
Beauty lays ope Love's fortune-book; 
On whofe fair revolutions wait 
‘The obfequious motions of Love's fate; 
Ah, my heart, her eyes and the 
Have taught thee new aftrology, . 
How ¢e'er Love's native hours were fet, 
, Whatever ftarry fynod met, 
* Vis in the mercy of her eye, 
H poor Love thall live or die. 


If thofe tharp rays putting on 
Points of death, bid Love begone, 
{Though the Heavens in counfel fate, 
"Fo crown an uncontrolled fate, . 
“Fhough their beft afpests twin’d upon 
‘The kindeft conitellation, 

Caft amorous glances on his bicth, 

\ Aud whiffer'd the confedcrate earth 
‘To pave his paths with all the good 
‘That warms the bed of youth and blyod;) 
Love has no plea againft her eye 
Beauty frowns, and Love mutt die. 


But if her milder influence move, 

_ And gild the hopes of humble Love: + 
(Though Heaven's inantpicious eye 
Lay black on Love’s nativity ; Z 
‘Though every diamond in Jove’s crown, 
Fixt his forche/d to a frown,) . 
Her eye a 2*ong appeal can give, 
Beauty fmiles and Love fhall live. 

© ! if Love fhall live, O ' where, 

Bat in her eye, or in her ear, 
Jn her breaft, or in her breath, 
Shall { hide poor Love from death? 
For in the lite ought elfe can give, 
. Love fhall die, although he live, 
Or if Love fhall die, O! where, 
But in her eye, or in her ear, 
Yn her breath, or in her breaft, ° 
Shall I build bis foncral net} * 
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While Love thali thus entombed lie, 
Love fhall live, eithongh he die, 

Oud of Virgil —In ihe Praife of the Spring. 
Att trees, all leavy groves confefs the {pring 
‘Their gentle friend, then, then the lands begin 
‘To {weil with forward pride, and fced defire 
To generation; Heavens Almighty Sire 
Meits on the bofom of his Love, and pours 
Himf:if into ber lap in fruitful fhowers. © 
And by a foft infinuation, mixt 
With earth’s large mafi, doth cherifh and affit 
Her weak conceptions; no lone thade, but rings 
With chatt’ring birds delicious murmurings. 

Then Venus mild infting (at fet times) yields 
The herds to kindly meetings, then the fields 
(Quick with warn Zephyr's lively breath) lay 
forth eee 
Their pregnant bofoms in a fragrant birth. 
Each body’s plump and juicy, all things fall 
Of fupple moifture: no coy twig but will 
Tratt his beloved bofom to the fun 
(Grown lufty now;) no vine fo weak and young 
That fears the foul-mouth'd Autter, or thule ftormg 
That the fouth-weft wind hurries in his arms, 
But haftes her forward bleffoms, and lays our, 
Freely lays out her leaves: Nor do I doubt 
But when the world firft out of Chaos fprang, 
So fmil'd the days, and fo the tenor ran 
Of their felicity, A {pring was there, 
Aneverlafting {pring, the joily year 
Led round in this great circle; no wind’s breath 
As then did fell of winter, or of death, 
When life’s {weet light firft fone on beafte, and 
when MY 
From their hard mother earth, fprang hardy men, 
When beafts tock up th.ir lodging in the wood, ' 
Stars in their higher chambers, never cov'd . 
The tender growth of things endure the fenfe 
Of fuch a change, but that the Heav'n’s indulgensg 
Kindly fupplies fick nature, and doth moSd 
A tweety temper'd mien, nor hot nor cold. 
With a Pitture fent to a Frieud, ~ 





tL patny fo ill, my piece had need to be 


Painted again by fome good poefy. 
{ write fo ill, my flender line is fcarce 
So much as th’ picture of a well-limb'd verfe 2 
Yet may the love I fend be true, though I % 
Send nor true picture, nor true poely. 
Both which awzy, { fhould not need to fear, 
My Love, or feign’d, or painted fhould appear, 
In Praife of Lefius, bis Rule of Life. a 
Go, now, and with fome daring drug, ~ 
Bait thy difeafe, and while they tug 
Thou to maintain their precious flrife, 
Spend the dear treafure of thy life: 
Go, take phyfic, doat upon 
Some big-nam’d compofirjon, 
The oraculous doctors my ftic hills, 
Certain hard words made into pills; 
And what at laft fhail gain by thefe 2 
Only a coftlier difeate. at 
That which makes us have no need 
OF phyfic, that’s phyfic indeed. 
Hark hither, reader ; wilt thou {cq 
Nature her own phyfician be. . 
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_ Wal’ fee aman aff, his own wealth, And coming fate had eat up guefts and alt, 
"His own phytic, his own health ? Who prov’d the [eatt to their own funeral, Sc. 
Aman whofe fober foul can tell Out of the Greck.— Cupid's Crier. 
How to wear her garments well? Love is foft, nor can his mother 
Her garments that upon her fit, Her little fugitive Gifcover : 
As garments fhould do clofe and fit? : | She feeks, fhe fighs, but no where fies hits 
A well cloth’d foul; that’s not oppreft, —. Love is lot; and thus fhe cries him. 
Nor choakt with what fie fhould be dreft? 2 O yes! if any happy eye, 
A foul fheath'd ina eryftal fhrine, This roving wanton fh!) defery 5 - 
Through which all her bright features fhine ? Let the finder furely know 
As when a piece of wanton lawn, Mine is the wag; ‘tis I that owe 
A thin aerial veil is drawn The winged wand’rer ; and that none 
Orer beauty’s face, feeming to hide “May think his labour vainly gone, 
More {weetly thows the blofhing bride. "The glad deferier thall not mifs, 
_Afoul whofe intellectual beans To tafte the Near of a kis 
No mifts do mafk, no lazy ftcams? From Venus’ lips; but as for him 
A happy foul that all the way, ‘That brings him to me, he fhall {wim 
‘Yo beav’n rides in a fummer's day ? In riper joys! more fhall he his 
Would’tt fee a man whofe wel! warm’d blood, (Venus affures him) than a kife. 
Bathes him in 2 germine flood, But left your eye difcerning flide, 
A man whofe tuned humours be, . Thefe marks may be your judgment’s guides 
A fer of rareft harmony ; His fin as with a fiery blufhing 
Would’ft fee blithe looks, fresh cheeks beguile High-colour’d is; his eyes Rill flufbing 
Age; would’ft fee December fmile? With nimble flames, and though his mind 
Would’tt fee nefls of new roles grow Be ne'er fo curft, his tongue is kind : 
In a bed of reverend fuow ? For ngver were his words in onght 
* ‘Warm thoughts free fpirits, flattering Found the pure iffueof his thought. 
‘Winters {elf into a {pring ? The working bees folt melting gold, 
in fome, would’ft {ee a man that can io. “Vhat which theie wexen mines enfold, 
Live to be old and stil] aman ? Flow not fo fweet as do the tones 
Whofe Jateft and moft leaden hours, : Of his tun'd accents; but if once 
Fall with fofe wings, ftnek with iott Bowers; His anger kindle, prefently 
And when life’s weet fable ends, . It boils out into cruelty, 
Soul and body part like friends. and fraud: He makes poor mortals hurts 
No quarrels, murmurs, oo delay, ‘The objects of his cruel fports. 
“CA kits, a ligh, and fo away 5 With dainty curls his froward face 
‘Thisrare-one reader, would’ thou fee is crown'd about; but O! what place, 
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» While their affrighted fouls, now wi 


Hark hither: and thyfelf be he. 
The Besinning of Heliodorus, 

‘Tue Smiling morn had newly wak'd the day, 
And tipt the mountains with a tender ray : 
‘When on 4 hill (whofe high imperious brow 
Louks down, and fees the humhie Nile below 
Lick his proud feet, and haite into the feas [cules) 
Dhrotigh the great mouth that’s nam’d from [Her- 
A band of men, rough as the arms they wore 
J.ook'd round, fri to the fe2, then to the fhore. 
"rhe fhore that fhowed them what the fea deny’d, 


What fartheft rook of loweft hell 

Feels not the ftrength, the reaching fpell. * 
Of his {mall hand? Yet not fe fmalk 

As "tis powerful therewithall. zi 
Thouzh bare his fkin, his mind he covery 
And like a faucy bird he hovers 

With wanton wing, now here, now therey 
"Baut men and wostien, nor will [pare 
‘Pull at length he perching reft, 

In the clofet of their brea, 

Tiis weapon is a little bow, 








Mope of a prey. ‘Phere to the main land ty'd Yet fuch a one as (Jove) knows how, 
. A thip they faw, no men the had; yet pret Ne'er fuffer’d, yet his litéle arrow, 
Appear'd with other lading, for her breait Of heavens high’? arches to fall narrows 
© Deep in the groaning water: waliowed ‘The goid that on his quiver 
Up to the third ring; o’er the fore was fpread = | Deceives mens fears with fla! 
- Death's purple triumph, on the biuthiag grcund But O +: (too well my wounds can tcl) 
Life’s late forfaken boufes all lay crown'd With bitter fhaft’s ‘tis fauc’d too well, 
In their awn bloods dear delage, forme new dead, $ [fe is all cracl, cruel ail; 


Some panting in their yet warm ruins bled : - | His torch imperious though but fmall 
ing’d for Aight, | Mskes the fin (of dames the fire) 

Leut them the lait flafh of her glimmering light, {2 then fun-burut in his fire. 

Thofe yet freth ttrcams which crawled every where er you chance to find him 

Show'd that fern war had newly bath'd lim there. | Seize him, bring him, (but fit bind him); 

Nor did the face of this difafter flow o Pity not him, but fear thyfelf 

Marks of a fight alone, but feafting too, =~ «| "Thongh thou fee the crafty elf,- 

A miferable and a moniirous fa ‘Tell down his filver.drops unto thée, 

Where hungry war had-made ‘hinnfel a iguet A "They're cownterfeit, and will dndo thee, 
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‘With baited {milesif he difplay 
His fawning cheeks, look not that way ¢ 
Hf he offer {ugar’d kiffes, : 
Start, and fay, The ferpent hiffes. . 
Draw him, drag him, though he pray, 
‘Woo, entreat, and crying fay, 
Prithee, fweet, now let me go, 
Here’s my quiver, thafts, and bow; 
I'll give thee all ; take all, take heed 
Left his kindnefs make thee bleed, ear eie" 
‘Whate’er it be Love offers, ftill prefume [funic. 
‘That though it .fhines, tis fire and will con- 
On Nanns Mounted upon an Ant. 
Hier mounted on an Ant Nanus the rall, 
‘Was thrown, alas! and got a deadly fail, 
Under th’ unruly beaft's proud fect he ltes 
All torn; with much ada yet e’er he dies, 
He ftrains thefe words: Bafe Envy, do laugh on. 
"Thus did 1 fall, and thus fell Phacton. 
Upon Venus putting on Mars’s Arms. 
What! Mars's fword? fair Cytherea fay, 
Why art thou arm'd fo defperately to day? 
Mars thon haft beaten naked; and, 0: then 
‘What need’ ft thou put on arms againft poor men? 
Upon the Same. : 
Patas faw Venus arm'd, and ftraight the cry’d, 
Come if thou dar’ft, thus, thus let us be try’d,, 
Why fool! fays Venus, thus provok’ft thou me, 
That being nak’d, thou know’f could conquer 
thee? : ; 
Upon Bifbop Andrews": PiGure, before bis Sermons. 
"Enis reverend fhadow caft that fetting fun, 
Whofe glorious courfe through our horizon run, 
Left the dim face of this dull hemifphere, 
All onc great eye, all drown'd in one great tear. 
Whole fair illuftrious foul, led his free thought 
"Through Jearning’s univerfe, and (vainly) fought 
Room for her spacious felf, until at ledgth 
She found the way home, with an holy firength 
Snatch'd herfelf hence to heaven : fill’d a bright 
‘ lace 5 ) 
'Mongt thofe immortal fires, and on the face 
Of her great Maker fixt her flaming eye, 
‘There fill to read true pure divinity. ‘ 
And now that grave afpet hath deign'd to fhrink 
Into this lefs appearance; if you think, : 
“*Tis but a dead face, art doth here bequeath : 
‘Look on the following leaves, znd fee him breath. 
Out of Martial. 
Four teeth thou had’ft char, rank'd in goodly ftaté, 
¥ Kept thy mouth’s gate. 
‘The firft blaft of thy cough left two alone, 
The fecond, none. 


This laft cough Alia, cought out all thy fear, 
"Thou'ft left the third cough now no bufineds here. 
Out of the staliqnimmA Songs 
‘To thy lover, : 
Dear, dilcover 
"That {weet blufh of thine that thameth 
(When thofe rofes c 
Tt difclofes) : 
Allthe fowers shat Nature nameth.- 
In free ar, 
- Flow thy hair; - 
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‘That no more funmer's beft dreffes, 

. Be beholden E 
For their golden: 

Locks, to Phoebus flaming treffes. 


O deliver 
_ Love his quiver, 
From thy eyes he fhoots his arrows, 
Where Apollo _ 
. Cannot follow, 
Feathe?’d with his mother’s fparrows. 


O envy not 
(That we die not} 
Thofe dear lips whofe door. enclofes 
All the Graces 
In their places, 
Brother pearls, and fifter rofes. 


From thefe treafures 
_ Of ripe pleafures j 
One bright {mile to clear the weath 
Earth and heaven 
‘Thus madeeven, < _ 
Both will be good friends together. 
The air does woo thee, 
Winds cling to thee; 
Might a word once fly from out thee; 
Storm and thunder 
Would fit under, 
And keep filence round about thee. 


But if Nature’s 
Common creatures, 
So dear glories dare not borrow : 
¥et thy beauty 
Owes a duty, 
To my loving ling’ring forrow. 
‘When fo end me 
Death hall fend me 
All his terrors to affright me: 
Thine eyes Graces 
Gild their faces, 7 
And thofe terrors fhali delight me, 
‘When my dying 
Life is flying, : 
Thofe {weet airs that eften flew me 
Shall revive me, 
Or reprive me, 
And to many deaths fenew me. 
© Out of the Italians 
Love now no fire hath left him, 
We two betwiat us have divided it- 
Your cyes the light hath reftbim, > Z 
The heat commanding in thy heart doth fif 
©: that poor Love be not forever ff oiled, 
Let my heat to your light be reconciled. 
So thall thefe flames, whofe worth 
Now ail obfcured lies, 
(Dreft in thofe beams) ftart forth | 
And dance before your eyes. 
Or elfe partake my flames, 
(I care net whither) 
And foin mutual names 


Of joves b usm both togethers 
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Another. 
Woorn any one the true caufe find 
How Love came nsk’d,a boy, and blind ? 
°Tis this; lif'ning one day too long, 
‘To th’ fyrens in my miftref- fong, 
The ecftacy of a delight 
So much o'er maft'ring All his night, 
‘Ye that one fertfe, made allelfe thrall, 
And fo he loft his clothes, eyes. heart and all. 
On the Frontifpicce of ifaacfon’s Chronology explained. 
Tr with diftingtive eye. and mind, you look 
Upon the front, you fee more than.one book. 
Creation is God's book, wherein he writ 
Each creature, asa letter filling it 
Hiftory is creation’s bi.ok, which fhows 
To what effects the furies of it goes, 
Chronology’s the book of hiftory, and bears 
The juft account of days, months, and years. 
But refurretion, in a later prefs, 
And new edition, is the fum of thefe. 
The language of thefe books had all been one, 
Had not.th’ afpiring tuwer of Babylon 
Confus'd the tongues, and in adiftance hurl'd 
As far the {peech, ag men o’th’ new fill’d world, 
Set then your eyes in method, and behold. 
‘Time's emblem, Saturn; who, when ftore of gold 
Coin'd the firtt age, devone’d that birth, he fear’d; 
Till Hiftory, Time's clitit child appear 4, 
And Phenix like, in {pight of Saturn’s rage, 
Forc'd from her afhes, heirs in every age. 
From th’ rifing fun, obtaining by juft fuit, © 
A fpring’s engender, and an aucumn’s fruit. 
Who in thofe volumes at her motion pend, 
Unto creation’ Alpha doth extend. Z 
Again afcend, and view chronology, 
By optic fkill ‘pulling far hiftory 
Nearer; whole hand the piercing eagle’s eye 
Strengthens, to bring remotcft objects nigh.. 
Under whofe feet, you fee the fetting fun, 
From the dark gnomon, o’er her volumes run, 
Drown’d in eternal night, never to rife, 
‘Till refurreetion thow- it to the eyes 
©f carch-worn men ; ard her thrill trumpet’ found 
Affright the bones of mortals from the ground. 
_ Fhe columns both are crown’d with either {phere 
To thow chronology and hiftory bare, 
No other Culmen than the double art, 
Aitronomy, seegraphy, i impart. 
‘bus. 
Let hoary time’s vaft “powels be the grave 
‘To what his bowels birth and being gave; 
et nature die, (phonix-like) from death 
Revived nature takes a fecond breath; 
AE Qn Time's right hand, fit fair Hiftory. 
If, from the feed uf empty ruin, the 
Can raife fo fair an harvett, let her be 
Ne’or fo far diftant, yet Chronology 
(S:arp-fighted as the eagle’s eye, that can 
Ont ftare the broad-beam’d day’s meridian) 
Will haye a perfpicil tu find her out, ah 
And, through the night cf error and dark doubt, 
Difeern the dawn of cruth’s erernal ray, - 
As when the rofy morn buds into day. 
Now that time’s empire might be amply fill’ ed 
Babcl’s bold artifts Srive. (below) te build. 4° 
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Ruin a temple; om whofé fraitful falf 

Hiftory rears her pyramids more tall 

Chan were th’ Egyptian, (by. the life thefe give, 
Th’ Egyptian pyramids themfelves nruft live:) 

On thefe fhe lifts the world; and on their bafe 
Shows the two terms and limits of time’s race = 
That the creation is; the judgment this; 

Uhat the world’s morning, this her midnight is. 


An Epitaph uton Mr, Afoton, a conformatle Citizen. 
fre modeft front of this fmalt floor, 
Believe me, reader, can fay more 

Than many a braver marble can, 

Here lies a truly honeft man. 

One whofe confeience was a thing, 

That troubled acither church nor king. 
One of thofe few that in this town, 
Honour all preachers, hear theit owns 
Sermons he heard, yet not fo many 

As left vo time to practife any. 

He heard them reverendly, and then 

His practice preach’d them o'er again, 
Ils parlour fermons rather were 

Thofe to the eye, then to the ear. | 
His prayers took their price and ftrength, 


' Not from the lewdnefs, nor the length. 


He was a Proteftant at home, 
Not only in defpight of Rome, 
He lov’d his father; yet his zeal 
Tore, not off his mother’s veil, 
To th’ church he did allow her drefs, 
True beaucy, to true holinefa. 
Peace, which he lov’d in life, did lend 
Her hand to bring him to his end, 
When age and death call'd for the {core, 
No furfeits were to reckon for. 
Death tore not, (therefore) but fans ftrife 
Gently untwin'd his thread of life. 
What remains then, but that thou 
Write thefe lines, reader, in thy brow; ° 
And by his fair example’s light, 
Burn in thy imitation bright. 
So, while thefé lings can but bequeath 
A life perhaps unto his death, 
His be:ter epitaph fhall be, 
His life ftill kept alive in thee, _ 

Out of Catulluse 
Come and let us live my dear, 
Let us Jove and never fear, 
What the foureft fathers fay + 
Brighteft Sol that dies to day 
Lives again as blithe to morrow; 
But if we, dark fons of forrow, 
Set, O then, how long a night 
Shuts the eyes of our fhort light? 
Then let amorous kiffes dwell 
On ove lips, begin dnd tell 
A thoufand, and a hundred feore, 
An hundred, and a thoufand mores 
Till another thoufand {mother 
Thac, and that wipe of another. 
Thas, at lat, when we have numbex’d 


‘Many a thoufand, many a hundred, 


We'll confound the reckoning quite, 
And lofe ourlelves in wild detight : 


é 
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Whife out joys fo multiply, 

As fhall mock the envious eye. . 
Wifhes to bis (fuppofed) BMifirefe. 

Who ere fhe be, toe 

"Yhat not impoflible fhe, 

"That hall command my heart and me; 


Where ere fhe lie, 

Lock’d up from mortal eye, 

In Shady Icaves of dettiny; 

‘Till that ripe birth 

Of fludied fate ftand forth, 

And teach her fair fteps to our earth; 
“Till that divine : 
Idea, take a fhrine : ’ 
Of cryfial fleth, through which to thine; 
Meet you her my withes, 

Befpeak her to my bliffes, 

And be ye call'd iny ableat kiffes. 
Jwith her beauty, 

"That owes not ail his duty 

‘To gaudy tire, or ghit'ring fhooty. 
Something mere than 

‘Yaffata cr tiffue can, 

Or rampant feather, or rich fan. 
More than the fpoit . 

Of fiop, of filk-worms teil, 

Or a bought blufh, or a fet fiuile. 


A face that’s beft, 

By its own beauty dreft, 

And can alone commane the reft, 

A face made up, 

Out of no other fhop 

Than what nature’s white hand fets ope. 


A cheek where youth, : 
‘And blood, with pen of truth 

‘Write, what the reader fweetly ra'sh. 
A cheek where grows 

More than a morning rofe, 

Which to nv box his being owes, 


Lips, where ail day 

A lover's kifs may play, 

Yet carry nothing thence away. 

Looks that opprefs 

Dheir richett tires, bnt drefs 

‘And clothe their finspleft nakednef:. 

Fyes that difplaces 

"The neighbour diamené, ard out faces 
"Yhat fuudhine, by their own foeer graces. 


Trefles that wear 

Jewels, but to dectare = 

¥low much themfelves more precious are. 
‘Whole native ray, 

Can tame the wanten day 

Of genis, that in their bright fhaces play. 


Each ruby there, 

Or pearl that dare appear, 

Be its own blush, be its own tear. 
A well tam’d hearc, 

For whole more noble fmart, 
Love may be long choofing a dart. 
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Eyes that beftow 
Full quivers on love’s bow ; : 
Yet pay lefs arrows than they owés 


Smiles that can warm 
The blood, yet teach a charm,’ 
That chaflity fhull take no harm. 


Plofhes that bin 
‘The burnifa of no fin, 
Nor flames of cught too hot within. 


Joys that confels 
Virtue their miftrefs, 
And have no other head to drefs. 


Fears, fond and flight, 

Asthe coy brides, when night 
Firft does the Jonging lover right. 
‘Tears quickly fled, 

And vain, as thofe are thed 

For a dying maidenhead, 


Days that need borrows 

No part of their good morrow, 
From a fore fpent niglit of forrow, 
Days that in {pighe 

Of darknefs, by the light 

Of a clear miud are day all night. 


Nights {weet as they, 
Made fhort by lovers play, 
Yet long by th’ absence of the day. 


Life that dares fend 
A challenge to his end, : 
And when it comes, fay, Welcome friends 


Sydnzan fhowers 
Of fweet difcourfe, whofe powers 
Can crown old winter’s head with flowers, 


Soft filken hours, 4 
Open fun’s fhady bowers; 

*Bove all, nothing within that lours, 

What ére delight 

Can make day’s forehead bright, 

Or give down to the wings of night. 


In her whole frame, 
Have nature ail the name, 
Art and ornament the fhame. 


Her fiattery, 

PiGure and poefy, 

Her counfel her awn virtue be. 
I with her fore 


Of worth may leave her poor 
Of wifhes ; and 1 with NO more. 





Now if time knows, 
‘That her whofe radiant brows 
Weave them a garlaid of my vowe- 


Her whofe jut bays, 
My fatore hopes can raife, ~ 

A trophy to her prefent praife. 
Her: that dares be, 

What thefe lines with to fee ; 

1 fekk no durtner, it is they z 
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"Tis the, and here, * Such worth asghis is 

Lo! [unclothe and clear, Shall fix my flying wifhes, 

” My withes cloudy character. — And determine them to kiffes, 

May the enjoy it, : Let her full glory, 

Whofe meric dare apply it’; My fancies, fly before ye, 

But modefly dares ftill deny ite Be ye my f&¢tions, but her ftory. 

—_— 
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Anagram on Craft.’ 
Was Car then Crafhaw, or was Crafhaw Car, 
Since hath within one name combined are ? 
Yes, Car’s Crafhaw, he Car; ’tis love alone 
Which melts two hearts, of both compofing one; 
So Crafhaw’s Rill the fame: fo much defired 
By ftrongeft wits; fo honour'd, fo admired; 

«Car was but he that enter’d as a friend 3 

With iota he fhar'd his thoughts, and did com. 
end fother: 
‘Uwnitey oi he liv’d) this work; they fov'd cach 
Sweet Crafhaw was his friend ; he Orafhaw's bro- 
ther: 
$0 Car hath title then; "twas his intent 

“That what his riches pen’d, poor Car thould print ; 

‘Nor fears he check, praifing that happy one 
Who was belov'd by all, difprais’d-by none. 

‘To wit, being pleas’d with all things, be pleas'd all; 
Nor would he give nor take offence; befal * 
What might, isc would poffcls himfelf: and live 
_ As dead (devoid of intereft) "tall might give 

* Difeale t* his well compofed mind; foreftall’d 
‘With heavenly riches: which had wholly call’d 
His thoughts from earth, to live abave in th’ air 
A very bird of paradife, No care 

Had he of earthly trafh. What might Suffice . 

To fit his foul to heavenly exercife. 

Sufficed him; and may we guefs his heart 

By what his lips bring forth, his only part 

¥s Gad and godly thoughts. Leaves doubt to none 
“But that to whom one God is all; all's one. 
What he might eat or wear he touk no thought, 

“His needful tuod he rather found then fought, 

He {eeks ro downs, no fheets, his bed’s ftill made 

-If he can find, a chair or (tool, he’s laid, 

. When day peeps in; he quits his reftlefs reft; 
‘And ftill, poor foul, before he’s up he’s dreft. 
“hus dying did he live, yet liv'd to die 
In th’ virgins lap, to whom he did apyly 
‘His virgin thoughts and words, and thence was 

ftyl'd 
By foes, the chaplain of the virgin mild, 

* While yet he liv’d without : his modefty 
‘Amparted this to fome, and they to me. 

Live happy then, dear foul, enjoy thy reft 

Eternally by pains thou purchafedtt, 

‘While Car mut live im care; who was thy friend, 

Nor cares he how he live, fot in the end, 

He may enjoy his deareft Lord and thee; 

ane fit and fing more ikilful fongs eternally. 

Tuomas Car, 

You. IV. 


Dedication to the nobleft and bef of Ladics, the Countess 


of Denbigh. 
Wuar heaven-entreated ta is this? 


Stands trembling at the gate of blifs; 


Holds fatt the door, yet dares not venture | 
Fairly to open it and enter, 
Whole definition is a doubt 
*Twixt life and death, ’twixt in and out. 
Say, ling'ring fair! why c#mes the birth 
Of your brave fiul fo flowly forth? | 
Plead your pretences (O you ftvong * 
In weaknefs) why you choofe fo long 
tn labour of yoticlelf to lic, 
Nor daring quite to live nor die : 
Ah linger not, fov'd foul! a ow 
And late confent was a tong ud, 
Who grants at laft, tong time try’d, 
And did his belt to have deny’d, 
What magic bolts, what myttic bars 
Maintain the will in thefe ftrauge wars { 
What fatal, what fantaitic bands, 
Keep the free heact from iss own hands! 
So when the year takes cold, we fee 
Poor waiters their own prifomers hs, 
Ferrer’d, and lock'd up fait they lie © 
In a fad "felf-cap: ivity, 
Th’ aftonith'd nymphs their floods ftrange fate de- 
plore 

To fee themfelves their own feverer fhore. 
‘Thou that alone canft thaw this cold, 
And fctch the heart from its Rrong hold; 
Almighty Love ! end this long war, 
And of a meteor make a ftar. «°°? 
O fix this fair indefinite, | 
And ’mongtt thy fhafts of fovereign light, 
Choofe out that fure decifive dart * 
Which has the key of this clofe heart, 
‘Knows all the corners of’t, and can control 
Vhe feif-fhuc cabinet of an unfearch’d foul. 
O let it be at laft, love’: shour; 
Raife this tall trophy of thy pow’r; 
Come once the conquering way ; not to confute. , 
But kill this rebel word, irrefolute, ° 
That fo, in fpight of all this peevihh Mrength 
Of weaknefs, the may write, Refolv’d at Jength, 
Unfold at length, unfold fair flow’r, 
And ufe the feafon of Love’s thow’r, 
Meet his well-meaning wounds, wile Heart $. 
And hafte to drink the wholefome dart; 
‘That healing fhaft, which heav'n till now | 
Has in Love's quiver hid for yous 
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© dart of Love! arrew of light! 
© happy you, if it hie right; 
Je muft not fall in vain, it muft 
Not mark the dry regardlefs dutt. 
Fair one, it is your fate; and byings 
Eternal words upon its wings. 
‘Meet it with wide-fpread arms, and fee 
Tes feat your foul’s juft centre be. * 
Difband dull fears; give faith the day, 
‘To fave your life, kill yout delay ; 
At is Love’s fiege, and furc to be 
‘Your triumph, though his vidtory. 
°Tis cowardice that keeps this field, 
And want of courage not,to yield. 
Yield thea, O yield, that Love may win 
‘The fort at ia’, and let life in. 
Yield quickly, left perhaps you prove 
Death's prey, befirre the prize of love. 

” ‘This fort of your fair fell, if’t be nor won, 
He is repulft indeed, but you're undone. 


othe Name above every Name, the Name of Fefus. 
A Hymn. 
¥ stnc the Name which none can fay, 
But touch'd with an intervor ray; 
‘The Nante of our new peace, our good, 
Our bliis, and fupernatural blood. 
"The Name of all ow lives and loves, 
Hearken, and help ye holy doves, 
‘The high-born brood of day, the bright 
Candidates of blifstul light, 
* ‘The heirs elegi of tove, whofe names belong 
‘Unto the everlatiing Jife of fong ;* - 
Ali ye wife fouls, wlio in the wealthy breaft, 
OF this unbounded name build your warm pelt, 
Awake my glory, foul (if fuch thou be 
And that fair word at all refer to thee) 
: Awake and fing, 
And be ail wirg, 
~Bring hither thy whole felf, and let me fee- 
What of thy parent Heaven yet fpeaks ip thee; 
O thov art poor =“ 
qa ot Of noble powers I fee, 
And full of nothing elfe but empty me, 
Narrow, and low, and infinitely lefe 
Than this great morning's mighty bufinefs. 
. ri One little word or twa 
(Alas) will never do; 
‘We muft have fore, 
Go, foul, out of thyfelf, and feek fer more; 
Go and requeft 
Great Nature for the key of her huge cheft 
Of heav’ns, the feif involving fet of f-heres, 
Which dull mortality more feels than hearg; 
Yhen roufe the nefz 
“OF nimble art, and traverfe round 
‘The airy fhop of foul appeafing found, 
. And beat a fummens in the iame 
All sovereign Nama, 
'To warn each teyeral kind 
dnd thape ot fwectnel', be they fuch 
As figh with tuple wind, 
Or anfwes artful tuuch, 
‘That they convene and come away, 
To wait at the love crowned _doore of this ilfef- 
., trlous day, = 
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Shall we dare this, my foul? we'll do’t and 
bring : 
No other note for’s but the Name we fing. 
Wake lute and harp, 
And every fweet lipt thing 
- ‘That talks with tuneful Rring, 
Start into life; aud leap with me 
{nto a habit fit of {elf tun’d harmony; * 
Nor muft you think it mich .~ 
im -T" obey my bolder touch, - 
T have authority in Love's name to take you, 
Aad to the work of love this morning wake you," 
. Wake in che name 
Of him who never fleeps, all things that are, 
Or, what’s the fame, * 
Are mufical, 
Anlwer my call 
And come along, 
Help me to meditate mine immortal fong. 
Come ye foft minifters of fweet Jad mirth, ’ 
Bring all your houfchold ftuff of heav'n on earth ; 
O you my foul’s moft certain wings, |. 
_ Complaining pipes, and pratling itrin, 
zi Bring all the Rote =” 
Of fweets you have, and murmur that you have no 
mere. 


Come ne'er to part, ' 
Nature and art . 
Come, and come flrong 

To the confpiracy of our fpacious fong, 

Bring all the powers of praife: 

Your powers of well united worids can raife; 

Bring all your Jutes, and harps of heav'n aiid 
earth, ‘ 

Whate’er co-operates to the common mirth, 

Vefleis of vocal joys, 

Or you more noble architeéts of inteiteual noife, 
Cymbals of heav'n or human’ fpheres, 
Soiicitors of fouls or ears, 

And when you’re come with all 
‘That you can bring, or we can cally 
O may youtx + 
For ever here, and mix 
Yourlelves into the long 
And everlafting feries of a deathiefs fong ; 
Mix ali your many worlds above 
And loofe them into one of love, 
Cheer thee my heart 
For thou too haft thy part 
And place in the great throng 
“OF this unbounded, all embracing tong. 
: : ~ Powers of my foul be proud’ ~ 
And fpeak aloud 
To all the dear-bought uations, this redeeming 
Name, * ¢ 
And in the wealth bf one rich word proclaim 
New imiles tg nature, 
: * May it be no wrong, 

Bleft heav'ns, to you, and your foperior fong, 

‘Lhat we dark fous of duft and forruw : 

. . Awhile dare borrow 

The name of your delights, and our defires, | 

And &t it te fo far inferior lyres; 

Our murmurs have their mofc too, 
¥e mighty orbs, as well ag you, 
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Nor yield the nobleft neft 
@f warbling feraphims, to the cares of love, 
A choicer ieffon than ‘the loyal breaft 
i Of a poor-panting turtle dove. 
And we lew worms, have leave to do [you. 
. , The fame bright buiinefs (ye third heavens) with 
Gentle fpirits, do not conrplain, 
We wiil have care 
To keep it fair 
And fend it back to you again. 
®ome lovely name appear forth irom the bright 
Regions of peacetul tight, 
Look from thine own ilfuftrious home, 
Fair King of Names, and come, 
Leave all thy native giories in their gorgeous neft, 
And give thyieli awhile the gracious gucit 
Of humbie fouls, chat feck tu find 
The hidden {veets, 
; Which man’s heart meets, 
‘When thou art mafter of the mind. 
Come lovely Name, lite of our hope! 
+ Lo, we hold our hearts wide ope! 
Unlock thy cabinet of day, 
_ Dearelt fweet, aud come away. 
Lo, how the thirtty lands (hands! 
@afp for thy goluen thowers, with long-ftretch’d 
: Lo, how the labouring earth 
‘That hopes to be 
All heavens by thee, 
Leaps at thy birth. 
‘The attending world, to wait thy rife, 
Firft turn’d to eyes, 
And then, not knowivg what to do, 
Turn'd them to tears, and fpent them toa, 
Come royal Name, and pay th’ expeace 
Of all thy precious patience, . 
re U! come away, 
And kill the death of this delay. 
O! fee fo many worlds of barren years 
Melted, and meafur’d out in feas of tears 5 
© icc, the weary lids of wakelul hope 
(Love's eattern windows) all wide ope, 
. With curtains drawn, 
To catch the day-break of thy dawn; 
O. dawn at lait, long-look’d tor day, 
Take thine own wings ana come away, 
_ Lo, where aloft it comes. It comes among 
‘The conduct of adoring fpirits, that throng 
Like dhligent bees, and {warm about it ; 
i - QO! they are wife, 
And know what fweets are iuck’d from out it; 
it is the hive 
By which they thrive, + 
Where al! the hoard of honey lies, 
Lo, where it comes, upon the tnowy doves 
Suft back, and beings a bofom pig with loves; 
Welcome to our dak world, thoa womb of day! 
‘Untold chy fair couceptions, and difplay 
‘The birth of our bright joys; 
: 7 O! thou compacted 
" Body of bleffings, (pirit of fouls extracted ! 
QO! diflipate thy fpicy powers, 
{Cloud of condented fweeis) and break upon us 
In balmy thowers, 
@ fill our fenles, and take from us 
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All force of fo profane a fallacy, : 
To think ought {wect but that which fmells of thee. 
Fair, fow’ry Name; in noue but dice, 
And thy neclareal fragrancy, | 
. Hourly there meets 
An univerfal fynod of all Iweets, 
By whom it is defiued thus, - 
Thac no perfume 
For ever thall prefume 
To pafs for odorilerous, 
But fuch alone whole facred pedigree 
Can prove itfelf fome kin ({weet Name) to thee 
‘Sweet Name, io thy each fyllable ; 
A thoufand bicit Arabias-dweil; 
A thcufand hills of frankincenfe ; 
Mountains of myrrh, and beds of fpices, 
And ten thoutand paradiics 
‘The foul taites thee takes from thence. 
How manytunknown worlds there are 
Of comforts which thou hait in keeping! 
How many thoufand mercies there, 
2 In Pity’s lott jap, iie a fleeping 
Happy he who has the art 
Lo awake them, 
: And to take them. 
Home and lodge them in his heart. 
© that it were as it was wont to be! 
Wheo thy old friends of fire, all full of thee 
Fought againft frowns with fmiles, gave glorious 
To pettccutions, and againft the face [chafe 
Of death, and fierceft dangers, dur with brave 
And fober pace, march on to meet a grave, 
On their bold breafts abous the world they bare 
thee, 
And to the teeth of hell (ood up to teach thee 5 
In centre of their iomoft fouls they wore thee 
Where racks and torments itriv'’d. ia vain to reach 
thee. : 

















Little, alas! thought they 
Who tore the fair brealts of thy friends, 
‘Their fury but made way 
For thee; and ferv'd therein thy glorious ends. 
What did their weapons but with wider pores, 
Enlarge thy flaming breafted lovers 
More ficely to tranfpire 
Vhat impatient fire 
The heart that hides thee hardly covers ? 
What did tnacir weapons but fet wide the doors 
for thee ?, Fair purpie doors of Love's devifing; 
‘The ruby windows which enrich’d the eaft 
Qt thy fo oft repeated rifing. 
Each wound of theirs was thy new morning ; 
Ana re-e.thron’d thee in thy rofy nes, 
With bluth of thine own blood thy day adorning, 
ft was the wit of love o’erflow’d the bounds 
Of wrath, and made thee way through all thofe 
wounds, . . 
Welcome Gear, all-adored name! 
For fa.e there is go knee 
‘Vbat knows not thee. 
Ob! if there be duch ions of fhame, 
‘Alas; What will they do’ 
When ftubborn rocks fhall bew, 
And hills hang down their heav'n faluting heads 
“ Yo feck for humble beds, 
3A 


Ye 
OF duft, wherein the bathful fhades of night 
Next to their own low ot ing they may ly, 
And couch before the dazzlmg light of thy dread 
majelty ? 
Fhey: that by Love’s mild distate now 
Will not adore thee 
Shalf ‘then, with jut confufion, bow 
And break before thee. 
In the Glorious Epiphany of our Lord God, a Hymn 
fung as by the Three Kings. : 
Bricut Babe! whofe awful beauties make 
The morn incur a fweet mittake, 
» For. whom th’ oflicious heav'ns devife 
To difinherit the fun’s riley 
Delicately to difplace 
‘The day, and plane it fairer in thy face. 
X.O thou born King of loves, 
a. OF lights, 
3. OF joys. 
Cheruj. Look up, fweet Babe, look up and fee, 
For love «f thee, 
‘Thus far from home 
‘The eaft is come,” 
To feck herlelf in thy fweer eyes. 
x. We'who tlrargely went aftray, 
~ Loft in a brighe 
Meridian night, 
2. A darknefs made of teo much day, 
3 Beckon’d frony far 
By thy fair ilar, ° 
Lo at laft have found our way. | (Wett, 
Chorus, ‘Co thee thow Day of Night! thou Eat of 
‘Lo we o¢ lait have found the way + 
To thee the worid's great univerfal Katt, 
' "Phe general and indifferent Day.- 
4, All-cirching Point, alicent’ring Sphere, 
' "The world's one, round, eternal Years: .- 
% Whole full, and all unwrinkled face 
“ wee finks nor fwells with time, or place, 
. But every where, and every while, 
are one confiftent fclid fimile 5 
« I, Not vex’d and tott, 
a. Twix’ {pring and fro, ‘ 
3 Nor by alternare fireds of light | [night. 
“Sordidly. fhifting handa with. fhades and 
‘Chorus. © litle AU! In thy. embrace: 
‘The world lies warm, and likes his place, 
Nor does his fu’) globe fail to se 
Icift on both his cheeks by thee 
42"Pime is too narrow for thy year 
Nor makes the whl: world thy half cere 
1. To Ti eg to Uhee. : 
From him we flee, 
ai him, whom by a more ifuftrioug He 
lindaess of the world did call tbe eye: 
3 Vo him, who-by thefe.mortal clouds haft 
a made 
‘Thyfelf our Sun; though thine ow? fhade. 
4, Farewell the werld’s falfe light, 
Farewell the white “ 
J£gypt, a jong farewell to thee : 
Bright idol, black i¢olatry, 
The dire face of inferior carknefs hit, 
mee courted in the pompous giaik of a more 
ait Spedous milk, 
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2. Farewell, farewell] © 
The. proud and mifiled od gates of hell, » 
+ Perch’d in. the morning’s way, 
And doubie gilde.-as the daors of day ¢ 
‘The decp hypocrify of death, and pight, 
More deiperately dark, becaufe more bright 
3. Welcome the world’s fure. Way ¢ 
Heavns wholefome Ray; 














Uboras. ' Welcome to us, and we * . 
(Sweet) to ourfelves, in Thee. ~-3* 
4: The deathlefs Heir of all chy Father’s day } 


a Decently bern, | x 
Embofon'd in a much more rofy morn, 
The blufhes of thy aj]. unblemifh’d mother. 
3- No more that other 
> Aurora fhall fet ope 
Her ruby cafements, or hereafter hope 
Erom moral eyes 
> "Fo mect religious welcomes at her rife. 
Chorus. We (precious ones!) in you have wor 
A gentler morn, a jufter fum 
4a. His fuperficial beams fun burnt our kin; Pi 
% Bat keft’within . 
3. The night, and winter fill of death and fin. 
Chorus. _ ‘Yhy fofter, yet more certain darts, 
Spare our eyes, but pierce our hearts, ° 
1. Therefore with his proud Perfian Tpoils 
a. We court thy more concerning Imiles, 
3. Therefore with his difyrace 
We gild the humble cheek of thy chatte place, 
Chorus, And at thy feet pour forth his face, 
~ 4. The doating nations now no more 
Shall any day, but thine adores - , 
4, Nor (much Icfs) thall chey leaye thefe eyes 
Vor cheap Aigyptian deities. 
3. In whatfoe’er more facred {hape™ 
Of ram, he-goat, or reverend upe, 
"Yhefe beautcous ravifhers opprett fa fore 
‘The tuo hard tempted Mations. e 
1. Never more 
“¢ By wanton heifer thall be worn 
’ 2. A garland or a gilded hor 
The altar-ftaii'd ox, fat Oris, now 
Wich his fair fier cow 
Shall kick the ciouds no more ; 
3» But lean and tame, 
See his horn’d face, and die for Thame. 
Chorws. Aud Mithra now fhall be no name; 
4. No longer thall the immodgit In 
Of adulterous godlefs duit 
Fly in the face of heav’n, 
2, As if it were 7 
The poor worid’s fault, that he is fair, 
+ with perverfe joves,and religicus rapes 
Revenge thy bouatics in their beauteous 
. _ fhapes, 
And punith bef thinge work; becaufe they 
. flood 
Guilty of being much for them too ‘pind 
I. Proud fons of death! that durit compel, 
> Heav’n itfelf co find chem hell; 


: 




















of 






2. Sud by range will of madnefs wrelt 
ety is world’s eaft, the others weft, 
3. All idalizing worms! that thus could crowd 


étud urge sheir fum into thy clad, 


hung down his 


F For that one’eclipfe he ae; 
sagt ‘Than all thofe Beutel? 
7 bs For this he look'd fo big. 
ice confett hi 
Or hi ng his vex'd cheeks in a hir™ 
“Kept them from being fo onli 
2) It was for. this the day did ri 
F So oft with blubber'd: 
For this the: evening. wept, 


But call’d it os 
3: Ths ae 


Phorus. her wat't ante 
Lorig thade th’ Rai 
to mts. 
A + \g, Time has a day in ftore 
‘ PRET this. fo yrcudly poor ne 
fpark, ee ‘has fo, 
ade 


1G e orbs, all mute 


fitalt 
. For fhelter to the thadow. of thy tree: 
Chorus, Proud tg have gain’d this precious tofs, 
‘And chang’d his falfe crown'for thy crofs, 
; 4. That dark day’s deat doont thall define 
Whofe is the matter fire, which fun thodtd 
Thine? . 
2 judgment feat fhall by new laws 
ide and fettle the reat caufe* 
Light; 





3. Thaty oat of noon torn 
‘All the idalatrous thefts done bythisnight¢ 
And the yreat petiitent Lia opal pale lips 
~~ With att elo’ cliphe. 
ier, world’s laws: 
: “Shall lend wo caufe, ” 
4 Save thofé domeitics, avhteh he borrows 
ae “From our fins, and his. 
- Threefid houréfuckclorh then Mialfthaw 
Mis penante, as ont ‘fanlt, conipic 
_ & Ane he more heedfully and 
. The nations terror now, t 
3. Their hated love's chat 





‘Te! 


His ng ae 


Their new; dnd admirab! 





admirable ih 


‘Whonrthey 
And the: heft ufe of 
of himiat leaf 


rn che 


2, By the oblique 

é eee i 
The fi 

Shall 





“4 Ardopagite. ©” 
the FL eiptas quels invade 
ick reflex ;-and thas 


* Chiru, il thas tei 


Mi ccen i 


















THE WORKS OF CRASHAW. — = * 
~ {pay; | Vexinua Recis.=The Hymn of the Holy Crofic 


: I 
Loox up, languifhing foul! lo where the fair 
Badge of thy faith calls back thy care, 
And bids thee ne’er forget’ = 
Thy life is one long debt 
‘Of love to him, who on this painful tree, 
Paid back the. ficth he took for thee. > 
+ (3-) frankincenfe, | ~~ > _ x eee 3 
has no pretence ; Lo, how the ftreams of life from that full nek 
is day's light, how)far - Of loves, thy Lord’s-too liberal breaft, 
make thydftar, — Flow in-an amorous flood 
ur to be. : ‘Of water wedding blood, z 
ui a brighter thadow. (fweet).of Thee. With thefe be wath’d thy tain, transfer’d thy 
6n heay'ns azure forehead high to ftand fmarts: e 1 
y golden Index; with a duteous hand, And took it home to his own heart, 
i us home. 0 ni aL 
c But thongh.great love, greedy of fuch'fad gain 
‘Ufarp’d the portion. of thy pain, .. 
And from the nails. and {pear 
= urn’d the ftee! point'of-fear, 
Thi ie chang’ d and now they move. 


% on ast thefe long rows f crowns that gild your Not flings of wrath, but waunds of love, 
FETA a Pik oe 


fe royal fages fue for decent place. a3 tv. 

lece: 5 ie 
Bintrsk of thé nations, their frit ray Tall tree of life! thy truth makes good 
: vd 
























: a ee What was tili now ne'er underflood; 
world 2 into'Chriftian day, Though the propheticcking + 
StruckJoud his faithful firing. ; 
Te ae It was thy wood he meant {hould make the throne 
kings in this | “por a more than Solonion. 
akife 4) * - og 
blown; } 
4 : rge throne of love ! royally fpread. 
ripe and full grown. urple epee ti wf ee 
Sok indentg PA "Thy crime is too much duty 
RE TRD oe royal flems, ‘Thy borden.too niuch beauty; . , 
Aa Peo-heeds that ore || Glorious or grievous more? thus to make good 
kiffes-trom the Lamb’s white feet. |. hy coftly eruelty-with'thy King’s own blood. 
‘throng, your lofty flood a 
igh, fair confluence of all high-bern blood. 
hyor brig 


purpling bud 










Even balance of both worlds! our world of fir}, 
a . And that of grace heavy’n wag’d'in- him. 
‘Their wealthy tops, and for thefe feet sontend,—>} > Both with.one ie were 
the Lamb’s great Sire, and fo we fec’t, = Both with-one price were etd 2 
and the heads they kifs, muft court thefe"|: soon a5 the righthand foale rejoic’d to prove 
x or newer mife | owemuch death weigh’d more light than love. 
, O}-for ever live and reign, ° 
‘Lam own love hath fain, 
live for to inherit * 
bleffed death did merit, 
Dear Bargain, 


hthead whole groves of fceptres bend 


u ly brings, na : i 
day's three kings. ‘ ee : 


g, and life: giving death 
# draw a new, and mever-fcet- : 


" Still would thofe beauteous minifters of light -_. 


“8 OR M8 
Hanging all tom the fees sand in his woes,’ 


tS Ger his own wounds; 
Seraphims will uot deep, 
Nor fpheres let fall their faithful rounds : 
~' Still would the youthful fpirits fing, 
‘And ftill the fpacious palace ting: 


Burn alt as bright, 


And bow their flaming heads before thee; 


Still thrones and dominations would adere thee; 
Still would thofe wakeful fons of fire __ 
“= * Keep warm thy praife™ 
~ Both nights and days, 
And teach thy lov’d name to their noble lyre. 
“Leet froward duft then do its kind, =>. °~ 
And give itfelf for fport to the proud wind; 
Why fhould a piece of peevith clay plead fhares 
1n the eternity of thy old cares? 


‘Why fhould't chou bow thy awful bfeat’to fee, 
What mine’ own madveffes have done with 





me? oss z 
Should not the king ftill keep his throne, 
Becaufe fome defperate foal’s undone? 
Or will the world’s illuftrious eyes 
Weep for every worm that dies? 
wots, | Will the gallant fun, ~*~ 
: so Ber the lefs glorious run 2 
‘Will he hang down his golden head, 


~ Or c'er the fooner feek his weftern bed, ° 


Becaufe fome foolifh Ay." 
Grows wanton, and will die? 
mifery, : x 





If I was loft in 


» What was it to thy heav‘n attd thee? 


What was it to the precious bleed, 
YE my fou) heart cali'd for a Aood? . 
What if my faithlefs foul and f : 
:_, - Wanld needs fall in, 
ca With guilt and fin ? 
“What did the Lamb that he thould die ? 
«What did the Lamb that he fhould need, 
‘When the wolf fins, himfclf to bleed? 
es If my bafe left * +2. weet” 
Bargain’d with death, ‘and well-beleeming daft; 
+ Why fhould the white 
» Lamb's bofom write * 
_ The purple name, 
Of my fins fhame ? 
Why fhould his unftain’d 
My biuthes with his own heart-blood? 


“© my Saviour, make me fee,” 2 
How dearly thou haft paid for me, 
‘That loft again, my life may prove; 
As then in death, fo now in love. 








breaft make good 


Sandia Maria Dolorum ; or, The Mother of Sor- 


= fong of Atabat Maer Dolorola.. 
4 ‘ ‘ 


eA ar ee 
“Ju Thade of déath’s fad tree 
ae Stood doleful fhe, : 
‘Ad, fie now by none other — 


‘Name to be known, alas! but Sorrow's mother. 


Before her eyes, 
Her’s, and the whole world’s joys, 


: gows: a Pathetical defcant upon tha Devout Plaine 


Charg’d to 


78 


:And pates, her pangs, and throes + 


Bach wound of his from every part, 
Are more at home in her own heart. 


nt 
What kind of marble then 
is that cold man, 
Wio can look on and fee, 
Nor keep fuch noble forrows company 3 
: + Sure even from you 
(My ints) fome droys are due, ¥ 


To fee fo many unkind fwords conteft 


So fatt for one foft breaft; | 2 


While with a faithful mutual flood, 
Her eyes bleed tears, his wounds weep blood: 


nh 
O} coftly intercourfe, 

Of deaths, and worfe, - 
Divided loves, while fon and mtother 
Difcourfe alternate wounds to one another, 

ick deaths that grow, ; 
And gather as they come andgo? 


His nails write fwords in her, which foon her heart 


Pays back with more than their own Smaxt3. 


fier fwords ftill growing with his pain, 
Tarn fpears, and ftrcight come home agait. 


She fees her Son, her God 
Bow with a load 3 
Of borrow’d fins, and fwim 


In woes thar were sot made for him =” 


Ah, hard command 

“Of love | here muft the ftand 

look on, and with a ftedfaft eye 

Bee bes Le die, : 

Leaving her only fo ruth breath,® 

Asferves to keep alive her death. 
. , Sar 

mother, turtle dove, 

Soft fource of love, 






.0: 


© —phat thefe dry lids might borrow 
Something from thy full feas of forrowg 


OQ} in that breaft % 
Of thine (the noblef neft {cline, 
Both .of Love's fires, and floud-) might 1 re# 
Lhis hard cold heart of mine, ~ 
The chill luorp would relent, and prove. 
Soft fubje& for the fiege uf love. ae 


. We 7 
O! teach thofe wounds to bleed - 

In me, me fo to read a 
‘This book of love thus writ 


In ‘lines of death, my life may copy 3% 


With loyal cares, on 
@ let me here claim fhares,. 
fomething to thy tad prerogative, 





‘Yiel 
(Great Queen of griefs) and give, 





Ob | give me Wo my tears; who though all tone, 
Thiuk much that thqu fhould’ mourn alone. 


vil. 
+ Shall ¥ in fins fet there’. 
¥ So deep a fhare 


; “(Dear wounds) and only naw, : 


In forrows draw no dividend with yong 


OQ! be more wife . 
If not more jut, mine epoag 


bc oe 
Flow tardy founfs, and into decent fhowers 
Diflalve my days and hours, 
And if thou yet (faint foul) defer 
To bleed with him, fail not to weep with her. 
Vii. 
Lend, O | lend fome relief, . 
At leaf an alms of grief, 
Toa heart who by fed right of fin 
Could prove the wholefum (too fure) due to hith 5 
: By all thofe @ings ~ 
Of Jove, fweet bitter things, — ‘Theart, 
Which theie torn hunds tranferib'd on thy truce 
©' teach mine too the art, 
To Qudy thee fo, till we mix 
‘Wounds, and become one crucifix. ° 
1x. . 
QO! lett me {nck the-~wine 
So long of this chafe vine, i 
Till drunk of thy dear wounds T be 
A loft thing to the world as it to me, 
O: faithful friend 
OF me and of my end, 
‘Let my life exid in love, and lie beneath -°~ 
‘Thy dear loft vital death, 
Lo! heart, thy hope’s whole plea, her precicus 
breath, y [deat 
Pour'd out in prayers for thee, in thy Lord’s. 
The Hymn of St Thomas, in Adoration of a bleffed 
Sacrament. 
‘Witu all the pow'rs my poor heart hath 
Of humble love and loyal faith, .. 
"Thus low (my hidden iife !) I bow to thee, 
Whom tco much love hath bow *d more low for 
me. 
Down, down, prond fenfe! difcourfes die, 
Keep clofe, my foul’s inquiring eye! 
Nor touch nor tafte mutt look for more, 
Bui each ft fill in his own door. 








Your ports are all fuperfluous here, 
Save that which lets in faith, the car. 
Faith is my fill; faith can beliewe 
As faft as love new laws can give, 
Faith is my force ; faich ftrength affords 
"To keep. pace with thofe pow'rful wards: 
“And words more fore, more ferect than they, 
‘Love could not think, truth could not fay. 7 


Ot let thy wretch find that relief; 
Thow didft afford the faithful thief ; 
Plead for me, Love! allege and thow 
‘Vhat faith has farther, here, to go, 
And lefs to lean on; becaufe then 
‘Though hid as God, wounds writ thee man, 
Thomas might touch; none but might fee 
At lealt the fuff’ring fide of thee ; 
And that too was thyfelf which thee did cover, 
But here ev’n that’s hid too which hides the other, 


Sweet ! confidcr then, that 1 
Though allow’d not hand nor eye 
‘To teach at thy lov’d face; nor can 
"Vafte thee, Ged, or touch thee man} 
Both yet believe aud witnefs thee 
My Lord too, and my God, as loud as hes 
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Help, Lord, my hope it inckeafe 3° 
Acd fill my.portion in thy peace. 
Give love for life, nor let my days,” 
Grow, but in new pow’rs to name thy praiie. 


©! dear memorial of that death 
Which lives fill, and allows us breath 
Rich, royal food! bountiful bread! 
Whofe ufe denies us to the dead ; 
Whofe vital guft alone can give 
The fame leave both to eat and live; 
Live ever Bread of loves, and be 
My hife, my foul, my furer {eif to me, 


O foft felf-wounding pelican! * > 
Whott breatt weeps balm for wounded mans 
Ah ! this way bend thy benign flood, 

Toa blecding heart that gafps for bloods 
That blocd, whote leaft drops fovereign be 
‘To wahh my worlds of fins from me. 


Come love! come Lord! and that long ‘day. 
For which t languifh, come away, 

When this dry foul thofe eyes hall fee, 
And drink the unfcal’d fource of thee. -. 
When glory’s {un faith’s fhade thall chafe, 
Then for thy veil give me thy lace. Amen. 


The Hymn of the Bled Sacramint—Lauda Sin 
Salvatorum, 


noo 
Rise, royal Sion! | Rife and fing. 
‘Thy foul’s kind Shepherd, thy Feart" 6 Kings 
Stretch all thy powers, call, if thou can,” 
Harps of heaven, and hands of man, = 
‘This fovercign fabjed fits above" 
‘The beft ambitions of thy love. « 


oir 

Lo! ‘the bread of life, this day’s 
Triun:phant text, provokes thy praife ; 
The living and life-giving bread, 
‘Yo the great twelve diftributed, + 
When Life hinsfelf.at point to die, 
Of love was his own legacy. 

' we 

Come, Love !. and let us work 3 a fong 
Loud and pleafant, fweet and long; 
Let lips and hearts lift high their noife © 
Of fo juft and folemn joys, 
Which on his white brows this bright day + 
Shall hence forever bear away. , 

Ww. , 

Lo! the new law of anew law, -. 
With a new Lamb, bleffes the beards 
The aged Pafcha pleads not years, 
But {pies Love’s dawn and dilappears. .. 
‘Types yield to truths; fhades thrink away; 
And their night dics into our day. 


+ ve 
» But leaft that die too, we are bid 
Ever to do.what he once did; - 
‘And by a mindful myitic breath, 
That we may live, revive bis death; 
With a well-bleft bread and wine | 
‘Tranfum’d, and taught to turn divite 







” Bere a holy digtate hath: 


: Maen ti A 
._.O' Jet that love, which thus makes:thee 





oe 
‘The heav’n-inftruéted 


‘That they but lend their form and face, ; 
‘Themfclyes with reverence their’ place,. 
Naturé and name, y good 

By anobler bread) ‘eedful blood. — 








‘Where Nature's laws no leaye will 
Bold Faith takes heart, and dares believe. 
In different {pecies, names not things, _ 
Hinifelfto me my Saviour brings, 

As meat in that, as drink in this ;_ 
But ftill in both, on Chritt he is. 
VIUE 

‘The receiving mouth-hefe makes, </5 
Nor wound nor breach in what'he takes. 
Let one, or one thoufand be- : 
Here dividers, firigle He- Yrnsp 
Bears home no leis,a no more, 
Yor leave they both lefs than before, 

* seed sigs 
‘Though in itfelf this fovereign feaft 
Be all thé fame’ 


Nor is’t Love's fault, but fin’ fill, 
"That thus from mere y diftil. 
es 

‘When the bleft figns thot broke fialt fee,» 
Hold but thy faith entire as He, 5 
Who, howfoe’er clad, cannot come ¥ 
Lefs than whole Chrift in-every crumb, 
In broken forms, a. ftable faith 
Untoncht her precioustotal hath. 




























; rete et 
Le | a ees j : oer 

Bow'ds 5 t Ee 3 Sate y F 

"The childrens bread, the bridegeaom Shall all that Jabour, all that coh — 


Not to be catt to dogs:or wine. - Of love, and ev'n that Jofs be loft? 
x Le! 9 Ot 

Lo! the full, final, fatrifice,, 

On 'which:all figures fixt their eyes, 
‘The ranfom'd Ifaac, and his ram ; 

‘he manna, and the Pafchal Jamb. 

oo XU, 

Jefu |. Mafter, juft and true! 


* Obr food; sind, faithful Giephetd too 


© by thyfelf vouchfafe to, kee 
As with thyfelf thou feeditt be 





Mix with our low mortality, 
‘Lift our mean fouls, and fetus wp 
Convidors of thine.own ftlbeaps.” 


+ . Co-heirs of faints; that fo all ma: 


The Hynn—Dies ire dies ill 


Drink the fame wine, and the fame way. 






Nor Sage the pafture, but the place, 


‘To feéd of thee, im thine own 











the Day of Fudgment. 


Soe a : 
Hean’st thou, my foul, what ferious things, 
Both the Pfalm and Sybil fings, 

7 ae 





‘Though both my prayers and tears combine, 
Both worthlefs are, for they are min: 
* : 
e 3 


7 
But thou ‘hy bounteons felf ftill be; - 
‘And show thoy art, by faving me. - 








xv. 
O! when thy lat frown fhall proclaim.” > 
‘The flocks of goats, to folds of flame, 
And all thy loft fheep found fhall bey 5 7° 
Let come ye bleffed, then call me. ° % 
sic 
“When the dread Ite, thall divide ‘ 
"Thofe limbs of death, from thy left fide ¢ 
Let thofe life-fpeaking lips commande 
‘That J inherit the right hand. 
* EVIE. 
©! hear a fuppliant heart all cruth't, - 
And crumbled into contrite duft: : ; 
‘My hope, my fear, my judge, my friend, 
‘Take charge of me, and of my end. : 
The Hymn.—O Gloriofa Domina. 
“Wait, moft high, moit humble onet_ 
Above the world; below thy Son, 
Whofe bluth the moon beauteoufly mars, ~*~ 
And ftains the timerous light of ftars. i 
He that made all things had not done, ~ 
Til he had made himfelf thy Son. : 
The whole world’s hoft would be thy gueft, 
And board himfelf at thy rich breaft;~ 
“O boundlefs hofpitality | 
The featt of all things feeds on'thee, 
The firft Eve, mother of our fall, 
. Bler the bore any one, flew all,” 4 
Of her unkind gift might we have .- = = 
The inheritance of a hafty graves - “ae 
Quick buried in the wanton tomb . 
Of one forbidden bit ; < 
Had not a better fruit forbidden it; 
Had not thy healthful womb 
"The world’s new ealtern window been, 
And given us heaven again in giving him. 
Thine was the rofy dawn that fprung the day, 
Which renders al] the ftars fhe ftole away. 
Let then the aged world be wife, and all 
Prove nobly, here, unnatural : 
*Tis gratitude to forget that other, 
And call the maiden Eve their mother, 
Ye redeem’d nations far and near, 
‘Appiaud your happy felves in her, 
(All you to whom this Jove belongs) ° 
And keep’t alive with lafting fongs. i 
Let hearts and lips fpeak loud, and fay, °° 
Hail, door of life, and fource of day ' 
The door was fhut, the fountain feal’d3, ~~ ~~ 
Yet light was feen and life reveal’d; * ° 
The fountain feal'd, yet life found way. 
Glory to thee, great’ virgin’s Son, 
In bofom of thy Father’s blifs: 
The fame to thee, {weet Spirit be done; 
As ever {hall be, was, and is, Amen. 


The Flaming Heart, upon the Fook and Pidture yu tbe 
Serapbical Saint Terefs, ox foe iz wfually exprefid 
with a Seraphim befide ber. 

‘Wett, meaning readers ! you that come as friends, 

And catch the precious name this piece pretends, 

Make not fo much hafte to admire, . 


‘That fajx cheek’ d fallacy of fire, ie seer 
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That is a feraphim they fay, - 
And this the great Terefia. 7 
Readers be rul’d by me, and make 
Here a wel} plac’d,and wife miftakes 
You muft tranfpofe the picture quites 
And fpell it wrong to read it right; > 
And hii for her, and her for him, - 
And call the faint, the feraphim. * 
Painter, what did’ft thou underftand 
‘Fo put her dart into his hand? 
See, even the years, and fize of him, 
Shew this the mother feraphim. row, 
Thisis the miftrefs fame; and duteous he « 
Her happier fire-works, here, comes ern to 
fee.” + ae 
O moft poor fpirited of men ! 
Had thy cold penci) kift her pen, 
Thou could’ft not fo unkindly err, ~ 
To fhow us this faint fliade for her, x 
Why man, this fpeaks pure mortal frame, ~ 
And mocks with female froft love’s manly flanties 
One would fufpea thou mean’ft to paint, * 
Some weak, inferior, woman faint. a 
But kad thy pale-fac’d purple took 
Fire from the burning cheeks of that bright bony 
Thou would'ft on her have heap’t up all 
That could be form’d feraphical. > | 
But c’er this youth of fire wore fair” *~ 
Rolf fingers, radiant hair. pe 
Glowing cheeks, and gliftring wit 
All thole, fair aad flagrant things ; oe : 
But before all, that fiery dart, 
She fill'd the hand of this great heart. ._ 
Do then as equal right requires, 
Since his the bluthes.be, and her’s the fires; 
Refume and reétify thy” rude defigny 
Undrefs thy feraphim into mine, : 
Redeem this injury of thy art, = ~~ - 
Give him the veil, give her the dart, 
Give him the veil, that he may cover “><” 
‘The red cheeks of a rival’d lover; 
Afham'd that our world now can fhow' 
Nefts of new feraphims here below. 
Give her the dart, for it is the 
(Fair youth) fhoots both thy thafts and thie, 
Say, all ye wife and well picre'd hearts 
That live, and die amid’ft her darts; 
What is’t your tafteful {pirits do prove a 
In that rare life of her, and! ove? . 
Say, and bear witnefs. Sends the not, 
A feraphim at every thot? a 
What niagazines of immortal arms there fhine ! : 
Heav’ns great artillery in each love-fpun- line. 
Give then the dart to her, who gives the flames. ~ 
Give him the veil, who kindly takes the thames ; 
“But if it be the frequent fate =. © # 
_ Of wort faults to-be fortunate; ” z 
If ah’s prefcription, and proud wrong ._ 
. Hearkens not:to an humble fong ;~ 
* For all the gallantry of him, 
Give me the fuff’ring feraphim. 2 
: His be the bravery of all thofe bright things; 
" ‘The glowing cheeks, the glittering wings 
The rofy hand, the radiant dart, ~ 
- Leave her alone the flaming heurt, 




















+ Leave her that, and thow thalt leave her, 
Nat one loofe thaft, bur Love’s whole quiver. 
For in Love’s field was never found, = : 
Anobler weapon than a wound. - . 
Love's paffives are his activ’ft part, 
+. "The wounded is the wounding heart. 
O heare !. the equal puife of Love's both parts, 
Big alike with wounds and darts, 
Live-in thefe conquering leaves , live all the fame 
And walk through ‘all tongues’ one triumphant 
_ fame, 
Live here great heart and love, and die, and kill, 
And bleed, and ound: and yield, and conquer ail. 
Let this immortal fife, where’er it comes, 
Walk ina crowd of Loves, and martyrdomms, 
Let myftic deaths wait on't; and wife fouls be, 
‘Phe love: flame-witnelles of this life of thee. 
Ye Mrs, MR. Counfel encoraing Bar Choice.» 
Dear, heav’n-defigned foul! 
Among'ft the ref” 
fuiters that beficge your maiden breatt, 
. Why may not { 
* My fortune‘try, : 
And venture te eink one good word, ° 
Not for myfeif, alas! but for my dearer Lord? . 


‘You've feen already in this lower {phere, 

Of froth and bubbles what to look for here; * 

oe Say, gentle foul, what can you find, ; 

. But painted fhapes, °° > * 

“: Peacocks and apes, 
Wuftrious flies, 











, Goodly furmifes 
* And deep difguifes, - 
Ouhs of water, words of Nat? 
‘Trath bids me fay, "tis time you crafe to truft, 
» Your foul to any for of duit 
Tis time you liften to a braver love, 
2 Which from above, 
Calle you up highery 
And bids you come, ; 
And cheofe your room; | 
Among his own fair fons of fire, >” 
- Where you among, - 
The golden throng, 
That watches at hia palace doors,, 
May pafs along 
“Ana follow thofe fair flars of yours; 
‘Stars much too fair and pure. to wait upon, 
[The falfe files of a fublunary fun. * 


“Sweet, let me prophefy, that at laft ’ewill Brow 
Your wary love | 
~*Lays up his purer, and moft precious vows, 
“And means them for a far more worthy fpoufe, 
+, Phen this world of lies can give ye. 


oo ‘i for hint, with whom nor cofk, 
Net Jove, nor labour can be loft; * 
Him who never will deceive ye 


‘Le not my Lord. the mighty lover 
OF fouls difdain, that I difcover ... 

; The hidden art 
@f his high ftratagem to win your beart, 
At was his heav’nly art, -- 




















os WRB 
Rindly tocrofsyou” 
Tn your mitaken love; 

_ That at the next remove, 
Thence he might tofs you,” 
"And ftrike your troubled heart * 


Home to himfelf, to hide it in his breaft, 


The bright ambrofial eft 


Of love, of life, and everlafting rel, 


Happy mittake ! z 

That thus fhall wake 
Your wife foul never to be won,” 
Now with a love below. the fun. 


Your firft choice fails: © . when you choofe Bgaity 
May it not be amongft the fons of men. ©": 


Alesas, ‘The Complain ofthe fork Wife of Alenite 
ony Elegy Lo, 


1, tare the Roman youths loud ptaife and pride, ‘ 


Whom long tone could obtain, cogh thoulande, 
try'd;- 2 

Lo, here am ef (alas!) for’ ily loft’ mate. 

T’ embrace my tears, and kifs an unkind fates 

Sure in my early.woes ftars were at itrife, 

And tried to make a widow erea wife: . 

Nor can I tell (and this new tears doth breed’) ~ 

{n what ftrange path my lord’s fair footfteps bead. 

G! knew I where he wander’d, ¥ would fee a 

Some folace in my forrows certainty. : 

[4 fend my woes in words fhoutd weep for me, 

(Who knows how powerful well-writ prayers.” 
would be :)} = 


"| Sending’s too flow 2 word.” -Myfelf would fy. ‘ 
Gilded dunghil's, glorious lies, =P 


Who knows my own heart’ woes fo weil as 13 
Bat how hall t fteal hency? Alexis, thou, © 
Ah, thou chyfclf, atis! baft taught me how. 
Love, too, that !eads the way, would lend the wings 
‘To bear me harrulefs through the hardeft things, 
And where love lends the wing and leads the way, 
What dangers can there be dare fay me nay? 
If I be fhipwreck’d, love hall ceach to fwims 
If drown’d, fweet is the death endur’d for him. 
The noted fea fhall change its name with me; 

I ’mongft the bleft ftars a new name fhall' be. * 
And fare when lovers.make their wat’ry graves 
The weeping mariner will augment the waves. 








4 For who fo hard, but pafling by that way, 


Will take acquaintance of my woes, and fay 
Here "twas the Roman maid found a hard fate, 
While through the world the oan her wand'ring 
mate; 
Here perith’d the, poor, heat, heavens, be my vows 
As true to me, as fhe was to her Spout. 
O live, fo rare a love . live! And in thee, 
The too frail life of female conftancy, . ~- 
Farewell, and fhine, fair foul! Shine there above - 
Firm in thy crown, as here faft in thy love; 
"There thy loft fugitive th’ haft found at laf 
Be happy, and for ever hold him faft. ° 
Elegy 2. ae 
Tuovcm all the joys { hee fed hence with theey- 
Unkind! yet are my tears ftill true to me," ~ 





‘I'm wedded o'er again, fince thou art gone, 
“| Nor could’tt thou, cruel, leave me quite algnés~: = 


Alexis widow now is Sorrows wile, 


With him thall 1 weepout my weary life, . 


re 
Welcome my fad fweet mate! Now have I got 
At laft a cotiflant love that leaves me not ;. 

Firm he, as thou art falfe. -Nor-nced my cries” 
‘Thus vex the earth, and tear the beauteous fisies. 
For him, alas! ne’er thall I need to be es 
‘Troublefome to the world thus as for thee; 

For thee I talk to trees, with filent groves . 





‘Expoftulate my woes and much wrong’d loves, | 





Is, and relentlefs recks, or if there be. 
Things that in. hardnefs more aliude to thee, 
To thefe [ talk in tears, and tell my pain, 
And anfwer too for them in tears again. * 
How oft have.I wept out the weary fun: | 
My wat’ry hone-glafs hath old Time's out-run. 
O fam Iearved grown; poor love and L... 
Uave ftudied over all aftrology; - i: 

¥m perfect in heav’ns fate, with every ftar \. 
My fkilful grief is grown familiar. 

Ride, faireft of thofe fires, whate’er thou be, 
‘Whofe rofy beam fhali point my fen to me; * 
Such as the facred light that erft did bring .- 
‘The eaftern princes to their infant King ; 

© rife, pure lamp! and Jend thy golden ray; 


| That weary Jove at lait may find bis way. 


Ekegy 111. 
Ricu churlifh land! that hidf fo long in thee. 
My treafures, rith, alas! by robbing me. 
Needs muft my mis’ries owe that man a fight, 
Whoe'er he bc, was the firit wand’ ring knight, - 


0 | had he ne’er been at that crnel coft, 


Nature’s virginity had ne’er been loft: _ 

Seas bad not been rebuk’d with fuwcy oars, ° 

But iy'n Jock’d up fafe in their facred thores; 

Men had not {purn’d at mountains, nor made wars 

With rocks, nor bold hands firuck the world’s 
ftrong bars. : ae 

Not loft in too large bounds, our little Rome, 

Fall fweetly with itfeif had dwelt at home ;. 

‘My poor Alexis then, in peaceful life, : 

Had under fome low roof lov'd his plain wife,” 


* But, now, ah me! from where he has uo foes 


He fics, and into wiitul exiles goes. 
Cruel, return; O teil the reafon why 

"hy deareit parents have defervid to dies , 

And I, what is my crime, 1 cannot tell, 

Unlets it be a crime t’ have lov'd too wells 

f heats of holier love, and high defire 

Make big thy fair brea‘l with immortal fire, 
‘What needs my virgin lord fly thus from me 
Who only wifh his virgin wile tobe? 2% 
Witnefs, chafte heavens! no happier vows I know 


. Phan fo a virgin grave untouch’d to go; 


Love’s true’l knot by Verus is not ty'd, 

Nor do embraces.only make a bride. 

"Vhe bleffed virgin (and men chafte as you) 

‘Was maiden-wafe, and maiden-mother too. 

Cecilia, glory of her name and blood, ‘ 

‘With happy. gain her maiden vows made good. 

The lufty bridegroom made approach:- young 
man . e 

"Take heed (faid fhe) take heed, Valerian! 

My bofom’: guard, a fpirit great and frong, 

Stanes arm’d to fhic!d me from all wanton wrong. 

My chaftity is facred, and my deep : 

Wakeful, her dear vows undefil’d to keeps 5 o> 
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Pallas bears arms, forfoot!’: and thould there he 

No fortrefs buitt for true virginity? 

No facing gorgon this, none, like the ref 

Of your tearn’d lics. Here you'll find no fuch jeft, 

Tam yours. O were my God, my Chrift fo too, 

T'd know no name of Jove on earth, but you. 

He yiclds.. And Qraihe baptia'd, obtains the gracé 

To gaze on the fair foldicr’s glorious face. . 

Both mix'd at laft their blood in one rich bed 

Of rofy. martyrdom, twice married : : 

© burn our Hymen bright in fuch high flame, 

Thy torch terreftrial love hath here no name. 

How fweet’s the mutual yoke of man and wife, 

When holy fires maintain loves heavenly life! 

But { (fo help me heav’n my hopes tofee) 

When thoufands fought my love, lov’d none but 
Pebees fe ace evn tte 

Still as their’ vain tears my firm vows did try 

Alexis he alone is mine (faid I.) S 

Half true, alas! half falfe, proves that poor line; 

Alexis is alone, but is not. mine. . Fi id 





Defeription of a Retigious House and Condition of Lifts 
. From Barclay. is 
No roofs of gold, o’er riotous tables fhining ; 
Whole days, and [uns devour’d with endless dining; 
No fails of Tyrian fk proud pavements weeping, 
Nor ivory couches, coftty flambers keeping; rs 
Falfe lights of flaring gems ; tumu!twous joys ;_ 
Malis full of flatt’ring men, and. frifcing boys; 
Whate'er falfe thows of thort and flippery good 
Mix the mad fonsgof men in mutual blood,” 
But walks, and unfhorn woods ; ‘and fduls juft fo: 
Unforc’d and genuine, but not fhady though | 
Our lodgings bard and homely, as our fare ;_ 
‘That chafte, and cheap, as the few clothes we wear é 
Thofe courfe and-negl-gent, as the natural locks. _ 
Of thefe loofe groves rough as th’ unpolith’d rocks, 
A hafty portion of prefcribed fleep 5 r 
Obedient flumbers; that can wake, and weep, 
And fing, and figh, and work, and fleep again; 
Still roiling a round fphere of fillereturning pai 
Hands full of heacty labours; pains that pay * 
And prize themfelves; do much, that more they 
may ; . 
And work, for work, not wages; Jet to-morrow’s * 
New drops wath off the fweat of this day’s forrowa: 
A long ard datly-dying life, which breathes ~~ * 
A refpiration of reviving deaths, 
Bot neither are there thole ignoble ftings 
That nip the bofom of the world’s beft things; 
And lath earth-labouring fouls. eA 
No cruel guard cf diligent cares that keep 22.7" 
Crown'd woes awake, as things tuo wife for fleep : - 
But reverend difcipline, and religious fear, thes 
And foft obedience, find fweet biding here, 
Silence and facred reft, peace and pure joys, ” 
Kiud joves keep houfe, he clofe, and keep 114 noife, 
And room cnough for monarchs, while none fweild 
Beyond the kingdoms of contentful cells. 
The felf-rememb'ring foul fweetly recovers,” 
Her kindred with the ftars, not bafely hovers 
Below ; but meditates her immortal way, E 
Home to the original fource of light, and inrebs 
JeStual days.’ nis : 
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Death's Leflure ; the funoval of 2 Young Gentleman. 


“Drag relics of a difladg'd foul, whofe lack 
Makes many a mguruing ‘paper put on black © 
O ftay a while, ere thou draw in thy head, - 
‘And wind thylelf up clofe in thy cold bed: 
Stay but a little while, until I call 
‘A fummons, worthy of thy funeral... : 
Come then, youth, beauty, and blood, all ye foft 

7 "powers, : 
Whole filken flatteries fwell a few fond hours 
Into.a falfe eternity ; come man, | . 
Hyperbolized nothing ! know thy fpan ; 
ake thine own meafure here: down, down, and 

bow A Tenorio a Gea 74 

- Before thytelf in thine idea; diou nae 
Huge emptinefs! Contrada thyfelf, and fhriok 
All thy wide circle twoapoint, O fink |. 


Lower and lower yet: till thy lean fize - s 
Call heav’s to lock on thee with narrow eytas” 
Leffer and leffer yet; till thou begin 
‘Yo thow a face, fit to confefs thy kin, 

_ Thy neighbourhood té nothing. 
Proud looks, and lofty eyelids here put on 
Yourfelves in your unfeign’d reflection ; . 
Here gallant ladies! this impartial glafs, 
(Though you be painted} fhows you your true face, 
Yhofe death-feal’d lips are they dare give the lie. 
To the loud hoatts of poor mortality. * 

Thole curtain’d windows, this retired eye, 
Out-ftares the lids of large-look’d tyranny. 

This pofture is the brave one. “This that lies 
‘Thus low, ftands up (methinks) thus, and deficg 
The world. oe 
. Alldaring duft and afhes! only you 

Of all interpreters read nature truc. .” 











POEMATA ET EPIGRAMMATA. 


Daticatto' Reverendo admodum roire Benjamino Lany, 
" §. 8. Theolegie P. ofefiri, aule Pembrocbiane Guf- 

“tedi digniffinse, ex fuorun: minimis miniaiarsR. Cra- 
7p pba cuftodiam calefien P. 


Sous eft et florum fruétus; quibus froimur, fi non 
- utilius, delicatits certé. Neque etiam rarum eft 
qnéd ad fpem veris, de fe per flores {nos quafi pol- 
ficentis, ddultioris aani, ipfitiig. aded autumni ex- 
igamus fidem. {gnofcas igitur (vir colendifiime) 
properanti fub ora Apollinis fui, prime, adele{- 
centiz Jafcivid exultanti Mut. ener aratis 
flores adfert, non frudlus fer@ : quos quidem exi- 
ere ad feram illam et fobriam maturitatem, quam 
in‘ fru@ibus expectamus merito, durum faerit; 
forfan et ipfa bac precoci importunitate fud placi- 
turos magis: ‘Tibi prafertin: quem paternus ani- 
mus (quod fieri folet} intencuinm tenet omni fue 
fpei divolatu, quo tibi de cuorum indole promittas 
aliquid. Ex more etiam eortm, qui in premium 
Jaboris {ui pretitimg, patientie fellini, ex iis que 
feverunt ipfi et excolerunt, quicquid eft Mofculi 
prominulam, prim& quafi verecundia auras et 
(Bpertum Jovem experientis arripiunt avidé, fapo- 
‘rémq, ili non tam ex ipfios indole et ingenio 
quam ex animi fut affeQu, foventis in eo curas fuas 
et {pes, affingunt ° Pacere igitur (reverende cuf- 
-tes) hanc tibi exiftiufmodi floribus coroliam neti; 
éonvivalem verd; nec aliter paffuram Sidus illud 
ovis tui aufpicatifimum, nifi (qua ef etiam amee- 
Ritate) remiiliore radio cim fe reclinat, et in tan- 
tum de fe demit. Neque fan3 hsc fcriptionis ge- 
nere (mod® parteé fuas fatis prefiterit) quid elle 
potuit otio ‘neologico accommodatius, quo nimi- 
ym res ipfa Theologica Poctia amuaitate delinita 





Pajehaters {yam venuftute comumencat. Hoc de] > 


mum quicquid eft, amare tamen poteris; et voles, . 
fcio ; non ut magnum quid, non ut egregium, non, 
ut te dignum denique, fed ut tuum : tuum fummp 
jure; utpote quod cua gleba, per tuum radium, 
in manum denique tuam evecatum fuerit, Quod * 
reftat hujus libelli faris, exorandus es igitur (vie. 
{pectatiflime) ut quem finu tam facili privatum 
excepifti, cum jam ore magis publico alloquentem 
te non afperneris. Stes illi in limine, non aufpiciura 
modo fuum, fed et argumentum, Enimvero epi+ 
gramma facrum tuns ille, vultus vel cit, vel quid 
fic docet; wbi nimirum amabili diluitur Severum: 
et fandum fuavi demulcetur. Pronum me vides — 
in negatam mihi provinciam; laudum tuarum,, 
intcligo, quas mihi cum modeftia tua abltuleric, 
reliquum mihi ci neceffarid ut fim brevis: imo 
verd longus nimitim} utpote cui arguments iftad, 
abicilum fueric, in quo unice poteram, et fine tar- 
dio, prolixus effe.. Vale, virorum ornatiffime, ne-” 
que dedigneris quod colere audeam genii tui fere 
nitatem fapplex ram tenuis, et (quosiam numen 
quoq- hoc de fe non negat) amare etiam.- Inte~ 
rim verd da venium mufz in tantum fibi non 
temperanti, quin in hance faltem laudis tae partem, 
gna tibi ex rebus Jacris apud nos ornatis meritifli« 
ma étt, iftiufniedi carmine involare aula ft, quali- 
cunque. : Starla 











Satve, alme coftos Picrii gregis 
Per ovem erudito exhalat in otio; « 
Seu frigus udi capret antri, 


Sive Jovem nitidofque foles, 
Non ipfe cuftos pulchrior iuvias 
Egit {ub umbras Aimonioy gregess 
Non ipfe Apollo notus ils” 

_ Lege {uw melioge cannigy 


“Fe jure, Nam cim 


138 
‘Tu fi fereno des ocule frui, : 
Sunt rora a- bis, fune juga, funt aque, 
Sunt picétra dulcium fororum ; : 
(Non alio mihi nota Phebo.) 


‘Te dante, caftos compofuit finus; 

‘Ts dante, mores fumpfit; et in fuo 

» “Widenda vulev. pulverémque ’ 
Religio cinerémque nefcit. 
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Stat cindta digna fronde decens caput : 
Sudfque per te faffa palim Deos, 
Comilque, Diva, veltib&lque 

Ingenium dedit ordinémqueé, ' 
Jamque ecce nobisamplior es modd 
Majoérque cerni, Quale jubar tremit 

Sub os! verecundulque quanta 
_ Mole fui genuis laborat ! 
Jam qui ferenas it tibi per genas, 
‘“Majore certo Sidus habet fuum ; 
Majorque circum cufpidata 
F Ora comit tua flos dici. 
Stat canfa, Nempe hanc ipfe Deus, Dens, 
Banc ara, per te pulchra, diem tibi 
Tuam refundit, obvidque. * 

It radio tibi fe colenti. 

Blece, ecc! Sacro in limine, dum pio 
Multimq, prono poplite amas bumum, 
Altaria annuunt ab alto; 

Et refluis tibi plaudit alis 
'Pulchro incalefcens officio, puer 
-Quictng. crifpo fidere crinium, 

Vultiique non fatente terram, 
"” Cursit ibi rofeus fatelles, 
a tot inviis 
Marent ruinis, ipfag; (ceu preces 
Maniifque, non decora fupplex, 
‘Tendat) opem rogat, heu negatam ! 
‘Tibi ipfa voti eft ara fui rea. 
Bit folver. O quaam femper apud Deum 
Litabis ium, cujus are 
ipie preces prits audiifti! 





Venerabili vire Magiftre Tournay, tutori fuo fumme 
as : obfervando. 
Messts inauravit Cereri jam quarta capillos, 
Vitis habet Bacchum quarta corona fuz, 
Noftra en quo, primis plume vix alba pruinis, 
Aufa tuo Mufa cft nidificare fio. 
Hic nemus, hic foles, et colum mitius illi: - 
Hic fua quod mufis umbra vel aura dedit. 
Sedit ibi fecura malus quid moverit aufter, 
Qua gravis hybernum vexerit aba Jovem. 





Nefcio quo interea multi tibi murmure nota eft: | 


Nempe fed hoc poteras murmur amare tamen. 
Tandem ecce (hen fimili de prole prerpera) tan- 
dem 
Hoc tenero tenera eft pignore facta parens, — 
Jémqu. mcam hanc fobolem (rogo) quis finua 
alter haberet ? ‘ 
Quis mihi tam noti nempe teporis erat? -~ 
Sed quog; et ipfa Meus (de te) meus, improba, 
riot 
(Quem primiim potnit dicere) dixit, erit, 


OF CRASHAW. 


Has ego legitime, nec levo fidere nat2 
Non puto degeneres indolis effe notas; 
Nempe quod illa {uo patri tam femper apertos, 
‘Laut temper faciles nérit adire finus. *. 
Ergo tuam ubi fune- tyas eat illa fub alas: 
Hoc quoque de noitro, quod tuearis, habe. 
Sic quz tuada tuo fontem fibi fecit in ore, | 
Sancto et fecuro meile perennis eat. . 
Sic tua, fic nullas firen non mulceat aures, 
Aula cui piaufus et fua ferea dedit 
Sic cuusilic (precor) agus aut eat obice nulla, 
Aut omni (quod adhuc) obice major eat. 


Ornatiffimo viro praceptori faa colendifime, Magifire 
. Breok, 
© siti qui nunquam nomen nan dulce fuilti 
Pune quoque ciim domini fronte tumendus ¢ 
Ie ego pars veltri qnondum inta&iflima regniy, 
De nullo virga nota labore tux, 
Do tibi quod de te per fecula longa qieretur 
Qued de me nimium nun metuendus crass * 
Qu a tibi turpis egotorpentis inertia fceptri 
fam ferulx tulerim mitia jura tua. 
Scilicet in folrs quicquid peccabitur ittis, 
Quod tua virga ilatim vepulet, ilud erit. ‘ 
Ergo tibi hac panas pro me mea pagina pendat, . 
Hic agitur virga res tibi muita tux. 

In me igitur quicquid nimis ifla pepercerit olim, 
Id licetin feta vindicet omne med. vane 
Hic tuus invenet fatis in quo feviat unguis,, —, 

Quodq. veru dogto trans obelilcus eat. ; 
Sealicet hee mez funt; hac qua mala icilicet : 6fi 
(Que cua nempe forent) hic meliora forent! 
Quanscung, {uum nérunt hac fumina fontem.~ 

(Nitus ab sgnoto fonte fuperbus eat) 

Nec certé nihil eft qua quis fit origine. Fontes 
Effe folent fluvii nomen honérq. fui. ; 
Hic quog. tam parvus (de me mea fecula dicant) 
Non parvi foboles hic guoq. fontis erat. 2 
Hoc modo et ipfe velis de me d.xiffe, meorum, 

le fit minimus, Sed fuit ilie meus. - ‘ 


dn Pi€iurem Reverendiffimi Epifeopi, D. Andrews, 
Hac charta monttrat, fama quem mofirat magis 
Sed et ipfaquem fama quem dum monftrat fatis, 
Mle, ile folus totam impleyit fubam, 
Tot ora folus domuit et iamam quoque 
Fecit modeftam :. mentisignex pater, 
Agiliq. radio Ludis xterne vigil, 
Per alta rerun pondera indomito vagus ~ 
Cucurrit animo, quippe naturam: terox 
baxhaufit iplam, mille fetus Artibus,, 
Et mille linguis ipfe fe in gentes procul ” 
Variavit omnes, fuitq. toti fimui : 
Cognatus orbi: fic facrum et folidum jubar 
Saturumg,. colo pectus ad patrios libens 
Porrexit ignes: hic eum (leétor) vides, 
Hac (ecce) charta, O utinam et audires quogue } 

Votiva Bomits Petrenfis pro domo Dei, - “ 
Ur magis in mundi votis, aviiimg. querelis 
Jam veniens fulet effe Dies, ub: culpide prim 
Palpitat, et rofeo lux pravia ludi: ab ortu; 
Cim nec abeft Phebus, nee Epis letus habenis 
Totus adeft, volucrémg; Procul vaga murmura 
. Males 








. POEM ss: 7$08 
Nos ita; quos nuper radiis afflavit honeftis Cinnameos fimul illa rogos confcenderit, omnem -. 
Religiofa Dies. noftriq; per atria cali Leta bibit Phocbum, et jam jam victricthus alis - 
(Sacra domus noftrum eft celum) jam luce tenella | Plaudit hbumunm, cineréfque fuos. 

Libat adhuc trepidz fax nondum firma Diei ; Heu ! difpare fato 
Nos ité jam exercet uimii impatientia voti, Nos ferimur. feniorg fuo fub Apoiline Phenix 
Spéq. {ui propiore premit.— % Petrenfis mater, dubias librata per auras won 
. —Quis pedtora tanti Pendet adhuc, quzritg. finum in quo ponat inertes 
Tendit amor cepti! Defiderio quam longo Exuvias, {poliifq fax reparata fene@e 
Lentz fpes inhian | domus 4 dulciflima rerum! Ore pari furgat, fimiliq. per omnia vultu, 
Plena Deo domus! ah, quiserit, quis (dicimus) ille } At nunc heu nixu fecli melioris in ipfo 
(0 bonus, d ingens meritis, 6 proximus ipfi, Detiquium patitur'— 
Quem vocat in fua dona, Deo!) quo vindice totas } At nunc heu lentz longo in molimine vita. 
Excutiant tencbras hc fan@a crepufcula faa Interea porsurt Dubio Rant Meenia vulew 
3 —Quando, Parte fui pulchra, et fratres in foedera muros 
Quando erit, ut tremele flos heu tener ille Diei, Invitant fruftra nec re{pondentia Saxis . 
Qui velut ex oriente fuo jam altaria circkm -_ Saxafuis. Moerent opera intermiffa, mantifq. 
Lambit, et ambiguo nobis procul annuit altro, Implorant.—— Ses 
Plenis fe pandac foliis, et lampade tora . ——Suceurre piz, fuccurre parenti, 
Leatus (ut ¢ medio cum Sol micat aureus axe) O quifquis pius es. Illi fuccurre parenti, 
Attonitam penetrare domum bene poffit adulto Quam fibi tot fan@z matres habucre parentem, . - 
Sidere, nec dubio pia moenia mulceat ore ? Quifquis es, 6 tibi, crede, tihi hot hiantia ruptis 
Quando erit, ut convexa {uo quoque pulchra fee | Meenibus ora loqui ! matrem tibi, crede verendamt 
“reno Muros tam longo laceros feniog. fittique 
Florefcant, rof€6q. tremant laquearia rife? Ceu canos monftrare fuas, Succurreroginti 
“Que nimiim informis tanquam fibi confcia frontis | Per tibi plena olim, per jam fibi ficca precatur 
Perpetuis jam fe luftran lacrymantia guttis. Ubera, né defisfeniv. Sic longa juventus 
Quando erie, ut clacis meliori luce feneftris 5 Te foveat, querul@ nunquam ceffura fenekta, 
Plurima per vitreos vivat pia pagina vultus? Epitapbium in Guliclnum Hervifum, 
Quando erit, .ut facrum nobis celebrantibus hym- Feared daa Kotte enka fern : 
> num : ihe * On 
Organicos facili, et nunquam fallente fufurro Lg, Wuocunque properas. 
Nobile murmur agat nervos; pulmonis iniqui More proctium crit 
Filtula nec monitus nec faciat male fide Gnittros? Et Lacrime, eye ee 
. ane 4 ate Si jacere hic {clas 
Denique, quicquid id eft, quod res hic facra requirit ~ Gulielmum 
Faufta illa ot felix (fitq 6 tua) dextra, fuam cue Splendida Herrifiorum familie 
Debeat hac Aurora diem., Tibi fupplicat ipfa, Splend : 
Ipfa tibi facit ara preces. Tu jam illius audi, seme cian tae eich teen ane 
“ Audiet illa tuias, ~Dubium eft (modd porrige dex- | @ Et vixiffe cantum: erate; 
> 
tram) . ~ —Difcas licet 
> Des magis, an capias~ ‘aude tantim effe beatys, ~ 


shi : In quantas fpes poffit 
Et danum hoc Jucrare tibi. Affurgere mortalitas, . 


> De quantis cadere. 
Infantem, Fflexia———?_, ee 
Quem Hey Cantabrigia ¢ vidi: : 
Senem, ah infelix utraq.. 
Quod non vidit. 






















é ‘Scis ipfe volucres 
- Que rota volvat opes; hax ergo hic fige perennis 
Fondamenta domi petrenfi in rupe ; fuamq. 

" Fortuna fic deme rotam, Scis ipfe procacea 
Divicias quim prona vagos vehat ala per Euros, 
Divitiis illas, agé, deme volucribus alas, 

-"Facq, fuus noftras illis fit nidus ad aras + 
Remigii ut tandem pennas melioris adepté, . 
Scrapiant Dominiimg. fuum fuper xthera fecum, 

Felix 4 quific potuit bene providus uti 
Proverbs xxii. 5.—Fortune pennis et opum leyi- 
.tate fuarum, 


Devitiifque fuis aquilz fic addidit alas, 
. Jn caterorum Operun diffciti Porturitione Gemitus. 


= . Qui 
Collegii Chrifti Alumnus, 
~Aule Pembrokianz focius, 
Utriq. ingens amoris certamen fuit, » 
“ a Donec - 
Dulciff. Lites elufit Deus, 
Eumque ceeleftis Collegii 
- -Cujus femper alumnus fuit 
focium fecit ; 
Qui et ipfe Collegium fuit, 
Jo qua 
Mafz omnes et gratix, 
Nullibi magis forores, 
Sub precide religione 
In 'tenaciflimum fodalitium coaluere, 


© rexrx nimis illa, et noltrz nobile nomen 
Invidix volueris. facili quz funere furgens : 
‘Mater odora fui nitidz nova fila juventa, . 

Ec feltinatos peragit fibi fata per ignes, eas 
lla, haud natales tot tardis menfibus horas 


‘Tam miferis tenuata moris, falutu velut uno Oratoria Poetam . 
Jn nova fecla rapit fefe, ee caput omne gecorat Poetica Oratorem 
Esplicat in Gondes, rolepq. repullulat ortu.- Wem 9D Crraque Philofophum ¢ Agnovert 


Cirifianum Omacs 


952 
Fide Mundum 
; Spe Cajium ate 
Quis Gharitate  Proximum — ¢ SUPeravit. 
Humilitate Se:pfum 
Cujus 


$nb verna fronte fenilis animus, 
Sub moerum facilitate, feveritas virtutis: 
Sub plurima indole, pauci anai; 
Sub majore modcftia, maxima indoles, 
adeo fe occuluerunt 
ut vitam ejns 
Pulchram dixeris et pudicam difimulationem : 
Imo vero et morte, 
Ecce enint in ipfo funere 
. Diffinulari fe paffus eft, 
Sub tantillo marmore tancum hofpitem, 
> Eo nimerum majore monumento ~~ 
quo minore tumulo. 
Eo ipfo die occubuit quo ecclefia = s+” 
Anglica nec ad vefperas legit, 
. Raptus eft ne militia mutaret intellectum cjus ; 
Scilicct, #d. OGobris, Anno, Sal. 1651. 
dn Eundem, 
Ute mex lacryma, (nec enim moror) ite. Sed oro 
‘Tantim né miferm claadite vocis iter. ‘ 
Q liceat querulos verbis animare dolores? 
Es faltem ah periit, dicere, nofter amor. 
Ecce negant tamen ; ecce negant, lacrymaq, re- 
belles x, ao 
~-Pergunt indomita pracipitantq. vid. 7 
Vitne (o chars igitur te noflys filentia dicant ? 
Vis fleat affidua niusmure mutus amor | 
Fiebit. Et urna fuos femper bibet humeda rores, 
€r fidas femper femper habebit aquas. as 
Jnterea quicunq. eftis, né credite mirum 
Si verz lacrymx non didicére loqui. 
Natalis Principis Marie, 
Crrsez, 6 dalcibus imputanda Divis, 
© crefce, et propera, puella princeps, 
In matris propera venire partes. 
Ft chm par breve falminum minorum, 
line Carolus, et Jacobus inde, 
In patris faciles fubire famam, - 
Ducent fata furoribus decoris; 
iim terror facer, Angliciq. magnum 
Murmur nominis increpabit omnem 
Lat2 Bolporon, Ottomanicafque 
Non picto quatiet tremere Junas ;"- 
"Te tunc altera, nec timenda paci, 
Pofcent prelia. Tu potens pudici 
Vibratrix ocull, pios in hoftes 
Laté dulcia fata ddfipabis. 
© ciim flos tener ille, qui recenti 
Preffus fidere jam fub ora ludie, 
Olim fortior omne cufpidatos 
Evolvet latus aureum per igne: 
Quig imbellis adhuc, aduitus olim, 
Puris expatiabitur genarum 
Campis imp<riofior Cupido ; 
© quam certa fuperbiore pennd = 
Ybunt fpicula, mellexque mortes, 
¥Exul antibus hinc et inde turmis, 
Quoqud jufferis, impigré volabunt! 
© quot corda calentium deorum 
De te vulnera delicata difcent! 
O ques pediora principum magilris 


‘ 
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Fient molle negotium fagittis ! 

Nam que non potezis per arma ferri, 
Cui matris, finus atque utrumque fidas 
Magnorum patet efficina amorum ? 
Hine fumas licet, 6 pucila princeps, -- 


_Quantacunque opus eft tibi phare tra. 


Centum fame Cupidines ab uno 
Marris lumine, gratiafque centum, 
Et centum veneres: adhuc manebunt 
Centum mille Cupidines ; manebunt. 
Ter centum veneréfque gratizque 
Puro fonte fuperftites per avum, 
In Sereniffime Regine patrum hyemalem. 
Serta, pucr: (quis. nunc flores non prabeat 
hortus ?) ts - , 
Texe mihi facili pollice ferta, puer. < 
Quid tu nefcio quos narras mihi, itulte, Decembres ? 
Qnid mihi cum nivibus? da mihi ferta, puer. 
Nix? et hyems? non eft noftras quid tale per oras; 
Non eft: vel fi fit, non tamen effe poreft. 
Ver agitur: quzcunque trucem dat larva Decems 
brem, a A 
Quid fera cong. fremant frigora, ver agitur. : 
Nonne vides quali fe palmite regia vitis 
Prodit, et in facris que fedet fuva jugis ? 
Tam letis: qu bruma folet ridere racemis? 
Quas hyemis pingit purpura tanta genas ?° 
O Maria! © divum foboles, genitrixque Deorum! 
Siccine noftra tuus tempora ludus erunt ?’ 
Siccine tu cum vere tuo nihil horrida bruma 
Sydera, nil madidos fola morare notos? |, 
Siccine fub media poterunt tua fergere bruma, 
Atque fuas foliim lilia ndffe nives? , 
Ergd vel invitis nivibus, frendentibus Auftris, 
Noftra novis poterunt regna tumere rofis? 
O bona tuibutrix anni, qux limite noto . 
Teimpora fub fignis non finis ire fuis ! 
O pia predatrix hyemis, qua triftia mundi ” 
Murmuora tam dulci fub ditione tenes! 
Perge precor voftris vim pulchram ferre calendis t 
Perge precor menfes fic numerare tuos, 
Perge intempeftiva atq- importuna videri ; 
Ing. uteri titulos fic rape cuncta tui. 
Sit nobis, fit fape hyemes fic cernere noftras 
Exhzredatas floribus ire tuis. 
Szpe fit has sernas hyemes Maiofg. Decembres, 
His per te rofeas fepe videre nives. 
Altera gens varium per fydera computet annum, 
Atq. {uos dugant per vaga figna dies, 7 
Nos deceat nimiis tantum permittere nimbis? 
Tempora tam tetricas ferre Britanna vices? 
Quin noftrum tibi nos omnem donabimus aunum ¢ 
In partus omnem expende, Maria, tuas. - 
Sit tuus ileuterus noftri bonus arbiter anni 
Tempus et in titulos tranfeat omne tuos. * *% 
Nam qu alia indverit tam dolcia nomine menfis? 
_. Art qua tam poffet candidus ire toga . 
Hane lauram Janus fibi verticue velict utreq, 
Hanc fibi vel tota Chloride Maius emet. 
Tota fuam (vere expulfo) refpublica forum” 
Reginam cuperent te, fobolémve tuam.* ~ 
© bona fors anni, chm cundti ex ordine menfes 
Hic mihi Corolides, hic Marinus erit}* “> 
. Natalis Ducis Ebcracenfis.” 
Er verd jam tempne err nbi, 
Dulcibus hie oculis accelerare diem 5 » 








PO EMA TOA. 


Tempus erat, n2 qua tib! bafia blanda vacdrent; 
Sarcina né collo fit minis apta tuo? 
Scilicet ille tuus, timor et {pes ille fuorum, 
Quo primim es felix pignore fasta parens, 
Mle ferox iras jant nunc meditatar et enles, 
Jam patris magis eft, jam magis ille favs, - 
Indolis O ftimulos! vix dum ill tranfiit infans; 
= Jang. fibi impatiens arripit ille virum. 
Improbus ille fuis aded negat ire fub anni 
Jam nondum puer eft, major et eft pucros - 
Si ‘quis in auleis pidtas animatus in iras ; 
Stat leo, quem dodl cufpide Sufit acus, 
Holtis (io!) eft; neq. enim ille alium dignatibur 
tee hoftem; seg 
Nempe decet tantas ner minor ira manus. 
"Tune hafta gravis adverfu frit, (hafta bacillum 
. eh:) ete 2 ve 
Mox falfum vero vulnere pectus hiat. 
Stat leo, ceu fMtupeat tali bene fisus ab hofte 
Ceu quid in his oculis vel timeat vel amet, 
Tam torvum, tam dulce micant: nefcire fatetur 
Mars ne fub his oculis effet, an effet amor. 
Quippe illic Mars eft, fed qui bene poffit amari ; 
| ER et amor certé, fed metuendus amor: 
Talis amor, talis Mars eft ibi cervere; qualis 
. Seu puer hic effet, five vir ille Deus, i 
‘Hic tibi jam fcitus fuccedit in ofcula fratris, 
Res (ecce’) in lufus non operofa tuos, 
afia jam veniant-tua quanticunque caterva, 
« Jam quocunque tuus murmure ludat amor. 
En! Tibi materies tenera et tractabilis hie eft : 
-. Hic ad blanditias eft tibi cera fatis, 
Salve infans, tot bafiolis molle argamentum, 
* Maternis labiis dulce negotiolum ; 
 falve! Nam te nato, puer auree, Matus 
_, St Carolo et Mariz tertius eft, oculus, 





In faciem Auguft'f]. Regis &. morbilis integzam. 
Mosaredi; vocat alma parens academia: Nofter 
“En redit, ftore fuo ftoer Apollo redit. 
Vileus adhue faus, et viltu fua purpura tantim 
Vivit, et admixt as pergit amare nives. 
Tine illas violare genas? tune illa profanis, 
+ Morbe ferox, tentas ire per ora notis? 
Tu Pheebi faciem tentas, vaniffime ? Noftra, - 
Nec Phoche maculas novit habere fuas. 
Ipfa fui vindex facies morbum indignatur 5 - 
Ipfa fedet radiis 8 bene tuta fuis + 
Quippe illic deus eft, .coramque et. fandtius, af: 
trum; ean 
Quippe fub his totus ridet Apollo genis. 
Quod facie rex rutis erat, quod contera tadtus: 
Hinc hominem rex eft faffus, et inde deum, 
: “Ad Carolum Primum, Rex Redux: 
Auze redit, redit, Hue populi bona murmura vol- 
vunt; : ' 
~» Publicus hoc (audin’?) plaufus ad aftra refet : 
‘Hoc omni feaet’in vultu commune ferenum 3 
Oninibus hinc una eft Ixtitize facies. 
“Rex nofter, lux noftra redit; redeuntis adora 
Arridet totis Anglia lata genis 7 
‘Quifque fuos ocvlos oculis accendit abiftis; © - 
Atque novum facro fumit ab os¢ dicme 
_ Forté roges tanto que digna pericula plaufu 
 Evadat Carolus, quz mala, quéive nietus ? 
* You ¥, ° : 
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Anne pererrati male-fida volumina ponti 
Aufa illum terris pene negare fais: 5 + 
Hofpitis an nimii rurfus fibi confcia, tellus 
Vix bene fperatum reddat ibera caput. 
Nilhorum; nec enim malé fida. volumina ponti,, 
Aut ficrum tellus vidit Thera caput. y 
Verus amor tamen hac fibi falfa pericula fingit : - 
.(Falfa peric’la folet fingere verus amor) 
At Carolo qui falfu timet, nec vera timeret : 
+ (Vera peric’la folet temnere verus amor) 
‘Ui falfa timens, fibi vera pericula temtnens, * 
Non folitm eft ficus, fed quoq. fortis amor.’ 
Interea-noftri faris ile eft caufa triamphi’:’ 
Et fatis (ah!) noftri caufa doloris erat. 
Caufa doloris crat Carolus, fofpes lictt effet 5 
” Anglia quod falcem dicere poffet, abeft. 
Et fatis eft noftri Carolus nunc caufa triumphi 5 
Dicere quod faltem poffumus, ille redir. 
‘Ad Principem nondum natim, Regini gravida. 
Nascere nunc; 6 nunc! quid enim, puer alme, 
moraris ? zy Se 
Nulla tibi dederit dulcior hora diem. Sat 
Ergéne fot tarcos (@ lente!) morabere menfes ? 





Rexredit. Ipfe veni, et dic bone, gratus ades. 
Nam quid aye ooftrum ? quid noftri verba triun | 
phi? 7 " 


Vagitu meliis dixeris ifta tuo. - 
At maneas tamen ; ‘et nobis nova caufa triumphi © ~ 
Sic demum fueris; nec nova caula tamen: 7 
Nani, quoties Carclo novus aut nova na(citur in~ 
funs, 
Revera toties Carolus ipfe redit. 
tease fim Aque in vinum verfe. « 
Unoe rubor veffris, et non fua purpura lymphis? 
Que rofa mirantes tam nova mutat aquas? 
Numen (convivez) przfens agnofcite numen + 
Nympha pedica Deum vidit, et erubuit. 
On the birth of a Princeft, the fifth child of Charles I*, 
(Not printed in any fo: mer edition) 
Principi recens natz nomen maternz indolis, 





|. Caesce, O dutcibus imputanda Divis 


O, crefce, et, propera, puella Princeps, 
In Matris propera venire partes. 

Et cum par breve fulminum minorum 
Hlinc Carolus et Jacobus indey 

In Patris faciles fubire famam,. 

Ducent fata furoribus decoris, 

Cum terror facer, Anglicique magnum, 
Murmur nominis increpabit omnen 
Late Bofporon, Ottomanicaique 

Non fi&o quatict tremore lunas, » 

Te nuncaltera, nec timenda pace, 
Pofcent praia, Tu potens pudici 
Vibratrix ocull, pios in hoftes 

Late dulcia fata diffipabis. at, 
O.cum fics tener ille, qui recenti 
Preffus fidere jam fub ora Judet, 
Olim fortior omne cufpidatos 
Evolvet latus aurcum per ignes; | 





* From © Concentus ef gratulatio mufarvon Cantabrle 
gienfium ad forenifinun Britunniarer Kegem Cavite # 
de quinta fia’ fobste, clarifima principe, fibi nuper Vi 
enala,” Gantabrigig 1637. tes 
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Quique imbellis adhue, adultus olim, 
Puris expatiabitur genarum 
Campis imperiofior Cupido; 
O quam certe fuperbiore penna 
Tbunt fpicula, mellaque mortes; 
Exultantibus hinc-et inde turmis, 
Quoque jufferis, impigre volabunt! 
O quot corde calentium deorum 
De te vulnera delicata difecnt | 
© quot pectora Principum magiftris 
Fient molle negotium fagittis | 

.. Nam qua non poteris per arma ferri, 


Cai marris finus atque utrumque fius 
Magnorum patet officina Amorum ? 
Hinc fumas licet, O puella Princeps, 
Quantacunque opus cft tibi pharctra. 
Centum fume Cupidines ab uno 
Matris lumine, Gratiafque centum, | 
Et centum Veneres; adhuc manebunt ” 
Centum mille Cupidines; mancbunt 
Ter centum Venerefque, Gratieque 
Puro fonte fuperitites per zvum. 

Rich. Crafbaw, A. Bo Gott : 

S. Pat. Sige 








THE LIFE OF DAVENANT. 
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Wroam Davenant was born in the parith of St. Martin’s, Oxford, about the end of February 
* 4605-6. He wasa younger fon of Mr. John Davenant, “ a very grave and difcreet citizen,” fays 
- Wood, “and a fufficient vintner,” who kept the Crown-Inn on the weft fide of the Corn-Market ; 
2 houfe freqnented by the immortal Shakfpeare, in his annual journies from London to Warwick+ 
fhire. His mother, according to the MSS. of Aubrey, was exceedingly beautiful and very elegant, 
both in her converfation and addrefs. Davenant, in his focial moments, would fometimes infinuate 
that Shakfpeare might have had his reafons for his vifits there, and “ fay that it feemed to him 
, that he writ with the very fpirit that Shak{peare [wrote with], and was contented enongh to be 
thought his fon.” ‘This idea, hazarded “ when he was pleafant over a glafs of wine with his molt 
intimate friends,” probably without the leaft reference to his real fentiments, has been fince cirs 
enlated by Mr. Malone, and other refpectable writers, as not deftitute of foundation ; though the 
éircumftances of the ftory are evidently improbable, as gallantry, and more efpecially adultery, 
‘were not the fathionable vices of that age; arid as Shak{peare, more particularly, feems remarkable 
for the chaftity and amiable purity of his morals. 4 

The cafting a ftain on the virtue of a woman of unblemithed reputation, and fixing the imputa- 
tion of bafencfs and guilt on the moral conduct of the moft exalted genius that ever lived, are not 
fufficiently authorifed by the mere fuggeftions of fancy, or the inclination of-tracing out a poetical 
pedigree for a writer, whofe own meric is fufficient to enfure him the remembrance of pofterity, 

«| Very early in life he gave tokeus of a lively and promifing genius, and a propenfity to poctry, _ 
* which, it is faid, was very much encouraged by Shakfpeare. It is certain that he admired Shak-~ | 
_ fpeare more than any Englifh- poet, and that one of the firft effays of bis mufe was a poem on hia 
death, which happened when Davenant was about ten years old. 

He received the firtt rudiments of claffical learning from Mr, Edward Sylvefter, who kept, at 
that time, 2 grammar-fchool i in the parith of All Saints, Oxford, of diftinguifhed reputation. 

Yn the year 1624, the fame in which his father was Mayor of the City, he waa entered a Member 
6f Lincoln College, under the tuition of Mr. Daniel Hough, where he profecuted his academical 
‘Audies for fome time; but took no degree. ‘ lage 

Wood, at the fame time that he acknowledges the ftrength of his genius, and even aiRinguithes 
him by the title of the “ Sweet Swan of IHfis,” informs us that he * obtained there fome fmatter- 
“ng in logic; but his genius, which was always oppofite to it, led him in the pleafant paths of 
poetry; fo that though he wanted much of Univerfiry kearning, yet he made as high and ‘noble 
flights in the poetical faculty, as fancy could advance without it.” 7 

On his‘quitting the Univerfity, “. wherein 1 prefume,” fays Wood, “ he made but‘a fhort ftay,” 
he repaired to London, in. hopes of making his fortune at Court, where he became a page to the 
inagfificent Frances Duchefs of Richmond, who kept, in thofe days, a kind of Coure of her own, 

He was afterwards received into the family of the celebrated Sir Fulke Greville, Lord Brooke, ° 
himfelf a writer, and arene to the mufes, who encouraged his poeuctl ftudies, and vane his 
intereft. 

~ This amiable and accémyliftednobleman having been parbaroudy affaffinated on the jot . 
September 1628, in the 74th year of his age, Davenant was left without a patron; and it ia pro= 
table, that views of profit as well as amufement might now induce him to commence a writer for. 
the ftage. , 

He appears to have attempted dramatic compofition fome time before ; for his tragedy called . 
‘The Cracl Brother, was licenfed by the Mater of the Revels, Jury 12. 1636-7, but no account 
is given of its reprefentation, ae 

Te 1629, he produced The Tragedy of Albovine, King of Lombardy, which is commonly called 


his Grit play. It was acted with great fuccefs, and printed with a dedication to the unfortunate 
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Car, Earl of Somerfet, and copies of recommendatory verfes by Sir Henry Blount, Edward Hyde, 
» afterwards Earl of Clarendon, Richard Clerk, Robert Elice, William Habington, Roger Lait, 
Thomas Elice, and the Honourable Henry Howard. ° e : - oe oF 
' From this time he was a conitant attendant onthe Court, where he waa highly regarded by 
_ the Earl of Dorfet, Lord Treafurer Welton, and other perfons of diftin@tien, and very mnch ea- 
reffed by Carew, Suckling, Honourable Henry Howard, Endymion Porter, Efq. Henry Jermyn, 
~ Efg. afterwards Ear] of St, Albans, and all the gteat wits of that time, 8 ytenede ofenes Cy 7 

Within this period he wrote feveral plays, which-were licenfed by the Mafter of the Revels, in 

the following order; Tbe Colenc!, July 22. 1629,—The Fuft Italian, OStober 2. 1629,—The Wits, 

} January 19 1633-4,—~Love and Honoxr, November 20. 1634,—News from Plymouth, Augult % 
1635,—Platonic Lovers, Noyzmber 16. 1635,—Unfortunate Lovers, April 16. 163% —Fair Favourite,’ 

+ November £7. 1658,—Tbe Spanifb Lovers, November 30. 1639; probably the play which in his 

+ works is called The Difrefes. Reno artu Pee eae A Spe ye 

He contributed alfo feveral mafques for the entertainment-of the Court, which were exhibited in 
‘the following order: The Temple of Love, 16345; The Triumphs of the Prince D’ Amour, 16435; 
“Britannia T; riumpbans, 1637; Salmacida Spolis, 1639; printed without any author’s name, but ‘write 
ten by Davenant. Colum Britannicum,” arranged among his works, was written by Carew. | 

The reprefentation of his dramatic pieces, which were in general well received, procured him 
a confidegable acceflion of perfonat intereft, and the-peculiar patronage of the Queen, by whofe res 

: commendation, he was promoted to the laurel, which was vacant by the death of Jonfon, in Aue 
guft 1637, in oppofition to the pretenfions of May, the Englifh Lucan, who was countenenced by 
Charles 1. both a judge and patron of poetry. : 3 ; Bye ee . 

It has been commonly underftood, that he received this favour from the crown, immediately 
after the death of Jonfon’; but it appears that he was not appointed Poet-Laureat, till December 13. 
3638, fixtcen months afterwards, when he obtained from his Majefty a grant of an annuity of 

“ r00L. ger annum, which he enjoyed as Poet Laureat, till his death, = AES 
‘He repaid this mark of the royal favour hy continuing to dire the diverftotis of the Court, as 
Jong as the troubles of thofe times would permit ; and by demonftrating his ardent gratitude and un- 
fhaken zeal for the caufe of the Royal Family, ae-foon as the war broke out between the King and 


the Parliament, ; ear a ae 

Some time within this period, he publithed the firft edition of his Mifcellancous Poems, confifting 
cf Addreffes to his Patrons, New Years Compliments to the Queen, and other things of a like natures 

In May 1641, he was accufed to the Parliament of being concerned in a defign for feducing 

“the army from their adherence to parliamentary authority; and a proclamation being iffued for spe 

; prehending him, he was arrefted, and committed to the cnftody of a ferjeant at arms. in the 
month of July following, he was bailed, and foon after found it neceffary for him to withdraw to 
Trance; where he continued for fome time. He afterwards returned te England, with fome mili- 
tary ftores, which the Queen fent over for the Marquis of Newcnftle’s army, and offering his fer. 
vice to his Lordfhip, who was himfelf a dramatift, and his old friend and patron, he was appointed 
by him Lieurenant-General of his Ordnance. . aaa ae 

In his military capacity, he appears to have behaved well; for, ut the fiege uf Gloucefter, imSep- 
tember, 1643, he received the honour of knighthood from the king, as an acknowledgment of his 

“bravery and fignal fervices. - 2 ‘ 
\ On the decline of the Royalifts, whofe caufé he had effonfed, he fought réfage in France, where 
he cinbraced the Popith yeligion, aud was well received by the qucen, and taken mueh into her, 
conidence, < . : : 

{n the fummer of 1646, he was fent, by advice from the queen, to perfuade King Charles to 
comply with fome temporifing fteps, which fle confidered as necelfary to his interefts, and particus 
la:ar-y, to give wp the church, a Eg . j : : 
” Clerendon, who was his intimate friend, has given a full account of this tranfaGion [Hi?. Reb, 
P. 495.) though not much to his advantage, yet with all che tendermefs due to his acknowledged 

" fenfe of Davenant’s good intentions. aoa Bee eee ot A Se a 

He appears to have been impertisently forward on the occafion; and was difmiffed the royal | 

preferce, with unvfual reprehenfion, 
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Upon his return to Paris, to give an account of his ill faccefe to thofe who fent him, he projected 
/.the’plan of his Gordibert, an heroic pocmi of a new kind, the two firlt books of which he finished 
ut the Louvre, where he lived with his friend Henry Jermyn, Efq.; and,“ being very fond of them,” - 
Mays Wood, “ did print them {x651] with a large epiftle to Hobbes of Malmefbury, and Hobbes's 
excellent epiftte to bim, before them,” together with commendatory verfes by Cowley and Waller. 
>. It was attacked, ina fatirical pamphlet, by Denbam, Sir Allen Broderick, and other wits of the 
“king's little Court, under the following title, “ Certain Verfes, written by feveral of the Author's 
: Friend’s, to be reprinted with the Second Edition of Gondibert.” London, 16536 
An anfwer was returned by Davenant, with fome temper, in a fimilar vein, intitled, “ Tbe Ine 
teniparable Poers of Gondibert, vindicated from the Wit-Cabals of four Efguices, Glinias, Dametas, Sancboy 
cand Sack Pudding.” London, 1655--. ae : aA i 
‘There is a copy af verfes, alluding to this circumftance, in * Howell’s Poems," 1664, p. L05, in= 
“titled, “ Of fome who blending their brains together, plotted how to befpatter one of the mufes 
A ghoiceft fons and fervants, Sir W. Davenant, knight and pect.” : . 
. In 2648, he poblifhed a feeond edtiion of his Mifcellanzous Porm in 8v0, with his Madagafear, 
dddreffed to Prince Rupert, which was certainly written, and probably printed fix years before, as 
, Appears by the commendatory verfes prefixed by Suckling. The dedicatory infcription, to Endymion 
“. Porter and Henry Formyn, is very fingular and laudable. : ‘ ee 
In 1650 he, at the inftigation of the Queen, collected a body of unemployed artificers, and, by 
< permiflion of the French King, fet fail for the loyal colony of ‘Virginia, - Pek 
«| He was, however, intercepted by a thip, belonging to the parliament, and fent a prifoner to 
Cowes Cattle, in the Ifle of Wight. iil . 
2... Here, with great mantlinefs of mind, he alleviated the tedioufnefs of confinement, by continuing 
2 his heroic poem; and, having 4pritten about the haif of the third book, he thought fit to ftop fhort 
: again, finding himfelf, as he imagined, “ under the fhadow of death.” i 
_ The Parliament having delivered him over, by an ordinance, te be tried by a High-Commiffion 
Court, he was removed to the Tower of London, and for fome time his life was in danger; net 
is it certainly known how it was faved. an ge ge : 

Aubrey in his MSS. fays, that it was owing to the interpofition of two aldermen of York, 
whom he had taken in his military capacity, under the Marquis of Newcaftle, and to whos ‘he 
fot only extended every indulgence; but, upon their being either unable or anwilling to pay their 
sanfom, he ftudioufly gave an opportunity of efcaping. 

* ‘Thefe mien, it is faid, on hearing that his life was in danger, haftened to town, and interceded 
for him fo effedtually, as to obtain, by the favour of Lord Keeper Whitelocke, his pardon, and afters 
wards his liberty. | t ve 3 

Dr. Newton attribntes his acquittal to the interference of Milton, whofe intereft was powerful 
af that time; amd who, at the reftoration; received a fimilar piece of fervice from Davenant, for 
which his country owes him everlafting gratitude. - ‘ : 

: Wood mentions the mediation of Milton and the two aldermen, as being jointly employed in 
preferving him from the violence of party rage. Pas 

On obtaining his liberty, ha fet about reftoring to notice, the infulted altars of the Mufes, which, 
when we take into the account the feverity and gloominefs of the times, required no inconfiderable 
fhare both of fortitude and addrefs.° : 

Plays werd abfolutely prohibited: At Iatt, however, he partially accomplifhed his ends, by open« 
ing a theatre at Rutland-Houfe, under the avfpices of Lord Keeper Whitelocke, Sir John Maynard, 
and other men of tafte and learning; and exhibited a fpecies of dramatic interludes, called Entera 
tertainments, baftily get up for the occafion, and formed partly from the ltalian, and partly from the 
French ftyle. c 7 ‘ “ SPEtin es 

His Firf Day's Entertainment ot Rutland-Houfe, by Declamation and Mufic after the Danner of the An« 
cients, was performed May a3. 1656; and, being well received, he grew bolder by fuccefs, and pro- 
Guced feveral regular plays, which were exhibited in the following order: Tie Siege of Rhodes, 
1656, The Cruelty of the Spaniards in Peru, 1658, Tbe Hifery of Sir Francis Drake, 1659, Entertain- 
mcnts, and The Fair. Favourite, a tragi-comedy, Lew azainf Lovers, @ tragi-cou: Plag-biufe ta Oe 

3 8 uly : 
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Zed, 2 draina of five ads, each being a diftin® performance, Te Siege, a tragi-comedy,. 2Be ‘Dif: 
tris, a tragedy. Thefe plays were afterwards revifed, and printed in 1673. : aS 
Seon after the reftoration, he obtained a patent for the reprefentation of dramatic pieces, under 
the title of the Duke’s Company, of the theatre in Lincoln’s-Ina-Fields. .. _ ~ wuts as 
In Spring 1662, he opened the Duke's theatre with his Siege of Rhodés, which he had reviewed” 
and made a regular drama; and in which he introduced, for the frit time, on a public theatre, fe~ * 
amale performers, and painted fcenery. ae eee 
. He afterwards produced The Rivals, a comedy, in which is the famous ballad, “ My lodging is 
on the cold ground,” printed in 1668, but Rot inferted in his works, The Man's the Ma, ler, 2 come- 
dy, Mucheth, a tragedy, altered from Shakfpeare; and joined with Dryden in Tbe Tempeft, ox The 
Ancbanted Zfand, an alteration from Shak{peare, which was his laft performance, 02502 
. He died at his houfe in Lite Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields, on the 3th of April 1668,:in the 64th year 
of his age, and was interred in Weftminfer Abbey. On his grave ftone is infcribed, in imitation 
of Jonfon’s fhort epitaph, O Rare Six WiLLiam Davenanr? arc ae = 
. * His firft Indy,” faye Aubrey, “ was Dr +s daughter, phyficidn, by whom he had a very 
beautiful and ingenious fon, that died above twenty years fince. His fecond lady was daughter of — 
by whom he had feverat children, I faw fome very young ones at the funeral. His eldeft is 
Charled Davenant, the dodtér, who inherits his father’s beauty and fancy. He pradtifes at DoGor’s 
Commons. He wrote a play, called Cirée, which has taken very well.” He is better known as 
"a moft valuable policical writer. In 1771, were publithed in 5 vols. 8vo, The political and 
" commerical works of that celebrated writer Charles Davenant, LLD. collected and revifed by Sir 
Charles Whicworth, M. P,’” a publication which has greatly contributed to the diffufion and utility 
of his writings. His youngeft fun, William, was bred to the Church, and beneficed in’ Surrey, 
and unfortunately drowned in France in 1681. He tranflated M. la Mothe ‘le Vayer’s “ anis, 
miadverfions on the famous Greck and Latin Hiftorians,” printed at Oxford, 8vo, 1698, 
. His works, confiting of his Plays, Gondibert, Madagafiar, and Mifeellancous Poems, were colleded 
and publithed by Henry Herringman, in one volume fulio, in 1673, and dedicated by his widew to. 
the Duke of York. poy Cr BEE SR a Bagge eae 3 : , 
At prefent, none of his plays keep the Rage, though fome of them highly deferve the notice of 
the public; and no cdition of his poems has been given in a hundred and twenty ycare.. His Gons * 
dibert and Madagafcar, with a fmall {election from the mafs of his mifcellaneous poetry, is now, for 
the firft time, received into a collection of claffical Englith poetry. . bo aand 
«  Amidft the various avecations which. a life of incident fubjedted him to; the mind of Davenant 
muft have been fingularly fertile, and his wit peculiarly ready; or we should not have had fuch a 
bulky collection as his works afford us. He appears to have been engaged in a variety of contras . 
‘didtory characters, He was, by turns, a foldiet, a proje@tor, an envoy, a manager, and a wit. Ag 
amay, his charadttr appears to have been, in every refpedt, perfectly amiable : honour, courage, 
gratitude, integrity, genius, and vivacity, feem to have been the predominant featires of his mind: 
All bis biographers allow that he was very handfome, and Very amorous; and it appears that he. 2 
was fo unlucky as'to carry the tokens of his irregular gallantries in the depreffion of his nofe, which 
“became the fubje@ of much raillery among the contemporary wits. Wood fays that this accident 
- arofe from his familiarity with « a handfome black girl in Axe-yard, Weftminfter, on whom he 
thought when he {poke of Dalge in his Gondibert,” [B. 1. Can. VI. St. xxx.J. It muft have hapa: 
pened pretty early in life, fince it is mentioned by Suckling in his ¢ Seffion of the Pocts,” whe: 
‘titers from Wood in faying that it happened in France; a bo Mn en 
Will. Davenant, afhamed of a foolith mifchance * 
That he had got lately travelling in Eranee; - . | + 
Modeftly hop’d the handfomeneis of’s mufe, = * 
Might any deformity about hima excufe, é 
Surely the company had been content —_ :. Se 
Jf they could have found any precedent s 
But in all their records, in verfe or in profe; “** 
‘There was none of a laureat who wanced a nofe; ° 
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Dr. Johnfon, fpeaking of the “ Rehearfal,” obferves, “that this farce was originally intended 

aagainft Davenant, who, in the firft draught, was characterifed by the name of Bilboa, There ie 

» dhe paflage in the “ Rehearfal” fill remaining, which feems to have related originally. to Davee 

nant. Bayes hurts his nofe, and comes in with brown paper applied to the bruife. How this af- 

feted Dryden does not appear. Davenant’s nofe had fuffered fach diminution, that a patch upon 

that part evidently denoted him.” Sir Robert Howard is alfo faid to have been originally characs 
Terized by the name of Bilboa, 

* Asa dramiatift, Davenant’s rank feems as yet undetermined. He certainly yields to none of his 
contempotaries, except Dryden, Etherege, Otway, and Lec. His numerous dramas have had theix 
day, and arc forgotten, “His Entertainments, which were fufficiently well intended as fubftitutes for 

wbetter things, did but make way for’ asd anhourice the inundation of paltry puppet-fhews and 
rhyming tragedies which accompanied Charles and the Reftoration, and corrupted the fources of 
public tafte, Some good copfequences, however, refulted to the ftage from the hand of Davenant ¢ 
He was the fir, who, after the Reftoration, introduced painted fcenery, and filled the property= 
room with that apparatus which before had been fo much wanting, and which adds brilliancy and 
refpe@t to atheatre. Through his means the’ celebrated Betterton was brought more immediately 
forward to the eye of the public. We are indebted to him for the great addition the flage has re~ 
ceivad in the adoption of women, as all female charadters were, before his time, fultained by young 
men, “ 1 found him,” fays Dryden in his preface to the ‘Tempe, “* of fo quick a fancy, that nos 
thing was propofed te him on which he could not quick ly produce a thought extremely pleafane’ 
and furprifing. And, as his fancy was quick, fo likewife were the products of it remote and ‘new. 
He borrowed not of any other, and his imaginations were fuch as could ‘not eafily enter into any 
other man, His corrections were fober and judicious; and he corrected his own writings much 
more feverely than thofe pf another man, beftowing twice the time and labour in polifhing, which 
he ufed in invention,” 

Asa poet, the reputation of Davenart depends chiefly on his Gondibert. His Madogafear has been 
praifed by Suckling and other wits, at Jeatt ai much as it deferves, Tt has fome vigorous paflager 
and fome happy lines. His occafional poems have many beauties of fentiment and expreffion, with 
many defeats of ftyle, and many thougi:ts which, in this cold age, will be termed conceits, thought 
they only diftinguith wit and poetry from plain fenfe and profe. The verfification fometimes of. : 
fends the ear, but the candour, gratitude, tendernefs, friendihip, and good nature, expreffed in thent, 
make fuflicient amends for the roughnefs of feme, and the want of cafe and perfgicuity in others. 
His Elegies and Epitapbs may be read with pleefure. The Burlejgue Epifile has the hunrour and plea~ 
fantry of the burlelque pieces of his friend Butler, and Cotton, an original writer, whole accidental 
exclufion from this colestion is to be regretted. The verfes, To the Queen, entertained at Night by the 
Chuntefi of singly, deferve particular commendaticn, for eafe and tinaanerrupted fweetnels of Bow. 
Poe feems to have been fully fenfible of their merit. 








+ Smooth as the face of waters firtt appear’d ; 
; Ere tides began to ftrive, or winds were heard 5 
“, 9 Kind as the willing faincs, and calmer far 
‘Than in theic’flceps forgiven hermits are. 





> Thus Pope + S e. : 
Still ae the fea, ere winds were taught to blow. 
Again, 
Soft as thé flumbers of a faint forgiven, . Eloifz. 5 
The epic poem of Gondibert is unqueftionably the nobleft production of his genius; and. would da 
honour to any writer of any age or country. The fate which it has experienced conveys reproach 
bpon the inconftancy of national tafte, When it was firft publithed, it was condemned by fome 
perfons and applauded by others; fo, among the critics of the prefent day, it has met with both 
cenfurers and defenders. Several of our-moft ensinent critics have Sangemne Gondibert, merely be+ 
tanfe- it does not correfpond with their refpective fyftems. 
Mr: Hayley, in his “ Epifttes on Epic Poctry,”” has Spoken of it with a feycrity which we de 
fot wfually find in that elegant writer: o's 
Poor Davenant march’d before, with nobler aim,” 
His keen eye fix'd upon the paim of Fame; 
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But cruel Fortune doom’d him to rehearfe | : 
: A theme ill-chofen, in ill-chofen verfe. Zp, lil. Les 

In the notes to “ Epiftle V.” he obferves: “ The epic poems, both of Davenant and Voltairey « 
* Difcourfe upon have fufficient defedts to account for any neglect which may be their lot.” 

«Dr Blackwell, Mr. Granger, and Dr: Kaox, are on the unfavourable fide of the qneftion, 
‘Theis fentence has been paffed in Short and incidental remarks. The objections of Dr. Hurd in hig « 
Poctical Imitation,” are more important : igs ig . : 

“ When a writer,” fays that learned and elegant criti¢, “ who is drives by fo many powerful 
“motives to the imitation of preceding models, revolts againft them all, and determines at any rate 
to be original, nothing can be expected but an ankward firaining in every thing. Jmpraper method, 
Sorced conceits, and affelied exprefion, are the certain iflue of fuch obftinacy. Let me exemplify what, 
has been here faid in the cafe of a very eminent perfon, who, with all. the advanteges of ort and 

“nature, that could be required to adorn the true poct, was ruined by this fingle error. The perfor 
I mean was Sir William Davenant ; whofe Gondidert will remain a perpetual monument ef the mil» 
chiefs which muft ever arife from the affeGation of originality, in lettered and polite poets, 

“ The great author, when he projected his pian of an heroic poem, was fo far front intending 
to fteer his courfe by exemple, that he fets out, in his preface, with upbraiding the followers of 
Homer, as a bafe and timorous crew of coafters, who would fot adventure te Jaunch forth on the 
ocean of invention, He profeffedly makes his own merit to confiit in ‘ an endeavour to fead truth: 
through unfrequented and new ways, and from the muft remote fhades, by #eprefenting nature, 
though not in an affected, yet in an unufuad drefs.’ Thefe were the principles. he went upon ;. 
Jet us now attend to the fuccefs of his endeavours. , 

“ The method of his work is defective in many refpeéts. For infance, in the two following. 
Obferving the large compafs of the ancient epic, for which ke faw no caule in natute, and which’ 
he fuppofed had been followed merely from a biind deference to the authority of the firft model, 
he refolved to conftruct an heroic poem in the narrower, aud, as he conceived, jufter plan of the 
dramatic poems, And, becaufe it was their practice, for the purpofe of raifing the paffons, by @ 
clofe accelerated plot, and for the convenience of reprifeatation, to conclude their fubjeét in fios adh 
he affects to reftrain hivifelf within the fame limits: The evént was, that by cutting himfelf off, 
by this means, from the opportunity of digreflive ornaments, which contribute fo miuch to the 
pomp of the epic poetry; and what is more effential, from the advantage of the moft gradust and 
circumftantial narration, which gives an air of truth and reality to the fable, he failed in obtaining 
the proper end of this poem, admiration, produced by a grandeur of defign and vafiety of important, 
incidents, and fuftained by all the energy and miaute farticularity of defcription.... ’ 

~ © ft.was effential to the epos to raife and exalt the fable by the intervention of fipernatural agentys 
‘This, again, the poet miftook for the prejudice of the affected imitation of Homer, * who had fo 

‘eften led them into heaven and hell, till by converfation with God and ghofts, they fometimes 
deprive us of thofe natural probabilities in fory; which are inflrudtiive to human life? Here, 
then, he would niceds be original; and fo, by recording only rhe affairs of men, hath fairly omitted’ 
a neceffary part of the epic plan, and that which, of ali others, had given the greatett ftare and 
magnificence to its confiru@ion. Yet here, todo him jpftice, one thing deferves our commendas 
tion. It had been the way of the Italian romancers, who were at that time the beft poets, to run 
very much into prodigy and enchantment. ‘ Not only to exceed the woré, but alfo the poflibility 
of nature, they would have impenetrable armours, inchanted caftles, invulnerable bodies, iron men,’ 
flying horfes, and a thoufand other things, which are eafily feigned by them that dare.’ Thefe’ 

: conceits, he rightly faw, hed too flender a foundation in the ferious belief of his age, to juftify a 
relation of them. And, had he only dropped thefe, his condu@. had been without blame. But, 
vas it is the weaknefs of human nature, the obfervation of this extreme determined him to the other, ; 
of admitting nothing, however weil eftablithed in the general opinion, that was /upernatural, 

“ And as here he did too much, fo, in another refpe&, it may be obferved, he did too little. 
"The romancers, before fpoken of, had carried their notions of gallantry in ordinary life, as high, as 
they have donc thofe preternatural agencies, in their marvellous fictions. Yet here this original genius, 
who was not to be held by the thackles of foperftition, fuffered himfelf ta he entrapped in the 
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filken net of lowe and boneur ; and fo hath adopted, in his draught of charaéfers, that elevation of 
fentiment which a change of manners could not but difpofe the reader to regard as fantofic in the 
Gothic romance; at the fame time, that he rejected what had the trueft grace in the ancient epic, 
a fober intermixture of religion, Pi ak : 

“a The execution of this poem was anfwerable to the general method, Wie fentiments are frequently 

forced, and fo tortured by an affeQation of wit, that every ftanza hath the air of an epigram, And 

"the exprefion in which he clothes them, is fo quaint and figurative, as turns his defcription almok 
|, into a continued riddle, ot 5 : 

” & Such was the effe& of a ftudions affeétztion of originality, in: ® writer, who, but for this mile 
."gondudt, had been in the firft rack of our poets. His endeavour was te keep cleat of the models, - 
in which his youth had heen infru&ed, and which he perfe@ly underftood. And in this, indeed, 

he facceeded, But the faccefs loft him the poffeition of, what his great foul feems to have beem 
full of, a true and permanent glory, which hath ever arifen, and can only arife from the unambi- 
tious fimplicity of nature, contemplated in her own proper form, or, by refedtion, in the faithful mirror 
__ of thofe very models he fo much dreaded.” . : : : 
* While the prefent writer ftrongly feels the force of the fentiments which are here advanced, i 
is no {mall pleafure to him that fo much juftice ‘is done to Davenant’s great abilicies.. If he had 
not’purfued a miftaken plan, it is allowed by Dr. Hurd, that he would have been in the firt raak 
‘of our poets, eae : : 
' With all its faults, Gendibers has ftill its fincere and ardent admirers. $ 
\ Mr, Headley has particalarly difioguithed himfelf in its behalf, “ ft is to his Gondibcrt,” Says 
that amiable and ingenious writer, “ that Davenant has‘to truft for his fame; and, it particularly 
merits a re-pudlication. From its total rejedtion of fypernatural agency, it has afforded the critics 
an anyple ‘fubject of contention. After all, it feems but candid to examine every work by thofe 
.. -pules which the authot prefcribed himfelf in the compofing of it; every contrary ftep is but trying 
a man of one coumtry by the laws of another. What right have we, therefore, to be offended at 
not firding the critical a@s paffed by Ariftotle originally, and re-echoed by Roffu and the French. 
critica, rigidly obferved, when it was the author’s prof cifed intention: to write without them. Ws 
may, with the fame propriety, accufe Shak(peare for not adhering to: the unitics. ft was Dave- 
-nant’s intention to make an experiment, and let him be heard in hisown words: ‘ If I be accufed 
of innovation, or to have tran(greffed againft the method of the ancients, § thall think myfclf fecure: 
Yin believing, that a poet, who hath wrought with his own inftruments at a new defigt, is no mure 
anfwerable for difobedience to predecedfsrs, than law-makers are liable to thofe lags which theme, 
felves have repealed.” {n Bithop Hurd be has fonnd a formidable accufer. Yet, (fuppofing hira 
amenable to a court of criticifm) many palliations may be urged in his defence. ‘Fhere can fearce 
fubfift a doubt, but-that, in denying himfelf the opportunity of indulging his fancy in the appen~ 
~ dayes of Divine afliftance, the dignity of the poem has beer confiderably diminithed; yet, if we 
recolle& the fituation he ftcod in as to time, it wilt appear that bis condua did not refult from 
a perverfe and affected determination of deviating from rules long: eftablifhed, and long approved, 
but from a ferious and fenfible convi@ion, that fuch machisery as thofe rules fupplied him: with, 
“was no longer praSicable. The fpirit of common fenfe, which in his day began to fhow itfelf, 
\ would certainly have revolted agaiuit Heathen mythology. The Gothic fyitem, which the Italiana’ 
{chool prefented him. with, was already hacknied and worn out, and no longer foftered and kept 
alive by the retith for chivalry, which prevailed even when Spenfer wrote. The religion of his. 
country aff:.rded no inflance; that might ferve to keep him in countenance, or juftify an applica~ 
tion of fuclf hallowed materials, to fo light, and perksps fo unworthy, a purpole, Thofe united 
,, objections, made (if F may be allowed the exprediion) a fort of poetical Atheift of Davenant, and 
” reduced him to the neceffity of purfuing a plan of his own, and of relying on the naturat powers 
of his genius, © With bis pen in his hand, he feems boldly to have exclaimed with Mezentius: 
z ‘ © Dextra mibi Deus, et telum quod miflile libro.” : 
But Dr. Aikia hae moft eminently diftinguifhed himfelf in defence of Gondibert. tn him it has 
sdefervedly found 2 warm admirer, and a moft intelligent critic, and one who has been the fir to 
recommend it to the attention of the readers of Englifh poetry. 
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_ In his * Mitfcellancous Pieces” he has devoted a long effay to-Gondibert, in which he faceerehitty 
Yindicates the method of the poem, from the objections of Dr, Hurd, and exhibits 2 particular analyfis 
of it, which does equal honour.to Davenant and his generous admirer, 

“ With refpes to its execution,” fays this candid and ingenious writer, “ the juftice of Dr. Hurd's 
ecnfure cannot be controverted, The author's faulty execution, however, arofe froth a fource dire@ly 
«ontrary to the “dread of imitation.” Imitation itfelf ted him to it; for almoft all the modele of Pos, 
Tice literature oxifting in his own county, and indeed in the other polithed nations of Europe, were 

“ eharacterifed by the very fame vitiation of tafte. Among our own writers, itis fufficient to inftance 
“Donne, Suckling, and Cowley, for this conitant affetation of wit and uncommon fentiment, andfor 
a confequent obfcurity of exprelfion, Yet all thefe, and Sir W. Davenant, perhaps, in a more emiz 
nent degreé than the reft, had for great occafions, above the temptation of trifling, a majeftic and 
nervous fimplicity, both of thought and expreflion; which, with our miore refined: talte and lan.‘ 
guage, we have.never been able to equal, ‘ ho Seer hate | : ; - . 

“ The meafuré chofen for this poem, is. what We tow almoft confine to elegy. This choice do 
Not appear very judicious. A redundancy of thought, running out into parenthefes, feems to have. 
heen produced, or at leaft encouraged by the meafure. But I think he has generally preferved a 
force and majefty of expreftion.” The remarks of the fame able and ingenious writer on Book Il. 
Cant. 4. and 4. afford an agreeable {pecimen of candid and judicious criticifms. Great Nature's Of, 

fice, Nature's Nivfury, The Cabinet of Death, The Monument of Benifted Mindsy: and The Temples of 
. Prayer, Penitence, and Praife in the house of Afragon, are defcribed.with circurmftances of peculiag 
attraion and intereft, The picture of Bistha is exquifitely pleafing. ‘ oe 

He concludes his mafterly anglylis, with lamenting, as every reader muft da, the abrupt termin, - 
ation of the ftory. He z . 7 * ee : 

“ The plot” fays he ‘is at length involved in fo many intricate, and apparently inextricable dif. 
ficulties, that it is fcatce poflible to conceive a fatisfactory termination. Perhaps the Poet was fen: 
fible of a want of power to extricate himfelf, ‘and chofe thus to fubmit to a voluntary bankruptey o 
invention, rather than hazard his reputation by going farther. In his potticript, indeed, he excufes 
him{cIf on account of ficknefs, and approaching diffolution. However difappointed we may be by _ 

‘his abrupt departure from fcenes which he has filled with confufion, we ought not to forget the ; 
pleafures already received from them. ‘ If (fays he to his reader, with more than the Spirit ofa 
dying man) thou art one of thofe, who has been warined with poetic fire, 1 reverence thee as my _* 
judge.” Fromgfitch a judicature this noble fragment would, 1 doubt not, acquire for him what the , 

, eritic laments his having loft, “ the Poffeffion of that true and permanent glory, of which his large 
foul appears to have been full.” What Davenarit left undone has been attempted by a writer of * 
inferior abilities. In a collection of poems, profeffing to be “ The Mifcelancous Works of Mr. 
John Gay, vol. 1V."” printed in 1773, a continuation of Gandibert, in three additional cantos, is in 
ferted under the name of Gay. The impofition is undeniable, but the susitation merits the attetix 





“gion of the admirers of Gondilert, aS 
The preceding remarks muit convince cvery réader, that the feverity of criticifm to which Gondie 


Bert has been expofed, has arifen more from {yftem, and learned Prejudice, than juftice, That the 

' ¥entiments are frequently far-fetched “and sffeled, and the expreflions quaint and obfcure, is but 
too obvicufly apparent; and thefe fauits, together with the want of harmony in the verfification; - 
will fufficiently account for the negleé into which thé poem is fallen, though intereiling in its ftoryy 


and thick-fown with-beauties, r nog ; 7 ca . . £ 
On the whole (with the exception that Gondifert would have received both dignity and em. 


Bellifiment from divine’ agency, tould the aduption of any fuch fyftem have been practicable) the 
writer of thefe prefaces agrees with the very liberal opinions of Dr, Aikin, whofe authority is 
fufficient to justify his endeavours to give this valuzble frasment an opportunity to make good ite 
claim to notice, on the general idea of its being the work of an elevated genius, pregnant with & 
sich flore of frce and noble fentimert, fafuioned by an intimate commerce With the. great world, 


and boldly parfuing an original; but not an unikilful plan, 
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TO HIS MUCH HONOURED FRIEND, MR. HOBBES, 


*° SIR, 
Sincx you have done me the honour to allow this 
poem a daily examination, as it was writing, I will 
prefume, now it hath attained more length, to give 
you a longer trouble; that you may yield me as 

reat advantages by cenfuring the method, as by 
Judging the numbers and the matter. And becaufe 
‘you fhall pafs through this new building with more 
eafe to your difquifition, T will acquaint you what 
care I took of my materials ere 1 began to work. 

But firft, give me leave (remembering with what 
difficulty the world can fhow any heroic poem, 
that in a perfect glafs of nature gives us a famili- 
ar and ealy view of ourfelves), to take notice of 
thofe quarrels which the living have with the 
dead: and I will (according as all times have ap- 
plyed their reverence), bégin with Homer; who, 
though he {eems to me ttanding upon the poets 
famous hill, like the eminent fea-mark, by which 
they have in former ages ftecred ; and though be 
ought not to be removed from that eminence, left 
potterity fhould prefumptuoutly miftuke their couife, 
yet fome (Mharply‘obferving how his fucceffors have 
proceeded no farther than a perfection of imitating 
him), fay, that as fea-marks are chiefly ufeful to 
coatters, and ferve not thofe who have the ambi- 
tion of difcoverers, that love to fail in untried feas, 
fo he hath rather proved a guide for thofe, whofe 
fatisfied wit will not venture beyond the track of 
others, than to them, who aflect a new and remote 
‘way of thinking, who eftccm it a deficiency and 
meannefs of mind, to ftay and depend upon the au- 
thority of example. 

Some there are that object, that even in the 
Jikelihoods of ftory (and flory, wherever it feems 
moft likely, grows moft pleafant), he doth too 
frequently intermix fuch fables, as are objects lift- 
ted above the eyes of nature ; and as he often in- 
terrogates his Mufe, not as his rational fpirit, but 
asa familiar, feparated from his body, fo her re- 
plies bring him where he {pends time in immortal 
converfation; whilit, fupernaturally, he doth often 
advance his men to the quelity of gods, and depofe 
his gods to the condition of men. 

His fucceffor to fame (and confeqnently to cen- 
due), is Virgil ; whefe toils noy virtue canaot free 


are 





him from the peevifhnefs, or rather curiofity, of 
divers readers. He is upbraided by tome (wha 
perhaps are affected antiquaries, and make priori- 
ty of time the meafure of excellence), for gaining 
his renown by imitation of Tomer: whillt others _ 
{no lefs bold with that qncient guide), fay, he hata 
fo often led him into heaven and hell, till, by cons 
verlation with gods and ghofts, he fometimes de 
prives us of thoie natural probabilities in ftory, 
which are inflractive to human life: And others 
affirm (if it be not irreverence to record their opi+ 
nion), that even in wit, he feems deficient, by . 
many omiffions; as if he had detigned a penance 
of gravity to himleif, and to pofterity: And 
by their obferving that continued gravity, mes! 
thinks they look upon him as on a mulician com 
pofing of anthems ; whofe excellence confilts more 
in the folemnnefs, than in the fancy; and upon |. 
the body of his work, as on the body of a giant, 
whofe force hath more ftrength than quicknefs, and 
of patience than activity. ; 

- But thete bold cenfurers are in danger of fo ma~ 
ny enemies; as I fhall witcly thrink from them, 
and only oblerve, that if any difciples of unjmita- 
ble Virgil can prave fo formal as to eftcem wit 
(as if it were levity), an imputation to the heroic 
mule (by which malevolent word, wit, they would 
difgxace her extraordinary height); yet if thofe 
judges will be held wie, they mutt endure 
the fate ot wife men, who always have but few of 
their fociety ; for many more than confift of their 
number (pexhaps not having the fullennels to be of 
it), are taken with thofe bold flights, and think 
it is with the Mafe (whofe noble quarry is men), 
as with the eagle, who when he toars high, ftoops 
more profperoufiy, and is moft certain of his prey- 
And furely poets (whofe bufinefs should reprefent 
the world’s true image often to our view), are not 
lefs prudent than painters ; who, when'they draw 
landikips, entertain not the eye wholly with even 
protpect, and a continued flat; but, for variety, 
terminate the fight with lofty hills, whofe obfcure 
heads are fometimes in the clouds. 

Lucan, who chofe to write the greateft actions, 
that eycr were allowed to be true (which, for 
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fear of contemporary witneifes, obliged him to a 
very clofe attendance upon fame), did not cbferve 
that fuch an enterprife rather befesmed an kiftori- 
un than a poet: For wife poets think it more wor- 
thy to feek out truth in the pafGons, than to record 
the tmith of actions ; and practife io defcribe man- 
kind juit as we are periuaded or guided by in- 
{tinct ; not particular perfons, as they are lifted, or 
Jevelied by the force of fate; it beng nobler to 
contemplate the general hiftory of nature, than a 
felected diary of fortune: And painters are no 
gore than hiftorians, when they draw eminent per- 
fans (though they term that drawing to the life) ; 
but when by aflembling divers figures in a larger 
volume, they draw pattions (though they term it 
but ttory), then they increafe in dignity, and be- 
@ome pocts. 

Thave been thus hard, to call him to account 
for the choice of his argument, not merely as it 
was ftory, but becaule the actions he recorded 
were fo eminent, and fo near his time, that he 
could not aft trath with fuch ornaments as po- 
ets, for ufeful pleafure, have allewed her; left the 
feigned complexion might render the true fu(pect- 
ed. And now I will leave to others the prefump- 
tion of meafuring his hyperboles; by whofe fpace 


znd height they maliciouily take the dimention of 


wit; and fo miftake him’ in his boiling youth 
(which had marveilous forces) as we difrelith excel 
- lent wine, when fuming in the lee. 

Statius (with whom we may conclude the old 
heroics), is as accountable to fome for his obliga- 
tions to Virgil, as Virgil is to others for what he 
ewes to Homer; and more clofely than Virgil 
waits on Homer, doth Statius attend Virgil; and 
follows him there alfo, where nature never comes, 
even into heaven and heil: And therefore he can- 
not efcape {uch as approve the wifdom of the beft 
dramatics; who, in reprefentation of examples, 
Lelicve they prevail mott on our manners, when 
they lay the {cene at home in their own country ; 
fo inuch they avoid thofe remote regions of hea- 
ven and hell: As if the peaple (whom they make 
civil by an eafy communication with reafon; and 
famiiiar reafon is that which is called the civility 
of the ftage), were become more difcreet than to 
have their eyes perfuaded by the defcending of 
gods in gay clouds, and more manly than to: he 
frighted with the rifing of ghotfts in fmoke. 

Taito (who revived the heroic flame, after it was 
mary ages quenched), is held, both in time and 
merit, the fir of the moderns; an honour by which 
he gains not much, becaufe the number he excells 
mult reeds be few, which affords -but one fit to 
fucceed him; for I yield to their opinion, who 
permit not Ariofo, no not Du Bartas, in his emi- 
nent rank of the heroics; rather than to make way 
‘by their admiffion for Dame Marino, and others. 
‘Halto’s honour, too, is chiefly allowed him, where 
ke moft endeavours to make Virgil his pattern: 
And again, when we confider from whom Virgil’s 
fpirit is derived, we may obferve how carely hu. 
man excellence is found ; for heroic poely (which, 
if exact in itielf, yields not to any other human 
work), flowed but in few; and even thofe ftreams 
geicended but from one Grecian {pring: and it is 
with original poems, as with the original pieces of 
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painters, whofe copies abate the exceffive price of 
the firft hand. 

But Taffo, though he came late into the world, 
muft have his fhare in that critical war, which ne~ 
ver ceafes amongtt the learned ; and he feems moft 
unfortunate, becaufe his errors, which are derived 
from the ancients, when examined, gvow ina great 
degree excufable in thet; and by being his, ad- 
mit no pardon. Such as are his counfel aflembled 
in heaven; his witches expeditions through the 
air; and enchanted woods, inhabited with ghofts. 
For though the elder poets (which were then the. 
facred priefts), fed the world with fupernatural 
tales, and fo compound the religion, of pleafure 
and myftery (two ingredients which never failed 
to work upon the people); whilft for the eternity. 
of their chiefs (more refined by education), they 
furely intended no {uch vain provifion, “Yet a 
Chriftian poct, whofe religion little needs the aids 
of invention, hath lefs occafion to imitate fuch fa- 
bles, as meanly iluftrate a probable heaven, by” 
the fafhion and dignity of courts; and make a re~ 
ferablance of hell, out of the dreams of frighted 
women; by which they continue and increaie the’ 
melancholy miftakes of the people. 


Spenfer may ftand here as the laft of this thors” 


file of heroic poets; men whole intellectuals were 


of fo great a making (though foe have thought’: - 





them liable to thofe few cenfures we have men- 


tioned), as perhaps they will, in worthy memory,’ ~ 


outlaft even makers of laws, and foubdcrs of em. 
pires, and all but fuch as mutt therefore live equal- 


ly with them, becauie they have recorded their’ 


names.’ And fince we haye dared to remember’ 
thofe exceptions, which the curious have againtt: 


them, it will not be expected { should forget what” 


is objected againft Spenfer ; whofe obfolete lan- 
guage we are conttrained to mention, though it 
be grown the moft vulgar accufation that is laid 
to luis charge. : 

Language (which is the only creature of man’s 
creation), hath, like a plant, feafons of flourifhing 
and decay; like plants, is removed froma one foil 
to another; and by being fo tranfplanted, doth of. 
ten gather vigour and increafe. But as it is falfe 
hufbandry to gratt old branches upon young ftocks, 
fo we may wonder that our language (not long 
before his time created out of a confufion of others, 
and then beginning to flourith like a new plant), 
fhould, as helps to its increafe, receive from his 
hand new grafts of old withered words. But this 
vulgar exception fhall only have the vulgar ex-- 
cule; which is, that the unlucky choice of his 
ftanza hath, by repetition of rhyme, brought him 
to the neceflity of many exploded words. 

If we proceed from his Janguage to his argu- 
ment, we muft obferve with others, that his noble 
and moft artful hands deferved to be employed up- 
on matter of a more naturil, and therefore of 2 
more ufeful kind. His allegorical ftory (by many 
held defective in the connection), refembling, me- 
thinks, a continuance of extraordinary dreams ; 
fuch as excellent poets and painters, by being over- 
ftudious, may have in the beginning of fevers: And 
thofe moral vifions are juit of fo much ufe to bu- 
man application, as painted hiftory; when with 
the couzenage of lights it is repreiented in ‘tenes, 
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by which we are much lefs informed than by ac- 
tions on the ftage. 5 

Thus, Sir, I have, perhaps, taken pains to make 
you think me malicious, in obfcrving. how far the 
‘curious have looked into the errors of others; er- 
yofs which the natural humour of imitation hath 


made fo like in all (even from Homer to Spenfer),~ 


as the accufations againft the firft appear but little 
more than repetition in every procefs againit the 
re(t: And ‘comparing the refemblance of evror in 
perfons of one generation, to that which isin thofe 
pf another age, we may find it exceeds not any 
where, notoriouily, the ordinary proportion. Such 
_Jimits to the progrefs of every thing (even of wor- 
thinefs, as. well as defect), doth imitation give : for 
whilit we imitate others, we can no more excel 
them, than he that tails by others maps, can make 
a new difcovery; and to imitation, nature (which 
js the only viible power, and operation of God), 
pethaps, doth needfully incline us to keep from 


excefies, For though every man be capable of 


worthinefs and unworthinefs (as they are detined 
by opinion), yet no man is built ftrong enough to 
pear the extremities of either, without unloading 
himéelf upon others fhoulders, even to the weari- 
ne(sof many. If courage be worthinels, yet where 
it is overgrown into extremes, it becomes as wild 
and hurtful as ambition; and fo what was reve- 
renced for protection, grows to be abhorred for op- 


preffion : If learning (which is not knowledge, but 


a continued failing by fantaitic and uncertain 
winds towards it), be worthinefs, yet it hath 


hounds in all philofophers ; and Nature, that mea- 
fured thofe bounds, feems not fo partial, as to ale 


low itin any one a much larger extent than in an- 
other; as if in our fledhy building, the confidered 
the furniture and the room alike and together ; for 
as the compas of diadems commonly fits the whole 
fucceffion of thafekings that wear them, fo through- 
out the whole world, a very few inches may diftin- 
guith the circumference of the heads of their fub- 
pas: Nor need we repine that Nature hath not 
fome favourites, to whom the doth difpenfe this 
treafure, éxow/ledge, with a prodigious liberality: 
For as there is no one that can be taid vaitiy to ex- 
“ceed all mankind, fo divers that have in learning 
tranfcended all in fome one province, have corrupt- 
ed many with that great quantity of falfe gold ; 
and the authority of their ftronger fcience had of- 
‘ten ferved to diitract, or pervert their‘weaker dif- 
ciples, . 

‘Aud as the qualities which are termed good are 
bounded, fo are the bad; and lik wife limited, as 
well as gotten by imitation; ior amongtt thofe 

-“that are extraordinary, cither by birth or brain 
(for with the ufual pride of poets, I pals by com~ 
mon crowds, as negligently as princes move from 
throngs that are not their own fubjeéts), we can- 
not find any one fo egregious (adunitting cruelty 
and avarice for the chiefeft evils, and errors in gu- 
_vernment or dottyine, to be the greateft errors), 
but that divers of foriner or fucceeding times may 
enter the fcales with them, and make the balance 

even; though the paffion of hiltorians would im- 

pole the contrary on our belief; who in difpraife 

of evil princes, are often as unjuft and exceflive as 

fhe common people: For there was seyer any mo- 
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narch fo cruel, but he had living fubje&s; nor fo 
avaritious, but that his fubjects were richer than 
himfelf; nor ever any difeale in government fo ex+ 
tremely infeétious, as to make univerfal anarchy 5 
or any error in dottrine fo frong by the maintain« 
er, but that truth (though it wrefiled with her of 
ten, and in many places), hath at fome feafon, and 
‘on fome ground, made her advantages and iuecefs 
apparent: Therefore we may couclude, that na~ 
ture, for the fafety of mankind, bath as well (by 
dulling and ftopping our progrefs with the conftant 
humour of imitation), given limits to courage and, 
to learning, to wickedncfs and to error, as it hath 
ordained the fhelves before the thore, to reftrain 
the rage and exceffes of the fea. 

But I feel, Sir, that E am falling into the dan— 
geroas fit of a hot writer; for inftead of performs 
ing the promiie which ‘begins this preface, and 
doth oblige me (after I had given you the judg~ 
ment of fome upon others), to prefent myfelf to 
your cenfure, I am wandering aftcr new thoughts; 
but I thall afk your pardon, and return to my une 
dertaking. 

My argument I refolved fhould confit of Chrif~ 
tian perfons ; for fince religion doth generally be- 
get, end govern manners, I thought the example 
of their actions would prevail moft npou our own, 
by being derived from the fame doétrine and au- 
thority ; as the particular fects, educated by phi+ 
lofophers, were diligent and pliant to the diGates 
and fathions of fuch as derived themfelves from the 
fame mafter, but lazy and froward to thofe wha 
converfed in other ichools: Yet all thefe feéts pre- 





did court her more fondly, when fhe was drefled 
at their own homes, by the hands of their ac- 
quaintance: And fo fabjects bred under the lawe 
of 2 prince (though laws differ not much in mora- 
lity, or privilege throughout the civil world, being 
every where made for direction of life, more than 
for fentences of death), will rather die near that 
prince; defending thofe they have been taught, 
than live by taking new from another. 

Thefe were partly the reafuns why I chofe a fto~ 
ry of {uch gerfons as proieffed Chriftian Religion 5, 
but I ought to have been moft inclined to it, be- 
caule the principles of our religion conduce more 
to explicable virtue, to plain demontftrative juftice, 
and even to honour (if Virtue, the mother of How 
nour, be voluntary and active in the dark, fo as fle 
need not laws to compel her, nor look for witneiles 
to proclaim her), than any other religion that ever 
affembled men to divine worthip, For that of the 
Jews doth ftill confit in a fulien feparation of them- 
felves from the reft of human fefh; which is 
fantaftical pride of their own cleannets, and anun~ 
civil difdain of the imagined contagioulnefs of 
others; and at this day, their canonizing in tribes, 
and fhinefs of alliance with neighbours, deferves 
not the term of mutual love, but rather feems a 
‘beftial melancholy of herding in their owa walks, 
That of the Ethnics, like this of Mahomet, con. 
fifted in the vain pride of empire, and never en- 
joined a Jewith feparation, but drew all nations 
together ; yet not as their companions of the fame 

fpecies, but as flaves toa yoke : ‘Thir fanctity wa 

honour, aad their kreo galy an impudent coy 
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tended to the fame beauty, virtwe ; though each . 
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rage, or dexterity in deffroying. But Chriftian 
religion hath the innocence of village neighbour- 


hood, and did anciently, in its politics, rather’ 


Promote the intereft of mankind than of ftates, 
and rather of all ftates than of one; for particular 
endeavours only in behalf of our own homes, are 
figns of a narrow moral education ; not of the vaft 
Kindnefs of Chriftian religion, which likewife or- 
dained as well an univerfal communion of bofoms, 
28 a community of wealth. Such is Chriftian reli. 
gion in the precepts, and was once fo in the pic- 
tore, But Tam refolved my poem thould repre- 
Sent thofe of a former age; ‘perceiving it is with 
the fervants of Chirift, as with other fervants under 
temporal power, who with all cleannefs, and even 
With officious diligence, perform their duty iv their 
matters fight; but itill as he grows longer abfent, 
becomes more flothful, unclean, and falfe. And 
this, who cvercompares the prefent with the pri- 
mitive times, may too palpably difcern. 

",. When I confidered the actions which Lmeant to 
defcribe (thofe inferting the perfons), Twas again 
perfuaded rather to choofe thofe of a former age, 
than the prefent; and in a century fo far remov- 
ved, us might preferve me from their improper exa- 
Minations, who know not the requifites of a poem, 

“ nor how much pleafure they lofe (and even the 

 pleaftres of heroic poefy are not unprofitable), who 
take away the liberty of a poet, arid fetter his feet 
in the fhackles of an hiflorian: For why thould a 
poet doubt in ftory to mend the intrigues of for- 
tane by more delightful conveyances of probable 
fictions, becaufe auftere hittorians have entered in- 
to bond to truth; an obligation which were in 
poets as foolifh and unnecetlary as is the bondage 
of falfe martyrs, who lie in chairis for a miftaken 

"opinion: But by this I would imply, that truth, 
narrative and patt, is the idol of hitorians (who 

* worfhip a dead thing), and truth, operative, and 
by effets continualiy alive, is the mittrets of po~ 

“ets, who hath not her exiltence in matter, but in 
reafon. 

Iwas likewife more willing to derive my theme 
from elder times, as thinking it no little mark of 
fiiftnets to comply with tke common iniirmity ; 
fox men, even of the belt education, difcover theit 

“eyes to be weak, when they look upon the glory 
of virtue (which is great actions), and rather en- 
dure it at difiance than near; being more apt to 
believe, and love the renown of predeceffors, than 
of contemporaries, whofe deeds excelling theirs in 
their own fight, icem to upbraid them; and are 
hot reverenced as examples of virtue, but envied 
as the favours of Fortune: But to make gieat a 
tions credible, is the principal art of poets; who, 
though they avouch the uti! y of fictions, theuld 
not (by altcring and fubliming ftory), make ui2 of 
their privilege to the detriment of the reader 5 
whofe incredulity (when things are not reprefent- 
eed in praportion, doth much allay the relith of his 
pity, hope, joy, and other paffions: For we may 
defcend), to compare the deceptions in pocty to 
thoie.of them that profets dexterity of hand, which 
refetnbles conjuring; and to fuch we come not 
With the intention of lawyers, to examine the evi- 
dence of facts, but are content (if we Like the car- 
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ridge ‘of their feigned motion), to pay for being 
well deceived. © puis ¥ 
As in the choice of time, fo of place, T have 
complyed with the weaknefs of the generality of. 
men; whe think the belt objects of their own 
country fo little to the fize of thofe abroad, as if 
they were thowed them by the wrong end of a 
profpedlive : for man (continuing the-xppetites of 
his firft childhood, till he arrive at his fecond, 
which is more froward), muft be quieted with’ 
fomething that he thinks’ excellent, which he may 
call his own; but when he fees the like in othe 
places (not flaying to compare them), wrangles 
atallhe has. This leads us to obferve the craftiv 
nefs of the comics, who are only willing when they 
deicribe humour {and humour is the drunkennete ’ 
of 2 nation, which no fleep can cure). to lay the’ 
feene in their own country ; as knowing we are 
(like the fon of Noah), fo little diftatted to behold 
each others fhame, that we delight to fee even that 
of a father: yet when they would fet forth great. 
nefs and excellent virtue (which is thé theme of 
tragedy), publicly to the people, they wifely (to 
avoid the quarrels of neighbourly envy), remove 
the fcene,from home. And by their example [ 
travailed too; and Italy (which was once the lage 
of the world), Ihave made the theatre; where E 
thow, in either fex, fome patterns of human life, 
that are, perhaps, fit to be followed, °* . see 
Having told you why I took the actions that 
fhould be my argument, from meh of our own re~ 
ligion, and given you treafons for the choice of the, 
time and place defigned for thofe actions ; I mutt 
next acquaint you with the fchools where they’ 
were bred ; not meaning the fchools where they 
took their religion, but morality ; for J know ree 
ligion is wnivertally rather inherited than taught 3, 
and the mot effectual fchools of morality are courts 
and camps: yet towards the firft, the people are. 
unguiet through envy; and towards the other 
through fear ; and always jealous of both for in« 
juttice; which is the natural feandal caft upon au- 
thority and great force. ‘Chey look upon the out. 
ward glory, or blaze of courts, as wild beats in” 
dak nights ftare on theit hunters torches; but 
though the expences ofconsts (whereby they fline),* 
is that confuming glory in which the people think 
their liberty is waited, (for wealth is their liberty, 
and loved by them even to jealoufy, being them-” 
felves a coarier fort of princes, apter ta take than 
te pay), yet courts (I mean all abttraéts of the 
multitude; either by king or aflemblics) are not the 
f-hools where men are bred to opprefiion, but the’ 
temples where fometimes oppreflurs take fanctus 
ary: a fafety which our reaion muft allow them>™ 
For the ancient laws of fandtuary (derived from 
God) provided chiefly for utions that proceeded 
from neceffity; and who can imagine lefs than a 
neceflity of opprefling the people, fince they are 
never willing either to buy their peace, or to pay 
for war? _ , . 
Nor are canips the fehouls of wicked deftroyers, 
more than the inns of court (being the uuriery of 


judges) are the ichools of murderers ; for as judges 


te men againf private rob-, 
S the avengers of the public 


are avengers of pri 
bers, fo are arm 
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againk public invaders, either civil or foreign, and 
invaders are robhers, though morc in countenance 
than thofe of the highway, bec+ufe of their num- 
per. Nor is there other difference between ar- 
mies when they move towards fieges or battle, and 
jodges moving in their cirenic (during the danger 
_of extraordinary malefactors) with the- guards of 
the county; but that thé latter is alefs army, and 
of fefs difcipline. If any man can yet doubt of the 
neceffary nfe of armies, let him ftudy that which 
was anciently called a Montter, the multitude, 
(for wolves are commonly harmlefs when they are 
met alone, but very uncivilin herds) and he will not 
find that all his kindred by Adam are fo tame and 
gentle as thofé lovers that wete bred in Arcadia; 
or to reform his opinion, let kim afk why (during 
the utmoft age of hittory) citics have peen at the 
charge of defenGve walls, and why fortification hath 
cbeen practifed fo long, tillit is grown an art? 
> JT may now believe I have ufefully taken, from 
courts and camps, the patterns of fuck as will be 
fit to,be imitated by the moi neceilary men ; and 
the moft neceffury men are thofe who become 
' principal by prerogative of blucd, (which is fel- 
dom unafitted with education) or by greatnefs of 
mind, which in exact definition is virtue. The 
‘éommon crowd (of whom we are hopelefs) we 
defer, .being rather to be correéted by laws 
(where precept is accompanied with pusifhment) 
than to be taught by poely; for few have arrived 
at the fkill of Orpheus, or at his good fortune, 
- whom we may fuppofe to have met with extraor- 
dinary Grecian beafts, when fo fuccefsfully he re- 
¢laimed them with his harp. Nor is it .ncedfal 
that heroic poefy thould be levelled to the reach 
of common men: for, if the examples it preients 
_ prevail upon theif chiefs, the delight of imi n 
which we Rope we have proved to be as effectual 
to good as to evil) will rectify by the rules which 
thofe chiefs eftablifh of their own lives, the lives 
of all that behold them ; for the example of life 
doth as much furpals the force of precept, as life 
doth exceed death. 
in the choice of thefe objects (which are as fea 
Marks to direct the dangerous voyage of lite) F 
thought fit to follow the rule of coaiting maps, 
where the fhelves and rocks are defcribed as welt 
as the fafe channel; the care being equal how to 
ttvoid as to proceed: and the characters of men 
(whofe paflions are to be efchewed) I have derived 
from the diftempers of love or ambition : for love 
‘and ambition are too often the raging fevers. of 
great minds. Yet ambition (if the vulgar accep~ 
- tion of the word were corfected) would fignify 
7 no more than an extraordinary lifting of the feet 
in the rough ways of houour, over the impedi- 
‘ments of fortune; and hath a warmth (till 1 be 
thafed into a fever) which is ueceflary for every 
virtuous breaft: for good men are guilty of too 
‘Little appetite to greatneis, and it either proceeds 
_ from that-they call contentednefs, (but contented- 
‘ pefs when examined, doth mean fomething of la- 
_vinefs as well as moderation), or from fome me- 
‘Jancholy precept of the cloilter ; where they would 
make life (for which the world was only made) 
more sgnplealant than death i as. if-aature, the 
“+ Stan 1V, 





vicegerent of God, (who, in providing delighttaf ° 
varieties, which virtuons ereatne(s can bett pottets, * 
or ailure peaceably to others, implicitly command= * 
ed the ule of them) fhould, in the necéMaries of 
lite, (life being her chief bufine(s), though im her ¢ 
whole reign the never committed one error, need. 
the counfel cf friars, whole folitude makes thera’” 
no more fit for fach direction, than prifoners long 
fettered are for arace, _ . 

Im laying this, I only awaken fuch retired men 
as evaporate their ftrength of mind by clofe and 
long thinking; and would every where feparate - 
the foul from the body, cré. we are dead, by 
perfuading us (though they were bgth created, and. 
have been long companions together), that the 
preferment of the one muft mercly confift in de- 
ferting the other ; teaching us to court the grave, 
as if during the whoie Teale of life, we were like 
inales to live under ground ; or as if long and well 
dying, were the certain means to live in heavens” 
yet reafon (which though the moft profitable ta- 
lent God hath given us, fome divines would have 
philofphers to bury in the aapkin, and not put it 
toule) perfuades us, that the painful activenels 
of virtuc (for faith, on which fome wholly de- 
pend, feems burt a contemplative bgaft, till the 
effects of it grow exemplary by ation), will 
mor¢ probably acquire everlafting dignities. And 
fusely, if thefe fevere matters (who, though ob- 
fcure incells,*take it ill if their very opinions 
rule-not all abroad) did give good nicn leave” 
to be induftrious in getting a (hare of governing 
the world, the multitudes (which are but tenants 
to a few monarchs) would endure that fubjection 
which God hath decteed them, with better order, 
and more eate$ for the world is only governed, 
becaufe the wicked take more pains to get autho~ 
-rity, than the virtuous; for the virtuous are often 
preached into retirement, which is to the public 
as unprofitable “as their feep; and the erroncouf- 
nefs of fuch lazy reft, Jet philofophers judge ; fince 
nature (of whofe body man thinks himfelf the 
chiefeft member): hath not’ any where, at any 
time, been refpited fiom, action, (in her called 
motion), by which she unjverially ‘preferves and 
wakes lite. ‘Tus much of ambition, witch thould 
have fucceeded fomething I was fuying Of love, 

Love, in the interpretation of the envious, is 
foftneis ; in the wicked, good men fufpect it for 
lu@; and in the good, fome fpiritual men give 
the name of charity. And thete are but terms to 
this which. feems a more Confidered definition ; 
that indefinite love is luft; and lu, when it is 
determined to one is loves this definition too, but 
intrudes itfelf on what I was about to fay, which 
is, that love is the moft acceptable impptition of 
nature, the caufe and prelervation of life, and the 
very healthfulnefs of the mind, as weil as of the 
body; but lut four raging fever) is more dan« 
gerous in cities than the calenture in ihips. 

Now, Sir, I again afk your pardon, for T have 
again digrefled ; my immediate bulinefs teing to 
teil you, that the diftempers of love and ambi, 
tign are the only characters I defigned to expofe 
as objects of-terror: and that T never reimt to 
proQitute wickedacis jn the! images of low and 
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centemptibie pedple, as if I expected the meanet 
of the multitude for my readers (fince only the 
rabbie is feen at common executions), nor intended. 
to raife iniquity to that height of horror, tilf it 
feemed the fury of fomething worfe than a beatt. 
In order to the firft, T believe the Spartans (who, 
to deter their children from drunkennefs, accui 
tomed their flaves ta vomit before them), did, by 
fuch fulfome examples, rather teach them to dif- 
dain the flaves than to lothe wine ; for men feidem 
take notice of the vice in abject perfons, efpecial- 
ly where nereftity conftrains it. And, in the oh- 
fervation of the fecond, I have thought, that thofe 
horrid fpectacles (when the later race of Gladia~ 
tors made up the exceffes‘of Roman fealts) did 
more induce the guefts to deteft the eruelty of 
mankind, than increafe their courage by beholding 
fuch an impudent {corn of life. 

I have now given you the account of fuch pro- 
vifions as I'made for this new building: and you 
may next pleafe (having examined the fubftance) 
to take a view of the form; and obferve, if have 


“ methodically and with ditcretion, difpofed of the 


materials, which with fome curiofity l had collect- 


_ ed. I cannot difcern by any help from reading, 


or learned men, (who have been to me the beft 
and briefeft indexes of books) that any nation 
hath in reprefentment of great actions (either 
by heroics er dramatics) digefted ftory into fo 


pleafant and inftra@tive a method as the Englith | 


by their drama: and by that regular fpccies 
(though narratively and not. in dialogue) i have 

rawn the body ofan heroic poem; in which I 
¢id not only obferve the fymmetry (proportioning 


-five Books to five Acts, and Cantos to Scenes, the 


fcenes having their number ever governed by oc- 
cafion) but all the thadowings, happy ttrokes, fe- 
cret graces, and even the drapery, which, together 
make the fecond beauties, Lhave, I hope, exactly 
followed : and thofe compofitiors of fecond beau- 
ty, I obferve in the drama to be the underwalks, in- 
terweaving, or correfpondence of leffer defign in 
Scenes, not the great motion of the main plot, 
and coherence of the Acts. _ 

‘The firft Aét is the gencral preparative, by ren- 
dering thé chiefeft characters of perfons, and end- 
ing with fomething that looks like an obfcure 
promife of defign. ‘The fecond begins with an in- 
troducement of new perfons, fo finithes all the 
characters, and ends with fome little performance 
of that defign which was promifed at the parting 
of the firft AG. The third makes a viiible cor- 
refpondence in the underwalks (or leffer intrigues) 
of perfons; and ends with an ample turn of the 
main defign, and expectation of a new. The 
fourth (éver having occafion to be the longett) 
gives a notorious turn to all the underwalks, and 
a counter-turn to that main defign which changed 
in the third. The fifth begins an entire diverfion 
of the main, and dependent plot; then makes the 
general correfpondence of the perfons more dit 
Gernable, and ends with an eafy untying of thofe 
particular knots, which made a contexture of the 
whole; leaving fuch fatisfa@tion of probabiliges 
swith the (pe@tator, as may perfuade him that nei- 
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writer in the reprefentmient, have beet tif 
orexorbitant. ‘To thefe meanders of the E: B 
ftage, I have cut out the walks of my poem; 
which in this defcription may feem intricate and‘, 
tedious ; but will hope, when men take pains t 
vifit what they have here defcribed, appear to. 
them as pleafant as a fammer paffage on a crook-., 
ed river, where going about and turningWack, “ty 
as delightful as the delays of parting lovers. 

In placing the argument as a proem before 
every Ganto, [ have not wholly followed the ex: 
ample of the moderns; but averted it from that. 
purpofe to which I found it frequently ufed, for 
it hath been intended by others, as the contents of 
the Chapter, or as a bill ot fare at a Venetian, 
feaft, which is not brought before the meat to raife. 
an expectation, but to fatisfy the longing curiofity, 
of the guefts. And, that which I have called my 
argument, is only meant as an afliftance to the, 
reader’s memory, by containing brief hints, fuck . 
as if all the arguments were fuccefsiully read}. 






would make him eafily remember the mutual des. 


pendencies of the general defign ; yet, each rather 
mentions every perfon acting, than their actions s. 
but he is very unikilful that by narratives before 
an hiftorical poem prevents expectation ; for fo he’: 
comes to have as little fuccels over the reader 
(whom the writer thould furprife, and, as it were;,. 
Keep prifoner for a time) as he hath on his ene’ 
mies, who commanding a party out to take them, 
(and commonly readers are jultly enesnies to wri- 
ters) imparts openly the defign ere he begins the, 
action ; or he may be faid to be as unluckily oft, 
ficious as he that leads a wooing toa miftrefs, one. 
that already hath newly enjoyed her. ” ue 
I thall fay a little, why I have chofer my inter 
woven ftanza of four, though I am not obliged 
excufe the choice ; for numbers in verfe mutt, ike 
diftingt kind of mufic, be expofed to the uncertain, 
and different tafte of feveral ears. Yet, I may dey 
clare, that I believed it would be more pleafant. 
to the reader, in a work of length, tu give thig. 
refpite or paule, between -every ftanza (having 
endeavoured that each thould contain a period) 
than to ron him: out of breath with continued 
couplets. Nor doth altcrnate rhyme, by any lowli,. 
nets of cadence, make the [ound lefs heroic, but ras 
ther adapt it to a plain and ttately compofing of 
mufic; and the brevity of the itanza renders it 
tefs fubtle to the compofer, and more eafy to the: 
finger, which in fiilo recitativo, when the ftorv is 
long, is chiefly requifite. And, this was indeed 
(if I thal! not betray vanity in my confeffion) the 
reafou that prevailed mof towards my choice of _ 
this itanza, and my divifion of the main work into 
Cantos, every Canto including a tutlicient accome 
plithment of fome worthy defign or action; for E . 
had fo much heat (which you, Sir, may call pride} 
as to prefuine they might (like the works of Hoe 
mer, ere they were joined together and made & 
volume by the Athenian king) be fung at villages 
feaits, though not to monarchs after victory, nor 
to armies before battle. For fo (as an infpiration 
of glory into the one, and of valour into the other) 
did Homer’s fpirit, long after his bodies reft, wang 








theisfortune in the fate ofthe perions, nor the | dex in mulic about Greece. | 


PREP AOR: : 


Thus you fave the’ model of what I have al- 
yeady bu'lt, or shall hereafter join to the fame 
frame. If I be accufed of innovation, or to lave 
thanfgreffed againtt the method of the ancients; I 
fhalk think myfelf (ecure in believing, that a poet 
who hath wisught with his own inftraments ata 
rew-defign, is no more anfwerdble for difobedi- 
ence to predeceffurs, than Jaw-makers #re liable 
to-thofe old Jaws which themfelves have repealed. 

Having detcribed the outward frame, the large 
rooms within, the leffer convegances, and now the 
furniture; it were orderly to let you examine the 
matter of which that furniture is made: but though 
every owner who hath the vaiity to fhow his or- 
naments or hangings; muft endure the curiofity 
and cenfure of him that beholds them; yet I thali 
not give you the trouble’of inquiring what is, Lut 
tell you of what I defigned their fubitance ; which 
is, Wit f and wit is the laborious; and the lucky 
refultances of thought, having towards its excel- 
lente (as we fay of the Grokes of painting) as 
well a happineis as care. 

Wit is not only the luck and Inbour, but alfo 

athe dexterity of thought, rounding the world, like 
the fun, with unimaginable motion; and bringing 
{wiftly home to the memory univerial furveys. It 
is the foul’s powder, which, when fuppreffed, (as 
forbidden from flying upward) blows up the re- 
 ftraint, and loofeth all force in'a farther afcenfion 
‘towards heaven, and yet by nature is much lefs 
able to make any inquifition dowsward towards 
hell, but breaks throu;ti all about it, (as far as the 
utmott it can teach) removes, uncovers, makes 
way for light, where darknefs was enclofed, till 
great badies are more examinable by being feat 
tered into parcels; and, till all that find its 
_ftrength (but moft of miatikind are ftrangers to 
“wit, as Indians are td powder) worfhip it for the 
effects, as derived from the Deity. It is in divines, 
humility, examplarinefs and moderation ; in ftatet- 
men, gravity, vigilance, benign complacency, fe- 
etecy, patience, and difpatch: in leaders of ar- 
mies; valour, paihfulnefs, temperance, bounty, dex- 
terity in punithing and rewarding, and a facred 
certitude of promife. It is itt poets a full compre- 
henfion of all recited in all thefe ; and an ability 
to bting thofe comprehenfions into action, when 
they fhail go fu fat as to forget the true meafure 
of what is of greateft coufeguence to humanity, 
(which are things righteous, pleafant, and ufeful} 
as to think the delights of greatnefs equal to that 

_ Of poely ; or the chiefs of any profeffion more ne- 
ceflary to the world than excellent poets. Laftly, 
= Though wit be not the envy of ignorant men, it is 
often of evil ftatefmen, and of all fuch imperfect 
great fpirits, as have in it a lefs degree than pocts; 
for though no man envies the excellence of that, 
which in no proportion he ever tafted, (as men 
¢ eannot be faid to envy the condition of angels) yet 
we may fay the devil envies the fupremacy of 


God, becaufe he was in fome degree pattaker of | 


his glory. 

‘That which is not, yet is accounted wit, I will 
but dightly remember; which feems very inci- 
dent to imperfect youth and fickly age; young 

(7 maa fas if they were not quite delivered. from 
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childhood, whofe firlt exercife is language} ima- 
gine it coniiits in the mnific of words, and believe 
they are made wife by refining their {peech, 
above the vulgar dialect ; which is a miftake al- 
moft as great as that of the people who think 
orators (which is a title that crowns at riper 
years thofe that have pradtifed the dexterity 
Of tongue) the ableft men; who are indeed (0 
much more unapt for governing, as they are more 
fit for {edition ; and it may be faid of them.as of 
the witches of Norway, who can fell a itorm for 
a dollar, which for ten thoufand they cannot allay. 
From the efteem of (peaking, they proceed to the 
admiration of what are commenly calied conceits; 
things that found like the Knacks or toys of ordi~ 
nary epigtammatifts ; and from thence, after more 
conveilation and variety of objects, grow up to 
fome force of fancy; yet, even then, like young 
hawks they ftray and fly far off; ufing their le 
berty as if they would never return to the lure; 
and often go at check cre they can make a fteady 
view, and know their game. oe 

Old men that have forgot their childfiood, and 
are returning to their tecond, think it lies in @ 
kind of tinkling of words; or elf in a gtave tel 
ling of wonderful things, or iy comparing of times, 
without a difcovered partiality; which they pers 
form fo ill by favouring the pait, that, as it is ob» 
ferved, if the bodies of men ihould grow lels, 
though but an unmcaturable proportion in feven 
years: yet reckening from the flood, they would 
not remain im the ftature of frogs; fo if itates 
and particular perfons had impaired in governs 
ment, and increafed in wickednefs, proportionably 
to what old men affirm they have dane from their 
own infancy to their age, all pablic policy had 
been long fince confution, and the congregated 
world would not fuflice now to people a viliage. 

‘Phe latt thing they fuppofe to be wit is their, 
bitter morals, when they almoft declare them-.. 
felves enemies to youth and beauty; by which fe- 
verity they feem ciuel as Herod, when he furprifed 
the fleeping childven of Bethlehem ; fer youth is fo 
far from wanting enemies, that it it mortally its 
own; fo unpractifed, that it is every where co- 
zened more than a ftranger among Jews; and 
hath an infirmity of fight more hurtiul than blind~ 
nefs to blind men; for though it cannot choole the 
way, it fcorns to be led. And beauty, though, 
many cal! themfelves her friends, hath few bat, 
fuch as are falfe to her: though the world fets her. 
enathrone, yet all about her (even her graveft- 
counfeilors) are traitors, though not in conipiracy, 
yet in their diftinét defigns; and te make her cer~ 
tain not only of diftrefs but ruin, fhe is ever pure © 
fued by her moft cruel. enemy, the great deftroy- 
er, Time. But I wili proceed no farther upon 
old men, nor in recording miftakes; teaft, finding 
fo many more than there be verities, we might 
believe we-walk ia as great obfcurity as the 
Egyptians when darknels was their plague, Noe 
will I prefume to call the matter, of which the 
ornaments or fubftantial parts of this poem are 
compoled, Wit; but only tell you my endeavour 
was, in bringing truth, too often abfent, home ta 


meng bafumy, tg. lead per through unfrequepted, 
ps 1 ge ij . oe 





4 * mote Tee 
and new wavs, and from the moft remete fhades, 
by reprefenting nature, though not in an affected, 
yet in an ynofual drefs. 

It is now fit, after £ have given you fo long a 
furvey of the building, to render you forme account 
of the builder, that you may know by what time, 

“pains, aiid affiitance, I have alrcady proceeded, or 
may hereafter finith my we=k ; and in this I fhall 
take ocrafion to accufe and condemn, as papers 
unworthy of light, all thofe hafty digeftions of 
thought which were publifhed in my youth; a 
fenterce hot pronounced out of melancholy rigour, 

shut frm a cheerful obediénce to the juft authori- 
ty of experience :-Fot that grave raftrefs of the 
world, Experierice, (in wlote projitable {chool 

‘thofe before the Rood ftayéd long; bat wey like 
wanton children, come thither late, yet too foor 
are callgd otit of it, and fetched home by death) 
hath taught me, that the engenderings of unripe 

“age beconie abortive and deformed ; and that af 
ker obtainirig more years, thofe muft needs pro- 
phefy. with itt fuccels, who make ufe of their vi- 

‘ fions in wine; that when the ancient poets were 
valued as prophets, they were long and painful in 
‘watching the correipondence of caufes, ere they 
prefumced to foretel effects: and that it is a high 
prefumption to entertain a nation (who are a 
poet’s Standing ‘gucft, and require monarchial re~ 
fpe&t) with hatty provifions. Such pofting I have 
long ince forborn; and during my journey in this 
work, have moved with @ flow pace, that I might 
make my furveys as one that trevelléd not to 

ohring home the names, but the proportion and 
natare of things: and in this I am made wi 
hy two great examples; for the friends of Vi 
igil acknowledge he was many years in doing ho- 
nour to AEneas (fill contraéting at night into.a 
velofer force the abundance ofhismorning itrengths); 
and Stating feems rather to boaft than bluf, when 
he confeffcs he was twice feyen years in renowning 
the war between Argos and Thebes. * 

Next to the ulefulnefs of time, (which heré im- 
plies tipe age), J believed pains moft requilite to 
‘this undertertaking ; for though painfulneis in 

: ‘poets (according to the ufuel negligence of ovr 
nation in examining, and their diligence to cen- 

: fure) feems always to difcover a want of natural 
force, and is traduced, as if poefy concerned. the 
world no more than dancing ; whofe only grace is 
the giticknefs and facility of motion; and whofe 
perfection is not of fuch public confeqnence, that 
any man can merit much by attaiuing it with long 
labour; yet let-them confider, and they will find 
‘(nor can T ftay long ere I convince them in the im- 
portant ufé of poely) the natural force.of a poet 
imere apparent, by: but confefling that great forces 
afk great labour in managing, than by an arro> 
gant braving the world, when he enters the field 
with his undifciplined firt thoughts: Fer a wife 
poet like a wife general, will not show his 
Rrengths till they-are in exact government and 
order; which are not the pattures of chance, but 
roceeed Irom vigilance and labour. 

Yet to fuck painful poets fome upbraid the want 
6f cxtemporary fury, orrather infpwation; # dan- 


gerdas. word, which many of late have faccelsfully 








imitating the hotiday-cuftom in great cith 
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nfed; and infpiration is a fpiritual ft; detived 
from the ancient Ethnic poets, who then, as they 
were priefts, were ftatefmen too, and probably 
loved dominion; and as their well diffembling of 
iafpiration begot them reverence then, equal to 
that which was paid to the laws, fo thele who 
now profefs the fame fory, may perhaps, by-fuch 
authentic example, pretend authority over The 
people, it being not unreatunable to imagine, they 
rather imitate the Greek poets than the Hebrew 
prophets, fince the latter were infpired for the 
ufe of others; and thete, like the former, prophe- 
fy for themfelves; But though the ancient poets 
are excufed, as Knowing the weak conttitution of 
thole deities, from whom they took their priefts 
hood, and the frequent _nceeffity of diflembling; 
for the eale of government; yet thefe, (who alfa 
from the chief to the meanett, are ftatetmen and 
priefts, but have not the luck to be poets} fhould 
not alfume fuch faucy familiarity with a true 
God. ial 
From the time and labour required to my poem 
let me proceed to my affiftants, by which J fhall 
not fo much atteft- my own weaknels, as difcover 
the difficulties and greatnefs of fuch a work; for 
when Solomon made ufe of his reighbours to- 
wards his building, he loft no reputation, nor by 
demanding thofe aids was thought a lefs prince 5 
but rathe? publithed his wifdom in rightly unders 
ftanding the vat extent of his enterprife, who likes 
wife, with as much glory, made ufe of fellers of 
wood, and hewers of ftone, as of learned archi- 
tes; nor have Irefrained to be obliged to men 
of any fcience, as wel! mechanical as liberal; nor 
when memory (from that vatious and plentiful 
ftock, with which alt obfervers are furnithed, that 
have had diverfity of life) prefented me by chance 
with any figure, did I fay it afide as ufelefs, Des 
caufe at that inftant I was not fkilful to manage 
it artfully ; but I have ftaid and recorded {uch ob- 
jedts, till by confulting right matters, J have difs 
pofed of them without mittake; it being no more 
thame to get learning at that very time, and fron 
the fame text, when and by which we inftruck 
others, than fora forward (cout, difcovering the 
enemy, to fave his own life at a pafs, where he 
then teaches his party to efcape. y : 
In remembering ntine own helps, I have confi- 
dered thofe which othersin the fame neceflity have 
taken ; and tind that writers (contrary to my in- 
clination) are apter to be beholding to books than 
to men; not as the firft are in their poffeftion, 
(being more conftant companions, than deareft 
friends}, but becaufe they commonly make fuch 
ufé of treafure found in books, as of other treafure ~ 
belongingto the dead, and hidden under ground; for 
they dilpofe of both with great fecrecy, defacing the 
fhape or images of the one, as much asof the other, 
through fear of having the original of their flealth 
or abundance dilcovered. - And the next caufe why 
writers are more in libraries. than in company, is, 
thet books are cafily opened, and learned men are 
ufvally fhut up, by a foward or envious humour of ” 
retention, or elfe unfold themfelves, fo as we may’ 
read more of their weaknets and vanity than wifdom, 
here 
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made your own profpet ; and travel now lke the 
fan, not to inform yourfelf, “but enlighten’ the 
world. . 

‘And lkewife, when by the ftriét furvey and 
gevernment that. hath been had over this poem, 1 
fhall think to govera the reader, (who though he 
be nuble, may perhaps judge of fupreme power 
like a very commoner, and rather approve autho- 
rity, when it is in many, than in one) T mutt ac. 
quaint him, that you hud not alone the trouble of 
efrablifhing and dettroying, but enjoyed your in- 
tervals and eafe hy two colleagues; two that are 
worthy to follow you into the clofets of princes, 
if the knowledge of, men pat, (of. wher books~- 
are the remaining minds)-or o: the prefent (of 
whom converfatien is the ufeivl and law ful {py’) 
may make up fuch greatnefs, as is fit Tor great 
courts; of it the rays that-proceed from poetry 
be nat a little too flrong for the fight of modera 
princes; who now are too feldom tanght in their 
youth, like eaglets to fortily their eyes, by often 
loaring near the fun, And though thisbe bere but my 
teRimony, it is too Jate for any of you to difctaun 
it; for fince you have made it valid by giving . 
yours of Gondibert uidet your hands, you mnft 
be content to be ufed by me, as princes are by. 
I their preserred fubjects ; why, in the very act of ° 
taking honour, returnit to ‘the giver; as benefits 
receives: Ly the creature, mamifeit the power, and 
redound to the glory of the Creator. 

Tamacow, Sir, (to your great comfort, that have - 
been thusill and long diverted) arrived at my lait 
confideration, which i to fati thofe who may 
inquire why Thave taken fo much pains to become y 
an author? Or, why any man itays (o long fweat... 
ing at invention, when moft readers have fo iw 
perfect ftomachs, as they either devour books 
with over hafty digefiion, or grow to lothe thepr 5 
from a furfeit. And why I more efpecially mace 
my tafk an heroic poem? I fhall involve the two fine. 
queitions in one ; as fubmitting to be concerued 
amungit the generality of writers, whole enemies 
being many, and now mine, we muit join forces 
to oppofe them. 2 S 

‘Men are chiefly provoked to the tofl of compil- 
ing books, by love of fame, aad otten by Ofici+ 
outnels of conicience, but iekiom with expectation 
of riches ; for thofe that {pend time in writing to in- 
firug others, may find ‘leifure to inform them- 
felves, how mean the proyilions are which bufy” 
and ttudious minds can make for their own fecen~ * 
tary dodics: and learved men (20 whum the reit 
of the world are but infants) hivg the fame fool 
ith affection in noutifking others minds, as peli- 
cans in feeding their young; which 1s, at the ex. 

} peuce of the very fubfitence of lize, It is them 
apparent they proceed by the infligation ef fame 
or confvience ; and I believe many are perfuaded? 
by the firit (or which Tam one), and fome are com. 
manded by the fecond. Nor is the defire of fame 
fh vain gsidivers have rigidly imagined; fame be~ 

ng (when belonging to the living} that which is 
more gravely called a fteady and-neceffary repu~ 
tation; avd without it, lereditary power, oracqurs 
ed greatnefs can never quietly govern the world; 
Tt is of che dead a mufical glory, in which God, 
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ithe thops of chaundry and flight wares are fa- 
‘miliary open, but thafe of {ulid and. ftaple nier- 
chandife are proudly locked up 
Nor indecd can it be expected that all great 
doctors are of fo benign a nature, as totake pains in 
gaining treafure (of which knowledge is the great- 
veil) with intent to enrich others, to eafily, as if 
“eke, hood every where with their pockets {pread, 
and ready to bepicked ; nor can we read of any 
-father, who fo far and fecretly adopted his fon to 
a book of his own writing, as that his fou might 
.,be thought author of that written wit, as much 
yas his father was author of him; nor of any haf- 
: band that to his darling wife would fo far furren- 
dev his wildom, as that in public he could endure ‘ 
to let her ule his dictates, as if the would have 
others think her wifer than himfelf. By this re- 
membrance of that ufual parfimony in owners of wit, 
towards fuch as would make nfe of their plenty, 
Jament the fortune of others, gnd may with the 
+ reader to congratulate mine; for I have found 
friends as ready as books to regulate my concep- 
tions} or make. them ouore correct, eafy, and ap- 
parent. But though I am become fo wife, by 
knowing myfelf, as to believe, the thayghts of di- 
vers tranfcend the bet which I have wiitter;x¢t 
. .Thave admitted from. ny man any change of my 
defign, wor very teldom of my fentz ; for Trefolved 
to have this poem fubfitt and continue throughout 
with the fame complexion and fpirit, though it 
appear but like a plain tamily, of @ neighbouring 
alliance, who marry into the fame moderate qua~ 
Jity and garb, aud are fearful of introducing ftrang- 
ers of greater rank, le the thining prefence of 
fuch, might feem tg upbraid, and put all about 
them out of countenance. 

And now, Sir, that the reader. may (whom 
writers are fain to. court, draw in, and kecp 
with artifice, fo thy men grow, of books) believe 
me werthy of him, I cannot torbear to thank you 
in public, for examining, correcting, and allow- 
ing this poem in parcels, ere it arrived at the 
texture, by which you have performed ‘the j 
degrees of proceeding. with poets; who, during 
the gaiety and wantonnefsof the mufe, are but as 
children to philufophers (though of fome giant 
race) whole firit thoughts (wild’ and roaming far 
off) mutt be brought home, watched, and interro- 
gated, and after they are made more regular, be 
encouraged and prailed for doing well, that they 
may delizht in aiming at perfection. By fuch # 
method the mufe is taught tu beecune miftrefs of 
her own and others ftrength: and. who is he fo 
learned (how proud foever with being cherithed 
in the bofom of fame} that can hope, whea 
through the feveral ways of tcieuce, he fecks ua- 
ture in her hidden walks, to make his journey thort, 
unlefs he call you to be his guide; and who fo 
~guided can fufpect his fafety, even when he tra- | 
~ vels through the enemy’s country? for fuch is the 

waft field of learning, where the learned (though 

fot numerous enough to be an army) lie as fmall 

parties, majicioufly in ambuth, to deftroy all new 

men that lgok into their quarters. And trom fuch, 

you and thofe you lead, are fecure; becauie you 

» Higye uot by commyn macy but Baye painfully 
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the author of éxcefient goodnefsf vouchfafes to 
tuke’a continual fhare ; for the remembered vir- 
tues of great men are chiefly fuch of his works 
: (mentioned by King David) as perpetually praife 
- him; and the good fame of the dead prevails by ex~ 
ample much more thay the reputation of the living, 
becaufe the lutter ix’ always fufpected by our en- 
vy, but the other is cheerfully allowed, and reli- 
gioufly admired ; for admiration (whofe eyes are 
ever weak) ftand ftill, and gaze upon great 
things ated far off; bat when they are near, 
walks flightly away as from familiar objects. 
Fame is to onr fons a folid inheritance, apd not 
“unufeful fo remote rofterity ; and to our reafon 
it is the firft, though but a little tale of etermty. 


Thofe that write by the command of confcience” 


{thinking themfelves able to inftruct others, and 
confequently obliged to it) grow commonly the 
mott voluminous; becaufe the preffures of con- 
Science are fo inceffant, that she is never fatisfied 
with doing enough; for fuch ashe newly made 
the captives of God (many appearing fo to them- 
felves, when they firt begin to wear the fetters of 
confcience) are like common flaves when newly 
taken; who, terrified with a fancy of the feverity 
of abfohite’ matters, abufe their diligence out of 
fear, and do ill rather than appear idle. And 
this may be the caufe why libraries are morg thai 
double Tined with fpiritual books, or tra€ts of mo- 
rality; the latter being the fpiritual countels of 
Jaymen ; and the neweit of fuch great’ volumes 
(being ufually but tran{criptions or tranflations) 
differ fo much from the ancients, as later days from 
thofe of old, which difference is no more than an 
alteration of names, by removng the Ethnics to 
take way for the Saints, Thefe are the effects 
‘of their labours, who are provoked to hecome au- 
thors merely out of confcience ; and confcience 
_Wwe may again aver to be often fo unfkilful and 
Yimorous, that it feldem gives a wife and fteady 
account of God, but grows jealous of him as an 
adverfary, and is after melancholy vifions like a 
fearful fcout after he hath ill furveyed the enemy, 
Batis then makes incongruons, long, and terrible 
tales, ip 

Having confeffed that the defire of fame madt 
mea writer, I muft declare, why in my riper age 
Ychole to gain it more efpeciaily by an hervical 
poems and the Heroic being by moft allowed to 

¢ the moft beautiful of poems, [ thall not need to 
decide the quarrels of poets about the degrees of 
‘excellence in paefy : but it is not amifs ere | avow 
the ulelulnefs of the fcience in general (which was 
the caufe of my undertaking), to remember the 
value it had from the greateft and moft worthy 
Ipirits in all ages: for 1 will not abftain (though 
it may give me thé reputation but of common 
reading) to mention, that Pififtratus, (though 2 
tyrant) lived with the praife, and died with the 
biefling of all Greece, for gathering the feattered 
kmbs of Homer’s works into a body; and that 
great Alexander, by publicly converfing with it, 
attained the univerfal opinion of wit; the fame 
of fuch inward forces conducing as inuch to his 
fonqueits, as his armies abroad : that the Athe- 
nian prifoners were thopght worthy of lifg and 
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liberty for finging the tragedies of Euripides: 
that Thebes was faved from deftrution by the 
vidtor’s reverence to the memory of Pindar; 
that the elder Scipio, (who governed all the civil 
werld) lay continually in the bofom of Ennia 
that the great Numantin and Lzlius (no lefs r 
nowned) were openly proud, when the Roma 
believed they aflifted Terence in hi. comeuis : 

that Auguitus (to whom the myfteries of univerfal 

empire were more familiar than domettic dominion 

to modern kings) made Virgil the partner of his 

joys, and would have divided his bulinefs with 

Horace: and that Lucan was the fear and envy 

of Nera, If we approach nearer our own times, 

we may add the triumphal entry which the Papa- 

cy gave to Petrarch: and how much Taffo is till: 
the glory and delight of Italy. 

But as in this hafty mufter of poets, and lifting 
their confederates, I thall, by omitting many, de- 
prive them of that which iy due from fame; {o'l 
may now by the opinion of fome divines, (wham, 
notwithitanding, E will reverence in all their dif 
tinct habits and fathions of the mind) be held pare 
tial and too bold, Ly adding to the firft number, : 
{though I range them upon holy ground, and 
abde) Motes, David, and Solomon, for their tongs, 
pfalms, and anthems; the fecond being the aca, 
knowledged favourite of God, whom he had gain- 








ed by exceilent ptaifes in facred poefy. And } 


fear (fince poefy is the cleareft light by which 
they find the foul who feek it), that poets have iq 
their fluent kindnefs, diverted from the right ufe, 
and fpent too much of that fpiritual talent in the 
honour of mortal princes: for divine praife (when 
in the high perfection as in poets, and only in 
them) is fo much the uttermaft and whole of reli- 

ious worlhip, that all other parts of devotion 
lerve but to make it up. 


F FXXXIX, 2 
Praife, is devotion fit for mighty minds; 

The diff'ring world’s agreeing facrifices - 
Where heaven divided, faiths united finds: 

But pray’r in various ditcord upward flies, 


xe. 
For pray’r the ocean is, where diverfely 
Men fteer their courfe, each to a fev’ral coat ; 
Where all our int’retts fo difcordant be, 
‘That balf beg winds by which the reft are loft 
; xen, : 
By peniténce when we ourfelves forfake, 
’Tis but in wife defign on piteous heav’n ; 
In praife we gobly give what God may take, 
And are without a beggar's bluth forgiven. 
ECE, 
Its utmoft force, like powder’s is unknown ; 
And tho’ weak kings excefs of praife may fear, 
Yet when "tis here, like powder dang’rous grown, 
Heav’ns vault receives what would the palace 
tear. 


_ After this contemplation, how: acceptable the 
voice of poefy hath been to God, we may (by dee - 
fcending from heaven to earth), confider how ufe. 
fulit isto men ; and among men divines are thé 
chief, becaufe ordained to temper the rage of hue 
man power by {pizitual menaces, 4s by fuddeg and es 
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Rratige threatenings, madnefs is frighted into rea~ 
for ; and they are fent hither as liegers from God, 
| #0 conierve.in ftedfaft motion, the Mppery joints of 
government, and to perfuade an amity in divided 
nations: thercfore to divines { firft addrefs myfelf; 
and prefume to afk them, why, ever fince their do- 
tninion was fir allowed at the great change of reli- 
iras_Lthough ours more than any inculcates obe~ 
Fence, as an eafy medicine to cool the impatient 
and raging world into a quict reft), mankind hath 
been more uaruly than before? it being vilible 
that empire decreafed with the increate of Chrif- 
tianity; and that one weak prince did anciently 
fuffice to govern many ftrong nations: but now 
oue little province is too hard for their own wife 
King; and a fmall republic hath feventy years 
maintained their revolt to the difquiet of many 
monarchs. Or, ifdivines reply, we cannot expect 
the good effects of their office, becaufe their {pi 
fitual dom nion is not allowed as abfolute; then it 
‘may be afked them more feverely, Why it is not 
allowed? tor wherever there hath been great de- 
grees of power (which have been often and long 
in the church) it difcovers (though worldly vicil- 
fitude be objected as an excufe) that the ma- 
nayers of fuch power, fince they endeavoured not 
ito enlarge it, believed the increafe unrighteous ; 
‘or were in acting or contriving that endeavour, 
either negligent or weak: for power, like the 
alcy vine, climbs up apace to the fupporter; but 
“if not dkilfally attended and dreffed, inttead of 
.. "fpreading and bearing truit, grows high and naked; 
_.and then (like empty title) being icon ufelefs to 
others becomes neglected and unable to fupport 
atfelf. 
| But if divines‘have failed in governing princes 
«(that is, of being entirely believed by them), yet 
“they might have obliquely ruled them, in ruling 
the people, by whom, of late, princes have been 
~ governed ; and they might probably rule the peo- 
ple, becaufe the heads of the church (wherever 
Chrittianity is preached) are tetrarchs of time, of 
which they command the fourth divifion; for to 
no lels the Sabbaths, and days of faints amount; 
and during thofe days of fpiritual triumph, pul- 
pits are thrones, and the people obliged to open 
their ears, and let in the ordinances and com- 
* mands of preachers, who likewife are not without 
fome little regency throughout the rett of the 
> year; for then they may converfe with the laity, 
* from whom they have commonly fuch refpect 
- (and refpedt foon opens the door to perfuafion), 
as fhows their-congregations not deaf in thofe ho- 
ly feafons, when {peaking predominates. - 
But notwithftanding thefe advantages, the pul- 
pit hath little prevailed; for the world is in all 
yegions reverfed, or fhaken by difobedience, an 
engine with which the great angels (for fuck 
were the devils, and had facuities much more tu- 
blimed than men) believed they could diforder 
Heaven. And it isnot want of capacity in the 
Jower auditory that makes doctrine fo unfuccefs- 
ful; for the people are not fimple, fince the gén- 
try (even of ftrongeft education) lack fufficient 
defence againf them, and are hourly furprifed in 
. ie ir cemmga ambuthes) their thops: For on 
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facred days they walk gravely and fadly from 
temples, as if they had newly buried their finful 
fathers; at night, fleep 2s if they never needed 
forgivenefs, and rife with the next fun, to lie in 
wait for the noble and the ftudious. And though 
thefe quiet cozeners are amongft the people efteems 
ed their fteady men, yet they honour the courage 
and more active parts of fuch difobedient fpirits, 
as difdaining thus tamely to deceive, attempt 
bravely to rob the ftate; and the ftate, they be. 
lieve (though the helm’ were held by apotties) 
would always confitt of fuch arch-robbers, as 
whoever ftrips them, but wavés the tedious fae 
tisfaction which the lazy expedt from laws, and 
comes a fhorter way to hit own. 





‘Thus unapt for obedience {in the condition of + 


beatts, whofe appetite is liberty, und their liberty 
a licence of luft), the people have often been, 
fince a long and notorious power hath continued 
with divings, whom, though with reverence we 
aceufe for nitaken lenity, yettare we not fo cruch 
to expe they fhould behave themfelves to fine 
ners like fierce Phineas, or preach with their 
fwords drawn, to kill all they cannot perfuade 3 
but our meaning is té fhow, how ‘much their 
Chriftian meeknefs hath deceived them in taming 
this wild montter the people, and a little to,re~ 
buke them for negiecting the affiftance of poets, 
and. for upbraiding the Ethnics, becaule the 
poets managed their religion, as if religion could 
walk mose profperoufly abroad, than when mo+ 
rality (refpedtfully, and bare-headed as her ufher) 
prepares the way ; it being no lefs true, that dur- 
ing the dominion of pocfy, a willing peaceful obe~ 
dience to fuperiors becalmed the world, than that 
obedicrice, like the marriage yoke, though a re- 


ftraint morc: needful and advantageous than li- 


berty, and hath the fame reward ‘of pleafant 
quictnefs, which it anciently had, when Adam, 
till his difobedience, enjoyed Paradife. Such, are 
the eftects of facred pocfy, which charms the peo~ 


ple with harmonious precepts, arid whofe aid dis 


vines fhould not difdain, fince their Lord (the Sa- 
viour of the world) vouchfafed to deliver his doce 
trine in parabolical fictions. 

‘Thofe that be of next importange are leaders of 
armies, and fuch I meafure not by the fuffeages 
of the people, who give them refpect as Indians 
worthip the evil fpirit, rather for fear of harm 
than for affeflion, but efteem them as the painful 
protectors and enlargers of empire, by whom it 
adively moves ; and fuch active motion of empire 
is as neceflary as the motiun of the fea, where all 
things would putrify and infe@& one another, if 
the element were quiet; fo it is with mens minds 
on fhore, when that element of greatnefs and ho-- 
nour, empire, ftands @ill, of which the largenefs 
is likewife as needful as the -vaftnefs of the fea; 
for God ordained not huge empire as proportion~ 
able to the bodies, -but to the minds of men; and 
the minds of men are more monflrous, and re~ 
quire more {pace for agitation and the hunting of 
others, than the bodies of whales. But he that 
believes men fuch moderate fheep, as that many 
are peacefully contained in a narrow fold, may 
be better informed in America, where little kings 
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never enjoy a harmlefy ncighboitrhood, unlefs pro- 
tected dcfenfively amongtt themfelves, by an em- 
peror that hath wide poileftions, and priority over 
them (as jn fome few places); but when Te- 
frained in narrow dominion, where nobody com- 
mands and hinders their nature, they quarre! like 
cocks ina pit, and the fun in a day's travel there, 
fees more battles (but not of? confequence, be- 


caufe their’ kitgs, though matty, ave little} than_ 


in Europe in a year. 

To leaders of armies, as to very neceffary men 
(whofe office requires the uttermaft aids of at 
and nature, and refcues the fword of juice, when 
it is wretted fram fupreme power by commotion), 
T now eddrefa myfe!f, and mut put them in mind 
{though not ypbraidingly) how aquch their mighty 
predeceliors were anciently obliged to poets, 
whofe fungs (recording the praifes of condudt 
and valonr) were eftcemed the chicfett revrards 
of vidtery ; and fine nature hath made us prone 
to imitation (By which we equal the bet or the 
worft) how much thvie images of adicn prevail 
upon our minds, which are delightfully drawn by 

-pocts; for the greateft of the Grecian captains 
have confetled that their counfels have been made 
wife, and their courages warm by Homer; and 
fince praife is a pleafure which God hath invited, 
and with which he often vouchfafed to be pleated 
‘when it was fent him by his own poet; why igit 
not Jawful for virtuous men to be cherithed and 
niagnified with hearing their vigilance, valour, 
cand gouil fortune (the latter being more the im- 
mediate gift of heaven, becaufe the effect of an 
unknown caufe) commended and made eternal in 
pocly? But perhaps the art of praifing armies into 
great and inftant action, by finging their former 
aleeds (an art with which the ancients made em- 
pire fo. large) is ton fibtle for modern leaders, 
who as they cannot’ reach the heights of poely, 
mutt be content with a narrow {pace of dominion, 
and narrow dominion breeds evil, peevith, and 
_ vexatious minds and a national felf opinion, like 
fimpie Jewith arrogance ; and the Jews were ex- 
traordinary proud in ‘a very little country,: for 
men in contracted governments are but a kind of 
prifongrs, and prifoners by long reftraint grow 
wicked, malitions to all ubroad, and foolifli 
efteemers of themfelycs, as if they had wrong in 
not enjoying every thing which they can ouly fee 
outofwindows, © ol 05: 
"Our lift application is to ftatefmen and makers 
of laws, who may be reafonably reduced to one, 
fince the fecond differ no more from the firtt than 
Judges (thie copies of law-makers), differ fyom their 
_Originais; for’ judges, like all bold interpreters, 
by often altering the téxt, make {t quite new; 
ind ftatefmen (who differ not from law -makers in 
“the adt, but in the manner of doing), m new 
Jaws prefumptuoufly without the confent of the 
pesple, but Tegiflators more civilly feeim to whiftle 
to the bealt, and ftroak hiin inte the yoke; and 
in the-yoke of ttaté the peaple (with too much 
pampeting), ‘grow fooa uniuly aid draw awry $ 
yet flatefmen and judges (wheie bufine& is govern 
ing, and the thing to be governed is the people), 
have amongt us (we being more proud and mit- 
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taken than any other fainous nation),- lecked, 
gravely upon poetry, and with a negligerce that 
betrayed a northerly ignorance, as ifthe; believed 
they could perform their work without it. But 
poets (who with wiie diligence Nudy the people, 
and have in all ages, by an infenfible influence, 
governed their manners), may juttly fmile when 
they perceive that divines, leaders of arms at 
ffatetmen, and judges, think religion, ‘oe {word, 
or (which is unwritten law, and a fecret confedes 
sacy of chiefs), policy, or law, (which is written, 
but feldom rightly read), can give without the 
help of the mutes, a long and quiet fatisfaStion in 
government ; for’ religion is to the ‘wicked and 
faithlefs (who are many), a jurifdiction again 
which they readily rebel, becaufe it rules feveres 
ly, yet promifeth no workily recompence for obes 
dience, obedience being by every humane power 
invited, with affurances of vifible advantage. The 
good (who are but few), need not the power of 
religion to make them better, the power of reli€’ 
gion proceeding from her threatenings, which,’ 
though mean weapons, are fitly ufed, fince, fhe 
hath none but bale enemies. We may obferve 
too, that all virtuous men are fo taken up with _- 
the rewards of Heaven, that they live as if out.of” 
the world; and no government recciyes affitance 
from any man merely as he is good, but as that 
Bvodneds is active in temporal things. vs 
‘The fword is in the hand of juftice no guard ta 
government, but then when juttice hath an army 
for her own defence; and armies, if they were 
not pervestible by faion, yet are to commons 
wealths like lings phyficians ta poor patients, who, 
buy the cure of their difordered bodies at fo high.’ 
a rate, that they may be faid to change their fick» 
nels for famine. Policy (I mean of the living, not 
of the dead, the one being the laft rules or detigns 
goyerning the inftant, the other thofe laws that 
began empire), is as mortal as ftatefmen them: 
felves, whole inceffaut Jabours make that hectic 
fever of the mind which infenfibly difpatches the 
body; and when we trace flatefmen through all 
the hiltories of Courts, we find their inventions fo ° 
unneceflary to thofe that fucceed at the helm, otf 
fo rauch envied as they (carce laft in authority till, 
the inventors are busied ; and change of defigns in. 
fatefmen (their defigns being the weapous by 
which flates are defended}, grows as duilrudtive 
to government as a continual change of various 
weapons is to armies; which mult receive with 
rain any fudden affaalt, when want of practice 
makes unactivenefs, We cannot. urge that the 
ambition of ftateimen (who are abnoxious to the . 
people), doth inuch diforder governinent, becuufe: + 
the peoyle’s anger, by a perpetual coming in of « 
new oppreffurs, 1s fo diverted in confulcring thofe . 
whom their eyes but lately left, as they have not 
time enough to rite for the public; and cvil fuce 
ceflors to power are in the troubled ream of tlate, 
like fuccecding tides in rivers, where the mad of 
the former is hidden by the filth of the laft. : 
« Laws, if very ancient,. grow 4s doubtful and 
difficult as letters on buried marble, which only 
antiquaries read ; but if not old, they want thae 
reverence which is therefore paid to the virtues of 
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becanfe their crimes come not to our 
and yet great men mutt be long 
dead whoteWis are forgotten. If laws be new, they 
muft either be made by very angels, or hy menthat 
have lone vices; and thole being feen make their 
virtues fafpected ; for the people no more elteem 
able men, whofe defects they know (though but 
errgtyiggdent to humanity), than an enemy va~ 
lues a ftronp’grmy having experience of their er- 
rors. And new laws are held but the projects of 
neceffitous power, new nets fpread to entangle 
s, the old being accounted too many, fince mott 
are believed to be made for forfeitures ;‘and fach 
letting of blood (though intended by law-makers 
for our health), is to the people always out of fea- 
fon ; for thofe that love life with too much paffion 
(and money is the life-blood of the people), ever 
fear a confumption, But be law-makers as able 
as nature or experience (which is the bett art), 
can make them, yet, though } will not yield the 
wicked to he wifer than the virtuous, T may fay, 
offences are too hard for the laws, as fome beatts 
are too wylie for their hunters, and that vice over- 
gtows virtue, a5 much as weeds grow fafter than 
inedicinal herhs; or rather that fin, like the fruit- 
ful flime of Nilus, doth increafe into fo many va~ 
rious fhapes of ferpents (whofe walks and retreats 
are winding and unknown), that even juitice (the 
painful purfuer of mifchief), is become weary, and 
‘amazed. : 
After thefe meditations, methinks government fe~ 
fembles a thip, where, though divines, leaders of ar~ 
_mnies, ftatefmen, and judges are the trufted pilots, yet 
it moves by the means of winds as uncertain as the 
‘breath of opinion, and is laden with the people, a 
freight much loofer and more dangerous than any 
other living ftowage, being as troublefome in fair 
weather as horfes in a ftorm. And how can thefe 
pilots feadily maintain their courfe to the land of 
peace and plenty, fince they aré often divided at 
the beim? For divines (when they confider great 
chicfs), tuppofe armies to be fent from God for a 
temporary plague, not for continual jurifdigtion § 
and that God’s extreme punifhments (of which 
atinies be the mott violent), are ordained to have 
ne more laftingnefs than the extremes in nature. 
They think (when they confider ftatefmen), po- 
Jicy hath nothing of the dove, and being all fer- 
+ pent, is more dangerous than the dangers it re- 
tends to prevent; and that out-witting (by falfe- 
hood and curruption), adverfe fates or the people, 
. (though the people be often the greater enemy, 
and miore perilfi ye being nearelt) is but giving 
awreputation to fin, and that to maintain the puhlic 
wby politic evils, is a bafe proftitution af religion ; 
and the proftitution of religion is that uppardon- 
- able whoredom which fo much angered the pro- 
phets.- They think Jaw nothing but the Bible 
forcibly ufurped by covetous lawyers, and difguiled 
in a pataphrafe more obfcure than the text; and 
that it is only want of jult revereyice to religion, 
. which doth expole us to.the charges and vexations 
of law: et 8 nat 
The Jeaders of armies accufe divines, for un- 
wifely raifing the war of the: world by oppofite 
e-@octrinc, and for being more indiferget in phink- 
‘ciate -< .. 48 hae rise, aes . 
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ing to appeafe it by peFfuaffon, forgetting that 
the difpatchful end of war is blows, and that the 
natura! region for difpites when nations are en- 
gaged (though Ly religion) is the field of battle, 
not fchoois und academics, which they believe (by 
their rettie(s controverties) lefs civil than camps, 
as inteftine quarrel is held more barbarous than fo~ 
reign war. ‘Chey think ftateimen to them (un, 
lets dignified with military office) but mean {pies, 
that like African foxes (who attend on lions, rang. 
ing before and about for their valiant prey) 
fhrink back tilt;the danger be fubducd, and then 
with infatiate hunger come in fora fhare: yet 
fometimes with the eye of envy (which enlarges. 
objects like a multiplying glafs) they behold thele 
ftatefmen, and think them immente as whales; 
the motion of whofe vait bodies can im a peaceful 
calm trouble the ocean till it boil; after a little 
hafty wonder, they confider them aggin with dif. 
dein of their low Constraints at court, where they 
muit patiently endure the little follies of {uch 
imall favourites, as wait even near the wilet 
thrones; fo fantaftically weak feem monarchs in 
the fickne& of care, (a fever inthe head) when 
for the humorous pleafures of diverfity, they de- 
fcend trom purple beds and feek their cafe upon 
the ground. Vhele great leaders fay alfo, that law 
moves flowly as with fettered fect, and is too te- 
dious in redrefs of wrongs, whilft in armies juftice 
feems to ride poft, and overtakes offenders ere the 
contagion of crimes cai infect others ; and though 
in courts and cities great men fence often with 
her, and with a forcive flight put by her fword ; 
yet when the retires to camps, fhe is in a‘potture 
not only to puni(h the offences of particular great. 
nefs, but of injurious nations, .. 

Statefmen lgok on divines, as. men, whofe long 
folitude and meditations an heaven hath made 
them itrangers upon earth, and it is acquaintance 
with the world and kuowledge of man, that makes 
abilities of ruling: for though it may be faid that 
a {ufficient belief of doctrine would beget obe~ 
dience, (which is the uttermoft design vt govern= 
ing) yet fince diverfity of doctrine doth dittrack 
all atditors, and make them doubtiully difpofe 
their obedience, (even towards fpiritual powers, 
on which many would have the temporal depend) 
therefore ttatcfmen think themfelves more fit to 
manage empire than divines, whole ufefulnefs cone 
fis in perfuaGon, and periuafion is the lat medi- 
cine (being the moft defperate) which statetmen’ 
apply to the diftensper of the people: for their 
dittemper is madnefs, and madnets is heft cured- 
with terror and force, They think that leaders 
oi armies are to great empire as great rivers to the 
continent, which make-an eafy accefs of fuch Lene~ 
fits as the metropolis (the feat of power). would 
elfe at vaft dittances with difficulty reach: yet 
often like proud. rivers when they fwell, they de- 
{roy more by once overflowing their borders at 
home, than they have in long time acquired from 
abroad ; they are to little empire Itke the fea to 
low iflands, by nature a defence from foreigners, 
but by accident when, they rage, a deluge to their 
own land; and.at all feafons ftatefmen belicve 
them more dangerous to government than thents 
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felves, for the popularity of ftatefmen is not fo 
frequent as that of generals; or if by rare fulti- 

ciency of art it be gained ; yet the force of crowds 
in cities, compared to the validity of men of arms 
and diicipline, would appear like the great num- 
ber of fheep toa few wolves, rather acaule of 

- comfort than of terror.- They think that chief 
sminifters of law by unfkilful integrity, or love of 
popularity {which fhows the mind as meanly born 
as bred) fo earneftly purfue the protection of the 
people’s right, that they neglect the public ine 
tereii ; and though the people’s right and public 
intereft be the fame, yet ufuaily by the people, 

-} ghe minifters of law mean private men, and by the 
other the ftare;'and fo the ftate and the people 
are divided, as we may fay a man ts divided with- 
iv himfelf, when reafon and paffion difpute about 
confequent actions ; and if we were called to affitt 
atfuch intetiine war, we mult fide with reafon 
according to pwr duty, by the law of nature, and 
nature's law, though not written in ftone (as was 
the law of religion) hath taken deep impreflion in 
the heart of man, which is harder than marble of 
mount Sinai. 

Chief minifters of law, think divines in govern- 
ment fhould, like the penal ftatutes, be choicely, 
and but feldom ufed; tor as thofe ftatutes are ri- 
goroufly inquifitive after venial faults, (punifhing 
gar manneys and weak conttitution, as well as in- 
folent appetite ; fo divines that are made vehe- 
ment with contemplating the dignity of the of- 
fen'ed, more than the frailty of the offender) go- 
vern as if men could’be angels, ere they come to 
heave, : 

Great minifters of law, think likewife that 
Jeaders of atmies are like ill phyfictans, only tit 
for defperate cures, whofe hoidnets calls in the af- 
fiftance of fortune, during the fears and troubles 
of art; yet the health they give to a diftempered 
ftate is not more accidental than the prefervation 
of it is certain, becaule they often grow vain with 
fuccefs, and encourage a reftored ftate to fuch ha- 
zards, as fhow like irregularity of lite in other re- 

* covered bodies, fuch as. the cautious and an- 
cient gravity of law diffuaded: for law (whofe 
temperate defign is fafety ) rather prevents by con- 
fancy of medicine (like a continued diet) difeates 
in the body-politic, than depends alter a permitted 
ficknefs upon the chance of recovery. They think 
flatefmen ftrive to be a3 much judges of lew as 
themfelves, being chief minifters of law, are judges 
of the people; aud that even good ftatefmen per- 
vert the law more than evil judges, for law was 
ancicntly meant a deferfive armour, and the people 
took it as from the magazine of juttice, to keep them 

- fafe from each others violence; but ftatcfmen ufe 
it as oflenfive arms, with which in foraging to get 
relief for fupreme power, theyoftenwound thepublic. 

Thus we have firit obierved the four chief aids 
of government, (religion, arms, policy, and law) de- 

_ Rdlively applied,and then we have found them weak 

by an emulous war amongft themfelves: it follows 
hext, we fhould introduce to ftrengthen thofe prin- 
cipal aids (ftill making the people our direét ob- 
je) fome collateral belp, which I wil fefely 
preiume to confit in poely.- > 
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We-have obferved, that the people fines the late 
ter time of Chriftian religion, are me“e unquiet 
than in former ages; {6 difobedient ond fierce, as. 
if they would fhake off the ancient imputation of 
being bealls, by thowing their mafters they know" 
their own frrength: and we hall not err by fup-” 
pofing thgt this conjunction of fourfold power hath, 
failed in the effects of authority, by a mifapplicas 
tion, for it hath rather endeavoured.io prevail up- 
owtheir bodies than their minds, forgetting that 
the martial art of conitraining is the bex, which 
affaults the weaker part, and the weakeft part of 
the people is their minds, for want of that which 
is the mind's only ftrength, education; but theit 
bodies are ftrong by continua labour, for labour 
is the education of the body. Yet when I mention 
the mifapplication of force, F fiould have faid they 
have not only failed by that, but by 2 main error, 
becaufe the iubje@ on which they thould work is 
the mind, and the mind can never be conitrained 
though it may be gained by perfuation; and fince 
perfuafion is the principal inftrument which can 
bring to fathion the brittle and mithapen me- 
taler the mind, none ate fo fit aids to this im~ 
portant work as poets, whole art 1s more than 
any, enabled with a voluntary and cheerful afiift. 
ance of nature, and whefe operations are as reft- 
lefs, fecret, eafy, and fubtle, as is the influence of 
planets. F : hint 

I muft not forget (left I be prevented by the 
vigilence of the reader) that 1 have proteiled not 
to reprefent the eauty of virtue in my poem, with 
hope to perfuade common men; and i have Jaid 
that divines have failed in difcharging their thare 
of government, by depending upon the effects of 
perfuafion, and that ftatefmen in managing the 
people, rely not upon the perfwafion ot divines, 
but upon force. In my defpair of reducing the 
minds of common men, I have not confeffed any 
weaknefs of poely in the general [cience, but ra~ 
ther inferred the particular ftrength of the heroic, 
which hath a force that overmatclies the infancy 
of fuch minds as are not enabled by degrees of 
education; but there are letler furces in other 
kinds of pcefy, by which they may train and pre- 
pare their underitandings: and princes and nobles. 
being reformed and made angelical by the heroic, 
will be predominant lights, which the people cane 
not choofe but ufe for direction ; 3s gloworms take: 
in and keep the fun’s beams tll they thine, and 
make day to themfelves. © : ° 

In faying that divines have vainly hoped to con- 
tinue the peace of goverment by perfuafion, Ihave 
implied {uch perfuafions as are accompanied with 
threatenings, and feconded by force, which are ths 
periuafions of pulpits, where is prefented to the 
obftinate, heli atter death; and the civil mogite 
trate during life conftrains fuch obedience as the 
church doth ordain. But the perfuations of poely, 
inftead of menaces, ate harmonious and delightful 
infinuations, awd never any conftraint, unlefs the 
yavithment of reafun may be called force ; and fuch 
force, (contrary to that which divines, com 
manders, ftatetmen, and lawyers ufe) begets fuch 
obedience as is never weary or grieved. 

In declaring that ftatefmen think not the ftatg, 
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wholly fecure’by fuch matme?s as are bred from 
the perfuaficas of divines, but n-re willingly make 
vernment rely upon military force, I have nei- 
ther concluded that poets are unprofitable, nor that 
ftatefmen think fo; fur the wildom of poets would 
firft make the image of virtue fo amiable, that her 
beholders fhould not be able to look off (rather 
gently, and delightfully infufing, than inculcating 
recepts), and then when the mind is conquered, 
Tike a willing pride, force fhontd fo behave itfelf 
as noble hufbands ufe their power; thatis, by let- 
ting their wives fee the dignity and prerogative of 
our fex (which is the hufband’s harmlefs conqueft 
gf peace) continually maintained to hinder difobe- 
diencé, rather than rigoreufly impote duty: but to 
fuch an eafy government, neither the people 
{which are fubjects to kings and ftates, nor wives 
which are fubject to hufbands) can peaceably yield, 
unleis they are firft conquered by virtue: and-the 
conquefts of virtue be never eafy but where her 
forces are commanded by pocts. 

It may be objected that the education of the 
people’s minds (from whence virtuous manners are 
derived) by the feveral kinds of poefy, {of which 
the dramatic hath beeu in all ages very fuccefsful) 
is oppofite to the received opinion, that the people 
ought to he continued in ignorance ; a maxim 
founding like the little fubtilty of one that is a 
ftateiman only by birth or beard, and merits not 
his place by much thinking : for ignorance is rude, 
genforious, jealous, obitinate, and proud; thefe 
peing exactly the ingredientspf which difobedience 
is made, and obedience proceeds from ample con- 
fideration, of which knowledge confifts, and know- 
ledge will foon put into one fcale the weight of 
oppreffion, andin the other, the heavy burden which 
flilobedience lays on us in the effects of civil war: 
and then even tyranny will feem much lighter, 

,when the hand of fupreme power binds up our 
Joad, and lays it artfully on us, then difabedience 
{the parent of confufion) when we all load one 
another; in which every one irregularly increafes 
his fellows burden to leflen his own, 

Others may object that poefy on our ftage, or the 
heroic in mufic (for fo the latter was anciently 
“ ufed) is prejudicial te a ftate ; as begetting levity, 
and giving the people too great a diverfion by plea- 
fore and mirth. Yo thele (if they be worthy of 
fatisfaction) I reply; that whoever in government 
“endeavors to make the people ferious and grave, 
which are attributes that may become the people’s 
reprefentatives, but not the people), doth practife 
a new way to enlarge the ftate, by making every 
fubje@ a ftatefman: and he that means to govern 
fo mournfully (as it were, without any mufic in his 
ominion) muft lay but light burdens on his fab- 
[aa or elle he wants the ordinary wifdom'of 
thofe, who to their beafts that are much lvaden, 
whittle all the day to encourage their travel. 
For that fupreme power which expedts a firm obe- 
aience in thofe who are not ufed to rejoicing, but 

Kive fadly, as if they were {till preparing for the 
funeral of peace, hath little fkill in contriving the 
Jaftingnefs of government, which” is the principal 
work of art; and lefs hath that power confidered 

BIO if fach new aufterity did feem to tax 
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even her, for want of gtivity, in binging in the 
fpring fo merrily with a mufical variety of birds; 
and fuch fullen power doth forget that battles (the 
moft folemn and ferious bufinefs of death) are be 
gun with trumpets and fifes; and anciently were 
continued with more diverfity of mufic. And that 
the Grecian laws (laws being the wifeft endeavour 
of human counfels, for the cafe of life) were jong 
before the days of Lycurgus (to make them more 
pleafant to memory) pubhithed in verfe: and that 
the wife Athenians (dividing into three parts the 
public revenue) expended one in plays and thows, 
to divert the people from meeting to confult of 
their rulers merit, and the defects of government ¢ 
and that the Romans had not fo long continued 
their empire, but for the fame diverfions, at a 
vafter charge. 

Again, it may be objedted, that the precepts of 
Chriftian religion are fufticiént towards our rega~ 
lation, by appointment of manners; and towards 
the eafe of lite by impofing obedience, fo that the 
moral afliftance of poefy is but vainly intruded. 
To this I may aniwer: that asno man fhould fut. 
pect the fufficiency of religion by its infucce(stulnets, 
foif the infuccefstulnefs be confefled, we thal! as lit. 
tle difparage religion, by bringing inmore aids when 
it is in action, than 2 general difhonours himfelf, 
by endeavouring with more of his own forces, to 
make fure an attempt that hath a while mifcar. 
ried; for poefy, which (like contracted effences 
feems the utmoit ftrength and aétivity of nature) 
is as all good arts, fubfervient to religion; all 
marching under the fame banner, though of lefs 
difcipline and efteem. And as pocty is the beft 
expofitor of nature (nature being myfterious to 
fuch as ufe not to confider) fo nature-is the belt 
interpreter of God, and more cannot be faid of res 
ligion. “And when the judges of religion (which 
are the chiefs of the church) negle¢t the help of 
moralifts in reforming the people, (and poets are 
of ail moralifts the moft ufeful} they give a fen~ 
tence againit the law of nature: for nature per- 
forms all things by correfpondent aids and harmo~ 
ny. Andit is injurious not to think poets the 
mot ufeful moralitts, for as poefy is adorned and 
fublimed by mufic, which makes it more pleafant 
and acceptable; fo morality is fweetened and 
made more amiable by pocfy. And the da- 
fterity of fome divines, may be the caufe why re- 
ligion hath not more prevailed upon the manners. 
of men: for great doctors fhould rather comply 
with things that pleafe (as the wife apoftle did 
with ceremonies) than lofe a profyiite. And even, 
honour (taught by moral philofophers, but more 
delightfully infufed by poets) will appear (not- 
withitanding the fad feverity of fome latter di+ 
vines) no unfafe guide towards piety ; for it is as 
wary and nice as confcience, though more cheer~ 
ful and courageous. Aud however honour be more 
pleafing to fiefh and blood, becaule in this world 
it finds applaufe, yet it is not fo mercenary as 
piety, for piety (being of all her expectations in. 
wardly affured) expects a reward in heaven; to 
which all earthly payments compared, are bot 
thadows and fand. 

Ang it appears that poefy hath for its natural 
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‘Brevallings over the underftandings of men, (fome- 
fimes making her conquefts with eafy plainnefs, 
‘Tike native Country beauty) been very fuccefsful 
in the moft grave and important occafions, that 
the neceflities of ftates or mankind haye produced. 
For it may be faid'that Demofthenes faved the 
Athenians by the fable or parable of the dogs and 
wolves, in anfwer to king Philip’s propofition ; and 
“that Menias ‘Agrippa faved the fenate, if not Rome, 
by that of the belly and the hands: and that even 
_ eur Saviour was pleafed (as the moft prevalent 
way of doctrine) wholly to ufe fuch kind of para- 
“bles in his converting, or faving of fouls; it being 
written, without a parable fpake he not to them. 
‘And had not the learned apoftle thought the wif- 
dom of poéts worthy his remembrance, and in- 
ftructive, not only to Heathens, but to Chriftians, 
- he had not cited Epimenides to the Cretans, as 
well as Aratus to thé Athenians. ae: 
Lcannot alfo be ignorant that divers (whofe 
confcientious melancholy amazes and difcourages 
ethers devotion) will accufe poets as the admirers 
of beauty, and inventors or provokers of that 
which by way of afperfion they call love, But 
fach, in their firtt accu(ation feem to look carelefs- 
Jy and unthankfully upon the wongerful works of 
God; or elie through Jow education or age, be- 
ome incompetent judges of what is the chief of 
‘his works upon earth. And poets when they praife 
beauty, are at Jeait as lawfully thankful to God, 
as when they praile feas, woods, rivers, or any 
other parts that make up a profpect of the world. 
: Nor can it be imagined but that poets in praifing 
them, praife wholly the Maker; and {o in praifing 
, beauty: for that woman who believes the is prail- 
‘ed when her beauty is commended, may as well 
~ Iuppofe that poets think fhe created herfelf; and 
he that praifes the inward beauty of women, which 
is their virtue, doth more perform his duty than 
before: for our envious filence in not approving, 
and {6 encouraging what is good, is the caule that 
vice is more in failion and countenance than vir. 
tue. But when poets praife that which is not 
beauty, or the mind which i$ not virtuous, they 
err, through their miftake, or by Hattery ; and flat- 
gery is a crime fo much more prolperous in ethers 
_ who are companions to greatnefs, that it may be 
hheld in poets rather kindnefs than defign. 
‘Lhey who accufe poets as provokers of love, are 
. enemies tp nature, and all affronts to nature are 
offences to God, as-infolences to all tubordinate of- 
“Yicers to: the crown, are rudenefs to the King. 
_ Love (in the moft obnoxipus interpretation) is na- 
+ ture’s preparative to her greateft work, which is 
the making of life. And fince the feveveft divines 
of thefe latter times, have not bcen afhamed pub- 
Jiciy to command and define the moft fecret duty, 
zud entertainments of iove in the married ; why 
thould not poets civilly. endeavour to make a 
friendthip between thé guefts before they meet, 
- by teaching them to dignify each other with the 
* ptmoit of citimation. And marriage in mankind, 
were as rude and unprepared as the hafty elec- 
tious of other creatures, but for acquaintance and 
converfation before it, and that muft be ange 
quilntance of minds, pet of bpdies; and.of the 
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mind, poefy isthe moft natural and de‘ightfal tae 
terpreter. i a 

When neither religion (which isiur art towards 
God) nor nature (which is God’s firft law to man, 
though by man leaft ftudied) nor when reaion 
(which is nature, and made art by experience) 
can by the enemies of poefy be fufficiently urged 
againt it, than fome (whole frowaadnefs-will not 
let them quit an evil caufe) plead written aytho- 
rity, and though fuch authority be a weapon, 
which even in the war of religion diftreffed dif. 
puters take up as their laft thift; yet here we 
would proteft againft it, but that we find it make 
a falfe defence, and leaves the enemy more open, 
This authority (which is but fingle too) is fram 
Plato, and him fome have malicionfly quoted; as 
if in his feigned commonwealth he had banifhed 
all pocts, but Plato fays nothing againtt pocts in 
general; and in his particular quarrel, (which is 
to Homer and Hefiod) only cendemns fuch errogs 
as we mentioned in the beginning of this preface, 
when we looked upon the ancients; and thofe’ 
errors confift in their alwing religion, by repre. 
fenting the gods in evil proportion, and their he- 
roes with as unequal characters: and fo brought 
vices into fathion, by intermixing them with the 
yirtues of great perfous. Yet even during this dj. 
vine anger of Plato, he concludes not againtt poefy, 
but the poems then moft in requeft, sor’ thefe be 
the words of his law: Ti any man (having ability 
to imitate what he pleafes) imitate in his poems 
both good and evil, let him be reverenced as a faa’ 
ered, admirable, and pleatant perfon: but be it 
likewile known, he mutt haye no place in our, 
commonwealth. And yet before his banifhment 
he allows him the honour of a diadem, and fweet, 
odours to anoint his head, and afterwards fays+ 
Let us make ufe of more profitable, though more 
fevere and le{s pleafant poets, who can imitate 
that which is for the honour and benefit of the’ 
commonwealth. But thofe who make ufe of this 
juft indignation of Plato, tothe unjuft feandal of 
poely, have the ccmmon craft of talie witnedles, 
enlarging every circumftance, when it may hurt, 
and concealing all things that may defend him 


| they oppoie; for they will not 1emember hows 


much ‘the icholar of Plato (who, like an abjolute 
monarch over arts, hath almott filenced his matter 
throughout the fchools of Europe) labours tu make 
poefy univerfally current, by giving laws to the 
{cience; nor will they take notice, in what digni~ 
ty it continued, whilft the Greeks kept their do- 
minion or language ; and how. much the Romans 
cherifhed eyen the public repetition of verfes, no 
will they vouchfafe to obferve (though Juvenal 
takes care to record it) how gladly all Rome, 
(during that exercife) ran to the voice of Statiusy 
Thus having taken meafure (though hattily) of 
the extent of thofe great proieifions, that in go- 
yernment contribute to the neceilities, eafe, and 
lawful pleaftres of men; and finding poelyas ule. 
ful now (as the ancients found it towards perfec 
tion and happinefs; I will, Sir, (uniels with thele 
two books youteturn me.a difcourayement) cheer= 
fully proceed; and theugh 2 littl time would, 
make way forthe third, and. make-it fr for tha 
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prefs, Tam cefolved rather to hazard the inconve- 
hience which expectation breeds, {for divers with 
ho ill fatisfadtion have had 2 tafte of Gondibert) 
than endure that violent envy which affaults all 
‘writers whilft they live, though their papers be but 
filled with very negligent and ordinary thoughts ; 
and therefore I delay the publication of any part 
of the poem, al I can fend it yon from America, 
whither I now tpeedily prepare, having’ the folly 
to hope that when I_amin another world (though 
hot in the common fenfe of my dying (I fhall find 
my readers (even the puets of the prefent age) as 
temperate and benign, as we are all to the dead, 
whofe remote excel.ence cannot hinder our repu- 
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tation. And now, Sir, to end with the allegory 
which [ have fo long continued, I thal, (after aif 
my bufy vanity in thowing and defcribing my new 
building) with great quietnels, being almoft as 
weary as yourfelf. bring you to the hack door, that 
you may make no review bat in my abfence; and. 
fteal haitily from you, as one who is afhamed of all” 
the trouble you have received from, ” : a 
sh SIR, oo e hy 


Your moft humble, and moft affectionate fervanty 


Louvre in Paris, 


pobag bits & WILLIAM DAVENANT, | 
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> SIR WILLIAM DAVENANT’S PREFACE BEFORE GONDIBERT,, 


SIR, > 


i to commend: yout poem, I fhould only fay (in | felves in the three regions.of mankind, court, city, 


feneval) that in the choice of your argument, the 
@ifpofition of the parts, the maintepance of the 
characters of your perfons, the dignity and vigour 
of your expreflion; you have performed all the 
parts of various experience, ready memory, clear 
judgment, fwift and well governed fancy, though 
“i were enough for the truth, it were too little for 
“the weight and credit of my teftimony. For I lie 


the other of a corrupted witnefs. Incompetent, 
becanfe I am not a poet; and corrupted, with the 
honour done me by your preface. ‘Che former 
obliges me to fay fomething (by the way) of the 
hature and differences of poety. 

_ As philofophers have divided the univerfe (their 
Twbject) into three regions, celeitial, aerial and 
terreftrial, fo the poets (whofe work it is by imi- 
tating human life, in delightful and meafured lines, 
t-avert men from vice, and incline them to virtu- 


pen to two exceptions,one of an incompetent, 


and country, correfpondent in fome, in proportion, 
to thofe three regions of the world. For there is in’ 
princes, and men of confpicuous power (anciently, 
called herocs),a luftre and influence upon the rettof 
men, refembling that of the heavens; and an infin-, 
cerenefs, inconftancy, and troublefome humour of 
thofe that dwell in populous cities, like the mobi~ 
fity, bluftering, and impurity of the air; and a’ 
plainnefs, and (though dull) yet a nutritive facul+ 
ty in rural people, that endures a comparifon with’ 
the earth they labour. 

From hence have proceéded three forts of poely, 
heroic, fcomatic, and pattoral. Every one of theie 
is diftinguithed again in the manner of reprefenta~ 
tion, which fometimes is narrative, wherein the. 
poet himfelf relateth ; and fometimes dramatic, as 
when. the perfons are every one adorned and 
brought upon the theatre, to fpeak and aét their- 
own parts. There is therefore neithér more nor 


Cas and honourable actions), have lodged them- | lets than fx forts of poefy.’ For’ the heroic poem’ 
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nartative (fuch ‘as 3 yours) is calted an epic poem. 
The heroic poem dramatic, is tragedy. The fco- 
waatic narrative is fatire; dramatic is comedy. 
‘The pastoral narrative is called fimply paftoral, 
{anciently beucolic) the fame dramatic, paftdral 
comedy: The figure therefore of an epic poem, 
and of a tragedy, ought to be the famé, for they 
differ no more but ifi that they are pronounced by 
ene ot many perfons; which I infert to juttity the 
figure of yours, confifting of five books divided in- 
tu fongs or cantos, as five acts divided into fcenes 
has ever been the approved figure of a tragedy. 
‘They that take for poefy whatfoever is writ in 
erle will think this divifon imperfect, and call 
Gn fonnets, epigrams, eclogues, and the like pieces, 
< (which aré but effays and parts of an entise poem), 
and reckon Empedocles and Lucretius (natural 
philofophers), for poets, and the moral precepts of 
Phocylides Theognis, arid the quatruins of Py- 
sbrack, and the. hiftory of Lucan, and others of 
that kind amongit poems; beftowing on fuch 
writers for honour the name of poets rather than 
of hiftorians or philofophers. But the fubject of 
a poem is the manners of men, not natural caules ; 
manners prefented; not dictated; and manners 
feigned, (as the name df poefy imports), not found 
in men. They that give entrance to fictions writ 
“fn profe- err not fo much, but they err; for profe 
requireth delightfulnels net only of fiction, but of 
: fyle | in which if profe contend with verfe, it is 
with difadvantage (2s it were) on foot againft the 
trength and wings of Pegafus. Ss eee 
For verfe amongft the Greek’ Was appiopriated 
anciently to the fervice of their gods, and was the 
holy ftyle, the ftyle of the oracles, the ftyle of the 
laws, and the ftyle of men that publicly recom- 
mended to their gods the vows and thanks of the 
people, which was done in their holy fongs called 
hymns; and the compofers of them were called 
prophets and priefts, before the name of poet was 
known. When, afterwards, the majelty of that 
ftyle was obferved, the poets chofe it as beft be- 
“coming their high inveation, And for the anti- 
“quity of verfe, it is greater than the antiquity of 
detters. For it is certain that Cadmus was tire firft 
that (from Pheenicia, a country that neighhour- 
eth Judea), brought thetfe of letters into Greece. 
. But the fervice of the gods, and the laws (which 
by meafared founds were eafily committed to the 
memory), had been long time in ufe before the 
arrival of Gadmus there. * : = 
There is befides the grace of ftyle, another caufe 
“why the ancient pocts chofe to write in meafured 
language, which is this. Their poems were made 
at firft with intention to have them fung, as well 
epic as dramatic, (which cuftom hath been Jong 
time laid afide, but began to he revived in part, 
of late years in Italy}, and could not be made 
commenfarable to the voice or inftruments in 
profe ; the ways and motions whereof are fo un- 
-Certain and undiftinguifhed, (like the way and 
motion of a fhip in the fea), as not enly to dif- 
compofe the beft compofers, but alfo to difappoint 
fometimes the moft attentive reader, and put him 
®to hunt counter for the fenfe. It was therefore 
peceey for poets in thofe times to write in 
Verle. ‘ 
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The verfe which the Greeks and La‘ins 
dering the nature of their own langwages), found + 
by experience moft grave, and for’an eptc poem 
fnoft decent, was their hexameter, a verfe limited 
pot only in the length of the line, bat ali¢ in the 
guantizy of the fyllables. Inftead of which, we ule 
the line of ten fyllables, recompencing the neglec& 
of their quantity, with the diligence of rhyme. 
And this meafure is fo proper for an heroic poem, 
as without fome lofs of gravity and dignity, it was 
never chabged. A longer is not far from ill profe, 
and a florter is a kind of whitking (you know) 
like the unlacing, rather than the finging of a 
mufe: In ani epigram ot a fonret a man may vary 
his meafures, and feek glory from a needle(s diffi- 
culty, as he that conttived verfes into the forms of 
an organ, a hatchet, an egg, an altar, and a pair of 
wings; but in fo great and noble a work as is an 
epic poem, for a man to obftruct his own way 
with unprofitable difficulties, is great imprudence. 
So likewife to choofe a needlefs and difficult cor- 
refpondence of rhyme is but a difficult toy, and 
forces a man fometimes for the ftopping of a chink 
to fay fomewhat he did. never think; I cannot 
therefore but very much approve your ftanza, 
wherein the fyllables in every verfe are ten, and 
the rhyme alternate. aie 

For the choice of your fubject you have fuffici: 
ently juftified yourfelf in your preface. But be- 
caufe I have obferved in Virgil that the honour 
done to #fneas and his companions has fo bright a 
reflexion spon Auguftus Czefar, and other great 
Romans of that time, 2s a man may fufpect him 
not conftantly poffefled with the noble fpirit of 
thofe dis heroes, and believe you are rot acquaint 
ed with any great man of the race of Gondibert; 
Tadd to your juftification the purity of your pur 
pofe, in having no other motive of your labour,’ 
but to adorn virtue, and procure her lovers, thant 
which there cannot be a worthier defign, and 
more becoming noble poefy. 5 

In that you make fo {mail account of the ex: 
ample of almoft ali the approved poets ancient and 
modern, who thought fit in the beginning, and 
fometimes alfo in the progrefs of their poems; to 
invoke a mufe or fome other deity that fhould -dic- 
tate to them or aflift them in their writings, they 
that take not the laws of ert, from any reafon of 
their own, but from the fathion of precedent 
times, will perhaps accufe your fingulazity. For. 
my part, F neither fubfcribe to their accufation, 
nor yet condemn that heathen cuftom otherwife 
than as acceffary to their falfe religion. Fot 
their poets were their divines; had the namt 
of prophets exercifed amongft the people a king 
of fpiritual authority, would be thought to fpeak~ 
by adivine fpirit; have their works which they. 
writ in verfe (the divine ftyle) pafs for the wort 
of God, and not of man, dnd to be hearkened to 
with reverence. Do not our divines (excepting 
the ftyle) do the fame, ‘and by us that are of the 
fame religion cannot juftly be reprehended for it? 
Befides, in ths, ufe of the {piritual calling of di- 
vines, there is danger fometimes to be feared from 
want of fkill, fuch as is reported of unfkilful con- 
jurers, that miftuking the rites and cere:ponious= 
points of their art, call up ficch fpisiteZaat they 
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cinnot dt theif pleafire allay again; by whom 
ftorms are raved that overthrow buildings, and 
are the caufe of uiferable wrecks at-fea. Unikil- 
ful divines do oftentimes the like ; for when they 
call unfeafonably for zeal, there appears a {pirit of 
cruelty; and by the like error, inftead of truth 
they raife difcord; inttead of wifdom’ fraud ; in- 
ftead of reformation tumult; and conttoverfy in- 
ftead of religion. - Whereas, if the heathen poets, 
at Jeaft in thofe whofe works have lafted to the 
? time we are in, there are none of thofe indifcze- 
: tions to be found that tended to fubverfon or dif- 
* turbance of the commonwealths wherein they liv- 
ed. But why a Chriftian fhould think it an orna= 
ment to his poem either to profane the true 
God, or invoke a falfe one, I can imagine no caufe, 
but a reafoniefs imitation of cuftom, of a foolih 
cuftom, by which a man enabled to {peak wifely 
from the principles of nature and his owa medita- 
tion, loves rather to be thought to {peak by inlpi- 
; tation like a bagpipe, 
+» Time and education begets experience, experi- 
ence begets memory, memory begets jadgment 
and fancy, judgment begets the ftrength and ftruc- 
> ture, and fancy begets the ornaments of a poem, 
The ancients therefore fabled not abfurdly in 
making memory the mother of the mutes. For 
., Memory is the world (though not really, yet fo as 
‘g in a looking-glafs), in which the judgment, the 
i feverer fier bufieth herlelf in a grave and rigid 
-- examination of all the parts of nature, and in re- 
» gittering by letters their order, caufes, ules, difter- 
3, ences, and refemblances; whereby the’ fancy, 
_ when any work of art is to be performed, finds 
gt her materials at hand and prepared for ufe, and 
~ needs no more than a fwift motion over them, that 
what fhe wants and is there to be had may not lie 
too long unefpied. So that when fhe feemeth to 
fly from one Indies to the other, and from heaven 
, to earth, and to penetrate into the hardeft matter 
‘and obfcureft places, into the future, and into her- 
felf, and all this in a point of time, the voyage is 
“not very great, herfelf being ali the fecks; and 
her wonderful celerity confitteth not fo much in 
motion, as in copious imagery difcreetly ordered 
and perfeétly regiftered in the memory, which 
_moft men under the nameof philofophy have a 
glimpfe of, and is pretended te by many that, 
grofily miftuking her, embrace contention in her 
place. But fo far forth as the fancy of man has 
traced the ways of true philofophy, fo far it hath 
produced very marvellous effects to the benefit of 
mankind. All that is beautiful or defenfible in 
“Gulding, or marvellous in engines and inftruments 
“of motion, whatfuever commodity men receive 
~from the obfervations of the heavens, from the de- 
“feription of the earth, from the account of time, 
from walking on the feas; and whatfoever diftin- 
guitheth the civility of Europe from the barbarity 
of American favages, isthe workmanthip of fap- 
cy, but guided by the precepts of true philofophy. 
But where thefe precepts fail, as they have hi- 
therto failed in the doctrine of moral virtue, there 
the architect (Fancy) muft take th® philofopher’s 
part upon herfelf. He therefore that undertakes 
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and amiable image of heroic virtue) muff not un+ 
ly be the poet to place and conne¢t, but alfo the 
philofopher to furnith and fquare his. matter; that 
js, to make both body and foul. colour and thadow 
of his poem out of his own ftore ; which, how well 
you have performed, I am now confidering. ' | ® 

Obferving how few the perfons be you intros - 
duce in the beginning, and how ‘in the courfe of 
the actions of thefe {the number increafing), after. 
feveral cunfluences, they run ail at laft into the 
two principal ftreams of your poem, Gondibers 
and Ofwald, methinks the table ts not much un~ 
like the theatre. For fo, from fevera) and far _ 
diftant fources, do the letfer brooks of Lombardy, 
flowing into one another, fall at laft into the two 
main rivers, the Pe and the Adice. It hath the 
fame refemblance alfo with a man’s veins, which 
proceeding from different parts, after the like 
concourfe, infert themfelves at Jaft into the twa. 
principal veins of the body. But when I confidere, 
ed that allo the actions of men, which fingly are 
inconfiderable, after many conjunctures, grow at- 
latt either into one great protecting power, or into 
two deftroying factions, I could not but approvethe 
ftructure of your poem, which ought to be no- 
other than fuch as an imitation of human life re« 
quireth. 

In the ftreams themfelves I find nothing but 
fettled valour, clean honour, calm counfel, learns, 
ed diverfion, and pure love, fave only a torrent or 
two of ambition, which (though a fault) has 
fomewhat hervic in it, and therefore muit have 
place in an heroic pocm. To fhow the reader in 
what place he fhail find every excellent picture of , 
virtue you have drawn, is too foog; and to fhow 
him one, is to prejudice the reft; yet I cannot 
forbear to point him to the defcription of love ia 
the perfon of Birtha, in the feventh canto of the 
tecond book. There has nothing been faid of that « 
fubjeét neither by the ancient nor modern pocts 
comparable to it. Poets are painters: I would. 
fain fee another painter draw fo true, perfea, and 
natural love to the life, and make ufe of nothing 
but pure lines, without the help of any the leaft 
uncomely fhadow, as you have done.* But let it 
be read as a piece by itfelf, for in the almoft equal 
height of the whole, the eminence of parts is, 
loft. iz és 

There are fome that are not pleafed with fice 
tion, unlefs it be bold, not only to exceed the 
work, but alfo the poffibiliry of nature: ‘They 
would have impenetrable armours, enchanted caf 
tles, invuinerable bodies, iron men, flying horfes, 
and a thoufand other fuch things, which are eafily 
feigned by them that dare. Againft fuch I dew 
fend you (without aflenting to thofe that con- 
demn either Homer or Virgil), by diffenting only 
from thofe that think the beauty of 4 poem con- 
fiteth in the exorbitancy of the fiction. For as 
truth is the bound of hiitorical, fo the refemblance 
of truth is the utmoft limit of poetical liberty. 
In cld time, amongft the heathen, fuch ftrange 
fictions, and metamorphofes, were not fo renn te 
from the articles of their faith, as they are now 
from ours, and therefore were not fo unpleafant. 


3 Aisrojc poem (which isto exhibit a venerable | Beyond the adingl wazks of nature a poet may. 


4 
“now go, bat beyond the, conceived pollibility of 
mature, never. Ecan allow « geographer to make 





in the fea, a fith ora hip, which, by the (cale of 4 


his map, would be two or three hundred: mil 
dong, and think it done for ornament, becaufe it 
“is done without the precincts of his undertaking ; 
but when he. paints an elephant fo, I prefently 
apprehend it as ighorance, and a plain confeilion 
of terra incognita. 
As the defcriptién of zreat men and great actions 
isthe conftant defign of a poet, fo the delcrip- 
tions of worthy circumftances are neceffary accei- 
‘fions to a poem; and, being well performed, are 
“the jewels and mof precious ornaments of poefy. 
Such in Virgil are the Funeral Games of Anchifes, 
the Duel of AEneas and Turaus, &c. ; and fuch in 
yours are, The Hunting, The Battaile, The City 
Morning, The Funeral, The Houfe of Aftragon, 
The Library, and The Ten:ples, equal to his, or 
thofe of Homer wliom he imitated. . 
‘There remains now -no more to be confidered 
but the expreffion, in which confifteth the coun- 
tenance ond colour of a beautiful mufe, and is 
given her by the poct out of his own provifion, or 
3s borrowed from others, That which he hath of 
his own is nothing but experience, and knowledge 
of nature, and {pecially human nature, and is the 
true and natural colour. But that which is taken 
wut of books (the ordinary boxes of counterfeit 
‘complexion) fhows well or ii], as it hath more or 
Jefs refemblance with the natural, and are not to 
be ufed (without examination) unadvifedly, For 
ib him that profefles the imitation of nature (as 
all pocts do}, what greater fault can there be, 
‘than to hewray an ignorance of nature in his poem, 
efpecially having a liberty allowed him, if he meet 
_with any thing he cannot matter, to leave it out. 
That which giveth a poem the true and natural 
colour confifteth in two things, whith are, To 

_know well, that is, to have images of nature in 
the memory diftinét and clear; and, To know 
much. A fign of the firft is perfpicuity, property, 
‘and decency, which delight all forts of men, ci- 
ther by infruéting the ignorant, or foothing the 
Jearned in their knowledge. A fign of the latter 
is novelty of expreffion, and pleaieth by excita- 
tion of the mind; for novelty canfeth admiration, 
and admiration curiofity, which is a delightful 
appetite of knowledge. . 

* There be fo many words in ufe at this day in 
‘the Englith tongue, that, though of magnific found, 
“yet (like the windy blifters of a trovbled water) 
have no fenfe at all, and fo many others that lofe 
their meaning, by being ill coupled, that it is a 
hard matter to avoid them; for having been ob- 
truded upon youth in the fehools (by fach as make 
it, Lthink, their bufinels there), as it is expreffed 
by the beft poet, so 


With terms to chart? the weak, and pofe the 
wife, 


they grow up with them, and gaining reputation 
with the ignorant, are not eafily fhaken off. 
Yo this palpable darkne(s, I may alfo add the 


ambitious obfcurity of exprefling more than is per-~ 


feclly conceived, or peric conception in fewer 
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words than it requires; which expre®ons, thongh 
they have had the honour to be called (trong lines,* 
are indeed no better than riddles, and not only to 
the reader, but alfo (after a little time) to the 
writer him(elf dark atid troubleforie. 7 

To the property of expreflion I refer, that clear- 
ne of. memory, by which a poet, when he hath 
once introduced any perfon whatfoever {peaking 
in his poem, maintaineth in him to the end the 
fame character he gave him in the beginning; 
the variation whereof is a change of pace; that 
argues the poet tired. 

Of the indecencies of an heroic poem, the mofk 
remarkable are thofe that thow difproportion ci. 
ther between the perfons and their actions, or he. 
tween the manners of the poet and the poem. OF 
the firt kind is the ancomelinefs of reprefenting 
in great perfons the inhuman vice of cruelty, or 
the forgid vice of luit and drunkennefs: To fuch 
parts as thofe the ancient approved poets thought 
it fit.to fuborn, not the perfons of men, but of 
monfters and beaftly giants, fuch as Polyphemus, 
Cacus, and the Centaurs. For it is fuppofed, a 
mufe, when fhe is invoked to fing a fong of that 
nature, fhould maidenly advife the poet, to fet 
fuch perfons to fing their own vices upon the 
ftage, for it is not fo unfeemly in a tragedy. Of 
the fame kind it is to reprefent feurrility, or any 
action or language that moveth much laughter. 
The delight of an epic poem confifteth not in 
mirth, but admiration. Mirth and laughter is 
proper to comedy and fatire. Great perfons that 
have their minds employed on great detigns, have 
not Jeifure enough to laugh, and are pleafed with 
the contemplation of their own power and virtues, 
fo as they need not the infitmities and vices of 
other men to recommend themfelves to their own 
favour by comparifon, as all men do when they 
laugh. Of the fecond kind, where the difpropor. 
tion is between the poet, and the perfons of hit 
poem, one is in the dialect of the inferior fort of 
people, which is always different from the lan- 
guage of the court. Another is to devive the il- 
luftration of any thing, from fuch metaphors or 
ecmparifons as cannot come into mens thoughts, 
but by mean converfation, and experience of hum- 
ble or evil arts, which the perfon of an epic poemi 
cannot be thought acquainted with. 4 

From knowing much proceedeth the admirable 
variety and novelty of metaphors and fimilitudes, 
which are not poflible to be lighted on in the com- 
pafs of a narrow knowledge, And the want whete-j 
of compelleth a writer to expreflions that are gis 
ther defaced by time, or fullied with vulgar or lux” 
ule. For the phrates of poefy, as the airs of md. 
fic, with often hearing become infipid, the reade 
having no more fenfe of their force than our flefh 
is fenfible of the bones that fuftain it. .As thy 
fenfe we have of bodies confitteth in change and 
variety of impreifion, fo alfo does the fenie of lan-! 
guage in the variety and changeable ufe of words... 
TI mean uot in the affectation of words newly 
brought home from travel, but in new (and with 
all fiznificant Ptranflation to our purpofes of thofe 
that be already received, and in far fetched (butj 
withal, apt, inftrudtive aed comely) fimilitules. -) 
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moved with 
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[BERT os 


Te Argument, 


“Old Aribert’s great race, and greater mind 

Is tung, with the renown-of Rhedalind. 

Prince Ofwald is compar’ to Gondibert, 

And juttly each dittingvidl’d hy defert: 

Whofe armies are in Fame’s fair field drawn forth, 
‘Yo fhow. by difcipline their leaders worth. _ ‘ 


L 


ve 


Os all'the Lombards, by their trophies known, | Prais’d was this king for war, the law’s broad 


Whofought Fame foon. and had hes favour long, 
King Aribert beit feem’d to fill the throne; 
And bred mot bus’nefs for heroic fong. 


u. 
’ Brom early childhood’s promifing eftate, 


Wp to performing manho.d, till he grew 
To failing age, he agent was to Fate, 
And did to nations peace or war renew. 


311 - 
‘War was his ftudy’d art; war, which the bad 
Conder, becaufe even'then it does them awe, 
When with their number lin’d, and purple clad, 
And to the good more needful is than law. 
Vv. 
To-conquer Tumult, nature's fudden force, 
War, Art's delib’rate flrength, was firft devia’d ; 
Cruel to thofe whofe rage has no remorfe, 
Leatt civil pow’r thould be by throngs furpris’d, 
v. 


The feeble law refcucs but doubtfully 
From the oppreffot’s fingle arm our right; 
TH tats pow’s the wife war’s help apply; © 
Which foberly does man’s loofe rage unite. © 
‘ vi. 
Yet fince on all war never needful was, ° 
Wife Aribert did keep the people fure : 
By laws from little dangers; for the laws [fecure. 
‘Them from themfelves, and not from pow’r 
Vit. i 
Elfe conquerors, by making laws, o’ercome 
Vheir own gain’d pow’r, and leave mens fury 
F fees: 
Who growing deaf to pow’r, the laws gry dumb 
Since none'can plead where all may judges be. 





fhield ; 
«And for acknowledg’d laws, the art of peace; 
Happy in all which Heav'n to kings doés yield, 
Buta fucceflor when his cares fhall ceafe, 


4 IX. 
For no male pledge, to give a lating name. 
Sprung trom his bed, yet heaven to him allow'd 
One of the yentler fex, whole ftory Fame 
Has made my fong, temake the Lombards proud. 


x. ins oe 
Recorded Rhodalind * whofe htwh renown 
Who mifsin books, not luckily have read ; 
Or vex’d by living beauties of their own a 
Have theno'd the wile tecotds of jovers dead. 
x 
ex father’s profp’rous palace was the {phere 
Where the to all with heaw nly order mov'd 
Made rigid Virtue fo beni: 
‘That "twas without Religion’s help below 
xu. 
Her looks like empire how'd, great above pride y-5 
Since pride ill counterteits exceffive height ; C 
But nature publith’d what fhe fain would hide; 
- Who for her deeds, nat’ beauty, lov’d the light, 
a xu. = 
‘Po make her lowly mind’s appearance lefs, 
She us'd fome outward greatnefs for difguife ; 
Eftesm’d 2s pride the Uoiil’ral iowlinc&s, idefpife. 
_ Aad thought tiem proud whe even the proud 
xiv. : 
of his age) 
that flory on froward grown? . 
y fe hes youtiitul orcfence did ffuage, 
‘That he her fweetnets tafted as his own, ~~ 
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a : ive , :, 
The pow’r that with his Qooping age declin’d, 
~ Io her traafplanted, by remove increas’ds 
‘Which doubly back in homage the refign’d; 


‘Till pow’rs decay, the throne’s worlk ficknefs, | 


ceas'd. - 
: xvi. 
Oppreffors big with pride, when the appear’d 
- | Blufhed, aad believ’d their greatnefs counterfeit; 
"The lowly thought they them in vain had fear'd ; 
Found virtue harmiels, aud nought elfe fo great, 
ie XVII. 
Her mind (fearce to her feeble fex akin) 
" Didas her birth, her right to empire thow ; - 
Beemn’d carelefs otward when emptoy'd within; 
Her fpecch, like lovers watch’d, was kind and 
low. 
. xvitt. 
bhe thow’d that her foft fex contains {rong minds, 
“Such as evap’rates through the coarfer male, 
Asthrough coarfe ftone chixer pafluge finds, 
Which Scarce through finer cryital can exhale, 
‘ ‘ XIX. 
Her beauty (not her own, but nature's pride) 
Should I defcribe; from every lover’s eye 
. All beauties this original muft hide, 2 
Or like fcorn'd copies be themfelves laid by ; ° 
Bx. 
Be by theiz poets thuan'd, whom beauty feeds 5 
_ Who beauty like hir'd witneffes protect ; 
Officioufly averring more than needs, 
, And make us fo the needful truth fulped. 
SC eneere sc . 
~* And, fince.fond lovers (who difciples be : 
To poets) think, in their own loves they find 
More beauty than yet Time did ever fee, 
‘Time's curtain ¥ will draw o'er Rhodalind.  - 
EYL 
Leaft fhowing her, each fees how much the errs, 
‘Doubt fince their own have lefs, that they have 
Believe their poets perjur’d flatterers,..{none: 
And theo all madern maids. would be undone. 
. »  _ KXITL 
In pity thus, her beanty’s juft renown 4 
I wave for public peace, and will declare 7 
To whom the king defign’d her with his crown ; 
Which is his lait and moff unquiet care. 
. XxXiv. 
If in altiance he does greatnefs prize, vite 6 
His mind grow weary, neéd dot travel far; 
If greatnefs be compos'd of victories, 
= He hasat home many that victors are. 
‘ XXV. : : 
Many whom bleft fuccefs did often grace 
in fields, where they have feeds of empire fown 5 
And hope to make, fince born of princely race, 
Even her (che harveft of thofe toils) their own. 
XXVi. 
And of thofe vigtors two are chiefly fam’d, 
To whom the reft their proudeft hopes refign ; 
Though young, were in their fathers battles nam’d, 
‘And both are of the Lombard’s,royal linc. 
‘RVI. 
 Ofwald the great, and greater Gondibert ! 


. Both from faccefsful conqu’ring fachers fprung 5 i ot ceeds, 





- 98? 
‘Whom both examples made of war's high art, © 
And far outwrought their patterns being young: 
xxvlil 
Yet, for fall fame (as Min, Fame’s judge reports) 
Much to Duke Gonidibert Prince Ofwald yields3 
Was lels in mighty myfteries of courts, 
in peacefui cities, and in fighting fields. 
i xx: 5 
In court Prince Ofwald coftly was and pay, 
_ Finer than near vain kings their fav’rites are 
Out bright fav rites on their uuptial day; 
Yet were his eyes. dark with ambitious care. 
&XX. FS 
Dake Gondibert was till more gravely clad, 
But yet his looks familiar were and clear ; 
As if with ill to others never fad, . 
Nor tow’rdshimfelf could others praétite fear. 
XXXL 
The prince, could porpoife-litte in tempeds play, 
And o court fterms on fhipwreck’d greatnefs 
feed 5 
Not, frighted with their fate when caft away, 
But to their glorious hazards durft fucceed. 
XXXIL 
The Duke would lafting calms to courts affure, 
As pleafant gardens we defend from winds; 
For he wha bus’nefs would Irom ftorms ..rocure, 
Soon kis affairs above his manag: finds. 
XXXUI ine 
Ofwald in throngs the abject people fought 
With humble looks, who flillt.o late will know. 
They are Ambition’s quarry, and foon caught 
When the afpiring eagle oops fo low. : 
XXXIV 
The Duke did thefe by fteady virtue gain; 
Which they in adtion more than precept tafte¢ 
Deeds fhow the good, and thoferwho goodnefs 





feign [factd, 
Bat fuch even through their vizards are out- 

4 XXXV, 
Ofwald in war was worthily renown’d;:' {lives 


Though gay in courts, coarfely in camps could 
Judg'd-danyer foon, and firft was'in it found ; 
Could toilto gain what he with cafe did give. 
XEXVI. 

Yet toils and dangers through ambition lov'd; 
Which does in war the name of virtue own} 
But quits that name when from the war remov'ds 

As sivers theirs when from their channels goute 
xxv, 
The Duke (as reftlefs as his fame in.war) F 
With martial toil could Ofwald weary make; 
And calmly do what he with rage did dare, 
And give fo much as he might deign to take. 
XEXVIIL. 
Him as their founder cities did adore; 
The court he knew to ftcer in ftorms of ftate 3 
In fields a battle loft-he could reftore, 
And after force the vidtors to their fate. ” 
can dee xxxix,  * : 
In camps now chiefly liv’d, whete he did aint 
At graver glory than ambition breeds ; 
Defigns that yet this tory muft not name, 
Which wit our Lombard author's pace proé 


3 D ij. 


. Could he efteet but fhining in her throue; 
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The king adopts this duke in fecret thonght 

*” To wed the nation’s wealth, his only child, . 
Whom Ofwald as reward of merit f. aght; 


With Hope, Ambition’s common bait, beguil’d. 


” - xl eS 
This as his fovl’s chief fecret was unknown, <~ 
Left Ofwald that his proudeft army led 
Should force poff. tion ere his hopes were gone, 
Who could not ref but in the royal bed. 
KL 
The Duke difcern’d pot that the king defign’d 
To choofé him heir of all his vidories; 
Nor guefs'd that for bis love fair Rhodalind >. 
Made feep of late a ftranger to her eyes. 
XLITL 5, 
Yet fadly it is fung that fhe in fhades 
Mildly as mourning doves Love’s forrows felt ; 
Whiltt in her fecret tears her frethnefs fades 
’ As rofes filently in limbecks melt. 
i xuvy. -, 1 
But who could know her love, whofe jealous fhame 
Deny’d her eyes the knowledge of her glafs; 
Who bluthing thouyht nature herfelf to blame, 
By wham men gaefs of maids morethan the face. 
. ALY.» 
Yer » judge notthat this duke (though from his fight 
With maids firft fears the did her paflion hide) 
Did need Love's flame for his diresting light, 
_ But rather wants Ambition for his guide. 
XLVI. 
Love’s fire he carry’d, buc no more in view : 
‘Vhari vital heat which kept his heart fill warm 5 
This maid’s in Ofweld as Love’s beacon knew; 
‘The public flame to bid them fly from harm, 
XLviT. % 
Yet fince this duke could love, we may adinire 


‘ Why Lovene’er rais’d histhoughts to Rhodalind; 
* But thofe forget that earthly flames afpire, 


Whilt heav’nly beams, which purer are, de- 
fcend, 2 
XUVITL. 


“As yet to none could he peculiar prove, — 


But like an aniverfal influence ~ 

‘or fuch and fo fufficient was his Inve) 

To all the fex he did his heart difpenfe._ 

; SLIx: . 

But Ofwatd never knew Love's ancient laws, 

The awe that beauty dees in lovers breed, 
‘Thofe thort-breath’d fears and palenefs it does 

caule 


‘When in a doubtful brow their doom they read. | 


Rarare 
Not Rhodalind (whom then-all men-as one 
Did celebrate, as with confed’rate eyes) 


Blindly a throne did more thar beauty prizes 
ua + 


. He by his fifter did his hopes prefer 3 


A beautcous pleader who victorious was 


“O'er Rhodalind. and.could fubduc her ear. 


In-all requefts but this unpicafant catifee 
: - LH, a 


_Gartha; who'e bolder beaut? was in ftrength - 


* And fulneds plac’d, but fuch as all muft like; ~ 
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Her fpreading ftature tallnefs was, not length, 

And whilft-tharp beauties pierce, hers feeni'dte, 

ftrike. 
Ltr. : 
Such goodly prefence ancient poets grace,” 

Whofe fengs the world’s fixt manlineis declares 
To princes beds teach carefulnefs of race; [wat. 

Which now ftore courts, that us’d to i ttare the, 

Liv, 7 
Sach was the palace of her mind, a prince” 

Who proudly there, and fill sinquiet lives; 
And ilcep (domettic ev'ry where) from thenee, ” 
“Ye make Ambition room, unwifely drives. 

Lv. . 
Of man!y force was this her watchful mind, 
And fit in empire to dire@and fway; 
IF fhe the temper had of Rhodalind, . 
Who knew that gold is current with allay. 
LvI. 
PAs kings (oft flavesto others hopes and fkill)..~ 

Are urg'd to war to Joa their flaves with ipeils 
So Ofwald was puih’d up Ambition’s hill, 

And fo {me urg’d the Duke to martial toils, 

Renata 
And thefe who for their own great canfe fo high 

Would lift their lord's two profp'rous armies, are” 
Return’d from far to fruitful Lombardy, 

And paid with reft, the belt reward of war. 

LVI 
The old near Brefca lay, fearce warm’d with tentss 

For thongh from sdlanger fate, yet armies then 
Their potkure kept “gaint warring elements; 

And harducG learn'd againit more warring men. 7 

Lit, i 
Near Bergamo encamp'd the younger were, : 

Whom to the Franks dittrefs the Duke had led 5 i 
The other lucky Oiwald’s.enfigns bear, | 

“Which lately flood when proud Ovenna fed. 

Lx. 
‘Thete that attend Duke Gondibert’s renown 

Were youth whom from his father’s camp he, 

chote. 
And them betimes tranfplanted to his own; 

Where cach the’ planter’s care and judgment: 

thows. aatieen 2 








. Ux t. 
All hardy youth, from valiant fathers fprung; 
~ Whom perfect honour he fo highly taughe, 
‘That th’ aged.ferch’d examples from the young, 
And hudthe vainexperience which they brought. 
Lxn. 
They danger met diverted lefs with fears 
‘Than now the dead would be if here again, 
“After they know the price brave dying bearss, 
_Aud by their finlefs reft find life was vain. 
LXI13, 


; Temp’ ‘rate in what does needy life preferve, 


Asthofe whofe bodies wait upon their minds; 
Chafte as thefe minds which not their bodies ferves, 
Ready as pilots wak'd with fudden winds, 
q EXrv. 
Speechlefs i in diligence, as if they were 
Nightly to clofe farprife and ambuth, bred 5. 
Their wounds yet fmarting, merciful they are, © 
And foon from victory to pityled, 


GONDIBERT.. 


ERY. - 
When a great captive they in fight had ta’en, 
(Whom in a filial daty fome fir maid 
Vilits, and would by tears his freedom gain) 
How foon his victors were his captives made : 
z ; Lxvl. ¥ 
For though the Duke taught rigid difcipline, 
He let them beauty thus at ditance know;1 | 
As priefis difcover fome mere facred thrine, 
*Which none muft touch, yet ali may te it bow. 
| ExviL é 
_ ‘When thus as fuitors mourning virgins pafs 
Through their cleat camp, therfelves in form 
they draw, . 
That they with martial reverence may grace 
-Beauty, the ftrauger, which they {eldom faw. 
, LXVIIL, x 
They veil'd their enfigns as it by did move, - 
Whilf: inward (as from native contcience) all 
‘ Worthipp'd the poet’s darling gedhead, Love, 
Which grave philofophers did nature cali,” 
LASIK. . : 
Nor there could maids of captives fires defpair, 
Bat made al) capives by their beauty free; 
Beauty and Valeur native jewels are, 
_ And as each others only price agree, 
LXX, a * ° 
Such was the Duke’s young camp by: Bergamo, 
But thefe near Brefcia whom fierce Ofwaid led, 
‘Pheir fcience to his famous father owe, [bred. 
And have, his fon (though, pow their leader) 
Be peek ie” EERIE SAE ae : 
This rev'rend army was for age renown’d; (Time; 
Which long through frequent dangers follow’d 
Their many trophies gain’d with many a wound, 
. And Fame’s lalt hill did with firft vigour climb. 
: ‘ LXXIL are 
But here the learned Lombard whor trace, 
My forward pen by flower method Rays 5 
eft 1 should them (Jefs beecing cinie and place 
"Fhan common. poets) out of feufon praite. 








“The Duke's to glo-i-s 


7% 


+ CERRIM ; 
‘Think only then (could thou both eamps difcern} 
‘Vhat thefe would feem grave authors of the wary 
Met civ:lly to teach who e’er will learn, 
And thofe their young and civil ftudents arec.. 
“ EXKIV, > 


“But painful virtue of the war ne’er pays 


* Tefelf with confcioufnefs of being good, 
Though cloifter'd virtue may believe even praifé 
‘A falary which there fhould be withffood, 
rev. * . 
For many here (whofe virtue’s a@ive heat 
“Concurs not with cold virtue which does dwell 
Ii lazy cells) are virtuous to be great, 
And asin pains fo would in pow’r excel 
LXivi. . 
And Ofwald’s faGtion urg'd him toafpire | 
That by his height they higher might afcend 3° 
hrones accefs defire, 
But at more awful difance did artend, 
: EXXVIT. 
The royal Rhedalind is now the prize, 
By which thefe camps would make their merit 
known,. « 
And think their generals but their deputies 
Who mutt for them by proxy wed the crowns 
LEXVIO * 
From foreign fields (with toiling conqueft tir'd, 
And groaning andcr spoils) come home to reft ; 
There now they are with emulation fir'd, 
acd for that pow'r they thouid obey, conteit, 
LXKIX, 
Ah, how perverfe and forward is‘maskind { 
Fadtion in courts does us to ra:¢ excite 5 
he rich in cities we litigious find, . 
‘And in the field th’ ambitious make us 
L 
Hy (as if even fouls were made 
tring elements as bodies are) 
Our reafon our religion dogs invade, : 
‘Vill from the fchools to camps it carry wars 
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CANTO IL” 


Re be Argument. 


The hunting which did yearly celebrate 
"The Lomba'd’s glory, and the Vandai's fate. an 
"Lhe hunters prais’d ; how true to_Love they are, 
Flow calm in peace, and tempeft-like in war. 
"The fag is by the num'rous chafe fubda'd, 

‘And ftrait his hunters are as hard purfi’d. + 


Sax are the feeds fate does unheaded fow. 
OF flight beginnings to important ends’; 
Whilft wonder (which does 

 thow 
“Fo heae'n) all reafon’s fight in gazing fpends. 


iW 


For from a day’s brief pleafure did proceed 


(A day grown black in Lombard hiftories) 


bef our rev’rence | Such la ing griefs as thou fhalt weep to read, 


"Though even thine own fad love had drain’ 


o thine 
: as 2Dij ~ 


in? 
m2 ne 
na fair foreft near Ver: na’s plain, ~~ °° 
Frefh as if nature's yourh chote there a thade, 
The Duke with many lovers in his train, -: 
(Loyal and young) a‘folemn hunting made. 


Iv. _ 
Much was his train enfarg’d by their refort 
Who much his grandfire lov'd, and hither came 
: ‘Ye celebrate this day with annual fport, 
* Qn which by battle here he earn’d his fame. 


ve S Be 
And many of thefe woble hunrers boré- > 
Command amongft the youth at Bergamo; 

* Whofe fathers gather’d here the wreathes they 
. wore, P 
When in this foreft they interr’d. the foe. 

"Pile = 
Count Hurgonil, a youth of hich defcent, 
Was lifted here, and in the ftory great 5 
He follow’d honour, when tow’rds death it went; 
'. Fierce in a charge but temp’ rate in retreat. 
vit. 
His wond’rous beauty which the world approv'd 
* He blufhing hid, and now no more world own 
» (Since he the Duke's uncquai'd fifter tov’) 
Than an old v reath when newly overthrown, 
age ce “VET. . 
And the, Orna, the thy! did feem in life 
+ So bafhful too to have her beauty thown, 
As I may deubt her fhame with Fame at {trife / 
That in thefe vicious times would make it 
: known, cee : 





ia ‘ 1x. =i 
Not lefsin public voice was Arnold here; - 
He that on Tufcan tombs his trophies rais’d ; 
And now Love's pow’r fo willingly did bear,, 
‘That even his arbitrary reign he prais'd, : 
: So Shek re 
Laura, the Duke’s fair nicce enthrall’d his heart; 
Who was in court the public morning glafs 
‘Where thofe who would reduce nature to art, 
Practie’d by drefs the conquefts of the face, 


xi. 
And here was Hugo whom Duke Gondibert 
For - out and ftedfaft kindnets did approve ; 
“Of Mature fmall, but was all over heart, 
And though unhappy alk that heart was love. 
Papa < a 
In gentle fonnets he for Laura pin’d, 

* Soft as the murmurs of a weeping {pring ; + 
‘Which ruthlcfs the did as thofe murmurs mind ¢_ 
So ere their death fick fwans unheeded fing. 
xr. 

‘Yet whilft the Arnoid favour'd, he fo griev'd 
As loyal fubjects quietly bemoan 
“Their yoke, but ra:fe no war to be reliev'd, 
, Nor through the enyy’d fav'site wound the 
= throne, Pet ene Pee Owl? 8 
xIV. * if 
Young Goltho next thefe rivals we may name, 
‘Whole manhood dawn’d early as fummer light ; 
ws fure and foon did his fair day proclaim, «| + - 
- And -was no lefs the joy of public fight.. 
v. 


x 
Ef Love's juft pow’r he did not carly fee, 
++ Bome fmall excufe we may his error give ; 
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Since few (though learn’d) know yet bleft love to, : 
be ce! 5 on 


That Secret vital heat by which we live : 
= : RV 
But fuch it is; and though we may be thought 
. To have in childhood life, ere love we kuow, 
Yet life is ufelefs till by reafon taught, ‘ 
+ And love and reafon up together grow. 
XVI. ¥ 


‘| Nor more, the old fhow they outlive their love; 


lfwhen their love's decay’d, fome figns they give 
Of life, becaufe we fee them pain’d and move, 
Then fnakes, long cut, -by torment. fhow they" 
live. 
XVITIY at 
If we call living life, when Love is gone, : 
We then to fouls (God's coin) vainrev’rencepay ; 
Since reafon (which is Love, and his beft known 
‘And current image) age has worn away. 
XIX. 
And I that Love and Resfon thus unite, = 
May if { old philofophers control, 
Confirm the new by fome new poets light}: * 
“ Who finding Love, thinks he has found the foul. 
aXe ? 
From Goltho, to whom love yet taftelefs fcem’d, 
“We to ripe Tybalt are by order led ; 
Tybalt, who love and valour both efteem’d, 
And he alike from cithers wounds had bled, 
XxI. é 
Public his valour was, but not his love, , . 
One fill’d the world, the other he contain’d; 
Yet quietly alike in beth did move, 3 
Of chat ne’er boafted, nor ci this complain'd. _ 


+ MXIT : . 
With thefe (whofe fperial names verfe fhall pres 
ferve) 
Many to this recorded hunting came: 
Whole worth authentic mention did deferve, - 
But from Time's deluge few are fav’d by Fame, 
“ . XXITT, 
Now like a giant lover rofe the fun 2 
From th” ocean quecn, fine in his fires and great; 
Seem'd all the morn for thew, for firength at noon: 
Asif laft night the had not quench’d-his heat $' 
Ny XXIV, 
And the fun's fervants who his rifing wait, 
His penfioners (for fo all lovers are, 
And al} maintain’d by him at a high rate. - 
With daily fire} now for the chafe prepare, 
XKY. 
All were like hunters clad in cheerful green, 
Young Nature’s livery, and each at ftrife: 
Who mrft adorn’d in favours fhould be fecn, 
Wrought kindly by the lady of his life. 
-* XaVE 
Thefe martial favours on titcir waifts they wear, 
~ On which (for now they conqueft celebrate) 
In an embroider'd hiftery appear -* [fate. 
» Like life, the vanquifh'd in ‘their fears and 
XXVET 
(wrought with their. lady's 
Ps 


And on thefe belts 
care) 
Hung {cymiters of Akan’s trufty fteely * 
Goudly to fee, and he who durft compare 2 
i - Thofe ladies eyes, might {con their temger feel. 


XKONT 


“GONDIBERT. 
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KE. 


Chetr’d as the woods (where néw wak'd quires | The herd deny him fhelter, as if taught 


. they meet) had 
* Which fhows they want not the refult ofthought, - 


Ate all; and now difpofe heir choice relays 
Of horfe and hounds, each like each other fleet 
Which beft when with themfelves compar'd we 
prale; . : 
> XXIX. 

To them old foreft fpie:, the harbourers 
With hatte approach, wer a: ftill weeping night, 

Ox deer'that mourn their growth of head withtears, 


When the defencelels weight does hinder fight. ; 


XXX. n 
And dogs, fuch whofe cold fecrecy was meant 
. By nature for furprife, on thefe attend ; 
‘Wife temp'rate lime-hounds that proclaim no 
feent ; {Spend. 
Nor harb'ring will their mouths in boafting 


” . > XXXL! ~ 
Vet vainlier far than traitors boaft their prize 
(Qn which their vehemence watt rates docs lay, 
Since in that worth their treafons credit lies) 
Thefe harb'rers praife that which they now 
. betrays 5 — 
on XXXIL . 4 
Boaft they have lodg’d a ftag, that all the race 
~-Outrans of Croton horfe, or Regian hounds; 
A ftag made long, fince royal in the chafe, 
Af kings can honour give by giving wounds. 
XXXIIT 
Yor Aribert had pierc’d him at a bay, 
Yet "feap’d he by the vigour of his head; 
And many a fummer fince has won the day, 
Aud often left his Regian foll’wers dead, 
XXXIV. 
His {pacious beam (that even the rights outgrew) 
From antler to his troch had all allow'd “ 
By which his age the aged woodmen knew 3 
Who more than he were of that beauty proyd~ 
ae . XXXV, . 
Now each relay 2 fev’sal ftation finds, | 
Ere the triumphant train the copfe furrounds; 
Relays of horfe. long-breath’d as winter winds, 
And their deep cannon-mouth’d . expericuc’d 
hounds.) 
XXXVI, 
The huntfmen (bofily c ncern’d in fhow 
Asif the world were by this beaft undone, 
And they againft him hir'd as nature’s foe) 
In hafte uncouple, and their hounds ovtruns 
XXXVIT, 


_ Now wind they a recheat, the rous’d deer’s knell; 


And through the foreft all the beafts are aw’d; 
Alarm’d by echo, nature’s fentinel, 
Which thows that murd’rous man is come a- 
broad. -* pet 
XXXVEM 
Tyrannic mam! thy fubjects enemy! [hates 
And more through wantonnefs than need or 
From whom the winged to their coverts fly; 
+ « And to their dens even thofe that lay-in wait. © 
KXXIX. 
So. this (the moft fuccefsful of his kind, 
Whofe forehead’s farce oft his oppofer’s prefe’d, 
Whole fwiltnc{s left puriuers fhafts behind) 
2. Je now of all the foreft moft diftrefi'd! - 
24 aon aw 6si.0 ea ees : f 










“Lo know their fafety is to yield him loft { 


; But fpeech, by which we ours for reafon boaft. 
» REE : 
We biohh to fee‘imr politics in beafts, 
Who many fav's! by this one facrifices 
And fince through blood they follow interefts, 
Like us when cruel fhould be counted wife. 
REY 63 4 
His rivals that his fury us'd to fear 
For his tov’d femaie, new his faintnefs fhun 5 
But were his feafon hot, and fhe but near, 
(O mighty Love!) his hunters were undone. 
. ALG 
From thence, well blown, he comes to the relay ; 
Where man’s fam’d reafon proves but cows 
ardice, < 5 : 
And only ferves him meanly to betray; 
_ Even for the flying, man, in ambuth lies: 
= # XLIV. 
But now, as his laft remedy to live, 
(For ev'ry fhift for life kind nature make’, : 
Since life the utmoft is which fhe can give) 
Cool Adice from the fwol’n bank he takes, 
xLV. pt 
But this freth bath the dogs will make him leave 5 
Whom he fure nos’d as fafting tigers found ; 
Their scent to north-eaft wind couid e’er deceive 
Which drives the air, nor flocks that foil the 
.i ground. a2 : 5 ‘ 
“XEnVE 7 
Swift here the flyers and purluers feem; . , 
The frighted fith {wim from their Adice, 
The dogs puriue the deer, he the flect flreana, 
And that haftes too to th’ Adriatic fee. 
XLVII. : 
Refrefh’d thus in this flecting element, 
He up the ftedfaft thore did boldly rife 
And fovu efeap’d their view, but nat their feent 5 
‘That faithful guide which even cei.ducts their 
>: eyes. ay et oe 
XLVI. © 
This frail relief was like fhort gales of breath 
+ Which oft at fea a long dead calm prepare 5 
Or like our curtains drawn at point of death, 
When all our lungs are fpent, to give us airy 
XLIX- 
For on the fhore the huntershim attend; — * 
And whilf the chale grew warm as is the d 
(Which now from the hot zenith does defcend 
He is embofs’d, and weary'd to a bay. 


kL. 
The jewel, life, he muft furrender heres 
Which theworld’smillrefsnature, does not git 
But like dropp'd favours fnffers us to wear, 
Such as by which pleas’d lovers think they Joy 
i Lh oe, ? 
Yet life he fa effeems, that he allows 
It all detence has force and rage can make ¢ 
And tothe eager dogs {uch fury fhows 
As their laft blood fome unreveng’d forfake. 
- Bil, 
But pow the monarch murderer comes in, 
Deftruciive man ! whom vature would notar 
2) aera 3 D it] 








WENANT.~ : 
- Hundred 1 by rank have told, ~ 
gilded 


§ his colour wears, 


#55 


x 5 

g ftomm does now dilcern ; 
to view we 
“count’nance learn, 

his hunters drew. 


pia 
fa vise as ae 
h their annual wanton facrifice 

ol Cuftom, whofe decrees are vain 


ie 

ippos'd déftruction’s canfe, 

themfelves to-make their gazers fear. 
“s SEXSTTL 

his valotir feldom did fucceed, n 

was fuch as c in forms, pera: 


* 
men’s folds for civil theep), © 
painful theerers ofthe wifes 

th ‘al wolves, would lofe their fleep, 
‘When; others profp'rous toils might be their 
Aprize.s = - Se 

2S PSCLRKVET ee 

> amongt thefe troops {py’d- many more 

10 hadyasibrave deftroyers, got renown; 

And many d.wounds in boaft they wores 
: tse if not well reveng’d, had ne'er ‘heom 
own, = é 





GONDIBERT, 


“seen. 
Such the bold feaders of thefe lannceers were, 
Which ef the Brefcian vet’rans did contift; 
Whofe practis’ ‘d age might-charge of armies bear, 
And claim fome rank iti Fame’s etefnal lift. 
LNXIX. 
Back to his Duke the dext'rous Hugo flies $ 
What he obferv’d he cheerfully declares ; 
With neble pride did what he lik'd defpife; [{cars. 
Zor, wounds he threat’ned whilft he prais’d their 
LXX¥. 
Lord Arnold cry’d, vain is the bugle-hern, .° 
Where trumpets men to manly work invite! 


193, 
‘That diftant femmons feemsto fay in fcorn, 
We hunters may be hunted hard ere aight. — 
LEVRr 
Thofe heafts are hunted hard that hard can Ay. 
Reply’d aloud the aeble Hurgonil ; : 
But we, not us’d to flight. know deft: to die; 
And thofe who know to die, know how te 
ull, 
LxxEIT 
Vidtors through number never gain’d applaufe; . 
i they exceed our count in arms and men, 
Tt is not ju& to think that odds, becaute. 
One lover equals any other ten. 








CANTO Il 


The Argumen: 


_ ‘The ambuth is become an interview 3 
And the furprifer proves to honour true; 

_ For what had firft, ere words his fury fpent, 

oBeen murder, now is but brave killing meant. 
A duel form’d where princes feconds are, 
“And urg’d by honour each to kill bis ccak 


a 


Tor Duke gbferv’d (whilft fafe in his firm fquare), 

Whether their frone did change, whom Ohana 
led; 

"That thenge he fhifts of figure might prepare, ; 

Divide, or make more soepet or luotely fpread. 
(guefs | 

Though in their pelts clofe, the prince might { 
. ‘Che Duke's to his not much in number yield ; 

And they were leading youth who would poflefs 
This ground in graves, rather, thae quit the field. | 

’ hk. 

Thus, timely certain of a ftanding foe, 
His form'd divifions yet revcal’d no fpace, 

‘Through hafle to charge; but as they nearer grow, 
‘They more divide, and move with ilower pace. 

a 

On thefe the Duke attends with watchful eye; 
Shap’d all his forces to their triplt ftrength 5 

And that their lances might pafs harmlefs by, 
Widens his ranks, and l gave his files more length. 


at diftance Ofwald does him Sharply view, 
p~ Whom but in Fame -he met till this fad hour; 
But his fair Fame, Virtue’s known image, knew 5 
Virtue ‘exalts the owner more than pow'r. 
vi. 
‘B fields far fever’d both had reap 4 renown; 
“And now his envy does to furfeit feed 2 
Op what he with'd his eyes had never known; 
ofr he begins to check his purpos’d deed, ~ 
vin. 
And though Ambition did his rage renew, {train}, 
s¥er much he griov’d (mov'd with the youthful 








That plants, which’ fo much promis'd as they 


grew, 
Should in the bud be ere performance flain, 
vill, 
wi h thefe remorfefill thoughts, he a fair Space - 
“Advanc'd alone, then dic his treops command 
To halt; the Duke th’ example did embrace, 
And gives like order by his lifted eas 
ix. 


! Then when in eafy reach of eithérs voice, 


Thus Ofwald {pake + 1 with, brave Gondibert, 
Thofe wrongs, which make thee now my ‘anger’s" 
choice, 
- "Like my lait fate, were hidden from my heart, 


But fince great glory docs allow fmall rett, 
And bids us jealoufly to honour wake, 
Why ar alarms, given hot even at my vreatt, 
Should I not arm, but think my feouts miltake ? . 
xh 
"Tis load in camps, in cities, and in court 
,_ (Where the important part of mankind meets), 
‘That my adoption is thy iadlion’s fport, 
. Scorn’d by hoarfe rhymers in Verona ftreets. 
XI. 
Who is renown'd enough, but you or t 
(And thick not when you vifit Fame, fhie lefa _ 
Will welcome you for my known company), 
To hope for empire at our king’s deccafe?~ 
wut. ¥ 
‘The crown he with his daughter has defign’ 
His favour, which to me does frozen prove 
Grows warm to you as th’ eyes of Rhodalind, 


Aad the gives facred empire with her love, -- 






“94 
XIV. : 
_Whilt you ufurp thus, and my claim deride, . . 
Hf you admire the veng’ance Tintend, 
I more thali wonder where you got the pride -. 
‘Te think me one you fafely may offend, . . 
xv. 
Nor judge it frange ¥ have this ambuhh laid, 
+ Since you, my rival, wreng’d me by furprife; 
Whofe darker vigilance my love betay'd ; 
And fo your iil example made me wife.» 
XVI. | é 
. But in the fchool of glory we are taught . 


That greatnefs and fnccefsfhould meafare deeds; 


‘Then not my great revenge, nor your great fault, 
Can be, accus’d when eithers adk fueceeds.. 
« XVIL 
+ Opinion’s ftamp docs Virtue current make; _- 
But fuch {mall moncy (though he people's gold 
* With which they trade), great dealess feorg, ta 
take, . 
And we are greater than one world can ‘held. 
xVaL 
Now Ofwald ‘paws’, as if he curious were, 
Ere this his foe (the people's fav'rite? dy’d, 
+ “To know-him as with eyes, fo with his car; 
And to his fpeech thus Gundibert reply'd: : 
‘ + RIX 
Waecefsful prince! Vince 1 was never F taught 
Yo court a threat’ning foe, | will not pay 
« For all the trophigs you from wer have brought, 
One fingle wreath, though all thefe woods were 
east ~ bay! oss me 
alt 
“Nor would by a total ‘lence yield! Bh, 
My honour ta’en, though I were pris’ner inade$ 
Left you thould think we may be juftly kill’d, 
And facred juftice by miftake invade. é 
; ~ . 
Yon might perceive (had not a diftant war 
Hind’red our breatts the ufe of being known), 
My:fmattambition hardly worth your care; ‘ 
- Unle& by it you would-corre& your own, < 
xu 
“The king’s abjected love is but your dream, 
‘As falie as that J ftrive for Rhodalind 
* As valour’s hire ; thefe fickly vifions feem, 
Which i in Ambition’s fever vex your mind. 
Bestia toy 
Nex wonder & Ivoueh, that ’tis not hase - 









"To feck war's hire, though war we ftill purfue; 
Not nfure this a ptoud exeufe, to fave 
Thefe who no fafety know, but to fubdue. 
: XxIv. Bh 
, Wour mifhelief my hirelefs valour {corns s = t 


But your bir’d valour, were your faith reclaim’d 
© (For faith reclaim’d to higheft virtue turns), , 
Will be of bravelt falary afhamed. 7 


=xY. 

aly wih Fume salour of old was hir'd;. Fs 

& And juve was fo fuffic’d with its own tafte, - 
‘That thofe intemp’rate feem’d, whe more defir’d 

«>. For love’s reward, than that itfeif fhould laf. 

xxvs. : 

if love; or luft of empire, bred your pain, 
Cake whatmy prudent hope hath ftill declin’d, 
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‘Aad my weak virtue never could fetain 
The COW, which isthe wor rit of Rbodalind, 
xEvIT. 
*Tis the who taught you to increafe renown, - 
By fowing Hlonour's field with noble deeds: 
Which yields ne harveft when ’tis overgrown 
With wild Ambition, the moft rank of weeds, 
EXVE- 1 
Go, reconcile the winds fail’n,out ack * 
With theie tame precepts (Olwaid dui re Wy 
But fince thou doft beduear! h thy hope*o) me; 
_ Know legacies age vain till givers diz, 
‘xxx. 
And here his rage afcended to his cyes [flame ; 
From his clofe breaft. which hid till then the 
And like flier’d fire in fparkles upward flies ; 
Rage which the Duke thus pradis'd to reclaim, 
XxX, 
Though you defign’d our ruin by'furprife, 
Though much in ufefal armas.you us exceed, 
And in your number tome advantuge lies, 
¥et you may find you fuch advantage need. - 
‘XXXxI 
If | am valued as th’ impediment: 
Which hinders your adoption to the crown» * 
Let your revenge orly on me be fpent. 
And hazard not my party, nor your own., 
XAXIL 
Ambition elfe would up to Godhead grow, 
When fo profanely we our anger prize, 
That to appeafe it we the,blood allow 
4 Of wholg offencelefs herds for facrifice. 
XXxx1I1. 
Ofwald (who Honour’s public pattgrn was, 
Till vain Ambition led his heart afide), 
More temp'rate grew in manage of his caufe, 
And thus to noble, Gandibert reply’ ‘d. 
XXXLV. 4 
I wih it were not neediul to be great ; “s, 
That heav'n’suncnvy'd pow’r might menfoaw 
As we fhould need no armies for defeat, 
Nor for protection be at charge of law. 
beac 
But more than heav’n’s men man’s authority, 
Though envy’d, afe, becaufe more underftood 
For but for that life's utenfils would be 
In markets, as in camps, the price of blood. ‘ 
; XXXVI. 
Since the world’s fafety we in greatnefs find, 
Aad pow’r divided is from greatnc{s gone, . 
Save we the world, though to ourfelves unkind, 
* ‘By beth endang’ring to eftablith one, 
XERVEL x 
Wot thofe who kindle with my wrongs their rage, 
Nor thofe-bold youth who warmly you attend; 
Our diftant camps by adtion thall engage; 
But We Our own great caufe will fingly end, 
-. £xxvHU. 
Back to: your hoble hunters teaight retire, © 
And [ to thofe who would thefé hunters chaf 
Let us perfuade their fury to expire, 
-And give obediently our anger place, . 
XEX14. 7 
Like unconcern’d fpectators let them ftand, 
, And be by facred vow to diftance bound ; 








- CONDIBERT. © 


‘Whilft their lov’d leaders by our flric command, 
Only as witneffes, approach this ground. : 
. xk, 
Where with no more defenfive arms than was | 
By nature meant us, who ordain’d men friends, 
We will on foot determine our great caufe, 
Onwhich the Lombard’s doubtful peace depends. 





é ‘ : xLL 
"The Dike at this did bow, and foon obey,” : 
Canfefs’d his honour he tranfcendent finds, ~ 
Said be their perfons might a meaner way [minds. 
With odds have aw’d. but this fubducs their 
XU. 
‘Now wing’d with hope they to their troopsreturn, 
Ofwald his old grave Brefcians makes retire, 
Left if too near, though like flow match they burn, 
_ The Duke’s rafh youth like powder might take 
; fire. i : 





E " grmt. Daria: 
Firft with their’ noble chiefs they treat afide, 
_ Plead it humanity to blecd alone, | ig 
_Acd tern it needlefs croelty anc pride 
With others facrifice to grace their own, 
" 3 XLIY. : 
‘Then to the troops gave their refolv'd command, 
Not to affift, through anger nor remorfe ; 
Who {eem’d more willing patiently to ftand; 
: ‘ Becaufe each fide prefum’d their champion’s 
force. - 
hes Saab py ere Pye 
Now near that ground ordain’d by them and Fate 
To be the lait where one or both mutt tread, 
heir chofen judges they appoint to wait 5 
“Who thither were like griew’d fpeators led. - 
Bo oe hs XLVS. seth 
“mphefe from the diftant trodps far fever’d ares 
And near their chiefs divided ftations take; 
Who fraight unclothe, and for fuch deeds prepare, 
-# By which frip’d fouls their fiethy robes forfake. 
re XLVII. 
- But Hubert now advanc’d, and cry’d aloud, 
1 will not truft uncertain deftiny, : a ae 
“Which may obfcurely kill me in a crowd, 
.. That here have pow’r in public view to die. 
Pac guvmn 7 
Ofwald my brother is! S€ any dare’ ”~ 
- Think Gondibert’s great. came more. 
_ founds, siete . 
Let him alight, aod he hall leave the care 
Of choofing monarchs, to attend his wounds! | - 
ELIX, 2 
This Hurgonill receiv’d with greedy ear, 
> Told him his {ammons boldly did exprefs,. 
“That he had little judgment whom to fear, 
" And in the choice of kings his fkill was lefs. 





kingly 








“ : Le 
‘With ‘equal hafte they then alight and met; 
“ “Where both their chiefs in preparation ftood 5 
Whilf Peradine and furious Dargonet 
7. Cry'd out, we are of Olwald’s princely blood. © 
’ Li. * 
Are there not yet two more fo fond of fame, - 
So true to Gondibert, or Love’s commands, : - 
As to efteem it an unpleafant fhame a 
With idle eyes,te Jook on bufy hands? ~~. 











19S 





, ‘ : 5 
¥ iin 
Such hafte makes beauty when it youth forfakes, 
And day from traveliers when it does fet, * : 
As Arnold to proud Paradine now makes, 
_ And little Hugo to tall Dargonet. e 
Lui, ~ . 
The bloody Borgio, who with anguifh ftay’d, 
-And check’d his rage, till thefe of Oiwald’s rate, 
By with’d example their brave challenge made, 
Now like his curb’d fteed foaming, ihiftshisplace, - 
: iv. 
And thus, with hafte and choler hoarfe, he fpake; 
Whoe’er amongtt you think, we deftin’d are 
To ferve that king your courtly camp fhall make, 
Falfely be loves, nor is his lady fa! . : 
: LY. 
This fearce could urge che temp’rate Tybalt’s fire . 
Who faid, when Fate fhall Arihort remove, 
Asill then wile thon judge who fhould afpirey, 
Aa who is fair, that art too rude to love. 
LVI. * s ” 
Buc featec had this reply reach’d Borgio’s ear, 
When Goltho louder cry'd, whate'er he be. - 
Dares thiak her foul who hath a lover here, 
» Though love f never knew, fhall now know nie} 
Evin. : 
Grave Tybalt, who had laid an earlier claim 
To this defiance, much diftemper’d grows, | 
And Goltho’s forward youth would fharply blame, 
But that old Vatco thus did interpofe. 
ag ce) RW. |? ui ae 
That boy who makes fuch hafte to mect his fate, 
And fears he may (as if he knew it good), » « 
Through others pride of danger. come too late, 
Shall read it @raight ill written in his blood, 
ax. . : 
Let empire fail, when we muft monarchs choofe, 
By what unpractis’d childhood fhall approve ; 
id in tame peace let us our manhood lofe, 
When boys yet wet with milk difcourfe of love; 





2 ¢ tx: . 
As bathfol maids blufh, as if juflly blam’d, 
When forc’d to fuffer fome indecent tongue, 
$o Goltho biufh’d, whom Vafco made afham’d, 
As if he coutd offend by being young. i 
LxI, 
But inftantly offended bafhfulnefs, ~ - 
Does to a brave and beauteous anger'turn 3 
Which he in younger flames did fo exprefs, 
‘hat {casce old Vaico’s embers feem’d to burt, 
UXIB. 
The princes knew in this new kindled rage, 
Opinion might (havé like unlucky wind 
State right to make it {pread) their troops engage 3. 
. And therefore Ofwald thus proclaim’d his mind. 
xan. : 
Seem we already dead, that to cur words 
(As to the laft requeits men dying make), 
Your love but mourners fhort rejpect affirds, 
And ere interr’d you our commands furfake ?- 
LXIY¥. + ; ‘ 
We chofe you judges of your needful ftrife, [teem 
Such whom the world grown faithlels, might ef 
As weighty witneifes of parting life, 
But you are thafe we dying muit condemn, 








796 
5 wale ERY, e 
‘Are-we become fuch worthlefs facrifice, 
As cannot to the Lombard’s heav’n atone, . 
Unlefs your added blood make up the price, 
*_ Asif you thought it worthier than our own ? 
LXV. 5 . 
_Our fame which thould furvive, before us die! 
. And let (fince in our prefence difobey'd), 
Renown of pow’r, like that of beauty, fly 
From knowledge, rather than be known decay’d! 
LXvil. 
‘This when with rev’rence heard, .it would have 
made ze 
+. «Qid.armics melt, to mark at what arate 
They {pent their hearts and eyes, kindly afraid 
‘To be omitted in their gen’ral’s fate. * ~ 
: . _ xvii. Spee 
Hubert. (whofe princely quality more frees 
Him than the reft from all command, unlefs 
He find it fuch as with his will agrées), - 
Did nobly thus his firm refolve exprefe.. 
a hone Exx. 3” é 
All greatnefs bred in blood be now abas’d! 
Inftin, the inward image, which is wrought 
And given with life, be like thaw’d wax defac’d! 
._ Though that bréd better honour than is taught; 
3 zi Luxx. - oe 
And may impreffions of the common ill, © 
Which from ftreet parents the moft low derives, 
Blot all my mind's fair book, if 1 Mand ftill 
Whilft Ofwald fingly for the public ftrives 7° 
ae LYX1. : 
A brother's love, all that obedience flays, 
Which Ofwald elfe might as my leader claim ; 
Whom gs my love, my honour dilobeys, 
And fia. me ferve our greater leader, Fame, 
LAX. 
With gentle looks Ofwald to Hubert bows,: . >. 
~* And faid, I then muft yield that Hubert thall 
(Since from the fame bright fun our luftre grows), 
Rife with my morn, and with my sv'ning fall! 
2 Z i EXXU. . 
Bold Paradine and Dargonet reviv'd- 
‘Their fuit, and cry’d, we are Aftolpho's fonst 
Who from your highett {pring his blocd deriv'd, 
hoxyh now it down in lower channels runs, 
- LXXiv, a Ce 
Such lucky feafonsto attain renown, © =" - 
ve We mutt not lofe, who are to you ally’d3- = 
Othets ufurp, who would your dangers own, 
“And what our duty is, in thém is pride, 


EXXV, ~ ee 
‘Then, as his laft decree, thus Ofwald fpake; © 
Yeu that vouchfafe to glory in my blood, 
Shall fiare my dooms,which, for your merit’s fake, 
Fate, were it bad, would alter into good, 
: : LXXVI. me ee F 
Hf any other's difobedient rage, ‘ 
Shall withuncivil Icve intrude his aid, 
And by degree» our diftant troops engage, , 
Be it his curfe ftillto he difobey’d 
LXV. 
‘War's orders may he by the flow convey.’ 
To fuch af only fhali difpnte them long; a 
And ill peace ntake, when none will him obey, *. 
And be for that, when old, judg’d by the young. 


















_Amaid of thy high i'nage much’) love;* 
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EXEve, > 
‘Fhis faid, he calmly bid the Duke provide: 
Such of his blond. as with thofe chofen three 
CWhilfl their adoption they on foot decide), .” 
May in brave life or death fit partners be, °° 
3 Lxnx. ° 
Thoush here (reply’d the Duke) ¥ find not now, 
- Such as my blood with their alliance grace, 
Yet three I fee, to whom your ftock may bow, 
~ Hf love may be efteem’d of heav’nly race.* 
- 7 PP LXXx. . 
And much to me thefe are by love ally’d3.." * 
Then Huge, Arnold, and the count drew nears 
Count Hurgonill woo'd Orna for his bride, 
‘The other two in Laura rivals were. > Z 
LxxK - & weve ts 
But Tybalt ery’d (as fwiitly as his voice ~ 
Approach’d the Duke), forgiveme mighty chiefZ 
If juitly 1 envy the noble choice, 
And difobey thee in wrong’d love’s relief. 
. Lxxxn. 
If rev’renc’d love: be facred myft'ry deem’d, 
And myfteries, when hid, to value grow, | 
Why am I Jefs for hidden Jove efteem’d ? 
To unknown Godhead, wife religious bgw. 
: LXXXUL, © 





And hide her name cif] F can merit buaft, 
But hall { here (where I my worth improve), 

For prizing her above myfelf, be loft? ° 
LXXXLY, 2 t 
The Duke’s firm bofom kindly feem’d to melé 
At Vybalt’s grief, that he omitted waa; 

Who lately had love's fecret conquett felt, 
Aad hop'’d for public triamph in this caufe, 

Cae Lxxxv. cd 

Then he decreed, Hugo (though chofe beftfe® 
To fhare in this great work) fhould equally 
With Tybalt be expos’d to Forrune’s pow’r,, - 
And by drawn lots their with'd election try. 
LXXXxvi. at 











. Hugo his dreaded lord with chéerful awe 


Us'd to obey, and with implicit loves 
Eat now he maf for'certain henour draw 
Uncertain lots, feems heavily to move: 
ra ‘eg Ee. 2 
And hete they trembling reach"d at Honoit fo," 
As if they gath’ring How’rs a fnake difcern’d ¢! 
Yet fear’d Love only, whofe rewards then grow ~ 
To lovers fweeteft, when with danger earn’d, 
5 Lxixviin. 
From this brave fear, left they fhould anger’feape, 
Was little Hugo eas’d; and when he drew 
The champions lot, his joy enlarg’d his thape, 
And with his-lifted mind he taller grew. 
. : LXXXEX. | 








But ‘Tybalt floop’d beneath his forrows woghts 


Goltho and him kindiy the duke emb-4c’d; 
Then to their ftation fent ; and 
His fo enjoin’d, and with like k: 
. xc. - 

.When crue! Borgis docs from Tybalt part, 
_ Vafeo from Goltho. many a-look they caft 

Backward in fuller meffage from the heart, 

Aud through. their éyes their threat’zing anged? 

ree yaftc. — ac j 











GONDIBERT. | 
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CANTO Iv. 


‘The Argument. 


‘rhe duel, where all rules of artful ftrife, , 

To refiue or endanger darling-life, 

Are by referves of ftrength and courage fhown ; 
For killing was long fince a {cience grown 5 

Th’ event by which the troops engaged are; 


As private rage too often turns to war. 


Tepe 
By what bold paffion am I rudely led, , . 
Like Fame’s too curious and officious fpy, 
Where I thefe rolls in her dark clofet read, 
~ Where worthies wrapp’d in Time's difguifes lic ? 
: aL a 
‘Why thould we now their fhady curtains draw, 
Who by a wife retirement hence are freed, 
And gone to lands cxempt from Natere’s law, 
Where Love no more can mourn, or Valour 
ve bleed 2 7 
% bt) cae 
Why to this ftormy world from their long reft, 
Are thefe recall’d to he again difpleas’d, 
‘Where, during Nature’s reign, we are oppreft, 
“Vill we by Death's high privilege are cas’d ? 
u Iv. 


As it' to boafl that verfe has chemic pow’r, 
And thar its rage (which is productive heat) 
Can thefe revive, as chemifts raife a flow’r, 
Whofe featter’d parts their glafs prefents com- 
plete? 
eg Ne oes 
‘Though in thefe worthies gone, valour and love, 
Didh chaftely as in facred temples meet, 
Such reviv'd patterns us no more improve, [fweet. 
.? Than flow’rs fo rais’d by chemitis make us 


vi : 
"Yet when the fou!’s difeafe we delp’rate find, ”, 
Poets the old renown'd phyficians are, * 

‘Who for the fickly habits of the mind, | 
Examples as the ancient cure prepare. : 
vu. 

And bravely then phyficians honour gain, -, 

“~ When to the world difeafes curctets feem, 

And they (in deience valiant) ne’er refrain 
Art's war with nature, till they life redeem. 

visi 

“But poets their accuflom’d tafk have long 
‘Forborne (who for cxamples did difperfe 

‘he heroes virtues in heroic fong), 2 
And new think virtue fick, paft cure of verfe. ” 


% : 1X. 
Yet to this defp’rate cure I will proceed, ~~" 
Such patterns thow as fhall not fail to miove ; 


Shall teach thee valiant patience when they bleed, 


And haplefs lovers conitancy in love, 
- vx 
Now Honour’s chance, the duke with Ofwald 
takes, 7 
‘The count his great ftake, life, to Hubert fetss 
Whilft bis to Paradin’s, Lord Arneld (takes, 
‘ And little Hugo throws at Dargonet’s, 


Fi xt 
Thefe four on equal ground thofe four oppofe 5 
Who wants in ftrength, fupplies it with his fkills © 
So vatiant, that they make no hatte to clofe; a 
They not apace, but handfomely would kill. 
S - xiL. 
‘And as they more each others courage fottnd, 
Each did their force more civilly exprefs, 
To make fo manly and fo fair awound, 
, As loyal ladies might be’ proud to drefs, 
XXL 


“But vain, though wond’rous, feems the fhort event 


Of what with pomp and noife wé long prepare : 
One hour of bactle oft that force hath fpent, 
Which kingswhole lives have gather’d for a war 
~ XIV. i 
As rivers to their ruin hafty be, - be, 7 
So life (fill earneft, loud, and fwift), rans poft 
To the valt gulf of death, as they to fea, : 
And vainly travels to be quickly loft. ‘4 
xv, © : 
And now the Fates (who pundtually take care 
We not efcape their fentence at our birth), 
Writ Arnold down, where thofe inrolled are, 
_. Who muft in youth abruptiy leave the carth. . 


g XVI. 
Him Paradine into the brow had pierc’d;  - 
From whence his blood [0 overflow’d his eyes, 
He yrew too blind to watch and guard his breat, 
Where, wounded twice, to Death’s cold court 
. he flies: © oye - 
_ Xvil, i 
Asd Lave-(by which Life’s name does value find, 
* As altars even {ubfitt by ornament), 


‘Is now, as to the owner, quite refign’d, 


--And in afigh to his dear Laura fent. : oo 
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Yet Fates fo civil were in cruelty, © « 
As not to yield, that he who conquer’ 4 all, 
The Tufcan vale, fhould unattended dic ; 
They therefore doom that Dargonet miu fall 
Ix, : 
‘Whar little Hngo dext’roufly did vex Te 
With many wounds in unezpeéted place, 
Which yet not kill, but killingly perplex ; 
Becaufe-he held their number a difgrace. ©. ~ 


Long had they ftrove, ois tho Geft fhould be deftray’d} 
{ And wounds, the marks of manhood, gave and 
- took, 
Which though like honour’d age, we would avoid, 
Yet make us, when poffefs'd, for rew’rence look. 
XXXiL ES 
O Honour frail as life, thy fellow flowerd ~*~ 
Cherifh’d and watch'd, and hum’roufly efteem'ds 
‘Then worn for fhort adornments of an hours 
» Andis is when loft no more than life redeem’ ‘d. 
XXXI1T, 
This fatal Hubert finds, if honour be 
As much in princes loft, when it grows lefs, 
As when it dies in men of next degrees... 
Princes are only princes by excefs. ene th 
es ss) 0 . : 
For having twice with his firm oppofite [life, 
Exchang’d a wound, yet none that reach'd at, 
The adverfe {word his arm's beft finew hit, 
. :Which holds that ftrength, which fhould mai 
, tain their fhrife. 
XXxv. 
When thus his deat defence had left his hand, 
Thy life (faid Hurgonil) rejoice to wear, 
As Orna’s favour, and at her command, ..."/ 
Who taught the mercy I will practife here. “7 
XXxxv? 
To which defencelefs Hubert did reply, 
My life a worthlefs blank, { fo defpife, 
Since Forture Jaid it in her. lottery, 5 Tor 
That I’m atham’d tho draw’ft it.as a prize. 
XAXM. : 
His grief’ made hoble Hurgonil to melt, 4 
Who mourn’d in this a warrior’s various fate 5 
For though a victor now, he timely felt’ {late. 
That change which pains us mof by coming 
KXXVL 
But Orna, ever prefent in histhought, . [fame 
Prompts him to know, with what fuccefs for 
And empire, Gondibert and Ofwaid fought; ; 
, Whilf Hubert feeks out death, and Shrinks from 
fhame. 





xX. 
For Dargonet in force did much exceed 
The nioft of men, in valour equall’d all; 
And was afham’d thus diverfely to bleed, 
Asif he Rood white fhoweys of arrows fall. 
xxi. ay 
‘Ae once he ventures his remaining Qrength. 
To Hugo’s nimble flill, who did delire 
‘To draw this little war out into length; 
By motions quick as heav’n's fantattic fire f: 
AXxIL. b 
‘Thus fury now is grown too high to laf 
In Dargonet; who does diforder all 
The flrengths of temp’rance by unruly hafte, 
Then down at Kugo’s feet dacs breathlefs fall. 
AXIDD 
“When with his own ftorm fat, his foe did fpy 
Lord Arnold dead, and Paradine prepare 
To help Prince Ofwald to that vidtory, + 
Of which the Duke had yet an equal fhare.. 
XXIV. i 
Vain conqueror (faid Hugo then), return! 
Inflead of laurel, which the vidor wears, 
Go gather cyprefs for thy brother’s uray 
_Angd learn of me to water ic with tears, 
xxv 
‘Thy brother loft his life attempting mime; 
Which cannot for Lord Arnold’s lofs fuice’: 
Imutt revenge, unlucky Paradine, : 
The blood his death will draw from Laura’s eyes. 
XY 
“We rivals were in Laura; but though fhe 
My griefe derided, his with fighs approv'ds 
Yet I, in Love's exact integrity, 
Muft take thy life for killig him fle lov’ 
XXVIE 
Thefe quitk alike, and artfully as fierce, 
At one fad inftant give and take that wound, 
“Which does through both their vital clofets pierce; 
Where Life’s {mall lord docs martaly ts fit en- 
._ thron’d.” % See Se. wh 4G 
*MRVITTe 
“And Sex they fell, and now near upper heaven, 
Heaven's better part of them is hov’riog Aill, . 
‘To watch what end is to their princes given, 
And to brave Hubert, and to Hurgonil. 
‘XXix: ‘ed 
1a progréls thus to their cterfal home, 
Some method is obferv’d by Deftiny,’ : -- 
Which at their princes fetting out did doom, 
>Thefe as their leading harbingers to dic. 
Xxx. 
And facal Hubert we mutt next attend,-; Soke 
Whom Hurgonil had brought te fuch diftrefs, 
"That though life's flock he did nat fully fpend, , 
His glory that maintain’d itis grown ef, 








XXXIK, 7 

Vatour, and all that practice tufns to 0 art; 
Alike the princes had and underftood ; 
For Ofwald now is cool as Gondibert ; 

Such temper he has got t by lofing bloods 








Calmly their temper did their art obey; ; 
Their ftretch’d arms regular in motion prove 

And force with asun{een a flealth convey, 
-As noifelefs hours by hands of dials moves 





Lie 
By this new temper Horgonil believ’ 4, 
‘Phat Ofwald’s elder virtucs might-prevail ; 
To think his own help needful much he griev'd; : 
But yet prepar'd it, left the Duke fhouid fail. * 
KL 
Small wounds they had, wheréas in calpments fat 
Diforder’d life ; who feem’d to look abut, 
And fain would be abroad, but that agate *: & 
She wants fo wide, at once to faily outs 
‘XLII 1. 
| When’ Gonditert’ faw Hurgonil draw near, © 
Acd doubly arm'd at sonquer'd Alaberr’s colt, 











GONDIBERT. 


He then, who néver fear'd, began to fear. 
Lett by his help his honour thould be loft | 
xXLIV i . 
Retire (foid he; for if thou hop’ to win 
My fifter’s love, by aiding in this @rife. 
May heav’n (to make her think they love a fin}; 
«A Eclipfe that beauty which did give it life: 
un xiv Oy we 
Count Hargonil did doubrfully retire, 
Fain would aft, yet durft not difobey ; 
“The Duke would father inftantly expire, 
Than hazard honour by fo mean a way. 
2 xu as 
Alite did Ofwald for difpatch prepares 
And cries, fince Hubert knew not to fubdue, 
Glory. farcwell, that art the {-Idier’s care! 
More lov'd than wonran, Iefs than woman true! 
: XLVIE 
And now they Qrive with all their fudden force - 
‘To ftorm life’s citadel, eath others breaft ; 
Atwhich could heav'n’schief eye have felt reniorfe, 
Tt would have wink’d, or haft’ned to the welt. 
ae XLVIEL. 
But fure the heav’nly movers little care, 
Whither our motion here be falfe or trae 5° 
For we proceed, whilft they are regular, 
As if we dice for all our actions threw.” 
. XLIX 
‘We feem furrender’d to indiff’rent chance ; (play ; 
+ Even Death's great work looks like fantaltic 
That fword which oft did Ofwald’s fame advance 
In public war, fails in a private fray. 
na is 


Por when, becaufe he ebbs of blood did feel, 
Hie leveil’d all his ttrength at Gondibert, 





; : iy 
At clath’d and broké againf che adverfe fel, 


} . Which travell’d onward till it reach'd his heatt.” : 


. Lie? 
Now he that like a ficdfaft flatue flood” 
In many battels regifter’d by Fame ;> 
Does fall deoriv’d of language as of blood ; 
.Whill high the huncers fend their vigtor's 
onan = 3 A ae Te oS 
Some fhout aloud, and others wind the horn! Fe 
They mix the city’s with the ficld’s app!aufes 
Which Borgio foon interprets as their fcorn, 
And will revenge it ere he mourn the caufe, 
Lilt. 





'| This the cold evening warin’d of Vafco’s ages 


He fhin'd like fcorching noon in Borgio’s looks 
Who kindled all about him with his rage ; <5 

And worfe the triumph than the conqueft brooks, 

LIV. 

The troops, aftonith’d with their leader's fate, 
“ ‘The horror firft with filence entertain; _ - 
With loud impatience then for Borgio wait, 

And next with one confufion all complain. 


7 7 bv. y 
Whom thus he urg’d! Prince Ofwald did com« 
mand 
We fhould remove far from the combat’s lifts 
And there like unconcern’d fpectators ftand; 
Juftly reftrain’d to hinder or aflift. 


Luvin . 
This, patient friends! we duly have obey’d; 
A temp’rance waich he never taught before; 
But though alive he could forbid our aid, 
Yet dead, he leaves revenge within our pow’s. 








CANTO V.. 


Rasen: The Argument, 
‘The battle in exa@, though little thape ; 


‘Where none by flight, and few by fortune "feape; 
‘Where even the vanquifh’d fo themfelves behave, 
The victors mourn for all they could not lave :, 
And fear (fo foon is Fortune's fulnefs wain'’d), - 
‘And lofe in-one, all that by all they gain’d. Se te mS 
: “Who got in you the honour [have loft ; 
And taught thofe deeds our ladies fongs ad- 
mure, - * if =e ‘ . i 


ae 
«ow Hubert's page affifts bis wounded lard ” 
°, Vomount that fteed, he fearce had force to guide; 
And wept te fee his hand without that ‘word, 
Which was fo oft in dreadful battles trp’d. 
m 
Thofe who with Borgio faw his want of blond, 
Cry’d out. If of thy ftrenyth enongh remain, 
‘Though not to charge, to make thy condu€ good; 
Lead us co add their living to our ain. 
we AIT. “ 
Hubert reply’d, Now you may juftly boaft, 
You fons of war, that Ofwaid was your fire; 








tv. 

But he (war's anceftor, who gave it birthy ° ->..” 
The father of thofe fights we Lombards fought)». 

Lies there embracing but his length of earth, 
Who for your ufe the world’s vait empire foughts 





y. 
And cold ashe lies, noble Dargoner, 
And Paradine, who wore the victor’s crown 
Both {wilt to charge, and flow in a retreat; 
Brothers in blood, and rivals in renown. § << 


Yeo 
eta, | : 
This faid, theie trumpets found Revenge’s praife : 
The hunter’s horns, the terror of the wond, 
Reply'd fo meanly, they could fearcely raife _ 
Ucho fo loud as might be underilood, 
‘ Vi.) 

. The Duke (his fit of fury being fpant, 
Which only wounds and »ppofition bred), 
Does weep o’er the brave Ofwald, and lament 
That he fo great in life, is nothing dead, + 

viii. 
, But cry’d, when hie the fpeechlefs rivals {py’d, 
O worth above the ancient price of love! ~ 
Loft are the living. for with thefe love dy’d; 
. Or if immortal flcd with them above. 
cs 1x, 7 . 
%h thefe we the intrinfic value know, 
By which firft lovers did love current deem} 
-But Love's falfe coiners will allay it now, 
Till men {ulpe@ what next they muft contemn. 
: : x 
Not lefs young Hurgonil refents their chance, 
Though no fit time to’ practice his remorfe, 
For now he cries (finding the foe advance) 
Let death give way to life! to horfe! to horfe! 
maar ae xi i 
‘This forrow is too foft fur deeds beHind ; 
Which I (a mortal lover) would fuftain, 
$0 L could make your fitter wifely kind, 
And praife me living, not lament me flain. 
xIT. : 
Swift as Armenians in the panther’s chafe 
They fly to reach where now their hunters are ; 
‘Who fought out danger with too bold pace, 
‘Till chus the Duke did them aloud prepare. - 
i at ‘ xi, oe 
Impatient friends, ftand chat,your ftrength may 
ee clisg {long ! 


~~ Burn not in blaze, rage that fhould warm you 


I with to focs the weakneffes of baite, 7 
“+, Vo you fuch flowneds as may keep you ftrong. 
Mv. 
Not their fcorn’s force fhould your fix’d patience 
move; ‘ [provoke, 
Though fcorn does more than bounds free minds 
Their flafhy rage thall harmlefs lightning prove, 
Which but foreruns our thunder’s fatal itroke. 
xv. : 
;, For when their fury’s fpent, how weak they are 
With the dull weight of antique Vandal arms? 
‘Their work but fhert, and Jitzle is in war, 
Whom rage'within, and armour outward warms. 
E xvi, ; 
‘When you have us'd thofe arts your patience yields, 
‘Try to avoid their couched launces fu:ce 
By dextrous pradice of Croatian fields, 
Which turns to lazy elephants their horfe. 
XVII. a 
‘When falfe retreat thall featter you in flight, 
1 Asif you back to elements were fled; 
And no lefs faith can you again unite, 
: Then recolleéts from clements the dead. 
eee xvinr. 
Make chafers fem by your fwift rallies flow ; 
WILL they your fwifter change of figures fear 
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Like that in battles which t* amufe the foe 
My grandfire taught, as war's philofopher;” 
Sa XFK. 
Think now your valour en-ers on_ the ftage, 
Think Fame th’ eternal chorus to declare 
Your mighty minds ro each fucceeding age, 
And that your ladies the {pe@ators are. 


xx. 
This utter’d was with fuch a haughty grace, 
That ev'ry heart it empty’d, and did raife 
Life's chiefcft blood in valour to the face, 
Which made fuch beaaty as the fue did praifes 
i id “xx. : 
Yet "twas Ambition’s praife, which but approves 
Thofe whon through envy, it would fain. fub- 
due; 3 7 
Like others honour, but her own fo loves, © 
She thinks all other’s trophies aré her due. 
RIL, 
For Hubert now (though void of ftrength as fear) 
Advane’d the firft divifion faft and far; ‘ 
Bold Borgio with the next attends his rear, 
The third was left to Vafco’s fteady care. © 
XXUT. = 
The Duke ftill watch’d when each divifion {pace 
Grew wide, that he might his more open fpreadg 
His own brave conduct did the foremott grace, 
The next the Cowat, the third true Lybale 
led. 
. Rxrv, 
A forward fathion-he did wear'a while, 7 
As if the charge be would with fury meet s 
That he their forward fury might beguile, 
And urge them palt redemption by retreats” 


: xsv. 
But when with ances couch’d they ready were, 
And their thick front (which added files enlarge) 
With their ply’d fpurs kept time in a career, 
Thole feon were vanifhed whom they meant te 
charge. “ a 
. XXXVI. . 
The duke, by flight, his manhood thus and force, 
Referv’d, and to his fksll made valour yield, 
Did feem to bluth, that he mutt lead his horfe 
To lofe a little ground to gain the fieldy 
: ; EXVIIL . 
Yet foon he rallies and revives the war 3 
Hubert purfues the rear of Hurgon‘l; 
And Borgio’s rear with chafe fo loos'ned are,” 
That them the count does with clofe order kill 
. BVI 
And that which was erewhile the Duke's firm van, 
Before old Vafco’s front vouchfafe to fly, * 
Till with their fubtle rallies they began ~ 
In Small-divifions hidden Lrength to try; 
eat 











: XNEX, 
Then curfing Borgio ery*d, whence comes his fkill 
Who men fo featter’d can fo firmly mix? 
The living mecal, held fo volatile - 
. By the.dull world, this chymic lerd can fiz! 


XK. 
He prefs’d where Hurgonil his fury {pends, 
As if he now in Orna’s prefence fought ; 
And with refpect his brave approach attends, 


To give him all the dangers which he fought. 


PP SEIAY So 
~GONDIBERT... : 
Revengefully, from younger foes abftain’d, 


ee shy Rant ge REE S 5 
Bp bloody was th’ event of this new 
"That we may here applauded valour blame; 
Which oft too eatily abandons tfc, s 


eX 
: Whiift Death’s the parent made of noble fame. * 


& +, 0. MANIE. 2 
For many new (belov'd by both) forfake 
"In their purfuit- of flying Fame, their breath 3, 
And through the world their valour current make, 
By giving it the ancient ftamp of death. 
XNRTLT. 


Young Hurgonil’s renowned (elf had bought 


, Honour of Borgio at no lefs a rate, war 


ad not the Duke difpatch'd with chofe he fought 
‘And found his aid mutt fly or come too late. 
e : XXXIV. 
For he advancing faw (which him mach griev'd) 
=. That in the faireft region of the face, ; 
He two wide wounds from Borgio had réceiv'd 5 
, His beauty’s blemith, but his valour’s grace. 
: XXNV. - Cae 2 
low cry’d the Duke, ftrive timely for renown ! 
‘Tny age will kifs thofe wounds thy youth may 
et dothes Saws e 
Pe not dilmay’d ta think thy beauty gone; , | + 
My fitter’s thine, who has enough for both.* 
me a RNB. | 
“Then foori the youth, death as an honour gave * 
Pa To one that {trove to refcue Borgio’s lifes 
| Yet Borgio had difpatch’d him to his grave, . 
Had Gondibgrt, flood neutral in the ftrife + 
rt Ue yc ce eRENVEB. se 
_ Who with his fword (difdaining now to ftay 
And fee the blood he lov’d fo rudely fpilt) .. 
ierc’d a bold Lombard who would flop his way 5 
Even till hisheart did beat againft his hilt. 
Ket XXXVIH- 2 4,2 
Timely old Vafco came to Borgio’s aids, [aks 
=. Whofe long experienc’d arm wrought fure and 
His rifing oppofitions level laid, 
And mifs'd no execution by his hate. 
aE gl Rb, RE  Oe ite ‘ ‘ 
And timely where the bleeding Count now foutrht, 
co And where the Duke with number was oppreit, 
Refittlefs Lybalt came, who, Borgio fought, 
+ But here with many Borgios did contelt. 
ty xl. : 
‘As tides that from their feveral channels hafte, 
. Afferable rudely in th’ Ubean Bay, 
And meeting there no indiftinétion watte, 
* Strive to proceed, and force each others ftay 








ae Fe 1 SLL , sen 
* go here the. valiant, who with fwift-force ‘come, 
With as refiftfefs valour are engag’d 5 
Are hid in Anger’s unditinguith’d foam,.. 
© And make lefs way by meeting To enrag’d.'s 
Bye SLI. 

” But room for Galtho sow ! whofe valour's fire, 
., Like lightning, did unlikely paflage make; 
Whole twitt effcéts like tightning’s they admire, 

Aad cven the harms it wrought with rev'rence 
- take, © 2 * 


. - ELIT. 
~ Walco he ecks, who had his youth difdain’dy ~ 
Abd in that (earch he with irres’reud rage, 

You lV * - ices 


rifle ot 



















< 83f 


And deadly grew where he encounter’d age. 
u RUT. 
And Vafca new had felt his Gothic ftcel, 
But chat Duke Gondibert (through helm.-and 
head) 
Gave the iat ftroke which Vafeo e’er fhall feel, 
‘And fent him down an honour to the dead. 


: Saar 
Hete Borgio too had fal, but bravely thea 
The Count fo much reveng'd the wounds he 


- RAVes 
As Gondibert (che prop of falling men) te 
Such finking greatne!s could not choofe but fave. 


[3 NLYVE. 

When Vafcd was remov'd, the Count declin’d 
His hathfal eyes, the Duke thought fadden fhame 

(From fenfe of lucklefs wounds) polfefi’'d his mind 
Which thus he did reform, and gently blame. 

Ly XLVI. 

Now thy complexion lafting {s and good 
‘As when the fun fers red, his motning eyes 


in glory wake, fo now thou fet’? in binod, 


Thy parting beauty will in honour rife. 

: . . XLVI ! 

‘Thefe fears thou need’it not from my fitter hides 
For ayour father, in brave battle loft, 

She fir did name with forrow, then with pride, 
Thy beauty’ lofs fne’ll mourn, and aitcr boalt. 


- XLIX, 
Mine are bur Love's falfe wounds (faid Hurgonif} 
To what you Vafco gave; for Umuft gricve 
My @rength of honour could not Vafeo kills 
‘That honour loft, yet Lhave ftrength to lives, 


: - Ls, 
But now behold vex'd Hubert, who in all. .> 
_ This battle was by ready. conduct known, 
And thongh unerm’d, and his fpeneforce fo friale 
He could to none bring death, yet fought his 
own. + 7 £ 
sa weet Lt. a 
And ev'ry where, where rallies madé a grofs 
_ He charg'd; and now with laft referves he try’d 
lis too flow fate from Gondibert to force, . 
Where he was vidtor, and where Valco dy’d. 


Lif. 
The Duke (ia Honour’s feheel exadtly bred) 
Would not that this defencelefs prince fhould be 
Involv’d with thofe whom he to dying led, 
Therefore ordain’d’ him fill from flaughter 
free. : 
wy itt. 
And now his pow’r did gently make him know, 
That he mpi keep his ifs, 4nd quit the caufe 5 
More pris‘ner to himielf than to his fue, 
For life within himlelf in prifon was. . 





ae pene Liv. : 
His fierce affiftants did not quit the field, 
‘Till forward marks declar’d they fairly fought; 
And then they all with fullen flownets yield; 
Ver'd they have found what vain revenge had 
fought. 2 5 : 
ip iv. * 
In the renown'd deftraction of this day, 
” "Four hundsed leaders were by vatour’s pride, 


gk 


! 


- tae t 5 ee if i: 
Bert [THE WORKS OF DAVENANT. 


Led to bleft fiades, by an uncertain way, EXVIIi. 


., Where lowlistefs is.held the fureft guide. ~ °- | When fhe with flow’rs Lord Arnold's grave thall 
f > Lvl. | a - fttrew, Ys eS tk 
* And twice the tierce of thele confifts of thof ‘And hears whysHugo’s life was thrown away, - 


Who for Prince Ofwald’s love of empire bled; ‘She on that rival’s herfe will drop a few; 
"The Duke does thus with chanks and praife difpofe | Which merits all that April gives to May. 
. Both of the worthy living and the dead. LXIX. aes 


Lv. * Let us forfake for fafery of our eyes, ‘ 
Bind all your wounds, and thed not that brave life, - Our other lofs; which | will ftrait inter, . 
Which did in all by’ great demeanour paft, And raife a trophy where each body lies; > 
{Teaching your foes a wifer choice of ftrife) Vain marks, how thofe alive the dead prefer! 
J, Defervea leafe of nature that may lah . + < Lxx, Lo 
eae : LVIGX. . ‘ if my full breaft, my wounds that empty be, 
Love warm'd you with thofe {parks which kinds | | Aud this day’s toil (by which my ftrength is - 
sled mes an gone). 
And form’d ideas in each lover's. thought . _ } Forbid me not, I Bergamo will fee 
-Of the diftrefs of fome beloved the,, | .. e * Ere it beholds the next fucceeding fun. 
Who then infpix’d and prais’d you whilft you : LEXI 
fought. bee & Thither convey thy foul’s confid’rate thought, 
Ae vt MIR a : - How in this cafe the court and camp’s inclin'd; 
You nobly prompt my paffion to defire, What Ofwatld's faction with the king has wrought, ~ 
"That the rude crowd ‘who lovers foftnefs fcorn, And how his lofs prevails with Rhodalind,. . 
Might in fair field meet thofe who love admire, |“ iexu. ms see 
+ To try which fide muft after battle mourn. The Count and Tybalt take their lowly leavess 


‘ ’ S.2 Ly Their flain they fadty with copfuming hearts, 
© that thofe rights which thould the good advance, | Bear tow’rds Verona, whilft the Duke perceives 
And juftly are to painful valour due, , 7. | Prince Hubert’s grief, and thus his tears diverts. * 
». (Howe’er mifplac’d by the fwift hand of chance) 5 LXXT. ‘ sears se 
Were from that crowd defended by thofe few !| Affli&ed prince ! in an unpleafant hour 
3 «4 





Pcie Ext. 7 . You and your living (by blind valour led) 
With this great fpectacle we fhould refrefh Are captives made to fuch an eafy pow’r, 
_«. Thofe chiefs, who (though ‘preferr’d by being Shall you as little vex, as death your ‘dead, ~ 
* dead) ] nes EXXIV. - 
. Would kindly with to fight again in fleh ; | | The dead can ne'er by living help return 
», So all that lov'd, by Hurgonil were led. 3 From that dark: Jand, which life. could ng’or’_ 
. . * LXU. TT liiclole ; 
‘This gracious mention from fo great'a lord, But thef@alive (for whom the vidtors mourn)... 
Bow’'d Hurgonil with duteous homage down, ‘Yo thee [ give, thee to thine own difpofes 
Where at his icet he Jaid his refcu’d {word, ‘ LEXv. ‘ 
‘Which he accepts 5 but he returns his own, Be not with Honour’s gilded baits beguil’d 5... 
: i ERIS Te ‘; Nor think Ambition wife, becaule ’tis brav 
But this and thine, faid gentle Gondibert, « For though we like it, a8.» forward.child, 


In‘all diftrefe of various courts and war, "Ti fi hi dle is her gra 
We interpledge and bind each others heart, _ "Tis to.unfound, aia isher graves, 


"To ftrive who thall poffefs grief’s greateft hare. | seudy the mighty Ofwald vainly gone! 
« ‘ ’ LxIv. a 
Now to Verona hafte, and timely bring . 

“Thy wounds unto my tender fifter's care, 

‘This day’s fad ftory tu our dreaded king, 





Fierce Paradine, and Dargonet the ftou 
Whofe threads by deftiny were flowly fpun, 
. And by ambition rathly ravell’d out... 





i "6 fet LXXVIL. : 
vaind watch what vengeance Ofwald’s friends } put tubert’s grief no precept could reform : 
“prepare. |. pee, ~ For great grief countell’d, does to anger grow 5° 


tiv. ~ a o- 

Brave Arnold, and his rival ftrait remove; - : “oh ht . . 

Whers Laura thall beftrew their hallow'd ground; | <>, hieb did with black cevenge 0 escalt his brow. 

Proteors both, and ornarecnts of Jove : Bossi dhed rahe dine sont hath . 

Chis faid, hi fe *d his wideft wound. | Borgio, and he from this dire regién hafte ; : 
This faid, his cyes outweep'd his wideft way Shame makes them fightlefs to themfelves and 


And he provided now afature ftorm, ” 








LxvI. 
Tell her riow thefe (I.ove’s faithful fuints)are gone, | __ dumb; cae : 
“The beauty Se stars, fhe ougirt to hee Their thoughis Ay fwift a3 time from what is pafts = 
For vainly will Love’s miracles be fhown, ..” And would, like him, demoliin all to come. © 
Since lovers faith with thefe brave rivals dy’d. ; EXNIX. tee 
ee 28 LXVEL “ V’Strait they inter th’ inferoir ¢f their flains 
Say lithe Hugo never more thall mourn -~ heir nobler tragic load their grief attends 
In noble numbers, her unkind -difdain; } Tow'rds Brefcia, where the camp they hope te” 


‘Who now not fecing beauty, feels no frorn s 
And wanting pleafure, is exempt from pain. |. 





4 , GOND 

Sak. Ae EEXX. | 

Yo Bergame the gentle Duke does turn 
With his furviving lovérs, wha in kind 

Remembrance every ftep look bikk and mourn 
"Their fellow lovers death. has ftaid behind. - 

LXXxh 
Some Joft their quiet rivals, fome theit dear 
* Love's brother, who their hopes with help ap- 
prov’ds 

Sonie fuch joy’d friends, as even to-morrow were 

‘Yo take from Hymen thofe they deareft lov'd. 





IBERT. _ BOE 


x 


6S a. Sees LEKKI 
But now to Gondibert they forward look, - 
-Whofe wounds, ere he could waite three leagues 
+. of fway, » Cpe ee 
So wafte him, that his fpeech him quite forfooks 
Andpature calls for art to make tite flay. 
eo | EXXXIMS 1 ohe 
His friends in torment, left they fhould forfake 
Delightful him, for whom alone they live ; . . 
Urge Heav’n uncivilly for calling back , 
~ so {oon fuch worth, it does fo feldom gives 








a 





ieee 


~CANTO-VL 


©: The Arguinent, 


The vidtor is (when with his wounds fubdu’d) 


$y fuch deform’d and difmal troops purfu’d, 
That he thinks death, than which they uglier feem, 
No ill expedient to efcape from them. 


But Ulfin guides him to fage Aftragony 
By the laft rays of the defcending fun, — 


Scance ontheir Duketheirfears kind fit wasfpent, 

* When ftrait a thick arm'd fquadron clouds their 

a fight; 

_ Which caft fo dark a thade, as if it meant 
Without the fun’s flow leave, to bring in night. 


i 2 Mk 
This threatning fquadron did confit of horfe, 
And by old Ulfin they were bravely led, 
Whole mind was found, nor wants his body force, 
Though many winters {now had coul’d his head. 
, Wn, 
The fad remainder, who with Hubert went, 
Did mifs his reach, when they to Brefcia turn’d, 
And now (as if his hafte deftruction meant) 
He chas'd thefe whe the Duke’s fpent valour 
-  moum'd, 0.” : a 
s iJ Iv. 
Whofe pofture being loofe, their number few, 
His {cours grow icornful as they torward come; 
le makes his Squadron halt, amd near he drew ; 
Then aiks aloud, what are you, and fur whom ? 


Vv. 

The noble Goltho (whole great deeds to-day. 
Prevented manhood in his early youth) 
Belicv’d him Ofwald’s friend, yet {corn’d the way 

To fhelter life behind abandon’d truth. 


vn ‘ 
For he to Ulfin boldly thus reply’d ; - + 
This fecond ambuth finds us here in vain; 
‘We have no treafure left that we would hide, 
Since Gogdibert is reckon’d with the flain. 
vi. 
Duke Gondibert we vouch to be, our lord, 
Fo whofe high virtuesfov'reiguty we bow; 


8, 


€ : 
Ofwald funk low, 2s death, beneath his fword, - .¢ 
‘Though hima foperior fate will vanquith now.” 
vill. 5 
Scarce empty eagles flooping to their prey, 
Could be more fwift than Ulfin to alight, 
And come where Gondibert expiring lay 5+” : 
Now pleafing thofe whom he did newly fright, 
IX. 


For fearce that rev’renee which a monarch draws, 
Who feldom will be feen, though often fought; 
‘Who {pends his careful age in making Saws, 
To rulethofe lands tor which in youth he fought. - 
a = Spats 


x. it 
Nor that refpe& which people pay thofe kings, 
Whofe peace makes rich, whom civil war made 
wile,” ; 
Can equal this which aged Ulfin brings 
The gentle Duke, to whom he proitrate lies, 
xt. 3 
His cyes (not us’d to tears) bathe every wound 3 - 
Which he falutes as things he chicdy lov'd; 
And when expence of fpirits he had found, 
‘Ye gain him air, his mourners.he remov'de 
4 xa, ¢ 
Make way, faid he, and give experience room; ~ 
‘Fhe confident of age, though youth’s fcorn'd 
guide; [come, 
My wounds, though paft, out-pumber your's to 
You can but hops the knowledge I have try’. 
Me Se xl. Sof 7 : 
His hilt’s round pommel he did then uncrew, 
And thence (which he. from ancient precep' 
: wore) 5 . 
In a-fmall cryftal he a cordial drew, : 
‘That weary life could to her_walks reftore, 
iy aoe Ey 


a 


a 








iv 
- This care (amazing all it does delight) 
, His'ruins, which fo reverend appear, 
‘With wonder, not fo much furprize their fight, , 


a 





- As a ftrunge object now, his troops draw 


near. 


tn whom fitch death and want of limbs they find, 
. Aseach were lately call'd ont of his tomb, 
And left fome members haftily behind; 
¢: Or came,-when born abortive from the womb. 
‘ vi. ne 
Yet his defeR of legs, or arms, or hands, 
Did wond’ring valour not difturb, but pleafe ¢ 
To fee what divers-weapons each commands 
“" With arts bard thifis, till cuftom 
wer eake, a: 
oc ‘ Xvi, | ‘ 
But the uncothely abfence of an Ye, 
« And larger wants, which ev'ry vifige mourn’ 
(Where black did over-vail, or ill fupply) 
Was that which wonder into-horror turn’d, 
VANE 





z ; 
And Ulfin might be thought (when the rsde wind 


Lifting their carvains, left their ruing bare) 
A formal antiquary, fondly kind : . 
To Nataes, which he now drew out to air. .” 


26 XIX. * : 
‘The Duke (whofe abfent knowledge was call'd 
2 back i . 
‘By cordial’s pow'r) his wonder did increafe 
So much, thet he again did knowledge Jack, ” 
Ti thne old iin made his wondet ceafe. 


. 2 XX. P 
* Aufpicious Prince! recorded be this day, = 
And fang by priefts of each eénfuing age, 
On which thou may’ft reecive, and 1 may pay 
«Some debts-of duty, as thy grandfire’s page. + 
XxI, 
‘That mighty chief I ferv'd in youth’s fir flrength 
Who our flort {ccptre meant to ftretch fo far, 
Til cattern kings might gricve theit’s wanted 
length, [fubjeds arc, 
“ Wholt maps fearce tcach them where all their 
ax Got 
¥ull many Rormy winters we have feen, 
When mighty valour’s heat was ail our fire; | 
Bile we iu Rupid frofts had fetter'd been, .~ 
By which toft finews are congeal’d to wire. _ 
? ¥xuL, 
And many fCorching fummers we have felt, 
", Where death relieves all whom the fword ine 


fee wadea; Z % 
And kindly thence (where we thould toiling melt) 
- Licads us to reft beneath eternal thades. oy 


‘XXIV. 
“For aid of ation he obedienee taught, 
« And filent patience for atfliGion’s cures 
He prais'd my courage wher | boldly fought," : 
Bu: {aid, they conquer moft, that moft endure. 
‘4 XX¥. 
‘The toils of diligence as much approv'd 
As valour’s felf, or th” arts ber practice pai 
‘The care.of men, more chan of glory low’d; . 
Succele rewarded, and futcedsicls pains, 
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‘| "Po joytat vistors quenching waters feng, 









gave them 


7 


Not giving like to 


‘ 


Xivte~ 





‘Delightful wine to their lamenting flaves; 
For feaits have snore braye lives than famine 
fpent, me 
‘And temp'rance more than trench or armout 
faves. 
a7 & ~ xxvii. ithe 
‘Valour his miftrefs, Caution was his friend ; 
Both to their diffrent feafons he apply” 
The firft he lov’d, on th’ ether did cepend; 
‘The firft made *worth uneafy by her pride. 
XAVIdE. . 
He to fubmifs devotion more was giv'n P 
After a battle gain’d, than ere ‘twas fought; 
As if itynobler were to thank high Heav’n © 
For. lavours paft, than bow for bounty fought, ; 
- a XXIX. . 
And thus, through {marting heat, and aching cold, 
‘Lill heav’n’s perpetual traveller had, more 
Than thirty journies through the zodiac told, * 
I ferv’d thy grandfire,; whom I now adore, 
For heav’n in his too ripe and weary age, 7b. 
_Call’d him where peacefully he rules a ftars 
Free’d from low el’ments continu’d rage, _ 
Which laft like monarchstpow'r by needful wari * 
: XXxxI, 
Straight thy lamented father did fucceed 
To his high place, by Aribert’s confent, 
Our enfigns through remoter lands to leads eS 
Him too I follow’d till he upward went. ae os 





XxxIn ae 
Till that black day on which the Hunns may boaft 
‘Theic own defeat, and we our conqueft hide; 
For though we gain’d, and they the battle Jott, 
Yet then thy brave victorious father dy'd, ~ 
; XXXII, i 
And Lam ftay’é unwillingly behind ; : 
Not caught with wealth, life’s'moit entangling 
fnare ‘ 
Though both my hrafters were in giving kind, - 
“AS juyful didtors afier battle are...‘ 2 
ak . XXIV. 

Whilft thus this aged leader does exprefs .: 
His and their Rory whom this bounty feeda, 
His hands the Duke's worlt order’d wounds uné 

drefs, : 
~And gently bind ; then firait he this proceeds: 
if EXXY.:. a 
Weft from thofe hills till you Crembna-teach, * 
With an unmingicd right I gather rent; 
By their great gift-who did fuch precepts teachy 
In giving, as their wealth is ne’ex miffpent. 
oa a XXXVI. 
Tor as their plenteous pity Gills my thought, 
So their example was not read in vain Fit 


A thouland, who for them in battle fought, 


And now diftrefs'd with maims, } encertain ¢ 
KXXVIT. ° 


thofe, -whofé gifts though 


-feant 
Pain them as if they gave with gouty hand; 


Sach vex therufelves, and eafe not others want ¢ 


But we slice enjoy a like command, . 


SGONDIBERT. ~ . : Be 
- With envious rage ftill at the face they ftrike 5 
And punith youth, for what in youth they loft, - 
Li. 
Thus, though the Duke’s amazement be remov'd, 
Ic now returns, gladly on him to gaze, = 
Who feeds thofe fightecs whom his father lov'ds 
A gratitude wouid virtue’s felf amaze. on 
Lin 
Thou art, faid he (then melted whilt he fpake) 
So ripe in what high heav'n does dearly lovey 
‘That heav’n’s remorfe for earth we thould miftake, 
Yo think it will forbear thee long above. 
Li, 
As if thy fent-for foul already were 
‘Upon her wings, fo much { give thee gones 
And with chee leit in fome focceffur here, 
‘Phas might receive the kindnets thou hafk 
fhown. ‘ 


ens é . AEKYNR. | Pad 
Mott fpacioufly we dwell, where we oflefs 
All inlets pleafnres nature did ordatn ; ; 
Apd who that all may have, yet will have lefs, 
Wifer than nature, thinks her kindnefs vain. 
‘ XXXKIK. we 
A {ad refolve, which is a wife man’s vow, 
From cities moife, and courts unpity’d care. 
Pid fo divorce me, it would fearce allow = 
“A e’gr Should take-one league of diftant air. 
RL, 
But that alarms from each adjacent part 
Which borders my abode, difturb’d my reft, ° 
With dreadful news that gracious Gondibert 
+ By Ofwald’s faction was in fight oppreft. 
’ LA. 
‘Then it had given git wonder canfe to laft, 
"To fee the vex’d miftakes this fummons wronght 
In alk my maim’d domettics, by their hafte; — 
For fome tie on the limbs which others fought. 
XLII 
uft fuch miftukes audacious Ethnics fay 
* Will happen, where the righteous buly are, 
Fhrough glad and earnett haite in the lait day 5 
Whilft othe:s flowly to their doom prepare. 
; : xUML ‘ 
And thifad anger, anger noife had bred, 
~ And noife, the enemy of ufeful thought, 
Had themto more miftakes than blindneds led, : 
* But that our awful camps had filence taught. 
RLV. 
Silence did mem'ry, mem'ry order make; © 
Order to each did his mift wood reftore 5 
~ For fome, who once were ftedfait foot, miftake, - 
* And {natch thofe limbs which only horfemen 
+ wore. agate et we ae 
XLV. 
Like fwift purfuers on arabian horfe, 
=" ‘Phefe with their needful inftruments of hold, 
{Which give their flrange adapted weupons force) 
1 mounted firaight ; five hundred fully told. 
. aLvL. id * 
Thefe from the Lombards highly have deferv’d, 
In conquefts where thy father did command 5 
Whom they for fcience and affection ferv'd; 
And loft their limbs to gain our fceptre land. 
. XLVAL. J 
‘Which yet are noble though unfightly figns, . : 
That each in agtive courage much abounds ; 
_ And many a widow'd mother now repines, 
io hey cannot fow..the. men who gave thofe 























vn 








- Liv. . 

Old Ulfin now (but meltingly as he) : 
"T enrich him, gives the jewel of his fight; 

For ftrait, with fatherly authority, Pah 
He bids his fon, young Uifinor, alight + 


: Lv. aS 
Take him (faid he) whofe duty (releafe; 
> In whom all heav’n's rewards included are, * 
For all my juftice in corrupted peace, : 
And for my mercy in revengetul'ware 
Lvl. Ts gety 
The fruit heav’n fent me by my loyal wife, 
In age, the gloomy eve of eudlefs night ; 
Which eas'd in me the pain of Jatter life, : 
And fraftrates death, by frcfh fucceftion’s fight. 
LVL, . 
The Duke with paffion did this youth embraces 
Then lucky Goltho he call’d forth in view; 
Who was this day in furtune’s fpecial graces 
Fer though no blood he loft, yet much he drew. ~ 
“ Lvill. te 
Him’ he with Ulfinor does ftraight unite : 
Bids neither ftrive the other to precede, 
Uniefs when danger doth them both invite, s ~ 
But be, even in nice rivalfhip agreed. 
Lit. 
Bids both their breafts be eithers open book, 
Where nought is writ roo hard for futden eyess 
But thought’s plain text grows eafy by a look : 
Study breeds doubts, where reading thould ful 
0 fige. gees - eee icy 





ux. u 
But thefe to join, nature no council necds3-** 


wounds, Y Whom fympathy, her fecret prieft, docs weds 
Sere dee ch : XLVI. . Mach fam’d will be their loves, and martial 
For dearly did the Hunns for honour pay, deeds; os 
When they deform’d them in a faral fight 5. Which fill all books that are of Lombards ready, 
Since though they Rrongly flruggle:l for the day, = 


LxXk 
With gracious eyes,and body lowly bent, # > 
~The Duke his father’s rev’rend troops falutes;, 
To Bergamo he holds his firft intent; 
Which to oppofe, old Ulin thus difputes, 
LRT, : © 
Thou feet (my prince) the faint decays of light 5 
How hallily the fun’s hot fteeds begin 
To mend their pace, as if their longing fight 
> Hlad newly ipy’d their ufual wefern inn, ~ 
Ben, cab ats a 3 = ij, 


Yetall they got, was everlafling night. ~ 
‘xXLI1X. es 
, And Ofwald’s friends, were they not timely gone 
(Though all the fadtion in one army were) 
Should mourn this a¢t againf their gen’ral’s fon; 
Who was to foldiers more than triumph dear. 
be ke 7 
For thefe to conqueft us’d, retreats diflikes 
Zby beauty went, to ophers beauty’s cofk 5 3 


306 
4 LXML 
“Too far is pleafant Bergamo from hence, _ 
Since day has reach’d fo near his journes’s ends 
Day’s ftrength and yours are at their lait expence; 
Do not, whilit both are wafting, both milpend. 
Liv. > hee 
You and your wounded muft with nature fttive, 
Till all (whofe few hours fway to-day excels 
‘Their elder foes long-rein in camps) arrive 
\ Where Aftragon the wife and wealthy dwells, 
Lv. 
Rich is that lord, and rich in Learning's wealth; 
Art flies his teft, he alf Art's tcit endures; 
Our cities fend their fick to him for health, 
Our camps the wounded for their certain cures. 
: LXVI. * 
Though cautious nature, check'd by deftiny, 
Has many fecrets the would ne'er impart; 
This fam'd philofopher is nature’s fpy, 
“And hirelefs gives th’ incelligence to.art. 
Lxvi. AG 
The Duke with virtue (antiquated now) E 
Did rev'rence counfel, and to age did bend; 
His firft courfe alters, and does this aliow : 
_ Thex{ Ulin as their guide they all attend.. 
. - Lxvii.- 
Boon they the palace reach’) ‘of Aftragon; 
Which had its beauty hid by envious night; 
Whole cyprets curtain drawn before the fun, 
Seem'd to pesform the obfequies of light.” 
LEik. 
‘Yet light’s laft rays were not entirely fpents 
For they difcern’d their paffage through a gate, 
Whofe height and {pace fhow'd arcient ornament; 
And ancients there in careful office fat ; 
c LAX : 
Who by their weights and meafures did record 
Such num'rous burdens as were thither brought 
From diftant regions, to their Iearned lord ; 
On which his chemics and diltiilers wrought, — 
BxXx1. : 
But now their common bufinefs they refrain, ‘ 
When they obferve a quiet fellennefs 
' And bloody niarks in fuch a civil train; [diftrefs. 
%. Which thowed at once their worth and their 
Lots * “pea, ¢ 
‘The voice of Ulfin they with gladnefs knew, 
Whom to this houfe long neighbourhood en- 
dear'd; - 
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Approaching torches perfected their view, 
And taught the way till Aftragon appear’ 
. exgnt : 
Who foon did Ulfin cheerfully embrace; 
The vifits caule by whifpers he receiv'd; 
Which firtt he hop’d' was meant him as a grace, 
But being known with manly filence griev’d, 
LXXIV, 
And then with geftures full of grave refpe@, 
The Duke he to his own a- artment led 
‘Fo each difting retirements did direat, 
And all the wounded he ordain’d to bed. 
a sEXXV. - 
Then thin digefive food he did provide, 
More to enable fleeting ftrength to ftay; : 
To wounds well fearch’d he cleanfing wines ape 
ply’d, . . 
And fo prepar'd his rip’ning balfams way. 
i LXXvI. 
Balm of the warriar’s herb, Hyperican ; oes 
‘To warriors as in ufe, in form decreed ; 
For through the leaves traniparent wounds arg, 
Shown; . 
And rudely touch’d, the golden flower doco . 
bleed. , 





‘ 


Fs LXXVIIq = 
For fleep the juice of pale Nympha took, 
Which grows (to fhow that it for fleep is good). 
Near fleep’s abode in the foft murm’ring brouk : 
‘fhis cools, the yellow flower reftrains: the 
~ blood = ’ 
LXXVUL : 


And now the weary world’s great med'cine, fleep, 
This learned hoft difpens'd toev'ry gueft; 
Which fhuts thefe wounds where injur'd lovera 
weep, - 
- And flies oppreffors to relieve th’ oppreft. 
LXXIK, 
Tt loves the cottage, and from ceurt abftains + 
It ftiils the Seaman though the ftorm be high; 
Frees the griev'd captive in his clofedt chains, 
Stops Want’s loud mouth,and blinds the treach’s, 
" xous ipy ! et : 
LXXX, ‘ 
Kind fleep, night’s welcome officer, does ceafe: « 
All whom this houfe contains till day returay + 
And me, Grief’s chronicler, does gently eafe, 
. Who have Sehind fo great a tafk to mourn. 
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BOOK Il. CANTOT., 


The Argument. 


_ Verona by the poet’s pencil drawn 5 
+ ‘Where Hurgonil did meet the early dawns - 
” Her wealth fhown by each dweller’s earlier cares 
‘Which fhown by others peace, fhe reap'd by war: 
” ‘Phe flain, whofe life her fafety was and pride, 
Are now in death their fun’rat rites deny’d. 


es Seigs : : 
* . Near to his evening region was the fun, . 

~ When Hurgonil with his lamented load, 

And faithful Tybalt their fad march begun _. 

» ‘To fair Verona, where the court abode, 

aE Ge an 6 

_ ‘They lowly rode til! pight’s dominion ceas’és 
. When infane morn (her fcarce wak’d beams 
; ' difplay'a) - * ) * ae 

With a fcant face peep’d fhily through the eaft, 

+ aod feom’d as yet of the black worid afraid, 


In whofe cool womb the city fprings aré bred § 
On Doric pillars this tall temple ftands. ~~ 







x. 

This to foothe heav'n the bloody Clephes built 3 ~ 
As if heav’ns king fo foft and eafy were, © : 

So meanly hous’d in heav’t, and kind to guile, 
‘Phat he would be atyrant’s tenant here. 7s, 


. a. ) 
And now they might atreft their wand'ring fight 
With that which makes all other objedis loft; ~ 
Makes Lombard greatnefs flat to Roman height, : 
And modern builders blufh, that elfe would 

boat; - : ae 

: xil. 

An amphitheatre which was controul’d, 

Y  Waheeded conquetts.of advancing age, >” 
Winds which have made the trembling ‘world 


: i aki. # 
But by increafe of {wift expanfive light, 
ot ‘The loft horizon was apparent grown, 
And many tow’rs falute at once their fight :: - 
\. The diftant glories of a rayal town. 
a) ae 





: Verona, fprung from noble Vera’s same; as look old, = : : ye 
| Whom carelefs time (ftill featt’ring old re- |: - And the fierce tempefts of the Gothic rage, 
i. cords . . XL. : 


This great- Flaminius did in youth ere@, ° ~ 
Where citics fat to fee whole armies play 
Death's ferious part; but this we may.neglee& 
‘Yo mark the bus’nefs which begins with day. ° 
XiVe ’ ” 
‘As day’new op'ning fills the hemifphere, 
And all at once; fo quickly ev'ry frees 
Does by an inftant op'ning full appear, = 
- When fronrtheir dwellings bly dwellers meet 


‘Where'they are loofely gather’d up by fame) 
Proclaims the chief of ancient Tufcan lords. 


ve 
> Vétona ‘borders on that fatal plain, ies 
Whole barren thirit was quench'd with valiant |- 
blood, 
When the rough Cynibrians by fierce Marius flain, 
Left hills of bodies where their enfiges flood. 
bos an 7 Oat 7 ’ 
” Go fafely proud this town did now appear, 
As if it buc immortal dwellers lackd; 
“Asif Mheedoric had ne’er been there, 
~ Nor Attila her wealth and beauty fack’d, 
a vit. 
Here Hurgonil might follow with his eye 
(Aswithrdeep ftream it through the city pafs’d) 
‘The fruitful and the frighted Adice, 
_ Which thence from noife and nets to fea does 


xv, 
From wider gates oppreffors fally there; 
Here creeps th’ afilicted through a narrow door; 
Groans under wrongs he has not firength to bear, 
ez Xet fecks for weaith to injure others more. 
. xvi. oan 
And here’ the early lawyer mends his pace; 

For whom the earlier client waited long; | 
Here greedy creditors their debtors chafe, . 


: hatte. 7 7: Who ’feape by herding in th’ indebted throng, 
- yt: . fats XVII. : 
And on her peopled bank they might behold Th’ advent’rous merchant whom a ftorm did wake, 
“The toils of conquctt paid with works of pride; } _ (His thips on Adriatic biliows tofty = 8” 

The palace of king Agilulf the old, P Does hope of caftern winds from fteeples take; 

. Qr monument, for e’er "twas built he dy'd: And haftens there a courier to the coaif. 

1x RVI Kyo re 

_Yo it that temple joins, whofe lofty head © -- - | Here through a fecret pofterh iffues out 


The, prefpect of a fwelling hill commands; . o 4) The Sear’ aduit’rer, who out-LepPhis time yo 
: : - 2 E iii gl ae 


BOR THE WORK 


Day, and the hufbsnd’s fry alike does deubt, 
* And with a half hid face would hide his crime, 
ee “At Bax, 2 Fn be eee 
‘Theré from Tick mirth negleQed feafters reel, 
Who cares of want in wine's falfe Lethe tleep. 
enxious empty gamefle:s humeward fteal, 
_ And fear to wake, ere they begin te fleep. 
xx. 7 
Here fooping lab’rers flowly moving ares . 
Beafts tothe rich, whole ftrength grows mde 
with edfe; : 
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Ard would wlarp, did not their rulers care 
+ With toil and tax théir furious firength ap- 
ms peafe, F ri ; , ‘ . 
8 SXI 






re th’ aged walk, whofe needlefs carefulnefs 
infedts them putt the minds belt med’cinte, fleep ; 
"Phere foine to temples early vows addecfs, 
* And for th'o’er bufy world nick wilely weep. 
Poke Meee deers : ie 
To this val inn, where tides of ftrangers flow, 
“The morn and Huvgunil together cames 
Ye morn, whofe dewy wings appear'd but flow, 
When men the motion mark’d of {wifter Fame: 
a ee tt a 
,For Fame, (whofe journeys are through ways un- 
‘known, ens ed 
‘Fracclefs and fwift, and chariging a8 the wind} 
‘The morn and Hurgopil had much outgine, 
Whilft Truth mov'd patiently within behind, 
Baia OMNI, Rae Patines 
For fome the combat (to a battle grown) 
‘ Did apprehend in fuch prodigiousthapé, 
As'if their living to the dead were gone, \ 
. sand only Fame did by her wings elcape. 
ean Ee | Ee 


” 2 2XVy, 
Some faid this hunting falfely was defign’d, 
‘Phat by pretence both factions might prepare 






‘he crown's chicf jewel, and reward of war. 
: g RAVI, e 
‘And fome report (fo far they range from truth 
* Who for intelligence muft follow fame) **” 
‘That then from Bergamo th’ encamped youth, 
, Wish Gondibert, to this dire hunting came... 
# 1 age os XVI. so 
“And fome, that Ofwald‘had enlarg'd his train 
With the old troops by his bold father ted; 
And that of thefe the nobler half were flain y 
vas Lhe ret were to their camp at Brefcia fled. 
WRVITE, + 
And as dire thunder rolling o’er heaven’s vault, 
i By murmur threatens, ere it kills dloud; + 
So Was this fatal news in whifper brought, 
Which menac’d ere it ftruck the lif’ning crowd. 
Wht ee weap 
But rumenr foon to hiyh extremes docs move ; 
¥or it Ofwuld-nam'd with di cadful voice, 
‘Phen aid thatdcath had widow’d [ruth and Loye, 





* By making Gondibert the fecond choice, 
ix : xxs.¢ vats 
And to all -earts fo dear was Gondibert, 
did pity, Ofwald’s valour prize, - 
i their carly. bus’nefs they defert,. 4 
Aad $2 on wounded Hurgonil their eyes, - 
Porta t nee Ase 3 Pee 








ir armies. to conteft for Rhodalind; = 2 





J The two that were of all but fame bereft, . : 


} Then to his palace he 





| 


ERSE a 
Him when by perfe& day they fadly knew, 


++ Through hidden wounds, whofe blood his beau= e 


ty Qain’d, : o 
Even fron: thc temoles, angels foon withdrew; 
J So faucily th’ affligted there compluin'd. 
xa : 
The people ftrait united clamor gave, 
Shriek’d loud like feamen fplit on a flrange 
coat; yo . oe ly 
Asif thefe pow'rs were deaf who fhould them 
1: fave, pt? ee 
And pray’rs no louder than the winds were loft 
e 1, ORRSI. |” * 
Now, with impatience urg'd, he does declare 
Whom he fo mournfully in fun’ral brougut 











“The public Joffes of a private war, 


Who living, love, und dying, valour taught. 
2 ne XXXIV. 
For he does Hugo and Arnoldo name ; 
‘Vo thefe (faid he) Verona cradles gave 
And fince in foreign fields they rais'd her fame, , 
They challenge here, though much to feon, a 
grave. . ‘ Ae 
% KNXV. 
Bring fprinklings, lamps, and th’ altar’s precions 
; breath; yt Gao a RS a. 
All ritcs which priefts have prudently devis’d 5 
Who gratefully a rev'rence teach to death; 
Becaufe they moft by dying men are priz’d._ 
XXXVI. 
Bue though our lofs we juftly may complain; 
: Though even by pricits authority we grieves 
Yet heav’n's firft bounty, life, let none dildain, 
Since Gondibert, onr chief delight, does live, 
. I a XNXVID 
This heard, as feamen near toa share unknown, 
Who their north guide lofe in 2 Rormy night, 
His abfence with diftradted filence moan, : 
And loudly welcome his return to fights 3.” 
. XXXVIIL. * 
So, when their great condu@or feem'd to be 
* Retir’d to endlefs fhades amongft the fain, 
With filent grief they feem’d as dead as he 
But with new life welcom’d his life again, 
os 4 RXXIX, OO. » =, 
And now that cold remainder valour left ae 
‘Of thefe whom Jove had loft, and:fate forfook g - 


". From Hurgonil the weeping people took, 


xEe y oo 
Whilft of them both fad Hurgonil takes feave, 

” Till th’ univerfal meeting faith provides; 
The day when all fhall publicly receive a 
» ‘Thofe bodies, death does not deftroy, but hides, 

xLT : a2 ue 
retires by ftealth s : 

* His wounds: from his lov’d miftrels to con- 

~ eal; ¢ 
On whofe dear joys fo much depends his health, - 
The wounds her tears fhould touch would REVGE.; 

» hea -, Bey at 
: SoS xem” 
To the chief temp'e frait the people hear 
‘Phe valiant rivals, whe for love-were floin; 





“CONDIBERTE 


*}s¥om all che peaceful priefts behold with fear, 
=" asnd griew’d fuch gnefts they durit not enter- 
tains 
: gun. 
For foon the prior of their brotherhood 
Who loug ferv'd heav’n with praife, the world 
with prayer) 
.Gried out, this holy houfe is fhut to blood, 
*Porwil that die in combat or delpair. 
XLIv. 
Thefe by their bloody marks in combat died; # 
Through anger, the difeafe. of beafts untam’d 5 
Whofe wrath is hunger, but in men ‘tis pride, 
Yet theirs is cruelty, ours courage nam’d. 
- XLV. 
‘Here the neglected Lord of peace does Hives” 
Who taught the wrangling world the rules of 
“ * ove; ‘ 
Should we his dwelling to the wrathful give, a 
Our fainted dead would rife, and he remove. 
xiv. bg 
‘Well by his precepts may we punith rife; 
Whofe pity knew that famine, plague, and time, 
Are evemies enough to human fife ; {erime. 
None need. o'ercharge death’s quiver with a 
: p XLVI pe 
To unfrequented fields bear then your flain ; . 
Where neither dirge nor requiem fhall be giv’ns 
” "To thofe who by ufurp’d revenge difdain 
To take. from men, negleés they put on heav’n. 
P XLVI. a 
But now the people’s paffions run too far ; 
‘Their nntaught love, artlefs extremes does wed 5 
Of times they. like the paft, and fince they arg. 
 Oppreft fill by the living, love the deads 





XLIX, 
And now refofve thefe rivals thall not lofe** 
‘The rites of fprinkling, incenfe, lights, and fong: 
Then, as the voice of all their minds, they choofe 
«An orator, of rude, but ready tobgue.: . 


Me 
‘Who at the temple gate thus pleads uloud ! é 
We know, though priefts are penfioners of 
heav'n, : > 
Your flock which yields bet rent, is this dull crowd; 
“. Yhe learn’d examine why their fleece is giv'n. 


Li, 
Though by the rich firft thorn, to you they bear . 
A fecond tribute, and by zeal fupport 
Temples. which kings for glory raife, and where 
* Phe rich for fame, the leapn’d as fpies refort. - 
pe ee Ls es 


‘Temples are yours, not God's lov'd palaces; 
Where off’rings make not his, but. your own 
featis; 7 Sewats 
‘Where you moft wilcly live, becaufe at cafe, 
‘and entertain your founders as your guefta: 

7 Aut. ae 
‘With cafe you tale, what we provide with care; 
> And wd (who your legation muft maintain) 
Find all your tribe in the commuiffion are ; 5 
i And none but heav’n could fend-fo large a train. 

% : hi, ode wok 
But being all ambaffadors from thence, 
3 The growirg charge wiil foon cxeved our rent, 











Uniefs you pleafe to treat at his expence 
Whe fent yous not at ours, where you are fenty 
LY. : . 
‘The ancient laws liv’d in the peaple’s voice; 
Rites you from cuftom, not frem canon draweg 
They are but {athions of a graver choice, 
Which yield to laws, and now out voice is law, 


7 : Lv 

This Tybalt heard with forrow and difdain, ~~ 
(Who here with Hurgonil a mourner came} 

And itrait the peaceful fathers ftrives te gain, * 
Ane thus the people’s orator reclaim. 

«Lv. : 

Moft ufeful fathers! fone trace fecret things” 

Even to his clofet, who is hid in heav'ng 


Vainly as Nilus to his hidden fprings, | "* 
And not enjoy, but cenfure what is give. 
Lyi ® 


You with {uch temper their intemp’rance bear, 
‘Fo fhow your folid {cience does rely i 
So on itfelf, as you no trial fears 
For arts are weak that are of {ceptics thy. 
Lx. 
Though in your office hyman fafery lies, 
Which op’ns that hell the vicious vulgar fear 
Yet never can the people prieilheod prize; 
As if from heav’n your daily errands were, 
MBs ie Lt. : 
Not that your meffage,. fruth, they difefteem, 
Or think itcomes from any other way, ~ 
But that they taxes hate, and truth does feem 
Brought as a tax, when they the bringers pay. 
Lx. y 
Thus we to beafts fall from our noble kind,’ 
Making our paftur’d bodies all our cere; 
Allowing no fubfiftence to the mind; 
_For truth we grudge her as a coftly fare. 
‘ Lxn, 
But if they fear (fince daily you renew 
_Difputes) your oracles are doubtful fill 
As thofe of old; yet more reward is due 
To pains, where fo uncafy is-the fkill, 
: Lx. : 
Or if no fkill they think ic, bht fuppofe aa 
“Tis faith (and faith ne'er thinks heav’n’s heigh 
too high) : . 
Yet faiths fo iev'ral be, that few are thofe “+! *» 
Can choofe right wings when they to heav'n 
would fly, x 





i ge Re 
Liiv. be 


Or if they think, faith human help trapfcends, “: 
And to your feience is fo fri a bound... 
As death to valour is, where daring ends ; 
And none are fartheft in thar progrefs founds 
an rx. “ 


Yet in our walk to our lak home defign’d, 


* Lis fafe by all the ftudied guides to gos 

Left we in death, too late, the knowledge find 

+ Of what in life *twas poflible to know. .- 2 

Lxvi. A 7 

Your fplendid pomp,by which your power endures 

‘Though coftly, cofts much lets than camps oF 
Juws 5 a 
And more than both, religion us fecures; 


bee Since hell (your prifon) more then dying awed. 


aie; 
: 2 LRVEE. : 
Fer though the plain judge, Confcienee, makes 
no thow, 
But filently to her dark feflion comes, 
‘Not as red law does to arraignment 2°, 
Or war to caecution with loud drums; 
LXvI, 
‘Though fhe on hills fets not her gibbets high, + 
Where frightful law fetshers ; nor bloody fgems 
+ Like war in colours fpread, yee fecretly 
She doesher work, and many men condemns: 
. UxXIx, 
Choaks in the feed; what law till ripe ne’er-fees; 


What law would punish, confcience can prevent; | 


And fo the world from many mifchiefs frees ; 


Known by her cures, as law by punifhment, ae 


z Lx. 

The weaker fighted ever look too nigh ; 

But their difputes have made your charter good; 
As doubted tenures, which long pleadings try, 

Authentic grow by being much withitood, 

LxxI, 

.Thefe chiefs, for whom we holy rites defire, 

By well fought fields begot this city’s peace; 


CANTO I. , 
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Oft with their blood have quench’d inteftine 2 
And oft our famines chang'd into excels. - 
; EXXIL. - 
Their rites let not the people be deny'd, ‘ 
‘Though by untutor’d kindnefs rudely fought; 
Nor think they have in private combat died, 
Where Gondibert and mighty Ofwald fought 3 
ate Lxxit. * 
Both princes of the Lombards royal blood; 
For whom full thvice three hundred numbér’ad 
» are, 5% 
Whole anger frove to make their anger good: _ 
Number gives ftrife th’ authentic name of ware 
LXXIv, 3 
This faid,war’s caufe thefe priefts no more debate 5 
They knew, war's juflice none could e'er decides 
At that more fpccious name they open ftraity 
And facred ritey of funcral they provide. 
Lxxv. 
How vain is euftom, and how guilty pow’r? 
Slaughter is lawful made by the excels; 
Earth’s partial laws, ju(t heav’n mutt needs abhor, 
Which greater crimes alow, and damn the 
lefs, ee , te ghimes 


“The Argument. 


Fame's progrefs through Verona, when the brings 
II news enlarg’d, as her extended wings. 


The combat’é caufe thakes Aribert’s great mind: 


And the effe& more conquers Rhodalind. 
Meck Orna’s fears, proud Gartha’s bold difdain ; 


ay 
To ftreets (the people’s region) early fame 
Firit brought this grief, which ali ‘more tragic 
make; 
And next to the triumphant court fhe came, : 
Where profp'rous pow’r fleeps long, though 
a fuitors wake ; . : an 
at, a 
But yet the carly king (from childhood bred 
‘To dangers, toils, and courfer wants of war) 
Rote upto role, and lefe fuft love in bed, 
Could conquer lands and love, but Roopt tq care. 
Ml. = 5 
Care, that in cloifters only Seals her eyes, 
Which youth thinks folly, aye as wifdom owns; 
Fools by not knowing her, outlive the wile; 
~ She vifits cities, but the dwells in thrones, 


1, 
Care, which King Aribert with conqueft gain’d, 
And is more fure to him than realms encail’d 3 
Wak’d him to know why rumour thus complain’d, 
Or who in battle bled, or who prevail’d | 


And Laura kindly dying for the flain. 


* oar 
Young Hargonil (who does his wounds conceal, . - 
Yet knew it did his duteous care import 
That fome juft witnefs fhould his canfe reveal) © 
» Sent Lybalt to appeafe, and tafte the Court. 
Vie 
To that proud palace which once low did lic 
In Parian quarries, now on eulumns ftands; © 
Tonic props chat bear their arches high, _ 
With ample treafure rais'd by Cufcan hands, 
. vi.” Ss 
So valt of height, to which fuch Ipace did fit 
As if it were o’erfiz’d for modern men; - es 
The ancient gisnts might inhabit it; gine 
And there walic free as wiuds that pafs unfeen. 


Vit, - 
The monarch’s wealth this fhow’d in all the 
parts; . . 
But his ftrong ‘numerous guards denote him 
wife; ; 


Who on the weather of his people’s hearts,“ 
Her a hort courte, not Voyages, reliesy- - 


“ And through afcents does enter to behold, 


: Bene yl z 
_GONDIBERT. ~ Fr 
Paes WMH 
Yet pow'r earth’s tempting fruit, heav'n firft did 
lant, s 
% Fron! man’s firft ferpent-fafe, ambition’s reac! 
Elfe Eden could not ferve ambition’s want ; ~~ 
‘Whom no command can rule, nor counfel teach. 
: xxiL. 

Pow’r is that lufcious wine, which does the bold, 
The wile, and noble mott intoxicate ; i 
Adds time to youth, and takes it from the old 3°" 

Yet I by furfeit this elixir hate. 
Z ; RERTICL 3 
TL dirle thofe' war's that make my glory Iafts 
For which the Tufcan widows curfe me more; 
The barren ficlds where I in armé did faft,, 
Fhat } might furfeit on luxcrious pow’r, ~ 
XXIV. 
Thou Hermegild, who art for valour crown’ 
For honour trafted, and for wifdom heard 
Avid you whom counfel has no Jefs renuwn’d, 
Obferve how virtue againit peace has err’d. * 
xxv. 4 
Scill Thave fought, as if in beauty’s fight, 
Out-fuffer’d patience, bred in captives breafts; 
Taught fatts, till bodies like our fouls grew light; 
“Outwatch’d the jealous, and outlabour’d bealts. 
xxvi, Ve 
Thefe werémy merits, my reward is pow’r; a 
An outward trifle, bought with inward peace; 
Got inan age, and sifled in an honr; 
When fev'rifh Jove, the people’s fit, thall ceafe. 


i Ix. : eS 
SThrough many guards (all watchful, calm, and 
bold 
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Ds ae ; 
"Tybale did pafs the fir magnific fquares 


‘Where the {tates head and eyes affembled are. 
. x : . 
"There fat the king, on whofe confid'rate brow, 
“Sixty experienc'd fammers he difcern’d, 
Which made him ripe, and all of conduct know 
“Phat from fuccels is own'd, from fofles learn’d. 





. 


RE aoe s wee 
Near him the empire's ftri@’furveyors fate; 
Whofe univerfal fight n0 object lofe; 
Who fee not crimes:tvo feon, nor worth too late ; 
Find dangers feed, and choke it ere it grows, 
O. RPE 
He wealth not birth preferr’d to counfel’s place ; 
For counfel is for ufe, not ornament; 
Souls are alike, of rich and ancient race; 
‘Yhough bodies claim diltinctians by defcent. 
+ . IIT,” "Ss 
Here boiling youth, nor frozen age can fit » 
fe would in fabjects {corn of ruling breed, 
If that great work fhould fuch final aids admit, 
And make them hope that they no rulers 
Ue Mtb eee 5 
5 xIv. . 
: Nature too oft by birthright does prefer 
+ Lefs perfe& monarchs to an anxious throne 5 
Yet more than her, courts by weak couns’lers err, 
In adding cyphers where fhe made but one. 
XV, 
To this wife king, fage ‘Lyhalt did relate 
"The combat’s cauie, with truth’s fevere extent 
Reveals that fire which kindl’d Ofwald’s b¥e ; 
~ For which fuch, precious valour was mifpent. 
xvi. 1 
Gives Gondibert'a juft record of praife ; P 
Firft how unwilling, then hew bold in fight ; 
And crowns the conquer’d with the victor’s bays, 
When manhvod bids him do their valour 
rights, es : : we 
avr, 
At laft he counts the wounded and the flain ;---» 
And how prince Hubert and the Duke retir’d; 
From nothing brave or great he did refrain, 
But his own deeds, which doing were admir’d, 
: . xVIIT- 
This Aribert with outward patience hears, 
Though wounded by the caufe for which they 
an fought ; . . 
‘With mod'rate joy the death of Ofwald bears; 
> ¥et juftly to éxtremes it inward wrought. 








nha _ XXVIL. 
For did not pow’r on their frail love depend, 
Prince Ofwald had not treated with that love’; 
Whole glory didin hafty darknefs end ; + 
“ A fpatk which vanish’d, as it upward ftrove..,. 
z AXVIIT. 
By fcorn of dangers and of eafe, he fought 
‘The Lombards hearts,my Rhodalind,and crown; ~. 
And much his youth had by his practice wrought, : 
Had Gondibert not Jevell’d his renown ; 
nee + 35 2 peg 
Had Gondibert not Raid the people's eyes [fight) 
(Whofe virtue ftept "twixt Olwald and ctheie 
‘Who knows but Rhodalind had been his prize, 
. Or war mutt have fecur’d paternal right. |” 
EXX. 
Sad and uneafy is along kept throne; 8 - * 
- Not that the people think long pow’r unjuft ; 
Bur that for change, they wifh beft monarchs goneg * 
Fond change, the pcople’s foon repented Inf! 
8 4 xxxt * > 
I did advance (though with fome jealous pain) 
A forward virtue to my fubjects love ; 
| Leftone iefs temp’rate fhould their favour’ gain ; 
Whom their unftudy’d choice would more ape 
a prove, - = ee 2 
tae XXXII. 0s. 7 * 
To thee, fage Hermegild, myfelf I leave, | ~ 
My fame and pow’r:, Thee action cannot watte, 
Caution retard, nor promptitude deceive, ‘ 
Slownefs belate, nor hope drive on too faft., 
‘ od XXxiII. 2 
Think Hubert heir to Ofwald’s bold prétenée; 
_ Tesvbemthe camp ay Broicia isinclin’d; - 
- . i 








XIX. : 
“Tybalt he now with peaceful looks difcharg'd ; 
And then his thoughts (imprifon’d in his breaft) |” 
He firait by liberty of tongue enlarg’d ; ; 
«Which thus unto his counfel he addreft, 
“. 7 ox. 4 = 
With what a difference nature’s palate taftes 
The fweeteft draught which art provides her, 
: pow'rs a : 
fince pow’s, pride’s wine, but high in relith fatts 
. Whit fuming new, for time docg tugn it four? 






Srt . u 
‘The Duke at Berkamo will feek defence ;. 
And thefe are feeds of war for Rhodalind.; © 
“x ? * xuxry. By 
This faid, his council be difmife’'d ; who fpy’d 
A growing. cage, which he would fain conceal ; 
‘They durlt but niccly fearch, what he would hides 
“Left they inflame the wound that elfe might 
heal, = : pe 
eee xxxv. : 
They hafte to fev’ral cares’; fome to allay 
Court's heétic fever, fa@ion (which does reign 
Where luxury, the fire of want, does fway) 
Some to appeafe th’ alliance.of the, fain, 
” * *: XXXIV. i; *: 
But order now bids us again purfue 
Th’ unwearied motion of unhappy Fame. 
From fields to ftreets, from ftreets to court the 
“flew 5 : : : 
* ‘Where firit the to the king's‘apartment came. 
" = RXXVIT. 
“Thence through the palace the her wings did air; 
" And as her wings, her tongue too never ceas'd ; 
Like reftlefs fwallows in an evening fair : 
"At lait does on a-peaceful dwelling ret. 
SXXVI_IE, é 
‘Where fleep does yet that gentle fex poffefs, 
‘Who ne’er fhould more of care’s rude wakings 





. know, nt £ 
But what may help fad lovers to fuccefa, 
: Or imp loves wings when they are found too 
flows ae : > 


xxx1x, 
‘There overs feek the royal Rhodalind; 
. . Whofe fecret breaft was fick for Gondibert, 
And Orna, who had more in public pin’d 
. a Or Hurgouil, the’ monarch of her heart. 





XLe 
And there the killing Laura did refide; [plains 
She of whofe eyes the Lombard youth com- 
Yet often fhe for noble Arnold dy’d; 
“And knew not now her murderer was flain. 
rLi. 
Nor Hugo, who was all with love endu'd; 
“ Whom ftill with tears the Lembard ladies name; 
Eftceming modern lovers falfe, and rude, 4 
And poets falfer when they fing their fame. 
XLII 
‘Thefe beauties (who could foften tyrant kings) 
Slecp now conceal’d within their curtains fhade; 
‘Till rudely Fame, by fhaking loud her wings, 
Difturb’d their eyes, and their wak’d hearts 
¢ difmay’d. Ata Piast 
XUrtr. 
‘They heard in parcels by imperfe& found, 
A tale too difmal to be underftood; 
‘That all their lovers lay in hallow’d ground: 
.Teimples their bodies hid, the fields their blood. 
- RLY. 
‘That this dire morn to fad Verona brought 
‘The Duke and Ofwald, of iow’d life cepriv'ds 
And that of all who their fierce battle fought, 
* Only the mangled Hurgonil furviv'd. ef 
XLv. 
‘This tale Fame's courfe,officious friends convey’d, 
(Which are attendant flaves, and palace grooms) 


| THE WORKS OF DAVINANT. 


Who by the lover of fome bufy maid, Panes 
‘From outward courts feut it to inward rooms: 
XLVI. 


Such horror brought, where love had only us'd, 
Did yet breed more amazement than belief; 
Whilft Orna now, and Laura fly contus’d,. nos 
‘To Rhodalind, truth’s altar, for relief. 
fie XLVI ¥ 

There with diforder’d voices they compare, 
And then derive what each has Joofely learntds 
Each hope applies, where others moft defpair 5 
As doubting all but where herfeif’s concern’d, 
+ ORLviT - 
This weeping conf ’rence had not lafted long, 
When Tybalt, free from Aribert’s commands, 
*Scapes the affembling court's inquiring throng, 
And enters here; where firft he doubtfal ftands, 
ELIx, * 
For pity, when he ruin’d Laura fpied, 
Bids his difcretion artfully complain ; 
And show far off, what truth not long can hide + 
Death at a diftance feen, may eafe fear’s pain. 


Le . 
Theie bus'nefs now he can no more forbear ; 
For who on their urg'd patiencé can prevail, 
Whofe expectation is provok'd with fear? * 
He therefore thus their patience did affail. : 
: Li 
Kind heav’n that gave you virtuc, give you peaces, 
Delightful as your beauties, be your minds ;- 
Still may your lovers your renown increafe, 
‘Though he who honour iceks, firit danger finds. 
[ata 
Still may your beauty bear that ancient rate, 
When beauty was chafte Honour's merchandife 5 
Whee Valour was chief fater in Love’s ftate; . ~ 
Danger, Love’s amp, and Beauty's currenk 


price. , 


*" BAB. 

Renown’d be Ofwald, who in high belief 

Of Rhodalind, her love with danger fought 5 
In Love’s records be Gondibert the chief, 

Who for her right, not for his own has fought. 

Liv. = 
‘Though thefe for mighty minds deferve, Fame’s, 
voice 5 a 

Yet Orea needs: muft boaft of Hurgonil; _ 
Whofe dangers well have jultify'd her choice, 

Aud might alone Fame’s public trumpet fill. 


Lv, . 
Enlarg’d be Honour’s throne, that Arnold there 
And Hugo may for ever fit at reft, , 
Free from their valour’s toil, and Laura’s fear 
Which more than wounds diforder'd eithers, 
“? breaft. . 2 
Livi, oe 
This faid, he paus’d; finds each diftrufts his arts 
For Hope and Doubt came and return’d apace, 
fo chang’d complexion from th’. uncertain heart, ‘ 
Like frighted fcouts for tidings to the face. 
LVI. 
His eye feem’d moft employ’d on Rhodalind; 
Whofe Jove above her bathful caution fways3 
For naming Gondibert, he foon did find, “ 
. Her fecect foul thow’d pleafere at his praifes 






5% 


ea TRIM et e 
Yer when the found her comfurts did noé lait, 
And that as oracles, the future taught, 
He hid Truth’s face, and darkened what was pats 
‘Thus Truth through all her mourning vails the 
fought, ~; ce 
Ba > 2 F: + 
Why in thefe ladies do you lengthen pain, . 
- By giving them Grict's med’eine, doubt 
Eale thofe with death whale lovers now are dlain 5 
LLife’s fire a fever is, when love is out, 
i * Lx. 


* Yet think not that ry cares peculiar are; . 


“Then happy Ofwald who is fure to gain, 


Perhaps I from religions pity tearn’d,. 

In Virtne’s public lofs to take fome fhare; 7 - 
For there, all but the vicious are concera’d. 

: LxL 

Your prudence, royal maid (he ftraight replies) 

More than your birth, may claim the Lombards 
crown ; 

Whoe’er in conquelt of your favour dies ; 

For fhort lify’s lofs fhall find a long renown, 
Lxue 


Even by Ambition that.undoes the wife ; 
reat was th’ attempt for which he’s nobly flain 
"And gets him praife, though, he has mifs'd the 
prize, 
LEXIE, 


Bit happier Gondibert, who does farvive 


. To fay, how Hugo and Lord Afnold ftrove 


” Now Laura’s blood back to her liver fled; [throne, 


» Beauty's cail’d in, like coin, when kings are dead; 


“Who carefully would her fpent ftrength fuftaia, 


To beg your merey, that he thus hath dar’d 
To own that caufe, for which the world mizht 
firive ; [ward. 

And conqu’ring, takes his, wounds for his re- 
ee : *  EXIV. nen 
Be Hurgonil long diftant from his grave, * 
_ Whole life was fo important in this caufe; 
Who for each wound he tock, a wider gave, 
=~ And lives t’ enjoy the pleafure of applaufe, 

EXv. 


_ For victory, and mention their event, 

Were to provide fuch fun’ral rites for Love, 
As Death would be clofe mour.cr, and repent, 

a Lxvi. + : 


‘True Beauty’s mint: For by her heart, Love's 


Asif not current now her lover's gone. 
LXvit, 
And like her beauty, the had darkened life,: 
But that with fprinkled water they reftore 
‘(By fadden cold, with fadden heat at ftrife), 
Her fpirits to thofe walks they us’d before. © 
: LYvin. | oS 
She Arnold calls, then loft that name again ; 
Which Rhodalind, and Orna’s tears bemoan, © 


Though Hope has fearcely 


yet brought back 
their own: - veeeh oP yale 


ix. : 
Now they her temples chat'd, and ftraight prepare 
: Hot eaftérn fomes to reath her braiu’s ccol’d 
fenle ; 3 fs 
Wah wine's fierce (pirits theft extraed are, 
‘Which warm butdowly, though of fivift expence. 





-GONDIBERT. 


















Sih. 
eee >» E ‘ Be 
Yet now again the breach'd Lord Areatd’s sae} 
Which her apt tongue through cuftom bett exe 
an prett; : wer $5.95 
Then to ftay life, that fo unwilling came, : 
With cosdial epishems they bath’d her breait. _ 
= Lxxh . 
Th’ attendant maids, by Tybalt’s ready aid, 
To ftop her mourher’s tears, convey her now 
Where fhe may eafe in Her own curtain’s fhade ~ 
Her-weary heart, and grief more tongue allows 
i LEXIE. Be Be Ge A 
No fooner thus was pity’d Laura gone, 
But Ofwald’s fifter, Gartha the renown’d! 
Enters, as if the world were overthrown, 
Or in the tears of the afflicted drown’d. * 
EXXMUL 7 
Unconquer’d as her beauty was her mind; | 
Which wanted not a fpark of Ofwatd’s fires 
Ambition lov'd, but ne’er to Love was kind ; > 
Vex'd thrones did trore than quiet fhades defire. 
: LXxxiv. - 
Her garments now in loofe negle@ fhe wore, 
As fuited to her wild dithevell’d hair; 
Men in her fhape might Nature’e work adore, 
Yet afk why Art's nice drefs was abfent there? 
> EXXV, 
But (con they found what made this change appears) 
For meeting Truth, which flowly follows Fame, 
Rage would not give her leifure tor a tear 
To quench (cre thus fhe {pake) her paffion’s 
flame. - "i Bs 
OLeRVE 
Blafted be ail your beauties, Rhodalind, 
Till you a fhame, and terror be to lights" 
Unwing'd be Love, and flow ashe is blind, ~ 
Wohowith yourlooks poifon’d my brother's ight? 
LxXvus, 
Low and neglected be your father’s throne, 
Which, like your beauty, Ofwald did o’er-rate; 
Let jucklets war take lands from his light crown, , 
Till thofe high careshe want that give it weight! 
. LXXVHE. ; 
Let pow'rs confumption be his long difeafe 
Heav'n’s vexing curb, which makes wild mo 
narchs tame, 5 . % 
And bé he fore’d in froward age to pleafe 
His favour’s moniter, who devours his fame. 
aan’ LXXIX. 2 oe 
May you foon feel (though fecret in yotir love,’ - ~ 
As.if your love were fin) the public fcorn! 
May Gondibert, who is your glory, move 
*, Your pity, when none elfe but you dhall mourn 
LXXX. 
To the dark inn (where weary valour, free[gone £ 
From tharklefs dangers refts) brave Ofwald’s) 
Bat Hubert may, though vanquith'd, live to fee 
Your victor with his victory undone! 

Be “oxton. CaS 
‘This faid, he mounts (with a tempeftuotis browy 
The chariot her Calabrian courfers drew, - 
Lifted by flaves (who ftill about her bow) 

As if with wings of {wift revenge fhe flew. 
EXxXxi, 








. | To Breftia’s emp her courle fhe had defign’d;' 


And bids her charioteer drive {wildly ov, 


as: THE WoRKS OF DAVENANT fig Oe 





As if his leeds were dicted Whh wind! _ | Or that which profp’rous chemifts nicely fhow i~ 
Slow fecm their fpeed whofe. thoughts. before Which, as it thrives, muft more in private bics 
‘them run, aes LXXXVINT, 

UXXXIIT. - Tee ftrait (grown valiant with her vidor’s fate) 

The pav’d ftreets kindle with her chariot wheels, She would have Hymen hoid his torches high, 
‘The omen of war's fire, the city {pies, | And Love's fice priz’d, as veftals theirs did rate, 

Which with thole fparks ftruck by her conrfers Which none durft quench, though fiec to evry 

heels, ie ere Ree ; 
Shine not fo much as rage does in her eyes. ; 7 LXSNIX. 
a UXxxiv, ‘¢ + -.+ | Refolves her love, whil(t this new valour lafte;~.: 

Thofe that obferv'd her anger, grief, and hafte, Shall andifguis'd her father’s fight endure; 
With a dejected melancholy mourn; And Orna now to her dear lover haftes, [cures 

She feem’d their city’s genius asthe pafe’d,  - | Whole outward wounds fay for her inward 
Who by their fins expell’d, would ne’er return, xc. : 

EXXXV. mee But here a wonder may arrett our thought, 

The gentle ladies the has left in tears, 4 Why Fybalt, (of his ufwal pity void) 

Who no example need nor caufe to melt; To fuch fought ears thefe direful forrows brought, 

For foon even grief "s alarms, our foremoft fears, Since to the king he only was employ’d? ‘ 
Kill thofe whofe pain by Love’s quick. fenfe is xeL. : 

» felt. ee * But thefe are riddles of myfterions love ! 
“LXxxvi. - Tybalt in private tong for Laura pin’d; « 
, And Rhodalind her fatal love does blame® And try'd how Arnold would her paffion move 
Becaufe the finds it now by Gartha fpy’dy In death, who living ever fill’d her mind. 

And does lament Love's fire, which bathful fhame xcIh. : 
Cannot reveal, nor her difcretion hide. ** And by this trial how the Arnold us’d, 

; UXXXVIE. 2 ‘ He wifely meant to urge or ftay his heart; 

She would not have it watte, nof public grow; | But much by-love the cautious are abus’d, 


. But laft conceal’d, like that in Tullia’s urn; Who his wild riddics would reduce to art. 


CANTO ‘HL & 
Tie Argument, 


Dead Ofwald to his camp by Hubert brought; 
" "The camp from pity, are to fury wrought; 
Yet find, when Gartha’s looks"de:.s <iim furprife, 
Their forward hands diverted Lyccheir eyes; 
‘Till with her voice new urg’d, they deeds parfue 
" Which even revenge would, had it eyes, efchew. ° 








y gh Ss a , 
‘Wren fronvthe feat foreft Hubert rode, Nor could Fame hope to make this camp her feat; , 
To Brefcia he and Borgio bent their way + Her tales, the talking, idle, fearful hear; A 
‘That their, though dead, yet much important load, | But thefe are filenr, as in ftol’n retreat, « * a 
.. Ehey might with horror to the camp convey.’ |‘ Bufy as life, and, like the dead, paft fear. 
= i. . v. 
Revenge, impatient Hubert proudly fought ; Near Mela’s flow’ry bank this army lay, 
Revenge, which even when jut, the wile de-|- Which Ofwald's fire, and Ofwald oft had led 
ride; Againit the Vandals king; and twice the day 
For on patt wrongs we {pend our time and thought, | They gain'd, whilit he from them and empire ~ 
“Which fearce againft the future can provide. = fled, . ee 


2 UL Fi 5 ve = 
But Fame before him came where thofe are bred, | From youth expos’d, like cattle in the field; 

Who to her difmal tales faint credit gives And not taught warmth as city infants are, 
Who could not think their mighty Ofwald dead, | But colds and fafts, to kill orto be kill’d; 

Wailft they unconquer’d and unwounded live. Like th’ clementetheir birth began with wary.” 


ae 
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3 z ws tes 
So rev'rend now, and rong in age appear, 


‘Ac if maintain’d by more than human breath 5 | 


So giave, as if the counfellors they were, «| 
Not executioners oftyrant death. : 
3 
. VIIT 


Wish Gilence (order's help, and mark of care) * 


© "They chide that noife which heedlefs youth af- 
fed; ms 

Still-courfe for ufe, for health they cleanly wear, 

‘And fave in well fix’d arms, all nicenefs check’d. 


. 1x. 
They thought, thofe that unarm’d expos’d frail 
lite, s 
But naked nature valiantly betray’d; 
‘Who was, though naked. fafe till pride made ftrife, 
But made defence muit ule, now danger’s made, 


to Ee 
And thofe who toil of armour cannot bide, 
Lofe Nature’s force, which thefe m cuftom find; 
Andmake(fince-ftrength’s but Naturehourly try’d) 
The body weak by foftnefs of the mind, 
ben 
‘They feem’d fo calm, and with their age fo grave, 
So juft and civil im their killing trade, 
“As if all life were crime but what they fave 5 
Qc murder were by method Jewful made, 


xn 
Yet now that manhood which thofe vitors makes, 
(So weak is man where moft he may be proud) 
Pity, the tender’it of affections, fhakes, “ 
‘And they become from order, loofe, and loud. 
xrit. 
For when they faw the brother of their chief 
Led to their camp by a defeated train, 
They foon to late fcorn’d rumour gave belief, 
‘And then by Hubert’s, wounds thought Ofwald 
fain, : m 
paar xiv, 
Bur when difguis'd in death they Ofwald faw, 
{na flow chariot brought, with fun’ral pace; 
"Themfelves in an united crowd they draw, 
And give to grief-one univerial face. 


xv. 

Wonder (which grows unadtive by excefs) 
A while did their unruly paflion Ray 5 

The abject lafting, made their wonder lefs, "* 
Which fled to give their grief and anger. way. 


XVI. ‘ 
“Yet Girft their grief (which ‘manhood fhould re- 
ftrain) 


They vert in womens fighs, with tears allay’; |. 


As if thofe women taught them te complain, 
Who by their fwords are weeping widows made, 


VII. 
As icy rocks which, froft together bind, 
Stand filent, till as filently they melt, 
But when they meet in currents ‘unconfin’d, 
Swell, and grow loud, as if they freedom fele; 


XVI. 
So thefe, unmov’d before, melt quictly - 
In their fir grief, till grief (when tears meet 


. tears, < 
And fighs.meet fighs from ev'ry breaft and eye) 
Unruly grows, and danger’s vifage bears 1 













xn. 
When haftily they heard by whofe dire hand S 
“Their gen’ral fell, they think it cold to paufe’ 
‘Till anger may be guided by command ; . 
‘And vain to aik of curelefs deat the caule. 
i = RX. 
So me would to Bergamo their enfigns bear, 
Againftthofe youth which Gondibert had led 
Whom they in facrifice would offer there, 
+ T° appeale the living, and revenge the dead. « 
= Xx2 
And fome (to fhow their rage more eminent) 
Would to Verona march, and there do deeds °, 
Should make the shining court in blacks lament, 
And weep whilit the victorious fa@ion bleeds. 
Xxil. 
Hubert (whi faw revenge advance fo faft, 
Whilft prudence, flower pac'd, was left behind) 
Would keep their anger bent. yet flack their hate; 
Becaufe the rafh fall oft’ner than the blind, 
Ex1il. 
He firft theirmelting pity kindly rais’d, : 
Which water'd Anger’s forge, and urg’d theis 
fires. + i. 
That like to meteors lafts by being rais’d; 
But when it firft does fink, does ftrait expire. - 
a _. XXIV. ee _ 
Commends their anger, yet that fame he prays. 
May keep the temp’rate chymics equal heat; { 
That they in fury might not need allays, 
Nor charge fo rathly as to want retreats 
EXXY. 
Begs they this difmal night would there remain, 
‘And.make the hopeful mern their guide; whilft 
gricf P % 
(Which high revenge, as tamenefs fhould difdain) 
Sleep fhall conceal, and give his wounds reli 
y . XXXVI. oe" 
He Valco, Paradine, and Dargonet, . 
With @fwald, to the red pavilion fent; ~ 6 + 
(Death’s equal pris’ners now for Nature’s debt) *- 
And then retires with Borgio to his tent. 
* XXXVI. 
This is the night the Brefcians fo bemoan’ds 
Who left their beds, and on their walls appear’d 
As if th’ oppreffed world in earthquakes groan’d, 
Or that ome ruin’d nation’s fighs they heard 5 
7 EXXVI. 
‘Admir'd what in that camp fuch griefs could taifey’ 
Where ferious death fo oft had been abus’d, 
When ev'n their fportive fencers monthly plays” 
Profan’d that fhape, which ftates for terror usd. 
“ KXXIX. 
Yet this loud morning will no wonder breed, 
‘When we with life lay Ofwald’s errorsby, *  - 
And ufe him as the living ufe the dead; ass 
‘Who firft allow men virtae when-they die. 
~ XXX. 
Still lib’ral of his life, Of wealth as frees. 
By which he chief in fighting crowds became; 
Who muft their leaders valours often fee ; =: 
‘And follow them for bounty more than famie. 
XXXII. 
This gen'ral mourning was to loudnefs rais’d, 3 
By ihowing gifts he gave, and wounds he took}: 


46 


“ Becaufe fuch virtue it fo foon forfook. 
. X<XGT. 
Now night, by grief neglected, haftes away! 
And they the morn’s officious uther Ipy, + 
‘The clofe attendant on the lord of day; 


Who thows the warmer of the world is sigh, : 
2 1 


XXXUIL 


And nowthe drums, the camp’s low thander, make 


War's thick unired noife from ev'ry guard; . 


Though they reveillees (corn, whom gricfdoeswake, 
Who think fleep Nature’s curfe, not toil’s re- 


: ward. 


cae ty ee . 
All night proud Borgio (chief in Hubert's trnft) 


With haughty hopes, the camp Soes waking 


keep: one 
Ambition is more vigilant than luft, —_,. 
And in hope’s fever is too hot te Aeepy 
ere ‘ 7 xXxxy. - 
Now day, and Hubert hatte to’ public view ;, 
His wounds (unlucky more thaa dangerous) 
‘Are fo refrefl’d, that he the army drew 
‘Toa wide grofs, and urg’d their anger thus: 
an HARV . wes 
Friends to my- father! in whofe wounds I fee 
‘The envy'd merit whence his triumphs came; 
And fathers to my brother, and to me 5 
-\ for only you adopted usto Fame! 
+ XXXVI Deer: 
Forgive me that I there have feebly fought, 
. Where Ofwald in your caufe did nobly ftrive ¢ 


Whence of his blood thefe veins fo much have 


brought... . . 
As makes me bluth that Iam ftill alive! 
. XXXVIIT, 


Your valiant youth is gone, whom you have bred 


From milky childhood to the years of blood ! 
y whom you joy’d fo often to be led, 


ie, XXXIX,, ; 
Gone is he now, who ftill with low regard 


>, Bow’d to your age, your wounds as beauty kift 


Runew age was of your temp’rance the reward; 
- And cuurts in beauty by your {cars fubfift. - , 
KL, 
‘Yet was he not for mean pretenfions flain, 


. Who for your int’reft not his own-has fought ; 
Vex'd that the empire which your wounds did 


ain, 


‘Was by a young unwounded army fought! * : 


XLI 
For Gondibert (to whom the court muft bow, 
: » Now war is with your fav’rite overthrown) 
‘Will by his camp of boys at Bergamo, . 
Wed her, who to your valour owes thé crown. 
¥ XE . 
Blame not your chief for his ambitious fire; ; 
Who was but temp’rate, when he underftood 
He might the empire in your right require ; 
A feant reward for your exhaufted blocd. 
XLII, 


‘Thus Hubert Spake ; but new fo fierce they grow, 
‘That Borgio ftrove to quench ‘whom Hubert 


f poe ward y - | 
wag, 


[Rood: 
*. Where firm. as now your trophies, then you 
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They chid at laft his life which. they had prais'd, 


To Bergamo, they cty'd, to Bergamo! * 
And as they foon were vex’d, as fuon are arin'd, 
% xKErv, 7 . 
For to diflin@ and fpacious tents they hie, 8% 
Where quick as ves of Perfia thifted are, 
Their arms (which there in cleanly order lie) 
They take from moving wardrubea of the wart 
‘ ; xXLy. 
Arm'd foon as porcupines, as if fike thofe, 
. Vheit very rage them with defence fuppliess * 
As borne with it, and mutt have winged foes | 
‘That ftoop from heav’n to harm them by furs 
- prife, : 

Pie. heals Xtvn . ~ . z 
With enfigns now difplay’d, their force they draw 
To hafty order, and begin to move 5 3 
Bot are amus'd by fomething that they faw, 

Which look’d like all that e’er they heardof love, 
. REVIE, fas 
Unufual to their camp fuch objects were, 
Yet this no ill effect from wonder wroughts 
For it appeas’d them by approaching near, 
And fatisly'd their eyes in all they fought. 
: + XMLVIEL + 
And this was Gartha in her chariot drawn ty 
Who through the fwarthy region of the night 
Drove from the court; and as.a fecond dawn 
Breaks on them, tike the morn’s referve of light. 
SEK 
Through all the camp flie moves with fun’ral 
“pace. 
And till bows meekly down to all the faws; 
Her grief pave {peaking beauty to her face; 
Which lowly look’d, that it might pity draw. 
: L 


When by her flaves, her name they underftood, 
Her lines of feature heedfully they view ; 
tn her complexion track their gen’ral’s blood, . . 
“And fa her more than what by Fame they 
ew. Fi apa ot 





Bias : [2 £ 

They humbly her to that pevilion guide, +, 
Where Hubert his beld chiefs with fury fir 

But his ambition, when he Gartha {py’d ' 
(To give his forrow place) a while retir'd. 


«Bes . 

With his refpectful help the does defcend ; ‘ 
Where they with dear embraces mingle tears 
But now her male revenge woul gricf fafpend 5 
. Revenge; through gricf, too feminine appearse 





But when her dear allies, dead Paradine, 
And Dargonet the faw ; that manlinefs * 
Which her weak fex aifumy’d, fhe dees decline ¢ 
As bred too fott, to manage Gricf’s excels, 
Liv,’ % 


Then foon return’d, as loth to fhow her eyes” 


No more of Ofwald.than the mutt fo: fake s 


. But Sqrrow’s moifture heat of Anger dries; - 


And mounted in her chariot, thus fhe fpake. 


: LY. 
-Hf you are thofe of whom I oft have heard | 


My father boaft, and that have Ofwald bred 


Ab, where is now that rage our tyrant fear’d, 


Whole darling is alive, though yours be dea? 


ows &oNnd 
LIE 3s 
The court thines out at Rhodalind’s commands, 
To me (your drooping flow’ *) no beam can 
{pares 
Where Olwaid’s nanie, new planted by your hands; 
"Withers, as if it joft the plantex’ 6 Cares 
LvIt. 
From Rhods ind thus diforder’d flie 7 : 
_ Left the fhould fay. thy fate unpity’d comes! 
Go, fing, where now thy father’s fighter’s lie, 
Thy brother's requiem. to theirconqu’ring drums f 
? vu. 
The happy fields by thofe brave warriors fought 
(Which from the di@ates of thy aged fire, 
Ofwald, in high victorious numbers wrotc),’ 
Thou thait Ho more fing to thy filenc’d lyre! 
LIx. 
Such feorns, pow’r on unlucky virtue throws, s 
When courts with profp’rous vices wanton are ; 
Who your authentic age defpife for thofe, 
Who are 'to you but salam of the war. 


Thas though the. fpuke,, het looks did more pet- 
' fuade 5 

Like virtuous anger did her colour rife, 
As if th’ injurious world it would inyadeé, 

- Whilit tears of rage, at pity, drown her eyes, 


The ‘tan did thus to threat “ned nature thow 
His anger red, whilit guilt look’d pale in all{ 
When clouds of "foods did hang about his brow, 
And then fhrunk back to det that anger fall. 








eee 


IBERT. 





And fo the turn’d her face, not as ta grieve 
“Atruin, but to licenfe what the rais’d; 
Whilf they (like common throngs) | ail fonguet 
_ believe. 
. When courts are tax’d, but none when en they, are, 
prais’d. 
= Xu. - 
ike comets, conrts afflid che vulgar eye $ 
And whén they largett in their glory blaze, 
People through ignorance think plagues are nigh, 
And till they waite with mourning wonder gaze, 
Lxiv. 
Thefe feorn the court's defertion of their age; - 
‘The active eafe impos’d, like pain endure; 
For though calm reft does age’s pains affuage, 
Yet few the ficknefs own to get the cure. 
LXV. 
To heav'n they lift their looks! whofe fun ne'er tay 
Rage fo agreed, as now he does behold ; 
Their fhining {words all at an inftant acawe & 
‘ And bad him judge next day if they were old | 
LXV. 4 
And of Verona wifh’d him take his leave; A 
Which, ere His thitd return, they will deflroyy ‘ 
Till none thajl guef by ruins where to grieve, 
No more than Pheygianswhere toweep for Vroyi 


Thus Bergamo i is foon ‘Forgot whilft all, ' 
Aloud, Verona céy | Verona mutt * ' 

(That reach’d the clouds) low as her quarries fall! : 
The court they’ll bury in the city’s duft, 


CANTO W. 





At Ofwald’s camp arrives wife Hertnegita; 
‘Whofe prefence does a new diverfion yield ; 

In council he reveals his fecret breaft ; 

Would mingle love with empires intereft = 
From rafh revenge, to peace the camp invites, 
Who Ofwald’s fan’ral grace with Roman rites, 


ds tis aiftemper while the gain ftrivd 
T’ affemble, they again diverted are; 

For tow’rds their trenches twenty chariots driv is 
Swiftly as Syrians whe they charge i in war. 





They Hermegild with goart attendants Boy’ ds 
Whole hafte to Hubert does advice intend ; 

‘To warn him that juft Fate can ne’er pr ovide 

For rafh beginnings a a fuceettal end. > 


1 , 


But Fate for Hermegild ‘provided well; = 


This ftory elfe (which hima the wife docs call) 


» Vou l¥. 


| Would here his private rin fadly tell; 





1 haf’ ning to prevent the public fall. 
Wwe 
His noble blood obfcurely had heen hed, 
His undiftinguith’d limbs featter’d unkhows, 
As is the duit of victors tong fince dead,” 
Which here arid there, by every wind fs blows, 
v. 
Such was their rage, when on Verona’s way 
(With his rich train), they fw from court he 
+ came 5 : ‘ 
‘Till fome did’ their impetuous fury fay; i. 
And gave a lite Protedtion for his dae 
+ gk 


+ 


as 


‘ vr. 
“Fold them his valour had been long allow'd; 

That much the Lombardsto his conduct owe; >* 
JAnd this preferv’d him, for the very crowd 


Pelg honour here, and did to valour bow. ~ * 


vil. et 
‘Nain Wrath! deform'd, unquiet child of Pride! 


Which in a few the people madnefs calt ; 
But when by number they grew dignify’d, 


.., What's rage in fome is liberty in all, 


vin. 
Through dangers of this lawlefs liberty, iS 
He like authentic pow’r does boldly pafs; ” 
And with a quict and experienc’d eye, 
‘Though Death’s foul Wiens does defpife his face. 


At Hubert’s tent he lights, where Hubert now 
With Gartha of this torrent daes advile 5 


* WWhich he believes does at the highett flow, 


And mouft, like tides, Sok when it cannot rife. 


‘When Hermegild he faw, he did difperfe 
‘Thofe cares affembled in his looks, and flrove 


; (Though to his mafter, and the court perverfe), 


‘To thow him all the. civil figns of love, 
x1, 
For him in ftormy war he glorious knew ; 
Nor in calm councils was he lefs renown’ "d's 
And held him now to Ofwald’s faction truc, 
As ‘by his love, the hone 8 firft tenure, bound, 


For he (though walted in n the ebb of blood, 
When man’s meridian tow'rds hisévening turns) 


* Makes againft nature’s law, love's charter goody 


And as in raging youth for Gartha burns - 
xu11, 
‘Who did his {uit not only difapprove, 
Becaue the fummer of his life was paft, 


- And the freth blown; but that even higheft love 


Grows taftelefs to ainbition’ 's higher tafte, 
uv. 
Yet now in fuch a great und fingle caufe, 
‘With nicea mbition nicer love camplics ;° 
And fhe (fince to revenge he ufeful was) _ 
Perfuades his hope with rhet’ric of her eyes. 


xv. 
‘A clofe divifion of the tent they ftraight 
By outward guards fecure from all refort ; 
‘Then Hermegild does thus the caufe relate, [court. 
Which‘to the camp difpatch’d him from the 
: xvL 
Ymportant prince! who juitly doft fucceed_ 
"To Olwaid’s hopes, and all my loyal cid’; - 
:Virtue as much in all thy wounds does bleed, 
As love in me, fince wounded by that maids _ 
xvi. 
Leng have I pila through time's vexatious fea; . 
And firft fet out with all that youth is worth; 
"Fhe tropics pafe'd of blood’s hot bravery, 
| With all the fails, gay flags, and flreamere forth $ $ 
i. XVITI. 
Bue asin hotter voyages, fhips molt 
Wear out their trim, yet then they chiefly gain 
By inward flowage what is outward loft ; 
So men, decays of youth, repair in brains .. 


Yaa 


THE WORKS OF DAVENANT, 


a x 


If Lexperience boaft when youth deceyiy © 
“Such vanity may Gartha’s pity move, *~ 
Since fo I feek your fervice by felf-praife, 
_ Rather than feem unufeful where i loves 
xx, 


And never will 1 {though by Time fupply’d 


With fuch difcretion as does man improve}, 


Fo fhow difcretion, wifer Nature hide, . 


"By feeming now afham’d to fay f love. 
xXL 
For love his pow’r has in gray fenates fhown, 
Where he, as to green courts, does freely comes | 
And though loud youth, his vifits makes more 
known, 
. With graver age he’s privately at home. , ‘ 
XXL 
Scarce Greece, or greater Rome, 4 vidtor fhows, 
‘Whom more victorious love did not fubdues 
Then blame not me, whe am fo weak to thofe ; 
‘Whilft Gartha all exceeds, that e’er they knew. 
xxi. iz 
Hope, love's firft food, ¥ ne’er till now did know ; 
Which love, as yet but temp'rately devours ; 
And claims not love for love, fince Gartha fo 
For autuma leavesfhould barter fummer Lowers 
xxiv. 
I dare not vainly with her to be kind, 
Till for her love my arts and pow’ "rt beftow 
‘The crown on thee, adorn’d with Rhodalind; ? 
Which yet for Gartha is a price too low. 
xxv, . 
This faid, he paus'd; and now the hedtic heat’ 
Of Ofwald’s blood, doubled their pulfe’s pace ; 
Which high, as if they would be heard, did beat, 
And hot ambition thin'd in eithers face, 


XXVI, 
For Hermegild they knew, could much outdo 
His words, and did poffefs great Aribert, | “+ 
Not in the court's cheap glafs of outward fhow, 
But by a fludy’d tenure of the heart, 
=xXVIL 
Whiift this try’d truth docs make their” withes 
- fure, 
Hubert on Gattha looks, with fuing eyes 
For Hermegild; whofe love the will endure, 
_ And made ambition yield what youth denies, 
XXVIIT. 
Yet in this bargain of herietf, the knows 
Not how to treat ; but ail her chief defire 
Bids Hubert, as the twins” “of his, difpofe 
To glory and revenge; and then retires, - 
XXIX, 
But with fuch bluifes Hermegitd the leaves, 
Asthe unclouded evening's face adurn ; ” 
Nor much he for her parting glory grieves, 
Since fuch an evening bodes a bappy morny. ¢ 


Xxx. 
Row Hermegild by vows does Hubert bind, 
(Vows by their fate in Lombard ftory known} 


-} He Gartha makes the price of Rhodalind, 


And Aribert his tenant to the crown, 
XXXL. . 

He bids him now the armies rage allay ; 
> By rags, {aid he, ouly they awiters arg 


-GONDIBERT 


TF thofe they choofe, when temp’rate, ta obey.’ © 

’ Againit thémielves th’ impatient chiefly war. -. 

: w. . RAKE. vet 

We are the people’s pilots, they our winds; 
+ . To change by nature prone ; but art laveers, ° 
And rules them till they rife with ftormy minds 
Then art with danger againft nature Reers, 

3 Oy tg je REBUT ares ots ck 

” Where calms have firft amus’d, ftorms moft pre- 
vail ; : 

© Clofe firtt with calms the court’s fufpicious eyes; 

That whilft with all their trim, they fleeping fail, 


“2: A fudden guit may wreck them by furprife. © 


" 2 1 XXXIV See 
Your army. will (though high in allefteem . --” 
. That ever rev’renc’d age to action gave); 
ta fmall party to. Verona feem; 
Which yearly to fuch numbers yields a grave. 
eee XXxV. | oa 
Nor fs onr vaft metropolis, like thofe act et 
Tame towns, which peace has foft'ned into fears; 
But death deform’d in all his dangers knows; y 
. , Dangers, which he like frightful vizards wears. 
oo  mxxwn, ike 
From many camps, who foreign winters felt, 
*/ Werona has her conqu'ring dwellersta’en; 
Tn war's great trade, with riche nations dealt; 

_ And did their gold and fame with iron gain. 

: _ XXXVIT. 

Vet to the mighty Aribert it bows; 

. A king out-doing all the Lombard line! "> | 

*Whofe court (in iron clad) by coarfenefs fhows * 
_& growing pow’r, which fades when courts 
grow fine, ne 
is ag 6 nye SERVE, ae 
Beorn not the youthful camp at Bergamo; * 
.) For they are victors, though in years but young; 
“The war does them, they it by action know, 
* And have obedient minds, in bodies ftrong. -. 
ms XxxIX. . + 
Be flow, and ftay for aids, which hafte forfakes ! 

, For though occafion ftill does floth out-go, ~ 
‘he rahh, who run from help, fhe rie’er o’ertakes, 
_Whofe hafte thinks, time, the poft of nature, 

ae flow. ° . . 


(gost Scag aee Res 
"This is a caufe which our ambition fills; [wafte, 
A caufe, in which our ftrength we fhouid not 
Yn vain like giants, who did heave at hills; 
+ °Tis too unwieldy for the force of hale... 
an xLI. ‘ 
A caufe for graver minds that leatned are’ > 
In myftic mar; a caufe which we moft gain 
Jy furer methods than depend on wac; 7 
And refpite valour, to employ the brain. 
xXLIl 
fn the King’s feale your merits are tho light;’ 
“ Who with the Duke weighs his own partial 
* heart; | ths ot = 
Maké then the gifé of-emjiré public right, 
. And get in Rhodalind the people’s part. 
: XEIIL 7 
But thir rough tide, the meeting multitude, 
Hf we oppofe, we niaké our voyage long ; 
Yet when we with it row, it is fubdu’d ; 








< dead we are wifey when men in vain are flrong. 


Then to the’ péople fae, but hide yottr forte? 






ore, 
on REIW. 


For they believe the ittong are ftill unjults | 
Never to armed fuitors yield remorfe;:.  * = 
And where they fee the pow'r, the right diftruft.’ 
XEV. a" 
Affaule their pity as their weakeft part; 7 - 
, Which the fir plaintiff never faila to move; 
They fearch but n the face to find the heart ¢ 
And grief in princes, more than triumph love, 
i , , XLVI... P . 
Aad to prepare théir pity, Gartha how 
Should in her forrow’s height with me teturn g 
For fince their eyes at all diftreffes flow, 
How will they at affi@ed beauty mourn? |, 
_ EVIL, 
Much fuch a pledge of peace will with the king ~ 
, (Urg’d by my int'reft here) my pow’r improveg 
And much my power willto your int’reft bring, 
If from the watchful court you hide my leve. 
RD i os v RLV... : 
If Gartha deigns to love, otir 1o¥e niu! grow“; 
Unleen, tike mandrakes wedded under ground ; : 
That I ({till feeming unconcéen’d) may know ”, - 
The king’s new depths, which length of truft 
may found! : - 


Ae ) ELIX. BN aed a8 

Thas Hermegild his ftudy’d thoughts declar'd¢ 

Whilft Hubert (who betiev'd, difcover’d lové 
& folid pledge for hidden faith) prepar’d 
To ftay the camp, fo furious to remove. 


: . L : 
And riow their ragé, by correfpondence fpread, , * 


+ Borgio allays, that elfe like {parks of fire 


(Which drops at firkt might drown) by matter fedly 
At laft to quench the flame may feas require. ° 
ie 2 


i 2 Lh 

Aa with the fun they rofe in-wrath, their wrath 
So with his heat incteas’d; but now he haftes 
Down Heav’n’s ftetp hill, to his Atlantic bath ; 
» Where he refréthes till his fever waftes. 
Lu. : 


_With his (by Borgio’s help) their heart declin’d ;' 


So foon lov’d eloquence does throngs fubdue 5 
The common miitrefs to each private miod ; 

Painted and drefs’d to all, to no man true. 

Lik — 

To court his,Gartha Hermegild attends; 

And with old lovers vain poetic eyes, : 
Marks hew her beauty, when the fun defcendsy 

His pity'd evening poverty fupplies. : 

Liv. SSS rae 

The army now to neighb'ring Brefcia bear, 

‘With difmal pomp the flain : In hallow'd ground 
They Paradine and Dargonet inter; 
_ Atd Vafco much in painful war renown'd. 

2 Ly. a : 
To Ofwald (whofe illuftrious Roman mind __ 
_ Shin'd out in life, though now in dying Bid} ~ 
Hubert thefe Roman fun’ral rites allign’d; 

Which yet the world’é lalt law had dot forbids 

¥ ivi. = 

‘Thrice is his body cledit by bathing made ; 
. And when with victor’s oil anointed o'er, - 
*Tis in the palace gate-devoutly laid, << 

Clad ig that velt which he in battle wares 

-~ a Fi 


fis 


‘ As; 
“Whiltt feven fuccesding funs pafs fadly by, 
The palace. fems all hid in cyprefs boughs; 
From ancient lore, of man’s mortality 
The type, far where ‘tis lopp’d it never grows, 


LYVIET. 
‘The public fun'ral voice, till thefe expire, | 
Cries out; here, greatnefs, tir’d with honour 
+ refts! ; 
Come fee what bodies are, when fouls retire; 
And vifit death, e’er you become his gueits ! 
- Lx. Syed 
Now on a purple bed the corpfe they-raife: 
’* Whilft trumpets fummon all the common choie 
In tune to mourn him, and difperfe his praife; — - 
And then move lowly tow’rds the fun’ral 
fire! 


. Ix. 
They bear before him fpoils they gain’d in war; 
And his great anceftors in fculpture wrought; 
And now arriye, where Hubert does declare 
. How oft and well, he for the Lombards 
fought, 


5 goP BER : 
Here, in an altar’s form, a pile is made 
Of unctous fir, and Mleepers fatal yew ; 
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On which the body is by mourners laid, 
Who their fweet gums (their laft kiad tribute) 
thew. 07. Ries é 

: xn, fs * 
Hubert his arm, weflward, avatfely ftretch'd; 

Whilft tu the hopeful ca” his eyes were turn'd 
Aud with a ballow’d torch the pile he reach’d; 

Which feen, they all with ucmoft clamopr 
mourn'd. Sieg te 


3 


EXIT, 

Whil’f the full Bame afpires, Ofwald (they cry) 
Farewell! we follow fwiftly as the hours! 
For with time’s wings, tow’rds death, even’ crip- 
ples file # . 
This faid, the hungry flame its food devours. 2 

a LYIlv. 
Now priefts with wine the afhes quench, and hide 
The rev’renc’d relics in a marble urn : 
The old difmiffive Nicet is ery’d 
By the town voice, and all to feafts teturn. 
Lxv. 











“Thos urns may bodies thow ; but the fled mind 4 


The learn’d feek waialy ; for whofe queft we” 


pay, : 
With fuch fuccefe as cozen’d thepherds find, 1 
Who feck to wizards when their cattle fray. 


EET, 


CANTO VW. 


: The Argument. 


The houfe of Aftragon ; where in diftrefs 


Of nature, Gondibert for art’s redrefs- 


‘Was by old Uifin brought: where art’s hard ftrife, 


In ftudying nature for the aid of life, 
Is by full wealtti and condaét eafy made; 
-, And truth much vifited though in her thade. = ° 


ao 
From Brefcia fwiftly o'er the bord’ring plain, 
Return we to the houfe of Aftragon; 
‘Where Gondibere, and his fuccefsful train, ‘ 
Kindly lament the victory they won, 


= a 
But though I fame’s great book thall open now, _ 
Exped a while, till the thar decade reads, 
Which does this Duke’s eternal flory fhow, 
~ And aged Ulfin cites for fpecial deeds, 
+ at. 
Where friendthip is renown'd in Ulfinore ; 
Where th’ ancient mufic of delightful verfe, 
Docs it no lefs in Goltho’s breaft adore, ; 
And th’ union of their equal hearts rehearfe. 
bs Iv. a f 
“Thefe weary vidtors the defcending fun 
Led hither, where fwift night did them furprife 5 
: £ 


‘| Here art by fuch a diligence is ferv'd, 


And where, for valiant teils, wife Aftragon, °° 
With {weet rewards of fleep, did fill their eyes, 
v. ¢ 


When to the needy warld day did appear, 
And freely open’d her treafury of light, © 

His honfe (where art and nature tenants were} 
The pleafure grew, and bus’nefa of their fight. 


: vr. 
Where Ulfin (who an old domeftic feems, 
And rules as mafter in the owner’s breaft) ~ 
Leads Goltho to admire whar he efteems; F 
And thus, what he had long obferv’d, exprett,” 
‘ vin. 


As does th’ unwearied planets imitate; -~ 
Whofe motion (Jife of nature) has preferv'd 
The world, which God vouchfaf’d but ¢ 
create. bea ie : 
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ae . oc Mille . 
“hole heights, which elfe dwarf life could never 
1 reach 
Here, by the wings of diligence they climb ;: © 
Truth (fcar'd with terms from canting {chovls) 
they teach ; 
And buy it with their beft fav’d treafure, time. 
: ax. bed 
Here all men feem recov’rers of tine paik; ° 
As bly as intentive emmets are; 
As alarm’d armies that entrench in hafte,” 
Or cities, whom unlock’d-for fieges fcare. 


pee be 

Much it delights the wife obferver’s eye, 
That all thefe toils direét to feveral tkillss 

Some from the mine to the hot furnace hie, 
‘And fome from flow'ry fields to weeping fills. 


. xt 
‘The firlt to hopéfulchemics matter bring, 
. Where med’cine they extract for inftant cure; 
Thefe bear the f{weeter burdens of the fpring; 
Whofe virtues (longer known) though: flow. 
are fure. ‘ 
EY tah XIte 
See there wet divers from Foffone fent 
Who of the feas deep dweilers knowledge give 5 
” Which (more angutet then their element) 
- By hungry war, upon each other live. - 
- i xn. 
Pearl to their Lord, and cordial coral thefe . 
Prefent; which muft in fharpeft liguids melt ; 
He with Nigella cures that dul} difeafe 
, They get, who long with ftupid fith have 
. dwelt, : G 
xiv. + i 
_ Others through quarries dig, deeply below 
Where defart rivers, culd,-and private run; 
Where bodies converfation beft they know, 
* And mines long growth, and how their veins 
begun. ao 
: xv. ait 
He thows them now tow’rs of prodigious height, 
Where nature’s fricnds, philofophers remain . 
‘To cenfure meteors in their caufe and flight, 
_and watch the wind’s authority o rain.’ 
Xvi. 
Others with optic tubes the moon’s {cant face 
(Vaft tubes, which like lung cedars mounted 
fie) 
Attra@ through glaffes to fo near a fpace, 
As if they came not'to furvey, but pry. 


. xXVLUL. 
Nine hafty centuries are now fulfill'd, * 
Since optics firft were known to Aftragon3 ~ 
By whem the moderng are become fo fkill'd, 
They dream of feeing to the Makes’s throne.- 
XVILI. 
_ And wifely Aftragon, thus buly grew, 
To {eek the ftars remote facieties; 
“And judge the walks of th’ old, by finding new; 
'. For nature’s law, in correfpondence lies- 
Paes xIx. é 
‘Man’s pride (grown to religion) he sbates, 
ly moving our lev'd garth; which we chink 
~ OO fi'ds & e 


’ 

















| Sar 


Think all to it, and it to none relates; , 
With other's motion fcorn to have it mix'd. 


as: : 
As if twere great and ftately.to ftand ftill 
Whilft otber orbs dance on; or elfe think all” 
Thofe vaft bright globes (to thow God’s needleis 
fil) : soe 


‘Were made but to attend our little ball. 
BRI a 
Now near a fever'd building they difcern’d _ 
(Which feem’d, as in a pieafant thade, retir’d) 
Athrong, by whofe glad diligence they leara’d, « 
They came from toils which their own choice | 
*  defir'd. . oa : 
3 XRIT. s 
This they approach, and as they enter it 
‘Their‘eyes were ftay’d, by reading o’er the gate, 
Great nature’s office, in large letters writ; - 
And next, they mark'd who there in office fat, 
Pie EXIT. 
Old bufy men, yet much for wifdom fam’ds 
Haity to know, though not by hafte beguil’d; -- 
Thefe fitly, nature’s regifters were nam'd ; 
The throng were their intelligenters ftyl’d. 
XIV. 
Who ftop by fnares, and by their chafe o’ertake 
All hidden beatts the clofér foreft yields; * Gi 
Al! that by fecret fenfe their refcue make, 
Or truft their force, or fwiftnefs im the fields, . 
Xxv. 
And of this throng, fome their employment have 
In fleeting rivers, fome fit’d lakes befet; 
Where nature's felf, by fhifts, can nothing faye 
From trifling angles, or the {wall’wing net. 
XVI * 
Some, in the fpacious air, their prey o’ertake, 
“Coxz'ning, with hunger, falcons of theit wings; 
Whilft all their patient obfervations make, = * 
Which each to nature's oflice duly brings. 


\ XVI. 
And there of ev’ry fith, and fowl,and beaft, 
The wiles thefe learned regifters record, 
Conrage, and fears, their mocion and their reft 
Which they prepare for their more Icarned 
Lord. * 


: : ERVILL 
From hence to natare’s nurfery they gos 
Where fecms to grow ali that in Eden grew; 
And more (if art her mingled fpecies fhow } 
Then th’ Hebrew king, nature’s hiftorian, knew. 


xxIX, 
Impatient fimplers climb for bloffoms here ; - 
When dews (heav'n's fecret milk) in unfeen 
fhow’rs . a 
Firft feed the early childhood of thé year 5 
And in ripe {ummer, loop for herbs and flow’rs, 
XXX. 
In autumn, feeds and berries they provide ; 
Where nature a remaining force preferves 5 
In winter dig for souts, where fhe does bide 
That ftock, which if confum’d, the next fpring « 
frarves. sara aaa 


xxx. ; 
From hence (frefh nature’s fourifhing eftate y 
‘They co her wither’d receptacle comes; = | 
oe 1, 3 Fil ; 


219 


‘Where the appears the Joathfome flave of fate; 
" For here her various dead poffels the room. * 
: XXXII. ‘ ees 
This difmat gall'ry; lofty, long, and wide; 
Was hung with fieletons of ev'ry kind;” 
Homan, and all that lesrned human pride 
- Thinks made t’ obey man’s high immortal mind, 
, XEXUI.' . 
Yet on that wall hangs he too, who fo thought ; 
And fhe dry’d by him, whom that he obey’d; 
By her an eV’phant that with herds-had fought, 
, Of which the fmalleft beaft made her afraid. 
ee ‘xexiv. * . 
Next it, a whale is high in cables ty'd, [troul; 
" Whofe ftrength might ‘herds of elephants cen 
Then all, (in pairs of ev'ry kind) they {py’d, 
. Which: death's wreck leaves, of fithes, beafts, 
and fowl. © * 
oe) = XEXV. 
Thefe Aftragon (to watch with curious eye, 
The different tenements of living breathy 
Colles, with what far travellers fupply ; 
| And this was cull’d, the cabinée of death. 
XXXVI, 
Which fome the monument of bodies, name; 
The ark, which faves from graves all dying 
kinds; : eee x esl nate 2 oe 
This to a ftrudture led, long known to fame, 
And call’d, the monument of vanifh'd minds. 
wie g XXXVIT. 3 
‘Where, when theys'thought they faw in well 
“| fought books, = ; 
_ Th’ affembled fouls of all that men held wife, 
Jt bred fuch awful rev’rence in their looks, * * 
a\s if they faw the bury'd writers rife. 
‘ oo xxvirn i 
Such heaps of written thoughts (fold of the dead, 
Which time does {till difperfe, ‘but not devour) 
Made them prefume all was from deluge freed, 
* Which long-liv’d authers ‘writ e’er Noah’s 
oh fhow'r. 5 ee ead by a oe cs 
: XXXIE. : 
‘They faw Egyptian rolls, which vaftly great, 

Did like fall’n pillars lic, and did difplay * 
The ‘tale of nature's tife, from her firft heat, J 
Till by the flood o’er-cool’d, the felt decay, * 

: Z re Tenens Si 
And large as thefe (for pens were pencils then) + 
Others that Egypt's chiefeft {cience how'd; 
‘Whofe river fore’d geometry on’ mea,’ 
” Which did diftinguith what the Nile o’erflow’d, 
$ ger a 
Near them, in piles, Chaldean coz’ners lies; > 
Who the hid bus’nefé of the ftars rélate j 
‘Who make a trade-of worlliipp’d prophefy ; 
* And feem to pick the cabinet of fate. + 
7 XL” 
There Perfian Magi ftand; for. wifdom prais'd; 
Long fince wife fatefthen, now magicians 
thought: °°} 5 "os ‘ 
Altars and arts are foon to fiction rais'd, 
> And both would have, that miracles are wrought. 


XE es 
In.a dark text, thefe flatefmen left their minds; '” 
© For well they knew, that monarch’s myftery 
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(Like that of priefts) ‘ut little tev'rence finds, 
When they the curtain op’n to ev'ry eye. * = 

i “ 7 xiv, Figs 
Behind this throng, the talking Greekxhad places 
Who nature turn to art, and truth difguife,” *. 


“As fkill does native beauty oft deface ; 





“With terms they charm the 


‘ak, and pof¢ 
* the wile. BEAT AER ite 


"gy, 


‘Now they the Hebrew, Greek, and Roman fpy $+ 


Who for the people’s eafe, yok’d them with law ; 
Whom elfe, ungovern’d lufts would drive awry; ” 
And each his own way frowardly would draw. 
cog eR eS gpype tS ae 
In tile tombs thefe grave firft lawyers lie, 
In volumes their interpreters below ; 
Who firft made law an art, then myfterys 
So clear fprings, when troubled, cloudy grow. 
; XEVir. e 
But here, the foul’s chief book did all precede; 
* Our map tow'rds heav’n; to common crowds 
deny'd; Wiese . aan 
Who proudly aim to teach, e’er they can read; 
‘And all nift fray, where each will be a guides, 
@ XLVI, - 
About this facred little book did ftand 
‘Unweildly volumes, and in number greats 
And long it was fince any réader’s hand) °° ~ 
Had reach'd them frorh their unfrequented feat. '- 





XLIx, ; < 
For a deep duft (which time does foftly thed, 
Where anly time does come) their covers bear; 
On which, grave fpidere, ftreets of webs were ° 
: fread ; 
Subtle, and flight, as the grave writers were. 


L. 
In thefe, heav'n's holy fire dogs vainly bu:n; 
“Nor warms, nor lights, but is in {parklee 
fpent; 
Where froward authors, with difputes, have torn 
“The garment feamlefs as the firmament. 
ila aah ‘ Lh ” 


_Thefe are the old Polemice, long fince read, * 


And fhut by Aftragon; who thoughi it jutt, 
They, like the authors (truth’s tormentors) dead, . 
Should lie unvifited, and loftindu. « , 

° _ oa ae tee 
Here the Arabian’s gofpel open lay, : 
(Men injure truth, who fiction nicely hide) 
Where they the monk’s audacious ftealths furvey, 
From the world’s firft, and greater fecond guides 
: % ain a 
The curious much perus’d this, then, new book 5 
As if fome fecret waysto heav’n it taught; * 
For flraying from the old, men newer look, ~ - x 
And prize the found, ngt finding thofe they ~ 
fought.’ * Arig 7 : 
aa ee Liv. : 
We, in tradition (heav’n's dark map) defery 
“Heav’n worfg, than ancient maps far India~ 
ow s = ook * e-> 
Therefore in pew, we fearch where heav’n does. 
: lie 3 Pe ae 
The mind’s fought Ophir, which we long i 


Oe 
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uv. : 
“Or asa planter; though good land he fpies, - 
Geeks new, and when no more fo good he finds, 
Doubly efteems the firft; fo truth men prize; - 
‘Truth, the difcow’ry made by trav'ling oyinds. 
LV. + 
‘And this falfe book, till eruly underftood See 
“By Aftragon, was openly difplay’d ; aS 
As counterfeit; falfe princes, rather fhou’d= 
_ Be fhown abroad, then in clofe prifon lai 
‘ ANAL : 
Now to the old phifofophers they come ; 2s 
‘Who follow’d nature with fuch juft defpair, 
| As fome do kings far off; and when at home, 
Like courtiers, boaft, that they deep fecrete share. 
. LVL, ~ e 
Near them are grave dull meralifts, who give 
Counfel to fuch, as ftill in public dwell ; 
At fea, in courts, in camps, and cities live 5 
. And {corn experience from th’ unpractis’d cell. 
. te . 
FBfop with thefe tands high, and they bélow 3 
His pleafant wifdom mocks their gravity 5 
Who virtue like a tedious matron fhow,’ 
He dreffes nature to invite thegye. 





ix aN hore 
High ikill their ethics feems, whiltt he ftoopsdown 
To make the people wife; their learned pride 
| Makes all obfcure, that men may prize the gown ; 
ve he teaches, what with pain they 
-.. bide. . . fiver eon 


: Xt ae a 
And next (as if their bus’nefs rul’d mankind) 
Hiftorians ftand, big as their living looks; 
Who thought, fwift time they could in. fetters 


bind; 
. Till his. confeflions they had ta’en in books. -- .! 


_ Bg: 


ix. - - aS 
But time oft "fcap’d them in the thades of night; 
- And was in princes’ clofets oft conceal’d, 
“And hid in battles fmoke ; fo what they write- 
Of courts and camps, is oft by guefs reveal’d. - ‘ 
tee Lx. 
Near thefe, phyficians ftood ; who but reprieve 
Like life a judge, whom greater pow’r docs awe § 
And cannot an Almighty pardon give; 9 « - 
So much yields fubject art-to Nature's lawé 
LxIv. * 
And not.weak art, but Nature we upbraid,. _ 
‘When our frail effence proudly we take ill ; 
Think we are robb'd, when firit we are decay'd, *! 
And thofe were murder’d whom her law did 
kill. 


xv. 


| Now they refreth, after this long furvey, 


_. With pledfant poets, who the foul fublime ; 
Fame’s heralds, iu whofe triumphs they make way 4 
‘And place ali thofe whom honour helps to climbs 
LXVL. ‘ . 
And he who feem'd to lead this ravith'd race, 
Was heav'n’s lov'd laureat, that in Jewry writ s 
Whole harp approach’d God’s ear, thugyh none 
his face : ee: : 
Durf feepand firft made infpiration, wits 
LxvIT. 

And his attendants, fuch bleft poets are, a 
‘As make unblemifh'd love, courts beit delight; 
And fing the profp'rous battles of juit war 5 

By thefe the loving, love, and valiant, fighte 
i LXVIM. = 
O hirelefs fcignce ! and of all alone 
The libcral! meanly the reft each ftate 
In penfion treats, but this dependson none; | 
Whofe worth they rev’rendly forbear to rate, ~ 


z 


“CANTO Vi 


The Argument, 


How Aftragon to Heav’n his duty pays 7 
_ In pray’r, and penitence, Gxt moft in praife 3 
~ To thefe he fev’ral temples dedieztes 5 z 

And Ulfin their diftinguith’d ufe relates. 

Religion’s rites, feem here, in reafon’s fway 5, 


J, Phough reafon mutt religion’s laws obey. 7 


Tae noble youths (reclaim’d by what they faw) 
‘Would here unquiet war, as pride, forfake 5, 
nd ftudy quiet nature’s pleafant law 5 
Which ety through pride, by art wncaly: 
+e mi : 


ft. 
Bat now a fudden fhout their thoughts diverts} 
So cheerful, general, and loudit was, | 
As pafs’d through all their ears, and fill'd theft” 
hearts; 
‘Which lik’d the joy, before they knew the cauf¢ 
De OL eg Fit 
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ae ee 5 ~ j As chaos was, c’er th”’elements were defign'd ;- 
ng domeftic fill, ‘Man’s evil fate feems hid and fathion’d ‘here. 
tin, The wife Lhere obferve, oe a 2536 XVL : 
od; in whofe great fervice fill, | Here all the ornament is rév’rend black; 
vof kings, themfelyes they | Here, the check'd fun bis univerfal face 
ope 4 Stops bafhfully, and will no entrance make; ~~ 
3 As if he fpy’d night naked through: the glafs, 
° nae EXVit. : 
Black* eee hide the glafs; whilt-from ‘on 
22 UBD Me at, be 
| A winking lamp, ftill threatens all the room); 
“Asif the lazy flame juft now would die: ° 
~ Buch will the fun’s aft light appear at doom ! 


| This lamp was all, thar here inform'd- 

And by reflex, did on-apiture gain’ 

Some few falfe beams, that then from Sodom rife ; 

Where pencils feign the fire which heav’n did 
rain. 






. i ss = Bab a 
‘iy ee: This eee ets, cgi» 7 
a re twice was drawn the'am'rous Magdaline; 
“| Whilll beaucy was her carey then her neglect; 
And brightell through: het-tears.the feem’d to 





temple built for pray’r, either boat 
“Be builder's cacieas ot aoe does declare, 
choice materials he intended coft; .-_[pray'r. 

w, that nought fhould need to tempt to 









Poo = axe 
Near ber, feem’d crucify’d, that lucky thief. 
‘(in beav'n’s dark lott’ry Profp'rous more than 
AR, : 





















- re wife) * pes 
J 4 Ea ‘dat lat, chanee, f¢ ‘NHeav'n's'seli f, 
as aa di nga! ote oS 
re preat hi ? dihings Mn eae ib : xb 
ee glictchinne in F i ig agete se 
Ted Spine Canes 05 seeing ee Sat 
That all are-flrangers to.each other's eyes. — 























Ceca sepa sal 
That eagles early, and this tardy penitent; 
Bor with. Obfidian ftone "twas chiefly lin’d, 
xxu. 


The feats were made of Ethiopian wood, 
’ The polith’d ebony, but thinly fillids = 
For none this place by nature underftood; 


And when» unpleafant, makes few 
fa en create ; 


t penitence press unnatural; 
Sg Laseng Sage wat nature did perfuade; 
d'we lamenting man’scontinu’d fall, = 
Accufe what nature neceflary made, 
y xI. 

nce the requir’d extreme of penitence 

‘Seems fo fevere, this temple was defign'd, . 
Bolemn and ftrange oe to catch the fenfe, 5. myfterious’ choice 

And difmal fhow’d within, to awe.the mind. Pe tae 

: eee 


XITS : = ick attain | "autmott {cope ; 
_ | For havi ymonrn’d away their fin, 
_ | They fo certain, as to need no hope, 


Of fad black marble was the outward frame, 
SS) XXive 
p At a low door they enter, but depart 





+” A moirning monumént to diftant fight) 
“by the largenefs when you dear it came, _ 
Itfeom of eternal night. 












And flowlier 'd by Numidian art. | Whilft,Ulfin this black Aemple thas expreft 
eee’ SE ‘To thefe kind-youths, whom equal foul endears ; 
(Goltho, and U1 in friendthip-bleft 
4 fecond gen’ral-fhout falutes their cars, 


XxXVEE 
To the glad houfe. of praife this fhout does call! 
|) _ To pray’r.(faid he) no fummons us invites; ~ 
diftsefs does thither fummon algo > 
» Asthelond toll topenitence excites, * 


: ee a : 
“Hither @lond bell’s toll, mmands, 
“pS alee invite | lepine ci 

fammons nature hardly underitands ; ~ s 
“For few, and flow are thofe who-enter here, 


by xv. 
“Within, a difmal majefty they find = = 
Wi gloomy, great, all flent docs appear}. 








7 








ee XrIr. |. “i Throvgha large Gate, and to fair fields proceed; .* 

Black deauty (which black Meroeris had prais'd Where Aftragon makes nature laft-by art,” 
Above their own) fadly adorn'd each part; - And fach Jong fummers thows, as alle no feed. 

Ta flone ffom’ ies, lowly rais*d, |. - xv. 


ny See ee 
























conn SERT. s 


xxvite 
Bi fince, dull men; to ‘gratitude are flow: == 
And joy’d confent: of bsecdee is biee heavin'a l 
choices - - = 
To this of praife, fhouts absiitow to-go3. 
Of hearts affembled, the ainfojgned voice. 
axxviit: = 
And fince, wife Aftragon, with due applause; 







-Then (fore of either pole) they will w 
hn ore ihe lhe wl 
} And feorn that tar, which ev'ry cle n 
alcaoecre as ger sass x 





















Tis fang, the ocean: 



















Kind heav'n, for his fuccefs, on nature-pays; _ And earth in) er } 
This day, victorious art, hasgiv’a bim'eaufe, ‘Tpbis fall fail, tilt Thule he: 
Much: to. nee ae > dov'd teward = of ; But 2 domeftic tep to —— 





For this ‘effeQual day foe art ¢ tevealdy 
. What has fo oft made nature’s fpies'to-pi 
The load@one’s myftic ufe, fo long ce 

In clofe alliance with the'courfer mine. 


xxxt 5a 
And this, in fleeps vifion, he was bid _ 
To regifter in aradters unknown; 
Which heav'a will have from navigators hid, 
‘Till Sacurn’s-walk bé twenty. uircnits grown. 
XXXn" 
For as religion (inthe warm eait bred) . 
And. arts (which next to it moft ee ‘wer 





- So when they here again corrupted 

(For: man-can’even-his antidotes infect) 

Heav’n’s referv’d world they inthe weft thall fee; 
“To which this Rone’ 's hid. virtue. will Sized, 

—AXXUT, | he 

Religion then (hae ge thie wed brady ~ 
As fcorn'd deformity) will thither teers — 

Serv'd at fit diftance by the arts, her maids, ¢ 
Which grow.too. bold, when. itiey attend ‘toa |, 












Pe would (ecliptidg esac Rome 
To northern eyes, like caftern morn’ 












near. 
XXXIV. : The eretied front did on me pillars fall; 
‘And fome;: om traffic thither te ‘thence || Where all harmonious inftruments ‘they 
In her aaa (eongh they 5) ‘Drawn out in bols; which from the altri 
fhrines, ¢ eS To the flat frize, in apt refemblance. 





XBVIL 
Tofs’d cymbals (which the fullen Jews admir' 
Were ‘da here, with allof ancient choice: 
That joy did ere invent, or breath i it'd, 
< ted fingers touch’d it into a Voice. 
xLvat, a 
sat the Daehies 3 aie) ai 
The au ife) di 
| His quire (that hd hi iooeen and fi 
i Im niches be aeeied either. han« 
i ¢ XLIX, > 
From thefe, old ‘Grecks fweet mufic didi ae 
The folemh Dorian did in teipples charm, — 
) The fofter Lydian footh’d to bridal love, =e 
-. And warlike Phrygian did to battle warm! 


And poorly. banith'd her torfive expence) [mines. 
Bring home the idol, gold, cece) i found 
XXX, 
‘Till then, fad pilots muft be often loft, 
Whilft from the ocean’s dreaded face they fans | 
And feeking fafety near the coz’ning coaft; * 
With winds farpris'd, by rocky ambulh-fink. 
. XXXVI. 
Or if fuccefs rewards, whatthey endure, « 
The* pane chief jewel, time, they — ce 


And forfele (trotting # Cynofare) gl ‘(age e. 
‘To bring home. sea ae meratches gold, and 






















Yet when this plage of ign ignorance thal vend, 
(Dire ignorance, with which: plagues us. 
















‘Whilft we not feeling it, him tmoft [mot ;| They. enter now; ea 
‘Then Jower'd fails no eee coaft. |. Glory, too folid great to-ta 
XEXVI# So facred pleafant, as preferves at 
‘They with new tops to foremafts and the 1 main, | see jealous Priest 





And mifens new, fhall the ocean’s breaft'invade; 
Stre¢ch new fails out, as arms to entertain = 


Thokt svinds, of which their fathers were afraid : 





Tapers and Jampaare ed here: [g 
a Thote, but i seu give falic ies 







And this victorious glory.can appear 
Horie tees fun’ pesiiandaees, * 
tm. 
Where: it his, ray infancy nam rs 
own mean infancy-difplays 3. 
Where it does man’s chief-obligation thow, ~ 
n what docs moft adorn the houfe of praifes ‘> 
iia: Sy, ae 
e great creation by bold pencils draws 
>< Where a feign’d curtain does our eyes forbid, 
“Fill the fun’s parent, light, firk feems to dawn 
‘From quiet Chaos, which that curtain hid, 
fa re ix. - 
“Then this albrev'tene’d fun (God’s hafty fpar 
Struck out 
Flics tothe {phere 
‘Auid kindly there th’-unkindled Jamp: 
‘ pete v. 















‘lives 


7 vt = 
© But this fourth Gat; warming what wasmade, 





‘The picture fills the world: with woody thade ; 


ok » LVI 

Then to thofe woads the: meet Gutck- fiat brings: 
* Phe feather’d kind 5" where merrily they: fed, 

if their-hearts-were lighter then hein wings 5 




















9 Lise their its teens exhal'd i in thow’ 8. 






Seems to denote the Speaker was im hatte, 

‘Adds to this world one fiat, as the laf. 

ive 2 
"Then ftrait an vnlivekial herd appears; 

Firil gazing on each other im the thade 
Wond'ring with levell’d eyes, and lifted ears, 
‘Then play, whilft uate their tyrant peace 

id man, the peinter eae rar pnLeOaa views. 
‘Haughty without,-and bufy ftill within; 













Sport is is ‘ended, and their'fears begin. 
uxt. 
t here (to cure ene s fullennefs) ° 
= : ter has a 
Where Pees hid ‘creation to exprefs; 





maid; 


vee yet had feen fo foul, to grows affaid; 
‘Byte auake it cry with longing Rb 


Elfe plants but feeds, and fan but enka been | 


(For light ne'er warm'd, till it did_motion: get) 
“To Thow how nature thrives Ppineion’ 's"heate 


te 


Bor yet no cage wasfrant’d, nor BH was {pread. 


is voice (whofe fife difpatch in all ie wrough®) 
As if more worlds were framing-in his i thought)» 


jer Y ehety Ahis-furr’d and horned fabjects rere 





‘new falfe curtain drawn, — » 
Front shence;baralleiess: light, he makes it dawn, 
_ From sence breaks s tov forth, “the ‘world’s firft 
Her pes Love’ 's cradle, where Loye quiet 
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@ LEY 
ae thence, frow Aupid. fleeps her monarch Matsp 
"| She wonders, till fo. vain. his wonder grows, 
ES That it his feeble fov’reiguty reveals; i 
Her beauty then,.his manhood does 'depofe. 
LXV, 


Deep i into fhades the painter Jeads them now ; 




























Faifexce |; [grow 
O’er heay'n’s fmooth, face; becanfe their life does 
Too black a flory for the houfe of praife. 
Sec ALEVE. 
A-noble painted. ext appears; ~oLwatte 
Where all beav’n's frowns. in, diftant.profpect 


of Ghoas, when he firtt ftruck tien) And-nought remains, but a thort thower of tears, 
s, where firfthe found all dark, 


Shed, by its pitys re spevsbecs Pai. 


The. pede ‘sone “Ship, front son th old toa new world 
<bound 

<-Freighted with life (chieE of uncertain trades ') 

five moons at drift, lies now a ground; 
| Where her frail Rowages the in halle unades. 
ESA Se ine ATs GOK ~ 4 

On Perfian Cancafus the-eight-defcend ; 

And feem their-trivial beings to deplore ; 
Griev'd to: begin this worldin th’ others end ; 

And to behold wreck'’d nations on the dhore, 

LeIK.- 

Each humbled thus, his beattsled Sank vahpard, 
Asifellaw paflengers,and heirs to breath; 
Joint tenants.to the world, he vot their Lords; 

» Such likenefs-have we in the glafs of death. 
LXxk. 
















t AWE Yet thisshumility begets their joys, ‘veys) 

‘The fame fifth ‘voice docs feas and rivers ftore; And cht, that. heav’n fure 
‘Then into rivers brooks the painter poursy-~ | x 

‘And rivers into fea8; which (rich before) fong of 


7 Ext. 
This firft ‘redemption to another led, 
Kinder in deeds, and nobler in effects; 
That but a few did refpite from the dead, 
‘This all che dead, from fecond death protects, 


LxxaT, 
And eames Jott Nature.!. this refemblance was 
“Thy frank Redeénier, in afcention thown’s 
When hell rectecin ces im thy defp'rate cavfe ; 
joman’s common grave wa9 









By hatte this was exquifitely wrought; 
Rounded in all the curious would behold; 
Where life came out,and-met the painter’s thought; 
) The tol was seule thought the aba were 








a ERI. ¥ 
The holy mourners, who this Lord of life 
Afcending faw, did feem with him to rife; 
So well the painter-drew their paffion ftrife, 
To follow him-with bodies, as with eyes. 
* uxxv. 
‘This was the chief which in this temple did 
’ By pencils rhetoric, to praife perfuades 
‘Yet ‘to the living here, compar’d, feems hid; 
Pe Shine = Vy glory into mie 





+o hide. their future deeds; then ftorms j doce 





er PXEVY. 

Lord“ Aftragon ‘a purple mantle wore, 

- where nature’s tory was in colours wrought 5 
And though her ancient text feem’d dark before, 
">Tis in this pleafant comment clearly caught, 

Fe LXXVII. 

- Such various flow’ry wreaths th’ aflembly wear, 
"As thow’d them wifely proud of nature’s pride; 
‘Which fo adorn'’d them, that the courfeft here 

Did eem a profp'rous bridegroom, or a bride, 
. LXXVIIL. ey 
All fhow'd as freth, and fair, and innocent, 
‘As virgins to their lovers firtt furvey; 
Joy’d asthe fpring, when March his fighs has fpent, 
2 And April's fweet rafh tears are dry’d by May. 
. LEXIX. 
‘And this confed’rate joy fo fwell’d each breaft, 
“That joy would turn to pain without a vent; 
Therefore their voices heav'n’s renown expreft ; 
‘Though tongues ne’er reach, what minds fo no- 
bly meant, : Doe 
LYNK. : 
Yet mulic here thow’d all her art’s high worth ; 

* Whilf virgin-trebles fcem’d, with bathful grace, 
"Fo calf the bolder marry’d tenor forth ; , 
‘Whofe manly voice challeng’d the giant bafs. 

E “ é LXXXL. 
To thefe the fwift foft-inftruments reply ; 
.Whifp'ring for help to thofe whom winds in- 
: {pire 5 ‘ . 
- Whole louder notes, to neighb’ring foretts fy, 
“ And fummon Natuse’s voluntary quires ©‘ 


~ GONDIBERT. 


Say 
ENS. - - - 5 Ss 
Thefe Aftragon, by fecret {kill had taught, 

To help, as if in artful confort bred ; 

Who fang, as if by chance on him they thought, 

Whole care their carclefs merry fathers fed. 

; XXXII. : 
Hither, with borrow’d ftrength, Duke Gondibert 
“Was brought, which now his rip’ning wounda 
allow ; J pad govt? 
And high heav’n's praife in mufic of the heart, 
, He inward fings, to pay a vistor's vow. 
. LXXXIV. 
Praife is devotion fit-for mighty minds! 

The diff’ring world’s agreeing facrifice 5 
Where heav'n divided faiths united finds; 

But pray’r in various difcord upyard fliess 

5 LUIXV. + ; 
For pray'r the ocean is, where diverfely 

Men fteer their courfe, each to a fev'ral coafts 
Where all our int’refts {9 difcordant be, . 

‘That half beg winds By which the reft are loft. 

EXXXVE. 
By penitence, when we ourfelves forfake,. ° 
*Tis but in wife defign on piteous-heav’n ; ” 
In praife we nobly give, what God may take, 
And are without a beggar’s blufy forgiv'n. 
‘ LXXxVU, : 
Its utmott force, like powders, is unknown ! [fear, . 

And though weak kings excels of praife may 
Yer when ‘tis here, like powder, dang’rous grown, 
© Heav'n’s vault receives, what would the palace 

. tear, + 


“-  G@ANTO VIL 


The Argumat. . 


"The Duke’s wifh'd health in doubtful wounds affur'd; 
‘Who gets new wounds before the old are cur’d: E 
Nature in Birtha, Art’s weak help derides; 

Which ftrives to mend, what it at beft buc hides; 
Shows Nature's courfer works, fo hid, more courfe ; 


‘As fin conceal’d, and unconfefs'd, grows worfe. 


i 
Ler none our Lombardauthor rudely blame, 
" “Who from the ftory has thus long digreft ; 
But for his righteous pains, may his fair Fame 
~ Forever travel, whilit his afhes reft. ©; 
: : ee ts : 
Ill could he leave art’s fhop of nature’s flores 
Where the the hidden foul would make more 
2 known; - * {more 
‘Though common faith feeks 
‘Then long opiion to religion grown. 
u 


i‘ au. 
‘A while then let this fage hiftorian flay 
With Aftcagon, till be new wounds reveals, 


And fuch (though now the old are worn away} 
As balm, nor juice of pyrol, never heals. . 


Iv. 

To Aftragou, heav'n for fucceffion gave zi 
One only pledge, and Birtha was her name; 
Whole mother flept, where flow’rs grew on her 

‘ graves ‘ 
_And the facceeded her in face, and fame. 


v. 


“fouls, which is no |-Het beauty, princes, durft not hope to ufe,” 


Unlefs, like poets, for their morning theme 5 
And her mind’s beauty they would rather choofe, _ 
iba did the light in beauty’s lsnthory 
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° © vw “Bhe ferv’d the wounded Duke in Hfe's dist 





. “She ne'er faw cotrts, yet courts, could ‘have un- And his fled ipirits back by cordialg brougitt, 
: done KIX. = 
With untaught looks, and an unpradtis'd heart; | a Black melancholy mifle, that fed difpair ~. *+ 
‘Her nets, the moft prepar’d, could never fhnn; | ‘Through wounds long Tae, with fprinkled vers 
For nature Spread them in the fora of art, ~ vin clear’d; 
WEST US | | Strew’d leaves of willow to refreth the sir, 
She never had in hufy cities been; 3 [fears: And with rich fumes ine fallen fenfes cheer'd. 
Ne’er waym'd with hopes, nor ere allay'd with 
Not feeing punithment, could guefs no fin; */ | He that had ferv'd pitt Love with rey “rend heatt, 
- Aud fin not feeing, ne’er had ule of tears, 4 In thefe old wounds, worfe wounds from him 
. vin. . endures; 
But here her fathers’s precepts gave her fkill, ” For Love, mukes Birtha thife with death, his dart, 
Which with inceffant bufinefs fillPd che hours; And the kills fafter then her. father Cures, 
In fpring, the gather’ 'd bloffoms for the fill; . axl 
+ Inagtunn, berxiess and in fummer, flowers Her hecdlefs innocence as little knew 
Bae stot . The wounds the gave, as thofe from. Love the 
_ And as kind Nature with calbr difigence ; took ; : 
: Her own free virtue filentiy, employs, ~ “And Love lifts high each fecret fhaft he drew; * 
© Whilft fhe; unheard, does rip’ning growth difpenfe, |" Which at their ftars he firit in triumph thookt* 
* So were her virtues bufy without noife.. xx. 
x Love he had lik’d, yet never lodgrt before's 
Whilft her great miftrefs, nature, thus fhe terids, But finds him now a bold unqniet gue! ; 
The bufy houfehold waits nv lefe on her; Who climbé to windows, when we fhut ¢ G door ; 
*" By feeret law, tach to her beauty bends; < And enter’d, never lets the matter reft.: > ou 
‘ ‘Though all her as mine to that prefer... - AX. 
So ftrange diforder, now he pines for health, - 
Gracious and Free, fhe breaks upon them all Makes him conceal this reveller with fhame $ 
" With morning looks; and they when -fhe does {She not the robher knows, yet feels the ftealth ; , 
oy. rife, And never bot i in fongs had heard his name. 
* Bevoutly at her dawn in homage fall, {eyes Oo xxiv! 
And droop like flowers, when evening Shuts her } Yet then it was, when the did fmile at*hearts 
x1. ‘ Which country lovers wear in bleeding fealss. 
o “The footy chemift (who his fight does wafte, Aik’d where his pretty godhead found fuch darts, 
7 Attending leffer fires) the paffing by, As make thofe wounds that only Hymen heals, 
Broke his lov'd lymbic, through cnamour’d hatte, XXV. 
And let, like common dew, th’ elixer fly. . “And this, her ancient maid, with ‘fharp complaints 
: xUt, iad “Heard, and rebuk’d ; fhook her experiene’d 
« And here the ray philofophers refért, ~ head, aa 
Who all to her, like crafty courtiers, bow ; With tears befought her not to jeft at faints,’ 
Hoping for fecrets now in nature’s court; .” . Nor mock thofe martyrs Love had captive. led, 
+ Which only fhe (her fav'rite mid) can ktiow, XxUI. 
xiv. Nor think the pious poets e’er would wafte - 
‘Thefe, as the lords of fLience, the refpedts, “ _- So many tears in ink. to make maids mourn, | 
And with fa.wiliar beams their age the cheers; | If injur’d Jovers had in ages paft a 
Vet all thofe civil forms (cem but negleas The lucky myrtle, more then willow worns ” 
To what fhe fhows, when Aftragon appears, ~~ XXVIII: 
: ‘oxw. \ | This grave rebuke, officious memory 


Tor aé fhe once from him her being took, . “ [fight Prefents to Birtha’ 's thought; who now beliew” “d 
She hourly takes ber law; reads with {wilt | Such fighing fongs, as tell why lovers die, 





His will, even at the op’ning of his look, And prais'd their faich, who wept, when poeta 
And. fhows, by hafte, obedience her delig t. gricv’dy 
xv ween. 
She makes (when the at diitance to him bows) . | She, full of inward queitions, walks aloné, 
His int’ret in her mother’s beauty known; ~ To take her heart afide in fecret thades 
“For that's th’ original whence her copy grows; . | But knocking at her breatt, it fecm’d, or gone, : 
And near originals, copies are not fhown. or by confed’racy was ulelefs made; 
ve gwen. XxIX, : 
\ And he, with dear regerd, her'gifts does wear - | Or elfe fome ftranger did ufarp its’ foom: 
“OF flowers, which fhe in myftic order ties; One fo remote, and new in ewry thought, | . 
And, with the facrifice of Many Btear, = As his behaviour hows him notvat home ; - 
Salutes her loyal mother in her eyes.” oe is Nor the guide fober that him thither brought, 6 


xvii 
iets uft hiftorians, Birtha thus exprefs;°"- Yet with this foreign heart, the does begin 
"Aba tell how byt her fire's exaiuple taught, ~~ To treat’ ab tove, her moft manera therme § 


XXX. 








GONDIBERT. ob ; Bag 


And like young confciene’d cafuitts, thinks that fin, - 


Which will by talk and pradtife lawful feem.” 
xxtI. . b 
“With open ears, and ever waking eyes, - 
And flying feet, Love's fire.the from the fight 
Of all her maids does. carry, as from fpies ; 
Jealous, that what burns her, might, give them 
light. . heey ‘ 
XXXL aie 
Beneath a myrtle covert the does {pena - 





In maij’s weak withes, her whole ftock of | 


- thought ; : {mend, 


Fond maids! who love, with minds fine uff would 


Which nature purpotely of bodies wrought, 
XXXUL 
She fafhions him the lov’d of angels kind ; 
Such as in holy ftory were employ’d 
'To the firft fathers, from th’ eternal mind ; 
“Aird in fhort vifion only are enjoy’d. 
XXXIV. 
‘As eagles then, when neareft heav'n they fly, 
Of wild impoffibles foon weary graw 5 
Feeling their bodies find no ref fo high, 
Bad therefore perch on earchly things below : 
xxx 
So now fhe yields ; ‘him ihe an angel deem'd, 


Shall be a man ; the name which virgins fear; ‘ 


Yet the moft harmlefs to a maid he fcem’d, 
‘That ever yet that fatal name did bear. 
XXXVI, : 
Soon her opinion of his hurtlefs heart, --.. 
Affection turns to faith; and then love's fire _ 
. To heav’n, though bathfully, fhe does impart ; 
+ And to her mother in the heav’nly quire... 
XEXVEL, ee 
If t do love, (faid the) that love ) heav’n Qe 
Your own diiciple, nature, bred in me; 
Why fhould f hide the paffion you have given, 
Or bluth to thow effects which you decree ?- 
XXXVETT, 
And you, my alter’d mother (grown above 


Great nature, which you read, and reverenc’d 


* here) 
- Chide not fuch kindnefs, as you once cali’d love, 
‘When you as mortal as my father were. | 
BAXIK, ita 
-- his faid, her foul into her breat retires! 
With Love’s vain diligence of heart the dreams 
Herfelf inso poffeflion of defires,: 
’ And traits gee ners in fleeting fireame. 





Alréady thinks, the Duke ‘her own fpous'd lord, 
Cur'd, and again from bloody battle brought; 
Where all faife lovers peritb'd by his fword; - 
‘The true to her for his Brotertion fought. . 
1 
‘Bhe thinks, how her iimagia’d fpoufe and fhe, 
So much fron heav’n, may by her virtues gain ; 
‘That they by time fhall ne'er o’ertaken be, 
No more than time himfelf is overta’en. .. 
RLIR, 
Or fhould be touch them as he by does pafs, 


Heay'n’s tavour may repay their fummers gone, 


“Aad he fo mix thcir fand in a flow glafs, 
That they fhall live, and got as two, but one. 


















. 


“kerr. 


|| She thinks of Edenclite aud no Tough tind, 


Tn their Pacific Sea thall wrinkles make ; dase 
That fill her lowlinefs thall keep him kind, a 
Her cars kecp him afleep, her voice awakes’ ‘ 
XLIvV. sy 
She thinks, if ever anger in, him fway. 
(The youthful warrior’s moft excue'd difeafe) 
Such chance her tears fhall calm, as fhower’s allay 
The accidental rage of winds and fois. 
.xLY. : 
She thinks that babes proceed front mingling eres, 
Or heav’n from neighbourbood increaic shows, 
As Palm and the Mamora frudtifies; |... 
Or they are got, by clofe exchanging vows. - 
| XLVI, 5 
ut come they (as fhe hears, from mother's paift, 
(Which by th’.dnlucky firit-maid’s longing, 
proves « 
“A lafting curfe) yet that fhe will foftain, : 
So they be like this heav’nly man ibe loves. . 
: » RLVIT “ 
Thus to herfelf in day-dreams Birtha talks ; 
The Duke (whofe wounds of war are healthful 
. grown) 
To cure Love's wounds, fecka Birtha where fhe ° 
walks; [own.” 
Whofe wand’ring foul fecks him to cure her 
RLVITE. é 
Yet ‘when her folitude he did invade, 
‘shame (which in maids is unexperienc’d fear) 
Taught her to with night’s help to make more 
fhade, {appear. 
~That love, ‘Gohich maids think guilt) mught not 


xi 
And fhe had fled him iow: “but that he came 
So like an aw’d, and conquer’d enemy, 
‘That he did fecm ‘offencelefs, as her fhame3- 
Asif he but advanc’d for leave to fly. 


Le . 
Fith with a longing feaman’s look he gaz’d, 
Who would ken land, when feas would him de~ 
vour 5 ‘ 
Or like a fearful fcout, who ftands amaz'd “ 
To view the doc, aud miuleiplics their pow" "he 


. Then all the knowledge which her father had 


He dreams in her, through purer areas 
wrought ; : 
Whofe foul (fince there more deticately clad) 
By leffer weight, mare stn was in thoughts 


And to that foul thos fake, with trem’ fing voices 
‘The world will be (O thou, the whole world’s 

maid!) . 
Since now ’tis old enough to make wife choice, 
Taught by thy mind, and by thy beaaty. way "de 
i Lit, ss 
And Ea needlefs part of it, unlefe > 
You thivk me for the whole a delegate, 
To treat for what they want of. your cxccfs, 
Virtue to ferve the univerfal ftate. 

.Liv.- 

Nature (our firft example, and our queen, : 
Whole court this is, and you her minion maid) 


$30 | - 
The world thinks now, is in her ficknefs feen; 
And that her noble influence is decay'd, 
. Lv ak a. 4 
And the records fo worn of her firftlaw, [goods 
That men, with art’s hard fhifts, read what is 
Becaufe your beauty many never faw, 
The text by which your mind is undeyftood. 


* Sy. Lvl. 
‘And I with the apoftate world thould grow, 
From fov'reign Nature, a revolted flave,, 
But that my lucky wounds brought me to know, 
How with their cure my ficker mind to fave. 
ivit. 
A mind fill dwelling idly in mine eyés, .. | 
* Where it fram outward pomp could ne'er abe 
ij fain ; 
But even in beauty, coft of courts did prize,” 
- And nature, unaflifted, thought too plains 
LVIES eel 
Yet by your beauty now referm’d, I find 
All other only current by falfe light; . 
Or but vain vifions of a fev’rifh mind; 


\ Too flight to fland the cof of waking fight, 


uy 
‘And f6r my healthful mind (difeas’a before). 
My love I pay; a gift you may difdain, 
‘Since love to you, men give not, but reftore ; 
“As rivers to the fea pay back the rain. 


‘Yet eaftern kings, who. aH by birth poffefs, 
Take gifts, as gifts, from vaffals of the crown; 
Sothink in Jove, your property not lef, 
. Ry my kind giving whas was fir your own. 


Lifted with love, thus he ‘with lover’s grace, 
+ And love's wild wonder, fpake; and he was 
t raisd 
So much with rev’rence of this learned place; ) 
‘That ftill he fear'd to injure ail he prais de 
LXIL, 
And fhe in love unpractis’d and unread, 
(But for forme hints her miftrefs, nature, tanght) 
Had it, till now, like grief with filence fed ; 
For love and gricf are nourith’d bett = 
‘thought. 
LXITT, 
But this clofe didt, Love endures not Tongs 5 
He maft in fighs, or {peech, take air abroad ; 
And thus, with his interpreter, her tongue, 
He ventures forth, though like a frapger aw’d, 
LXIV. 
She faid, thofe virtues now fhe highly needs, 
Which he fo artfully in her does praife, 
To check (fince vanity on praifes feeds) - 
‘That pride which his authentic words may raife. 
Xv. 
‘That if her pray’rs, or care, did ought reftore 
Of abfent health, in his bemoan'd diftrefs ; 
She beg’d, he would approve her duty more, 
And fo ‘commend. her feeble virtue lefs. 
LxvVi. 
‘That the the payment he of love would make 
Lefs underftood, then yet the debt fhe knew; 
But coins unknown, fufpicioufly we take, 
And debts, till manifeft, are never duc. 
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LIVI. + a 
With bathfol looks fhe fought him to retire? Pe. 
Lesft the fharp air. thould his new health § ine, 
And as the fpake, the faw her rev'rend-fire [ vade ; 
Approach tg feek her in her ufual thade, 
Lxvin, - 
To whom with filial homage fhe does how: : 
The Duke did firft at diftant duty ftand, 
But foon embrac’d his knecs ; whilft he more low. 
ery to him, and then reach’d Birtha's 


a) 





: ryt. 
Her face, o’ercaft with thought, does foon betray 
Th’ affembled fpirits, which his eyes dete 
By her pale look, as by the milky way 2 
Men firlt did the affembled flars fafpee, 
, Uxx. 
Or as a pris’ ‘ner, that in prifon pines, . 
Still at the utmoft window grieving lies s 
Even fo her foul, imprifon’d, fadly thines, 
As if it watch'd for freedom at her eyes! 
LXxI. 
This guides him to her pulfe, th’ alaram bell,’ 
‘Which waits the infurreations of defire ; 
And rings fo faft, as if the citadel, 
Her newly conquer’d breatt, wereall on fire? 2 
ix. 
‘Then on the Duke, he caftsathort furvey; 
Whofe veins, hie temples, with deep ree 
grace ; 
Then Love's defpair gives them a pale allay; Ae 
And fhifts the whole complexion of his face. 
LXXi. 
Nature's wife {py does onward with them waik ; 
And finds, each in the midft of thinking farts 
Breath’d fhort, and fwiftly in diforder’d talk, ._., 
To coul, beneath Love's torrid zone, their hearta 
Ixxlv. 
When all thieté fymptoms he obfetv'd, he knows’ 
From Alga, which is rooted deep in fear, : 
To the high cedar that on mountains grows, + 
No fov’reign herb is found for their difeafé,’” 
»LXXV. 
He would not nature’s eldeft law refift, 
‘As if wife Nature’s law could be impure ; 
But Birtha with indulgent looks difmit, 
And means to countel, what he cannot cure. 
LIXVI. ~ 5 
With | niourning “Gondibert he walks ajar, 
To watch his paffion’s forces who feems to best? 
By filent grief, two tyrants o'er his heart, . 
Great Love, and his inferior tyrant, Fears 
x Uxxviit. 
But Aftragon fuch kind inguiries made, 
Of all which to his art’s wife cares belong, 
As his fick lence he does now difluade, [tongué. 
And midft Love’s fears, gives conrage to hig 
“EXXVIIT. . 
Then thus he fpake with Love's humility ; 
Have pity father ! and fince firft fo kind, 
You would not let this worthlefs body die, 4 
Vouchfafe more nobly to preferve my ao 
UxxIx. PS aad 
A mind fo lately Jncky, asithere = 
Has virtue’s mirror found, which does refiege 











’ 
Such blemifhes as cuffom made it wear, 
But more authentic nature does detect, 
Ss ne St. A 
A mind long fick of monarchs vain difeafe ; 
Not to be GI"d, becaufe with glory fed; 
So bufy it condemn’d even war of cafe, 
And for their ufelefs reft defpis'd the dead. 
LExxt. . 
But finct it here has virtue quiet found, . 
It thinks (though ftorms were with’d by it he- 
fore) ? 
All fick at leaft at fea, that ‘cape undrown’d, 
Whom glory ferves as wind, to leavé the shore. 
EXXXII. - oe 
‘All virtue is to yours but fathion now, 
Religion, art ; internals are all gone, 
Or outward turn’d, to fatisfy with fhow, 
Not God, but his inferior eye, the fun, 
., LXXXITE. 
And yet, though virtue be as fafhion funght, 
And now religion rules by art's prais’d tkill; 
Fathion is virtue’s mimic, falfely taught ; 
And art, but nature’s ape, which plays her ill. 
“  LXXxIv. 
Fo this ble houfe ‘(great Nature's court) all 
courte 
Compar’d, are but dark clofets for retreat 





: “, GONDIBERT. 


. 4 
Of private minds, battle’s but childrens fports; 
And only fimple good, is folid great. 
i LXXXV. 
Let not the mind, thus freed from error’s night, 
(Since you repricv’d my body from the grave}. 
Perith for being now in love with light, 
But let your virtue, virtue’s lover fave. . 
. Lxxavi. 
Birtha I love; and who loves wilely fe, 
Steps far tow’rds all which virtue can attain ¢ 
But if we perifh, when tow’rds heav’n we go, 
Then have [learnt that virtue is in vain. 
LxxxviIl, 
And now his heart (extracted through his eyes 
In Love’s elixer, tears) does foon iubdue 
Old Aftragon; whofe pity, though made wife 
With Love’s falfe effences, likes thefe as trueg 
LIXXVITE. wee 
The Duke he to afecret bower does lead, 
Where he his youth’s firit tory may attend; 
To guefs, ere he will let gis love proceed, . 
By fuch a dawning, how his day will end. 
Je > EXXXIX. 
For virtue, though a rarely planted flower, 
Was in she feed by this wife florit knowns 
Who could foreted, even in her fpringing hour, 
What colours the thalt wear when fully bloway 





CANTO Vul: 


Argument, 


Birtha her Grft unptadtis’d Love bewails,’ 
~ Whilft Gondibert on Aftragon prevails, 
» By thowing, high ambition is of ufe, 
And glory in the good needs: no excufe, |. 4 
Goltho a grief to Ulfinore reveals, 
‘Whilft he & greater of his own conceals. 


“ : I 
Binzna her gtiefs to her apartment brought, 
Where ail her maids to heav'n were us’d to raife 
"Their voices, whilft their bufy fingers wrought 
‘Wo deck the altar.of the heufe of praife. 
: Ik 
But now fhe finds their mufic turn’d to care; 
Their looks allay’d, like beauty overworn ; 
Silent and fad as with’ring fav'rites are, 
Who for their fick indulgent monarch mourn, 


irr, 
‘Thule (the eldeft of this filenc’d quire) 
; When Birtha at this change aftonith’d was, 
With haity whilper, begg'd her to retire ; 
And on her knees, thus tells cheir forrow’s canfe. 
Iv. 
Forgive me fach experience, as too foon, 


Show'd me unlucky Love; by which I guefs 2 


How maids are by their innocence undone, 
And trace thofe forrows that them firtt opprefs, 


v 
Forgive fuch paffion as to fpeech perfuades, « 
And to my tongue my obfervation brought ; 
And then forgive my tongue, which to your maids, 
Too rafhly carry’d, what experience tanght. ... 
VE. at 
For fince I faw this wounded ftranger here, 
Your inward mufic fill untun’d has beens >.” 
You wee could need no hope, have dearnt te 
fear, 
And practis’d grief, e’er you did know to fing 
1 vit. 
This being love, to Agatha I told ; 
Did on her tongue, as on ftill death rely ; 
But winged Love, fhe was tuo youag wo hold,” 4 
And, wanton-like, let it to others fly. 


‘Gh 
a vir : 

Love, who in whilper fcap’d, did public grow; 
Which mekes them new their time in filence 
: wafte; oh ve ; 
Makes their negleéted needles move fo flow, [fat. 
And through their eyes, their hearts diffolve fo 

” Ix... 

For oft, dire eales of love bas fill'd their heads; 

And while they doubt you in that tyrant’s pow’r, 


The {pring (they think) may vifit woods and meads, 


. But f{carce fhall hear a bird, or fee a flow’r. 
mm, oo 
Ab how (faid Birtha) fhall ¥ dare confefs . 
My griefs ta thee, Love’s rah, impatient {py ; 
Thou (Thula) who didé run to tell thy guefs, 
With fecrets known, wilt to confeflton dy. 
Z Goo ee 
But if 1 love this prince, and have in heay'n 
Made any friends by vows, you need not fear 
He will make good the feature, Heav’n has giv'n ; 
And be as harmlefs 48 his looks appear, 
* xm ic 
‘Yet I have heard, that men whom maids think kind, 
Calm, as forgiven faints, at their laft hour, 
Oft prove like feas, enrag’d by ev'ry wind, 
AndalJ to whom their bofoms traft, devour, 
whee xu 
Howe'er, Heav'n knows, (the witnefs of the mind) 
.-My heart bears men no malice, tor efteems 
Young princes of the common crucl kind, 
Nor love fo foul as it in ftury fcems. 
: atv. 
Yet if this prince brought love, whate’er it be, 
I mutt fufpest, though 1 accufe it not ; 
For fince he came, my medic'nal houfewifery, 
‘Confections, and my ftills, are all forgot... 
be xv. “ 
Bloffoms in winds: berries in frofts may fall! 
And flowers fink down in rain! for 1 no more 
Shall maids to woods, for early gath’rings call, 
» Nor hafte to gardens to prevent a ihower. 
1 : XVI. 
‘Then fhe retires; and now BY lovely fhame . 
That fhe reveal'd fo much, pcffefs’d her cheeks; 
dn a dark fanthorn fhe would bear love’s flame, 
To bide herfelf, whilft the her lover fecks, 
Ivi. 
And to that lover let our fong return: * . 
‘Whole tale fo well was to her father told, .- 
+ As the philofopher did feem to mourn fold. 
‘That youth had reach’d fuch worth, and he fo 
en XVI 
"Yet Birtha was fo precious isi his eyes, : 
And, her dead mother fill fo near his mind 
‘That farther yet he thus his prudence tries, 
Ere fuch a pledge he to his truft refign’d. 


xX, 
Whoe’er (faid he) in thy firkt ftory looks, 
Shall praife thy wife converfing with the dead ; 
For with the dead he lives, who is with books. 
And in the camp (death’s moving palace) bred. 


‘ ‘xx. . 
‘Wile youth, in bocks and battles early finds 
What thoughtlefs lazy men perceive too late; 
Books fhow the ctmoft conquefts of our minds, 
Battles, the beft of our lov'd bodies faze, 


‘THE WORKS OF DAVENANT. 


ney : XRD as tee 
Yet this great Breedirig, jofn’d with Kings" high 
blood ‘ 
(Whofe blood ambition’s fever over-heats) ~ ". 
May fpoil digeltion, which would elfe be good,.” 
As flomachs are deprav’d with highest meats. 


xXI, 
For though books ferve as diet of the mindy - 
If knowledge, early got, felf-valu breeds, “'* 
By falie digettion it is turn’d to wind; 
And what fhould nourifh, on the eater feeds, 
7 xxi. 
Though war's great thape beft educates the fight, 
And makes {mail foft’niag objets lefs our care 
Yet war, when urg’d for glory, more than right, 
Shows victors but authentic murd’rere ares: |, 
XXIV. 


“And I may fear that your laft viories 


Where glory’s toils, and you will ill abide |. 
{Siuce with new trophies ftill you fed your eyes} 
‘Thofe little objc@s which in thades we hide. 

. xxv. 

Could you, in fortune’s fmiles, foretel her frawn: 
Our old foes flain, you would not hunt for new 

But vidors, after wreaths, pretend to crowns; | 
And fuch think Rhodalind their valour’s due. 

si ms XXVE. : 

To this the noble Gondibert replies; ~ 

-. Think not ambition-can my duty fway 5 

1 look on Rhodalind with fubjédts eyes, a 
Whom he that conquers, mutt in right obey. 

XXL, 


‘And though ¥ humanly bave heretofore 


All beauty lik’d, I never lov'd till now; - 

Nor think a crown-can raife his value more, 

To whom already Heav’n does love allow. 
XXVIEL. 


: Though, fince I gave the Hunns their Jatt defeat 


{ have the Lombard’s enfigns onward led," 
Ambition kindled not this victor’s heat, : 

But ‘tis a warmth my father’s prudence bred. 

XXX, roe 

Who caft on more than wolvith man his eye, , 

Man's neceffary hanger judg’d, and faw 
That caus’d not his devouring malady ;~~ 

But like a wanton whelp he loves to goaw, _ 


xx, - 
Man ftill is fick for pow'r, yet that difeafe 5 
Nature (whofe law is temp’rance) ne’er infpires ¢' 
But ’tis a humour, which fond man does pleafe, > 
A luxury, fruition only tires. ‘ 
. : =xxI. 7 
And as in perfons, fo in public fates, aa 
The luft of pow’r provekes to cryel wars 
For wifett fenates it intoxicates, | - 3 
And makes them vain, as fingle perfons are,’. 
xxxL. ages 
Meh into nations it did fit divide; [ftylex; 
Whilft place, {carce diftant, gives them diff’rent 
Rivers, whole breadth inhabitants may ftride, 
Pacts them as much as continents and ifles.. ° - 
XXxXA. 


“On equal, fmooth, aud undiftinguith’d groundy 


the Juft of pow’r docs liberty impair, | 
And limits by a borucr and a bound, 
‘What was before as paflable as airs” 


Whilk change of languages oft breeds a war; 
_ (A change which fathion does as oft obtrude 
A’ women’s drefs) and oft complexions are, 
And diffrent names, no lefs.a caufe of feu 
. 7 Xxxv. 
Since men fo caufelefsly themfelves devonr, _ 


(And haft’ning ftill, their elfe too hafty fates, 


AG but contiou’d maflacres for pow'r), 
My father meant to chaitife kings and ftates, 
XXXVI. 
"To overcome the world, till but one crown 
And univerfal neighbourhood he faw; 
"Till ail were rich by that alliante grown, 
And want no oiofe fhould be the caufe of law. 
axxvii, | ae: 
One family the world was firft defign’d; 
And though fume fighting kings fo fever’d ard, 
‘That they muft meet by help of feas and wind; 
Yet when they fight ‘tis but a civil war. 
XXXVIII, > 
Nor could religion’s heat, if one tul’d alf, 
To bloody war the unconcern’d allure; | 
And haften us from earth, ere age docs call, 
Who are {alas :) of heav’n fo little fure. 
kxxriy 
Religion, never till divers monarchies, 
Taught that Almighty Heav'n needs army’s aid ; 
But with contentious kings the now complies, 
Who feem, for their own caufe, of God's afraid. 


xk. 
To join all fever'd pow'rs (which is to end 
The éaufe of war) my father onward fought ; 
By war the Lombard feeptre to extend flought. 
Till peace were fore’d, where it was flowly 


ELL. 
He loft ia this attenipt his laft dear blood ; ‘ 
And [ (whom no remotenefs can deter, 
If what feems difficult, he great and good) 
, Thought his example could not make me err. 
XLIf. , 
No place I merit iri the book of fame *" fill’d ; 
Whole leaves are by the Greeks and Romans 
Yet J prefume to boat, the knows my name, 
_ And fhe has heard to whom the Huans did yield. 
ie Sint. i 
But let not what fo needfully was done, 
‘Though fill purfu’d, make you ambition fear; 
For could ! force all monarchies te one, 
‘That univerfal crown I would not wear. 
LIV. 
He who dots blindly foar at Rhodalind, feafe; 
Mounts like feal’d doves, ftill higher from his 
And in the Inft of empire he may find, : 
High hope does bettcr than fruition pleafe. 
xXLv. 
The vidtor’s folid recompence is reft ; 
And ’tis unjuft, that chiefs who pleafure fhurt, 
oiling in youth, fhould be is age opprek 
With greater toils, by ruling what they won. 
xtvi. 
Hete all reward of conqueit ¥ would find; 
Leave fhining thrones for Birtha in a thede; 
‘With nature’s quiet wonders fill my mind, 
And praife her moft, becaule the Bircha made. 
Vou IV. 3 


BONDIBERT, 


|. f have a father’s right in Birtha’s breaft, 


Baa 
xivt 
Now Aftragon (with joy fuffic’d) perceiv'd 
__ How nobly Heav'n for Birtha did provides 
Oft had he for her parted mother griev'd, 

But can this joy, lefs than that forrow hide. ° 
ih XLVIIE, he en 
With tears, bids Gondibert to Heav’n’s eye make 
All good within, as to the world he feems; “ ° 
And in gain’d Bistha then from Hymen take 
Alhyouth can with, and all his age citecms, . 
XLIM: A 
Strait to his fov'd philofophers he hies, : 
Whe now at nature’s council bufy are 
To trace new lights, which fome old gazer fpies¢ 
Whilt the Duke feeks store bufily his ftar. 


i. 
But in her featch, he is by Goltho ftay’d, 
Who in a clofe dark covert folds his arms; 
His eyes with thoughts grow darker than that shades 
Such thoughts as yielding breafts with ftudy 
LI. {warma, 
Fix'd to unheeded object _ his eye! ‘ 
His fenfes he calls in, as if ¢ improve 
By outward abfence, inward ecitacy, 
Such as makes prophets, or is made by love. 
Lit. : 
Awake! (faid Gondibert) for how in vain 
Thou dream'tt of fov’reignty, and war’s fuccelsg 
Hope, nought has left, which worth fhould with ta 
And all ambition is but hope’s excefs. [gain s 
Lit. 
Bid all our worthies to unarm, and retk! ee 
For they have nought to conquer with their care3 ' 
[vear. 
And that’s the peace for which the wife make 
op RIV e 
At this farts Goltho, like fomé army’s chief, 
Whom, uneatrench’d, a midnight ‘larum wakesg 
By paufe then gave diforder’d fenfe relief, ©” 
And this repiy with kindled paffion makes. 
Lv. 
What means my prince to make fo low. a boaft, . * 
Whofe merit may afpire to Rhodalind? 
For who could Birtha mifs if fhe were loft, 
That thall by worth the ethers treafure find? - 


ive. 
When your high blood, and conquefts thall fubmit 
To fuch mean joys, in this unminded fhade, 
Let courts, without Heav’n's lamps, in darknefs fit, 
And wat become the lowly thepherd’s trade, 
+ Lvit, 
Birtha, (a harmlefs country ornament!) 
May be his bride, that’s born himfelf to ferve s 
But you muft pay that blood your army fpent, 
éxad wed that empire which our wounds defervey 
a LYELL. 
This brought the Duke’s fwift enger to his éyes, 
Which his confid’rate heart rebuk’d as faft ; 


| He Goltho chid, in that he nought replicas, 


Leaves him, and Birtha feeks with lover’s hafte;. 
LIx. 


.} Now Goltho mourns, yet uot that Birtha’s fair, 


+ Or that the Duke fhuns empire for a bride > 
But that himfelf mutt join love to defpair; 
Hiiufelf whe doves hér, and his love muck hidey 
3G 


Bs THE WORK's' OF DAVENANT: 
E “He ; cane 
He curs'd that him the wounded hither brought - 
. From Ofwald’s field, where, though he wounds 
_ did feape ‘ a 
Tn tempting death, and here no danger fought,’ 
set here meet worfe than death in beauty'sfhape. 
7 Lu. Fog oe 
‘He was unus’d to love. as bred in wars; 
And nor till now for beauty leifure had ¢ 
Yeu bore love’s load, as youch bears‘other cares; ~ 
“Yul new defpair makes love's old weight too fad. 
é: LXI1 : 
‘But Ulfinore, does hither aptly come, 
His fecond breaft, in whom his prief’s excefs 
¢ may ebb out, where they o'erHow at homes 
Such griefs, as thus in throngs for utt’rance prefs. 
‘ LXIIT, 
Forgive me that fo falfely am thy friénd ! 
No more our hearts for kindnefa fhall contefts 
Since mine I hourly on another fpend, : 
And new embrace thee-with an empty breat. * 
. LXV. ; 
Yer pard’ning me, you cance! Nature’s fault; 
+. Who walks with her fir. force in Birtha’s thape; 
And when the {preads the nee to have us caught, | 
Jt were in youth prefumption to efcape. 
: wixv. 
‘When Birtha’s grief fo comely did appear, 
Whilft fhe beheld our wounded Duke’s diftreds 
‘Then firft my alter'd heart began to fear, ~ * . 
Leaft too much love thould friendthip difpoffets. 


ixsii. 
As Gondibert left Golitho when he heard ~ 
~_ His faint profan’d, as if fome plague were nigh; 
So Goitho now leaves Ulfinore, and fear'd: | * 
Yo thare fuch veng’ance, if he did not fy. 
- Lxxiv. s 
How each at home o’er-rates his mifery, 
And chinks that all are mufical abroad, 
Unfetter'd as the winds, whilft only he 
| Of all the glad and ficens’d world is aw'd? 
LXXv, . 
And as-cag'd birds are by the fowler fet 
Yo call in more, whilft thofe that taken be, 
May think (though they are pris’ners in the netY 
Th’ incag'd, becaufe they fing, fometimes are 
free, 













fs Uxxv.. 
So Goltho (who by Ulfinore was brought 
Here where he fir fove’s dangers did perceive 
In beauty's ficld) thinks though hinsfelf was 
“eaught, , we hi ia 
‘Th’ invitcr fafe, becaufe not heard to grieve. ~ 
EXxv, 
But Ulfinore (whom neighbourhood led here) 
Inipreflions tovk before from Birtha’s fight; 
Ideas which in filence hidden were, 
As Feawn’s defigus before the birth of light. 
PRXv, 8 
This from his father Ulfin he did hide, 
Who, stri@ to youth, would not permit the belt 
Reward of worth, the boforu of a bride, 


: Ae te LXV, Should he but after virtnous toiis pofleft.. 
But this, whilft UlSnore with fsrrow hears, . EXxix. . 
Him Goltho’s bufier furrow little heeds; ‘| For Ulfinore (in blooming honour yet) ~ 


“And thouch he could reply in fighs and tears, °* 

Yet governs both, and Goltho thus proceeds: 
, 2 ESV . 

Tolove’s new dangers I have gene tinatny’d; 
Tlack'd experience why to be afraid; 

Wastoo unlearn’d to read whom love had harm’ - 
But have his-will as vature’s law obey'd. s 

Lxvits. 

Th’ obedient and defencelefs, fare, no law 
Affiats, for law is their defence, and pow’r ; 
‘Yet me, Love’s fheep, whom rigour needs not awe, 

+ Wolf-love, becaufe defencelefs, docs devour : 
Lxix. : 
. Gives me not time to’perifh by degrees, 
But with defpuir does mé at once deftroy ; 
For none who Gondibert a lover fees, * 
Thinks he would love, but where he may enjoy. 
: : LXX : 
Birtha he loves; and I from Birtha fear 
Death that in rougher figure [ delpife!  “ 
‘Thus Ulfinore did with diftemper hear,’ 
Yet wich diflembled temp’rance thus replies : 
LxX1. 
Ah, Goltho! who love’s fever can affuage ? 
‘For though familiae feem thar old difeafe ; 
Yet like religion’s fit, when people ray: ae 
Few cure thofe evils which the patient pleafe. "| 


Though he bad learnt the count’nance of the foe, 
And though his courage could dull armies whet, | 
The care o’ercrowds, nor conduct could not... 
know; : a 
é Lxxe 7 
Nor vary battles fhapé in the foe’s views i 
But now in foreign ficlds means to improve | 
His early arts, to what his father kuew, : 
That merit fo mighe get him leave to Idve. = 
+. IAT 
Till chen, check’d paffion, fhall'not venture forth ¢ 
And now retires with a Giforder’d heart; +, te 
Griev'd, leaf his rival fhould by early worth 
Get love’s reward, ere he can gain defert, 
LX\eN 
But flop we here, like thofe who day-light lack 5 
, Ur as mifguided travellers that reve, 
Oft find their way by going fomewhat back; 
So let's return, thou ili conductor love ! 
é a “CENXKits “ ee 
Thy little wanton gochead as my guide “ ° 
Thave attended many 2 witier nights 70. 
To feck whom time for henour’s fake would hidey 
Since in mine age fought by a wafed light, 
2 OEXS.AV, 7 
But eré my remnant of life’s lamp be {pent, ; 
Whilft { in lab’rinths {tray amongit the dead, 











LXXi. . I mean to recollc@ the paths | went, Lee 
Nature's religion, love, is ftill perveérfe ; And judge from thence the fleps I am to tread, 
And no commerce with cold difcretion hath, LXAXV. 7 


Thy waik (though asa common deity * " 
. “The crowd does follow thee) myiterious grow 


’ 


" Foe if ditereiion {peak when love is fierce, 
i’ Ts wev'd by love, as reafon is by faithy *. 
af + Baad : area 





* On Hermegitd (fo longingly defir’d 


GONDIBERT 


For Rhodalind tay now ‘clofe nfburner die, 
Since Gondibert, too late, her orrow. knows, * 
5 aoe EXX¥VEe eee i 
Young Hurgonil above dear light prefers 
. Calm Orna, whe his higheft love outlovess 
Yet envious clouds in Lombard regifters [proves. 
O'ercaft their ‘morn,. whate’er their evening 
. Lxxxyit. aS 
For fatal Laura, teufty Tybalt pines ; 
» Bor haughty Gartha, fubtle Hermegild;  _ 
Whilft ihe her beauty, youth, and birth declines ; 
And as to Late does to ambition yield, 
. LXXXVIM, anes 
Great Gondibert, to bafhful Birtha bends, ~. 
Whom the adores like virtue ina throne; 
Whillt Ulfinore and Goltho (late vow'd friends 
- By him} are how his rivals, and their own. 
. : : 


833 

7 : rxerix. ‘ 
Through ways thus intricate to lover’s urns, 
Thou lead’it me, love, to fhow thy truphies paft 5, 


‘| Where time (lefs creel than thy godhead) mouras 


In ruins which thy pride would have to lutt, 
Ss ra oo atin % 
Where I on Lombard monuments have read 
» Old lover’s names, and their fam’d afhes fpy’d; 
But leis can learn by kndwing they are dead, 
And fuch their tombs, thaa how they liv’d and 
say's. 
Bt ng Jxtint- 2 ae 
To Paphos fly! and leave me fullen here! 
This lamp fhall light me to records which give 
To future youth, fo jut a caufe of fewe, 
That it will valour feem to dare to live { 


t 








od 





BOOK IU. 


The Argument, 


Se 


CANTOL,. 


The people, left by Gartha, leave to mourn ; - 
And worthip Hermegild for her return. 
The wounded Hurgoni! by @rna-cer’d; 
"Their loyal loves by marriage plight affur'd. 
Tn Laura’s hafty change, Jove’s pow’r appears, 
“And Tybalt feels the kindnefs which he fears. 


Rate : = de a . 
Wren fad Verona faw in Gartha’s thape [prais’d 
Departed peace brought back, the court they 
And f{eem’d fo joy’d as cities which efcape 
A fiege, that by their own brave fallies rais'd. 


a. 
And Hermegild, to make her triumph long, 
Through, all the flrects his chariot flowly drove; 


“Whilf the endures the kindnefs of the throng, 


‘Though rude, as was their rage, is now their love, 
ns. Fe 
_ [gazes 
From Hubert’s camp), with childifh eyes they 
They worthip now, what late they bue admir’d, 
And all his arts to mighty magic raife, 


Ww. 
On both they fuch abundant bleflings throw, 
- Asif thofe num’rous priefts who here refide, 
(Loth to out-live this joy) aflembled now -- + 
1a hafte to blefs the laity ere they dy’. 
toy, 


Thus diguify'’d and'crown’d, through all the ftreets 
To court they come ; where them wife Aribert 
Not weakly with a-public paffion meets; =.” 
But in his open’d tace conceal’d his heart. 
vin 6 
‘With mod’rate joy he took this pledge of peace, 
Becaufe great joys infer to judging eyes 
The mind diftrets’d before; and in diftrefs, [fpies. 
‘Thrones, which are jealous foxts, think all are 


a vite 
Yet, by degrees, a foul delighted thows : 
To Gartha, whom he leads to Rhodalinds . 
And foon to Hermegild asartlefs grows . 
As maids, and like fuccefsful lovers kind. sn 


. Voth 
And Rhodalind, though bred to daily fight 
Of court’s feiga'd faces, and pretended hearts, 
(In which difguifes courts take no delight, 
Bat little mifchiefs hun by litcle arts.) 


IX . 
She, when the Gartha faw, no kindnefs feign’d, 
But faichfully her-former rage excus'd 
For gow fhe otRer’s forrow entertain’d, 
* Asif ro love, a maid’s firft forrew us’d, - 


x. 
Yet did her firft with cautious gladnefs meet; 

Then foon from grave refpect to fondnefs grew; © 
To kifles in their tafle and oJour fweety 7 
As Hybla hosiey, or Arabian dew. 

. xl ‘i =. 
And Gartha like an eaftern monarch’s bride,- . 
"This public love with bathful homage took 5 
For fhe had learn’d from Hermegild to pide 
A rifing heart, behind a falling look.-: 


Thas, maik’d with mecknefs, the docs much entreat 
A pardon for that ftorm her forrow rais’d 5 
Which Rhodalind more {ues fhe would forget, 
Unlefs te bave fo juft a furrow prais’d, 
6 Gee 


“258, 
: a itt. 
“Goon is this jey through all the court difpers’d 
So high they value peace, who daily are 
In pride’s invafions, private fation, vers'd; 
‘The fmatl, but fruitful feed of public war. 
anv. 
Whilft thus {weet peace had other’s joys affur'd, 
+ _. Orna with hopes of fweerer love was pleas’d 5 
For of war’s wounds brave Hurgonit was cur’d; 
And thofe of love, which deeper reach’d, were 
cas’d, 


i xv. = . * 
4n both thefe curés her fov'retgti help appears,” 
Since as her double patient he receiv'd 


For bloody wounds, balm, from her precious tears, 


And bloodlefs wounds of love her vows reliev'd. 
XVI. 
She let no med’cinal flow’r in quiet grow, 
No art lie hid, nor artift eafe his thought, 
Wo fane be thut, no prieft from altars go, 


Nor in Heav’n's quire no faint remain unfougpt; 


xvi. 
Nor more her eyes could eafe of fleep efteem 
Then fleep can the world’s eye, the fun, conceal; 
Nor breath'd {he but in vews to Heav’n, or him, 
‘Till Heav'n, and fhe, his diff’rent wounds did 
heal. 3 Hi . 


ae . RVIIE. ©” 
But now the needs thofe aids the did difpenfe ; 
Fer fcarce her cures were on him perfect growh, 
Her thame aflias her for that diligence, 
Which love.had in her fits of pity thown, 


xIXx, 
‘When fhe (though made pf cautious hafhfulnefs) 
Whilft him in wounds a fmarting fever barn’d, 
Fnvok'é remotett aids to his redrcfs, 
And with a loud ungovern’d kindnefs mourn'd, 


: xx. 
“When o'er him then, whilit parting life the ru’d, 
Her kiffes fatter (though unknown before) 
‘Than bloffoms fall on parting fpring, the ftrew’d; 
‘Than bloffoms fweeter, and in number more. 
Xx. 7 
But now when from her bufy maid the knew 
How wildly grief had fed her love abroad, | 
Dnmatk'd to all, the her own pris'ner grew; 
By thame, a virgin’s native confcience, aw’d, 
XXII. 
‘With undireéted eyes which carelefs rove, 
With thoughts too fingly to herfelf confin’d, 
She blushing, ftarts at her remember’d love,[blind. 
And gricves the world had cyes, when that was 
HITE, 
Sad darknefs, which docs other virgins fright, 
Now boldly and alone, fhe entertain’d 3 
And fhuns her lover, like the traitor, light, 
~ Till he her-curtains drew, and thus complain’d : 
XXIV. 
‘Why, bathful maid, will you your beauty hide 
Becanfe your fairer mind, your love, is known ? 
So jewellers conceal with artful pride 
» Their fecond wealth, after the beit is fhown. 
XKV. < 
Jn pity’s paffion you unvail’d your mirid; 
Let him not tal}, whom you did help to climb ; 
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Nor feem by being bafhful, fo unkind 
As if you think your pity was a crimes 
a ic BEV I= ee 
O ufelefs thame ! Officious bafhfulnefs ! 
Virtue’s vain fign, which only there appears, 
Where virtue grows erroneous by excels, as 
And fhapes mere fins, then frighted confcienc 
feats. oa segs ake Up 
‘| "t XXVIX. ay 
Your blufhes, which to mere complexion gtow, 
You muft as nature, not as virtue own 3 
And for your open’d love, you but bluth fo 
As guiltlefs rofes blufh that they are blown. 
RXVIIL, . b 
As well the morn (whofe effence poets made, 
And gave her bathful eyes) we may believe 
Does blush for what the fees through night’s thin 
thade, 
As that you can for love difcover'd grieve, 


xxix, 
Arife! and all the flowers of ev'ry mead 
(Which weeping through your ftills my health 
reftor’d) 


. Bring to the temple to ‘adorn your head, 


And there where you did worthip, be ador’é 
Xxx, 
This with a low regard (but voice rais'd high 
By joys of love) he fpake; and not lefs kind 
Was now (ent’ring with native harmony, : 
Like forward fpring) the blooming Rhodalind, 
XXAI. 
Like fummer, goodly Gartha, fully blown; 
Laura, like autumn, with as ripe a look; . 
But thow’d, by fome chill griefs, her fun was gone, 
Arnoid, from whom fhe life’s dhost glory took. 
XXXII, 
Like winter, Hermegild; yet not fo gray 
And cold, but that his fathion feem'd to boaft, 
That even weak winter is allow’d fome day, 
And the air clear, and healthfol in a froft. 
XXXTIE, ae 
All thefe, and Tybalt too (unlefs a Spy : 
He be, watching who thrives in Laura’s fight) 
Came hither, as in kind confpiracy, 
To haften Orna to her marriage plight, 
EXXI¥. 


| And now the priefs prepare for this high vow 


All rites, that to their laws can add a graces 
To which the fequent knot they not allow, 
Till a {pent morn recovers all her face, aa 
BIXV. 
And now the ftreets like {ummer meads appear ! - 
For with fweet ftrewings maids left gardens bare, 
As lovers with their fweeter bofoms were, 
When hid unkindly by difhevell’d hair. 
i XXXVI, | 
And Orna now (importun’d to poffefs fa 
Her long with'd joys) breaks through her blutheg 
As the fair morn breaks through her rofynefs 
And from a Jike guilt did their blushes grow. 
RXXVEL. 
She thioks her love’s high ficknefs now appearg 
A fit fo weak, as does 0 med’cine need; 
So foon fociety can cure thofe fears. _ 


On which thy coward, folitude, does feed” 


GONDIBERT. 


AXXVITIL 
They with united joy bleft Hurgonil 
And Orna to the facred temple bring ¢ 
Whilft all the court in triumph how their fkill, 
As if long bred by a triumphant king. ‘ 
XEXIX. 
Buch days of joy, before the marriage day, 
The Lombards long by cuftom had emhra¢’d; 
Cultom, which all, rather than law obey, 
For Jawa by force, cuftoms, by pleafure laft. 
xl. 
And wifely ancients by this needful fare 
“OF gilded joys, did hide fuch bitternefs 
As moft in marriage {wallow with that care, 
Which bafhfully the wife will ne’er confefs 
xLn 
*Tis ftatefmen’s mufic, who ftates fowlers be, 
And finging birds, to catch the wilder, fet; 
Bo bring in more to tame fociety ; 
For wedlock, to the wild, is the ftate’s net. 
: XLIT. 
And this loud joy, before the martriage rites, 
* Like battle’s mufic which to fights prepare, 
Many to ftrife and fad fuccefs invites; 
Bor marriage is too oft but civil war. 
SLIf, * 
A truth too amply known to thofe who read 
Great Hymen’s rolls; though he from lover's 
Hides his moft tragic {tories of the dead, —_— [eyes 
* Left all, like Goths, fhould ’gaioft his temples 
” rifes 


XLiv. 
And thou (whate’er thou art, who doft perchance 
With a hot reader’s hafte, this fong purfue) 
May’ft find, too foon, thou doft too far advance, 
And with it all unread, or elfe untrue. 
XLV. 
For it is fung (though by a mourning voice) 
+ That in the Ides before thefe lovers had, 
With Bymen’s public hand, confirm’d their cheice 
, Acruel practife did their peace invade, 
XLVE, 
For Hermegild, too ftudioully forefaw a 
The count’s alliance with the Duke’s high hlood, 
Might from the Lombards fuch affection draw, 
As could by Hubert never be withftood. 
xLVIT. 
And he in hafte with Gartha does retire, 
Where thus his breaft he opens to prevent, 
‘Thac Hymen’s hallow'd torch may not take fire, 
‘When all thefe lefler lights of joy are fpent. 
XLVILI. . Hy: 
High heaven (from whofe beft lights your beauty 
‘ rows, 
Born high, as higheft minds) preferve you itili 
From fuch, who then appear refiftlefs foes, 
‘When they alliance join to arms and skill! 
XLIX. 
Moft by conjundion plancts harmful are ; 
So rivers joining overflow the land, 
And forces join’d make that deftruGive war, 
Which elfe our common conduct may withftand. 
LL. 
‘Pheir knees to Hargonil the people bow, 
And warthip Orcs j in her brother's Fights 


Pe 


283% 
They mutt be fever'd, or like palms will grow, 
Which planted near, out-climb their native. 
heigh. 
Li. 
Ae winds, whofe violence out-dees all art, 
AG all unfeen; fo we as fecretly 
Thefe branches of that cedar Gondibert : 
Mutt force till his deep root inrifing die. 
Lit. 
If we make noife whilft our deep workings tat, * 
Such rumour through thick towns unheeded 
flies, [patt} 
As winds through woods, and we (our great work 
Like winds will filence tongues, and "{cape from, 
ees. ean . 
| EMIX. : 
E’er this dark leffon fhe was clearer taught, 
His enter’d Gaves place at her rev’renc’d feet ~ 
A fpacious cabinet, with all things fraught, + 
Which feem'd for wearing artful, rich, and 
e > tweet. 
Liv. 
With leifurely delight, the by degrees g 
Lifts ew’ry till, docs ev'ry drawer draws ° - 
Bat nought which to her fex. belangs the feoss 
And for the male all nice adornments faw. > 
Lv. 
This feem'd to breed fome ftrangenefs in her eyes, 
Which like a wanton wonder there began; 
But ftraic the in the lower clofet {pice 
Th’ accomplifh’d drefs, and garments of a mapa 
Lr. 
‘Then ftarting, fhe her hand shrunk nicely back 
Asif the had been ftung, or that fhe fear’d 
This garment was the fkin of that old fnake, 
‘Which ich at the fatal tree like man appear’d. 
Lv 
Th’ ambitious maid at fcornful diftance ftood ¢ 
And bravely feem'd of Jove’s low vites frees’ * 
Though vicious in her mind, not in her blood 
_ Ambition is the mind’s immodetty ! 
LYin, m 
He knew great minds, diforder’d by miftake, 
Defend through pride, the errors they repent ¢. 
And with a lover’s fearfulnefs he fpake ~~ « 
‘Thus humbly, that eure he might prevents 


How ill (delightful maid! i ) hall I deferve ‘ 
My life’s lait flame, fed by your beauty’s fire, 
4£ I thall vex your virtues, that preferve 
Others weale virtues, which would elfe expires 4 
LX. 
How, more then death, fhall Lmy life defpife, 
When your fear'd frowns, make me your fer~’ 
vice fesr; 
When '{ fcarce dare to fay, that the difguife 
. You fhrink to fee, you muft vouchiaie to wear. * 
uxr. : 
5o rude a law your int’reft will impofe; 
And folid int’reft muft not yield to fame + 
Vain fhame, which fears you fhould fuch honour 
As lafts but by intelligence with fame., —_[lofe 
LxIt. F 
Number, which makes opinion law, can turn 
This thape to fathion, which you {corn to _ 
Toe 6 3G ij aes 
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Becaife not by your fer ks fathion worn; : 
And fafhion is but that which numbera chosfe. 
Hy 01 pxryr. : : : 
If you approve what numbers lawful think, 
Be bold, for number cancels bathfulnefs ; 
Extremess;fromwhich a king would blufhing thrink, 
. Unblufhing fenates act as no excefs. pk 
. LXxTy, s C 
“Thue he his thoughts (the pidure of his’ mind)” 
By a dark vail to fudden fight deny’d; 0s 
‘That fhe might prize, what feem’d fo hard to 
find ; i 
" For curtains promife worth in what,they hide. 
ki Lxv. Hay Nie 
He faid her manhood would-not ftrange appear 
fn court, where all the fathion is dilguife; 
"Where triafqnerades are feriaus all the year. |. , 
Nove known but frangers, nor fecure but fpies. 
Be Se 3 Oe er ese ra 
All routes he reads of living great in courts; -. 
-* Which fome the art of wife deffembling call ; 
For pow’r (born to have foes) mueh weight fuppoftts | 
By ee falfe frength who thruft to make it 
ee alle, PRUE el se pao ee 


, 2 REV. 
Tybalt, who Lauta gravely ever led, 3 
With ceafelefs whifpers lags behind the traing 
Trigg, fince her wary governor is dead, x 
ow the fair fort he may by treaty gaim “<, 
. EXNVE ee 
For sow anhappy Arnold fhe forfakess, -~ 
- Yet is he bleft that the dogs various prove, - 
When his fpent heart for ho unkindnefs akes 
Since from the light as fever’G as from leven. ~ 
LEXxvil. =<e aie 
Yet a8 in florms and ficknefs newly gone, | re 
{Some clouds a. while, and ftroges af faintnefs 
j lat; aes 
So, in her brow, fo much of grief is thown, — = 
. As thews a tempeft, or a ficknefs paft. 
S aale LXXVITL. nan aes 
But him no more with fuch fad eyes the fecks,’ 
As even at feafts would make old tyranty 
weep; * 
Nor more attempts to wake him with fuch fhrieks, 
» As threatencd all where death’s deaf pristnery 
+. Mleep, > aa suede s 





‘ 


woe es > 30 ae ce 
Hoga and him, as leaders now the names, . - 

Not much as lovers docs their fame approve; 
Nor her own fate, bur chance of battle blames «_ 
~ Asif they dy'd for honour, not for loves: | 


LxvTT, 
He bids her weather beauty freeas lig 
" By ears as open he’ to all endear'd; — 
. For the unthinking crowd judge by their fight, 
. “And feera half eas'd, when they are fully heard. 
ES DOES LMVELES | ree 
He’ fhuts her breaft even from familiar eyes; 
| For he who fecret’s(pow’r's chief tresfure) {pends 
‘To purchafe friendthip, friendfhip dearly buys: 
‘since pow'r feeks great confed'rates, miore than 
"4 ‘oy friends. : i 


ve 





. LBNX. : s 
: This Tybalt faw, and finds that the turn’d ftream 
Came fairly flowing to refreth his heart 5 
Yet could he not forget the kind efteem 
She lately had of Arnold's high defert. * = 
oot “EERE. 0% am ES 
Nor does it often "fcape-his memory, . 
How-gravely he had vow’d, that if her eyes, -- 
After fuch thowers of Jove, were quickly dry, - 
~ Be would them more then Jamps in tomb: 
pife. : 


oa 
: UxIx. — 
And now with covnfels more particular, 
+ He taught her how to wear tow’rds Rhodalind 
Her looks, .which cf the mind falfe pi@utcs ace; 
And then how Orna may believe her kind. a 
akan bet ie! Lxx, a is : ore hee 
How Laura too mav be (whofe pradtis’d eyes” 
Can more detect the ape of f-rward love) 3 
By creaty caught,-though not by’a furprife; 
“| Whofe aid would'precious to-her faction prove. | 
+ OXKd, meee 
But here he ends his le@ure, for he'fpy’d 
(Adorn'd, as if to grace magnifique feafts) 
Bright Rhodalind, with the eleétea bride; * 
And with the bride, all her feledted gues, ~ 4 
set BERET hee Re ee 
Thies Gartha in their civil pity foughts 
" Whom they iv niidft of triumph’s mift, and fear 
Left her full breaft (wich Hubert’s fortows fraught) 
She, like 2 mourner, came to empty here. 
So eaxgrry 
But the, and Hermegild, are wild with hate, 
“Ag traitors ave whom vifitants furprife; 
Decyph ring that whtch fearfully they cat 
In fome dark place, where vier tregion lies. 
Pane REE Lxxtv. 04 ve 
Bo open they the fatal cabinet, : 
'* To thut'things flizhter with the’ éonfequent 
Then fuon their rally’d looks in pofture fet; 
“And'boldty with them to their triumphs went, 


coke 





. Sk LRT Ss a 
And whilft he watch'd like an induflrions fpy 
‘ Her fexes changes, aud revolts of youth; 
He fill réviv’d this vow as folemnly, 
As fenates count’nance laws, or fynods, truth. 
LXXRIIL. to re 
But men are frail, more glafs then wéren are} 
Tybalt, who with a flay'd judicious heart 
Would love, grows vain amidft his graveft care: 
Love. free by nature, {corns the bonds of art ! 
LXRXIV. 
Laura (whofe fort he by approach would gain) 
* With a. weak figh blows up his mine, and 
files; . 
Gives fire but with her eye, and he is flain; if 
, Or treats, and with a whifper him beguiles.. . - 
: LXXXY. ae 
Nor farce of arms or arts (O loye!) endures : 
| __ They mightinefs; and fince we moft difcers 
Difeafes fully e’er we findy curesy © > * 
And our own force by others weaknef learn; 
Feo EXKXWE 
Let-me to court? and camps thy agent be, _- 
Where all their-weaknefs and difeafes {prin, 
From their not knowing, and not hon’ring thea” 
in thofe, who nature in thy triumphs fing.‘ . 








3G 





-GONDIBERT. ; 








CANTO Ik: 


The Argument. 


Whilft Birtha and the Doke their joys: purfue 

‘In conqu’ring love, fate dges them both fubdue es 
With triumphs, which from court young Orgo broughty 
And have in Goltho greater triumphs wrought + . 
Whofe hopes the quiet Ulfinore does bear i 7 
‘With patience feign’d, and with a hidden fear. : 


Fue prot rows’ Gondibert from Birtha gains 
All baihful plights a maid's firft bounties give 3 


eo ; 3 
iz. 
With whifper earneft, and uow grave with thought, 
“Lhey walk confulting, tanding they debate ; 


Faft vows, which bind love's captives more- than | And chen feek fhades, where they in vain are fought, 


em chains, 
: Yet free loys’ ‘8. faints i be chofen bondage live. 


Few were the days, and ‘twifely feem’d to wafte, 
Which thus he in his mind’s fruition {pent 5 
“And left fome envious cloud fhould overcaft 
His love's fair morn, oft to his camp he ents 

feea i 


‘To Bergamo, where ftil} intrenched were 


By fcrvante who antrade and think they wait. 


In this great league, their moft important care 
Was to difpatch their rites; yet fo provide, * 
That all.she court might think them free as air, 
- When fatt as faith, they were by Hyman ty’dy 


xr. 
For if the bing (faid he) our love furprife, - 
His ftormy rage will it reboilion call; 


Thofe youth, whom firtt his father’s army bred; | Who claim: to choole the brides of his allies 5 3 


‘Who ill che rumor of- his wounds did hea, 
oe Though he that gave t them, of his own be dead, 


+ And worfe thofe haughty. ‘threat’ nings they abhor, 
Which fame from Brefcia’s, ancient fighters 
bronght ; < 

Vain fame, the people’s trufted orator, [wrougie| 
Y whofe fpeech (too finent) their millakes has 


‘Oft Goltho with his teint rate counfels went, 

To quench whom fame to darg'rous fury warm’d; 
AJTill remp’Farely his dangers they reient, 
And think him fafeft in their patience asm'd, 

vt. 
And fafe now is his love. as love could be, 

Tf all the world like old Arcadia were; 
Honor the monarch, and all fovers free 

From jealoufy, as-fafcty is from fear, ~_ 

vit. 
‘And Birtha’s heart does to his civil break. 
‘As much for eafe and peace, as fafcty come; 
’For there ’tis ferv’d ard treated as a gueft, 


«| That her diferetion {omewhat does appear, 


Aad in that florm our jeys in blofk nn fall. 
Xs. 
Our Jove, your cattious father only. knows 
(On whofe fate prudence fenates may depend), 


And Golrho, who to time few reck’nings owes, 


Yet cam difcharge all duties of a friend. 
XUIT. 


‘ Such wae his mind, and her’s (more buly) thows, 


‘That bonds of love do make her longer faft . 

Than Hyaren’s knot, as fain religion does, ** 
Longer than rites (religion’s falhicne) daft. . .. 
SIV. : 


Since the can love. her mind’s chict beauty hides 


:| Which never tarther went then Viiula’s car, 


Who had (alas 1) but Aor that fecret died. 


That fhe already had difguites fram'd, [fide ; 
» And fonght out caves where fhe might clote reo 
As being, not unwilling nor afham'd 

Te live his captive, fa fhe dic his bride. 


VE. og 


But watch’d, and taught, and otten chid at Full of themfel¥es, delight them onward leads, 


“ home. 

7 Viit. 

= Like great and good confed’rates, s whofe defign * 
Invades not others but fecures their own, 

So they in juft and virtuous hopes combine, 
Asa, are, like new sonfed'rates, buly grown, - 


Where in the front: was to remuter view 
} EXal-cd hills, and nearer proftrate meads,’ [grew 
With forefts: flank’d, where fhade to darknels 
XVII. 
Beneath the fhade. two rivers flily Meal, te, 
Farough narrow walks, to wider Adice, 
ee ; 3a G ij : 


449... 
“Who fwallows both, till proudly the does fweil, 


And haftes to thow her beauty to the fea. = 
XV4It. ae es 


And here, shilft forth he feads his raging eye, 


Orgo he Spiess who plies the fpur fo fal, 
Ais if with news of viGory he would fy 
To leave fwift fame behind him by his hafte,” 
ey as XIX 6 
Hf (faid the Duke) hecaufe this boy iscome / 
* Tfecond gladnefs thow, da not fappofe 
{ fpread my breatt to give new comforts room, 


That were to welcome rain where Nilus flows, 


xx. 
Though the unripe appearance of a page” * 
For weighty truft, may render him too weal 
Wet this is he, who more than cantions age, | 
« Orlike calm death, will bury whas we fpeak. 





XXxXt 
‘This Birtha, ¥s the boy, whofe fkiblefs face ‘ 
Is fafe from jealouly of oldett {pies ; 
in whom, by whifper, we from diftant place 
: May meet, or wink our meaning to his cyes, 
XXIt, 
More had he faid to gain him her eftéem, : 
But Orgo efiters ipeechlefs with his {peed ;: 
And by his looks more full of hafte did feem, 


»Than when his {purs provok'd his flying fteed, * 


> XXOUL ’ 
And wich his firft recover'd breath he cries; 
~ Hail my lov'd lord; whom fame docs valué fo, 
‘That when the fwift with your fucceffer flies, 


. She fears to wrong the world in being slow. a 
% ‘ sy 


xNIV. 
Ybting you more than taftes of forcune’s love, * 
Yet am afraid Le “, in having dar'd 
To thik her frvow could your gladnefs move; 


Who have more wotth than fortune can reward, 


= “e) ERy, 
. The Duke, with fmiles, forwarns his bufty tongue 
Aé loath he thould preceed in telling more ; 
‘Kindly -afeaid ro. do his kindneds wrong, 
By heating what he thought he knew before, 
we % Xv : 
‘Thy diligence (faid he) is high defers: “> 
Tt does in youth fupply deteds of fkill 
And is of duey the mott ‘ufeful part; 
Yet art thon pow but flow to Hurgonil, 
a 5 XAVIE, 7 
‘Who hither by the moon's imperfe light — 
Came and return'd, without the help of day, 












‘To tell me he has Orna’s virgin plight, < 
And that their nuptials for my prefence flag, - 


XXVUOT 


Orgo reply’d, though that a triumph be “> ° 


Where all falfe lovers are, like favage kings, 


Led captive after love's grest victory, 


de does bur promi what your triumph brings. 


“08 XMIN, ; 
Tt was the’ eve to thi sour holiday! + 
‘And now Verorla miftrels does apprar 





Of Lombardy; andall the fowers which May -* 
> E’ey wore, does as the country’s favours wear. 


: xxx. 
The weary eccha from the hills reakes hatte; 
Wex'd that the belle @i cali Jor es replies 
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When they fo many are, and ting fo fafts 


Her fighs as thowers Jay winds, are calm'd w 





Aad 


Yet oft are filenc’d by the People’s cries ¢ 


XXXE 


Who fend to heav’n the name of Rhodalind, 


And then Duke Gondibert as high they raife.” 


To both with all their public paffion kind, , 


If kindnefs thine in withes and in praife, 


xxxU. 


The King this day made your adoption known, . 


Proclaim’d you to the empire next allied 


Paes 


As heir to all his conquefts and his crown, 
_ For. soyal Rhod4lind mut be your bride, 


xxXxaL 


Not al the dangers valour finds in wary ys ot 


Love mects in-copste, or pride. to courts pros 
cures, 
When fick with peace they hot in faction are, 
° Cap make {ugh fears as now the Duke endures, 
XXXIV. al 
Nor ail thofe fears which ev'ry maid has found, 
On whofe firft guards, love by furprifes fteals, 
(Whofe fightlefs arrow makes a curelefs wound) 
Are like to this which doubtful Birtha feels, 


> 


XXXVv. * . 

He from his looks wild wonder fMrives to chafe 

Strives more to teach his manhood to relitt 
Death in her eyes; and then with all the grace 

Of feeming pleafure, Orgo he difmif, ©. y 

: XXXVI. ile 

And Orgo being gone, iow as her knees 

Could fall, the fell; and foon he bends as lew , 
With weight of hearts griev'd that no grave he fces, 
| To fink, where love no more can forrow knows, 

XXXVI, 





tears ; z ak 

And parting life feems ftay’d awhile to take 
A civil leave, whilft her pale vifege wears 

At clearer fky, and thus the weeping {pake 3 + 

= XXXVI . 
Since fych a Prick has ferfcited his pow'r, 
. Heaven give me leave to make my duty lef, 
Let me my vows, as fudden oaths abhos, -- 

; Which did my paffion, noe any truth expreff, 

iz XXXIX, st 
Yet your's 1 would not think were counterfeit, _ 

But rather ill and rafhly underftood ; 
For ’tis impoffible I can forget < al 6 

So foon, that once you fatally were good, 

L. ‘ 





* RL. eta 

Thoogh cruel now as beafts where they have pow’r; 

Choofing, like them, to make the weakeit bleed ; 
For weaknefs foon invites you to devour, 

And a fubmiffion gives you cate to fesd, 4: 





eh Searene as 2 

To fighting fields, fend all your honour. back, y-» 

To cpusts your dang’rous tongue and civil thape, 

‘That country maids may men no more niiftakeg” 
” Nor feck dark death, that they may love eftapey 
“a i ZL. ah seth ha iee 

Now foon to heav'n hes foul had found the Way yy, 

(For there it oft had. been, im prays ond 








Praife) : . 
But that his vows did life with foudnefs flay, 
Biv's rasmuhesp did Sven bes body sais 








oA iintreecy ; : y: 

- SS ONDIBERT. 8a, 
. : xen * . =| Or reach with optic tubes the ragged moor, 

- And now he gently leads her for no more © My fight no caufe of love’s {witt motion finds, 
Helets th’ unhallow'dground a fall’n flower wear, Lv. 










Sweeter than nature’s bofom ever wore; we Love’s fatal hafte, in your’s twill not blame, 
“And now thefe vows Yends kindly to her ear: Becaufe 1 know not why his wings were giv'n ; 
XLIV. Nor doubt him true, not knowing whence he came, 


4f (Birtha) I am falfe, think none to blame“ ~ 
For thinking truth (by which the foul fubfifte) 
No farther to be found than in the name ; 
Think humankind betrayed even by their priefts. 
‘3 Me xLv.” a bs on 
Think all my fex fo-vile, that you may chide 
Thofe maids who to your mother's nuptials ran; 
And praife your mother who fo early died, 
»/Rememb’ring whom the married waa a man. 
XLVI. 
This great court miracle you firait receive ay 
From Orgo, and your faith the whole allows; 
Why fince you Orgo’s words (0 foon believe 
‘Will you lefs civilly fufpect my vows? . 
$ ee “eo REV _ 
My vows, which want the temple's feal, witt bind 
« (Though private kept) furer than public laws; 
For laws but force the body, but my mind _ 
Your virtue counfels, whilft your beauty draws, 
rae RLV. - 
"Thus fpake he, but his mourning looks did more 
Atteft his grief, and fear does her’s renew 5 
Now lofing (were he loft) more then before, 
For then fhe fear’d him falfe, now thinks him 
* true, : 


Nor Birtha chide, who thought you came from 
» heav’n. Z 
Lvl. wo 
If you lay faares, we err when we efcape;’ 
Since evil practife learns men to fufpedt 
Where falfehond is, and in your neble fhape, 
We thouid by finding it, our {kill detect. 
. Lvl . : 
- Yet both your griefs V'il chide, as ignorance $ 
Call you unthankful; for your great griefé. 
fhow 
That heav’n has never us’d you to mifchance, 
¥et rudely you repine to feel it now, 
. Lix. * 
If your contextures be fo weak and nice, 
‘Weep that this fturmy world you ever knew; 
You are not in thofe calms of Paradife, 
Where flender flowers as fafe aa cedars grew. 


Lx. i 
hig which your youth calls grief, was frowarde 
: fs _ 


ne 
In flatter’d infancy, and as you bear 
*Unkindly now amidft youth’s joys diftrefs, 

So then, unlefs till rock’d you forward were, 
‘ :  oxL 
Grief's confliéts gave thefe hairs their filver fhrine{ 
(Torn enfigns which victorious age adorn) 
Youth is a drefe too garith and too fine. + 
To be in foul tempeftuous weather worn, 
Lx. ee 
Grief’s want of ufe does dang'rous weaknels make: 
But we by ufe of burdens are made firong; . 
And in our pra¢tis’d age can calmly take 
‘Thofe forrows, which like fevers, vex the youngy 
¥ Lx, “ 
When you in love’s fair books (which poets keep} 
Read what they hide, his tragic hiftory, 
You will rejoice that half your time in fleep, - 
And fmile at love when nature bids you die, 
: LXIv. 
Learn then that love’s difeafes common are; 
Do not in ficknefs known (though new to yéu) © 
‘Whilft vital heat does laft, of cure defpair 
Love’s vita] heat does Jaft, whilft Jove is true, 
LXxyv. ‘ 4 
Thus fpake the kind and prudent Aftragon: 
And much their kind impatience ke appeas’d, 
For of his griefs (which heavier than their ewn 
- Were borne by both) theirduteous fears are eas’d, 
: LXVI. z 
She begs, that he would pardon her diftrefs, - 
Thought that even fin whichdid hisforrow mova; — 
And then with all her mother’s lowlinefe 
His pardon craves for afking leave to love. 

7 4 Lxvin. iy . 
The Duke who faw fair truth fo undifguis’d, 
And love in ail, but love fo unconcern’d, 
Pity’d the ftudious world, and ail defpis’d, 

3; Who did not here unlearn, what they had learn’ 


“  xEIx, 
As fick phyficians feldom their own art : 
Dare truft, to cure their own difeafe, fo thefe 
Were to themfelves quite ufelefs when apart 3 
_ -Yet by confult, euch can the other cage. 


L 
But from themfelves they now diverted ftood; 
. _ For Orgo’s news (which need riot borrow wings, 
Since Orgo for his lord beliew'd jt good) | 
To Altragon the joyful houfehuld brings. 
Li. 


But Aftragon, with a judicious thought, 
This day’s glad news took in the dire portent; 
A daz which mourning nights to Birtha brought, 
And with that fear,.in fearch of Birtha went. 
Like 
And here he finds her in her lover’s eyes, 
And him in her’s; both more afflisted grown 
At his approach; for each his jorrow Spies, 
Who thus would counfel theirs and hide his 
own. . ie 
Lu, on 
* Though much this fatal joy to anger moves,“ 
Yet reafon’s aids thall anger’s force fubdue; 
I will not chide you for your hafty loves, 
Nor ever doubt (great Prince) that your's is true, 
LIV. on Se Ms 
In chiding love, becanfe he hafty was," ~~ 
-Or urgiag errors, which his fwiftnefs brings, . 
« [fod effeGs, but dare not tax the cavfe; a 
For pocts were infpir’d who gave him wings. 





Ly. 
When low | dig, where defert rivers run, 
~ Dive deep jn fcas, shrough forefts follow winds, 





sa 
Exvris. 
Yam reform’d (faid he) not that before _ 
_ “A wanted love, or that my love was ill ¢ 
But I have learn’d to perfe@ nature more 
_ By giving innocence a little kil. 
* ies LXIX, 
Yor ’tis forme fkil! iminnocence to bear 
“With temper the diftempers of our ftarss 
Not doubiing griefs already come by fear 
Of more; for fears but haften threat’ned wars, 
EXX. 
Bot we will bravely {affcr-to inure Ron 
Our firenigth to weights againft the new are laid; 
That when ’tis known how much we can endure, 
Our, fufferings may make our foes. afraid. he 
ae EXxhL id ¥ 
This comet glory thines hut in portent, [heams; 
Which from the court does fend her threat’ning 
And looks as if it were by matice meant 
To haften Ofwald’s fation to extremes, 
UXXIL me 
Since Hurgonil, who juft fore-ran the bay 
Could not infirué us, we as much may know 
~ OF the firft light, as of thefe fires of joy; 
* Which is, that, both did out of darknels grow, 
; 2 OREXE H 
Tet thus thé King might hide in kingly fkill, 
"Wifey to. make his bounty more his own: 
ings ftuop for counfel, who impart their will; 
| His adts, like heav’os, make not their caufes 
known, 





Bysshe oe o dacteee | LERELWE ; ; 
Yet with as plain a heart as love untaught 
* fm Birtha wears, { here to Birtha make... 
A vow, that Rhodalind t never fought, | 
“Nor‘now would with her love her greatnefs 
2 takes SE ae 
3 UXx¥. 


Love's bonds are for her greatnefs made too’ 





ce ,_ firaight, . . : i 
* And me ambition’s pleafures cannot pleafe ; 
Eyer priefts who on the higher altar wait, 
© Think a continu’d rev’rence lofs of cafe, 
LRXVI, 
Let us with fecrecy our love protedt, 
Hiding fuch precious wealth from public view ; 
The proffer’d glory 1 will fir fulpect, ‘ 
As faife, and fhua it when 1 find it true. 
i LEXVIE. ae 
‘They new retire becaule they Goltho faw, es 
Who hither came to watch with Ulfivore ~*~ 
If much the Duke’s woo'd miftrefs did him awe 
- Since love woo'd him, and in the thape of 
pow’. Sa Ries cies 
* Lxxvor 
Bat when he mark'd that he did from them move 
Withfudden fhyncfs, he fuppos’d-it fhame .* 
Of being feen in chafe of Birtha’s love: 
“As if ubove ig grown fince Orgo came. 
: - Lxxix. pale 
Geltho by ‘nature was of mufic made, | 
Cheerful as vidtors warm in their faccelgs 
He feem’d like birds created to be glad, 





For they have Birtha drawn but fweet and fairs 
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EXXxx. > ik 

Hope, which our cautious age fearce entertaing,” 
Or asa flate’rer gives her cold refpedt, . 

He cuns to meet, invites her, and complains 
Of one hour’s abfence as a year’s neglea&, 

" - © LEXXL 4 

Hope, the world’s welcome, and his flanding gue, 
Fed by the rich, but feafted by the poor; 

Hope, that did come in triumph to his breaft, 
_He.thus prefents in boaft to Ulfiaore. 

< LXXXIT. : 

Well may ! (friend) aulpicious love adore, 
Secing my mighty rivals takes no pride tae 

To be with Birtha fen and he before [hide. 

(Thou kuaw'ft) injoin’d that 1-his love thould 
LXXX1. ae 

Nor do I break his truft when °tis teveal’d 
‘To thee, fince we are now fo mich the fame, 

That when from thee, it is from me conceal’d, 
For we admit no diff’rence but in names a 

LXXXIv, 

But be it fill from ev'ry other ear 
Preferv’d, and ftridly by our mutual vow : 

His laws are {till to my obedience dear, a 
Who was my gen’ral, though my rival now, 

oa LXXXv. 

And well thou koow’ft how much mine eyes did), 
“melt, eo ' 
When our great leader they did firft perceive, 

Love’s captive led; whofe forrows then'I felt, 
Though now for greater of mine own I grieves 

LRXXVI. near de 

Nor do I naw by Jove in ditty errs ~~ 7 

For if ¥ get what he would fain police, . 


Then he a monarch is, and E prefer 


Him, who undoes the world in being lefs, 
we A  URERWE, 
When heav'n (which hath prefetr’d me to thy 
breaft, [known 
Where friendfhip is enthron’d,) thall make it, 
That Uam. worthy thy love, which is exprelk « 
By making heav'nly Birtha all mine own. x 
LEXXVIL v 
Then at this quiect’Eden thou wilt call, 
And flay a while, to mark if love’s prais’d plang 
Have after fpring a ripeneis, and a fall, ‘ 
- Or never of the firft abundance want. 
LEXXIX, os | 
And I fhall tell thee then i: poets ate 
In ufing beauty’s pencil falfe, or blinds 


~ Styles of her face, the curtain of her.mind! : 


xc. 
And thou at parting thalt her pi@ure wear, 
For nature’s honour, wot to fhow my pride; 
Try if her like the teeming world does bear, ~*~ 


“Then bring that copy hither for thy bride. 


2 xet x 
And they thali love as quietly as we; - : 
Their beauty’s pow'r no civil war will raife; 
But flourith, and like neighb’ring fow'rs agree 5. 
Unlels, they kindly. quatrel in vur-praife, ." 


XC, 


o,..éind noughe but love could make him talte Then we for change will leave fuch lufcious peace : 


Gites, 





~ In camps their fayours fhall our helms adorn; a 


GONDISERT. ~ B4y 


For we can no way elfe our joys increafe, . - 


ci. = 
But by beholding their’s at out return. ~ | No adtion, though to fhorten dreaded war, |... 
xcint. E Nor needful counfels, though to lengthen 
"Thus cloth’d in feathers, he on fteeples walks; peace, . %: 
Not guefling yet, that filent Ulfinore. f Nor love, of which wife nature takes fuch care, 
Had ftudy'd her of whom he loofely talks, Could from this ufefu! work his cares releafe. 


+ And what he likes did folidly adore. ce cn. 
A, . ~ xc1v. 2x" / But with the early fan he rofe, and taught 
~ But Uifinore with cold difcretion aw'd ‘Thefe-youths by growing virtue to grow great; 
His paffion, and did grave with Jove becomes Show'd greatnefs is without it blindly fought, 
Thongh youthfally he fent his eyes abroad, A defp’rate charge which ends in bafe retreat. - 
Yet kept with manly care, his tongue at heme. em. 
7 RCV. He tatight them fhame, the fadden fenfe of ill; 
'Thefe rival’s hopes, he did with patience hear ; Shame, nature's hafty confcience, which forbidg 
-. stig count'nance not uneafy feem’d, nor ftrange;; Weak inclination e’er it grows 0 will, 
Yet mcant his cares should more like love appear, Or ftays rath will, before it grows to doeds, 
if in the Duke ambition bred a change. 
~ XxCV1. cae 
But as the Duke than*d them for fecreey, 
_ $o now they from approaching Orgy move, 
‘Made by difcretion (love's ftrict tutor) thy, 
Which is to lovers painful as their love. # 
ae xcvu. 
But Orgo they did ill fufpedt, whofe youth 
‘And nature yielded lovers no offence ; 
_ Us'd by his Jord for kindnefs and.for truth ¢ * 
"Both native in him as his innocence : 
"© xevin 
And heie pafs'd by in hafte, to court employ’d, 
That ‘Birtha may no more have caufe to mourn: 
Fail was his little breaft | and oyerjoy’d , ~ 
"Phat much depended on his quick retuen | 
BG XCIX, : 
Many like Orgo in their manhood’s mort, 
As pages did the noble Duke attend; * 
‘The fons of chiefs, whom beauty did adorn, 
And fairer virtue did that beauty mend. 











‘ Ive 
He taught them honour, virtue's bafhfulnefs; 
& fort fo yicldlefs, that it fears to treat; 4 - 
Like pow'r, it grows to nothing, growing lefa 3 
Honour, the moral con{cience of the great: 
cy. ae 
a He taught them kindaefs; fouls civility, z 
In which, nor courts, nor cities have a parts — 
For their's is fafhion, this from falfchood freé 5 
Where love, and pleafure, know no luft nor art. 
ae cv. no . 
4 And love he taught; the foul’s ftoll'n vifit made, 
Though froward age watch hard, and law for. 
bids i Tig $2 
Her walks no fpy has tric’d, nor mountain fai 
Her friendfhip’s caufe, is as the Joaditone’s hid. 
cv. ety 
‘| He taught them love of toils; toil which does keep 
Obftructions from the mind, and quench ths 
blood ; 
Eafe but belongs to us like fleep, and fleep 
Like opium, is our med’cine, not our food. 






> @."* 
"Thefe in his hero’s fehools he bred (which were * ova : 
| In peace his palace, and in war his tent) To dangers us'd them ; which death’s vizards are 
As if time's felf had read fage lectures there More ugly than himfelf, and often chafe 
, How he would haye his hours (life’s treafure).' From battle coward-life; but when we dare 
Spent. | His vizard fee, we never fear his face. 








. The Argument. - 
The poet takes the wife afideto prove . 

/. Even them concern’d in all hé writes of love. <” 

- “The dateous Orgo from the court returns 

_ With joys, at which again fair Birtha mourns. 
The Duke with open arms docsentertain 
Thofe guefts wham he receives with fecret pein. 


> "Eging, who fome ages hence thefe rolls doft read, 

. " (Bept as records by lovers of love’s pow’r): 
Thou who doft live, when I have long been dead, 
ay And feed’ from « 
__ devour; - 


: t 2 
Who liv'ft, perhaps, amidft fome city’s joys, 
Where they would fall afleep with lazy peace, 
Bot that their triumphs make fo great a nvife, 
when earth does me And their lofd bells cannot for nuptials 
pee aes bose. geafes ‘ Doge gee 
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Yet Birtha will, too foon, by Orgo find 
What the by diftance loft in this furvey, 
xvI. ess 
Orgo a precious cafket did prefent 4 
‘To his dear lord, of Podian faphire wrought; / 
For which, utiknown to Birtha, he was fenty 
and a more precious pledge was ia it’brought. 
re XVII, © 
Then thus proclaim’d his joy! long may I Jive! . 
Sex till with bleffings from’ the heavoly 


ate 
‘Thou, who perhaps, Proudly thy bloomy bride 
Leqd’ft to fome temple, where I wither’d lie; 
Proudly, as if the age’s frofts defy’d, 3 
, And that thy {pringing felf could:never die : 
Iv. 
‘Thou, to whom then the cheerful choir will fing, 
‘Whilft hillow’d lamps, and tapers brave the fun 
As alay-light ; and bells in triumph ring, 
As when from fallies the befiegers cun.: 



















“powers; 
| And may their bounties thow what they can gives 
And full as fat as long expected fhowers!) 
: Be saite 
| Behold the King, with fuch a fhining train” 
As dazzles fight, yet can inform the blind ; « 
Bue there the rich, and beauteous thine in vain, 
Unlefs they diftance keep from Rhodalind, 
* xix. J * 
Methinks, they through the middle region come ; 
Their chariots bid in clouds of duft below, 
| And‘o’er their heads, their courfers fcatter'd 
foam colin 
Does fcem to.cover them like falling fnow, 
x 


‘That when the prieft has-ended, if thine tyes + 
” Can but a little {pace her eyes forbear, 
To thow her where my marble coffin lies, 
Her virgin garlands the will offer there > __ 
vi 
Confefs, that reading me fhe learn’d to love 7 
That all the good bzhaviour of her heart, 
Even tow’rds thyfelf, my dogtrine did improve ; 
Where love by nature is forwarn'd of art, 
‘Vii, * % 
She will confefs, that to her maiden flate 
- This Rory thow'd fuch patrerns of great life, © 
As though fhe then could thofe but imitate, 
‘They an example make her now a wife. : 
Vii. f 
‘And thy life’s fire could the a while outlive 
. (Which were, though lawful, neither kind for 
ood) 


: xx, 
This Birtha heard, and fhe on Orgo caft 
A piteous look (for the no anger knew) 
But griev'd he knows not, that be brings too fatt 
Such joys, as fain the fatter would efchew, 
XxI, 
So Gondibert this guft of glory took 
As men whofe fails are full, more weather take; 
And fhe fo gz’d on him, as feamen look : 
On long fought fore, when tempefts drive theuy 
€ back, a 


: £ ; Z 
Then, even her forrows would examples give ; - 
Aad thine to others through dark widowhood. 


ax, 
And the will boaft, how fpite of Cynic age, 
Of bus’nefs, which does pow'r uncivil make, 
Of ruder celle, where they love's fire allwage 
By itudy’ng death, and fear for virtue take: RXIT, 
But now thefe glories more apparent be, 
And juftly all their obfervation claim’d; 
Great, as in Sreateft courts lefs princes fee, *. 
When entertain’d ta be eclips’d, and fham’d, 
a y : XXL. 
Wet from Verona’s road, through pleafant meadg 
Their chariots crofs, and to the palace fteer ; 
And Aribert this winged triumph leads, 
Which like the planct’s Progrefs did appear, 
EXxXIv. 7 
Se thin’d they, and-fo noifelefs feem*d their {peed; 
Like Spartans, touching but the filken reins, 
Was all the condu&@ which their courfers need - 
And proudly to fit fill, was all their pains: 
- EXY, 
With Aribert fat royal Rhodalind ;* 
Calm Orna by the Count: by"Hermegild 
(Silver’d with ume) the golden Gartha fhin’d ; 
And Tybalt’s eyes were full by Laura fil’d, © 
© XXVIL . 
The leffer beauties, numberlefs as ftars, 
S8how’d fickly and far off, to this noun-day ; 
And lage’d like baggage treafure in the ware; _ 
Or only icem'd, another milky way, Z 


> x 
And fpite of courts (where loving now is made 
* An art, as dying is in cells) my laws * 
Did teach her howPby nature to perfuade, 
And hold by virtue whom her beauty draws, 
xr. 
‘Thus when by knowing me, thou know’? to 
whom, z F (blind ; 
Lave owes his eyes, who has too long been 
: Then in the temple Jeave my body's tomb, 
To feck this book, the mon’ment of my mind, 
XIL. . F eas 
Where thou may'ft read; who with impatient éyes 
For Grgo on the guilded terras fay; 
‘hich high, and golden thows, and open lies, 
"As the mora's window when the lets out day, 
XII, 
‘Whofe height two rifing forefts overlooks; 
And on pine-tops the eyefight downward cafts ; 
Where diftant rivers feem befirided brooks, 
“Churches but anchor’d thips, their fteeples mafts. 


xIV,. 4 
Hence, by his little Regian courfer brought, > 
Orgo they fpy, with diligence endu’d, 
As if he would o’ertake forerunning thought ; . 
And be by many. fwiftly fem’ purfu'd, 


xv. 
Bot his light {peed left thofe a while behind ; 
Whilk wishsaiy’'d duft, their fwiftncfihidshe way, 


XRVIT, 4 
The Duke perceiv'd, the King defign'd to make 
This vifit more familiar by furprife ; 
And with court art, he would no notice taka, 
Of that, which kings are Willing to difguig, 


’ GONDIBERT. 


Pig eS : SRVIT. tr 
: Bue as in heedlefs fleep, the houfe fhall feem 
New wak’d with this alarm; and Ulfin ftrait 
(Whole fame was precious in the court's eftcem) 
Mut, as with cafaal fight, their entrance wait. 
RXIX, 
'To Aftragon he doubles all his vows ; 
To Birtha, through his eyes, his heart reveal’d; 
And by fome civil jealoufies he thows 
* Her beauty from the court muft be conceal’d, 
XXK. > 
Prays her, from envy’s danger to retire ; 
‘The palace war ; which there can never ceafe 
Till beauty’s force in age or death expire :. 
A war difguis'd in civil fhapes of peace.. 
XXXL. = 
Stil] he the precious pledge kept from her view ; 
Who guefe’d not by the cafket his intent ; 
And was fo willing not to fear him true, 
That the did fear to queftion what it meant. 
RXXIL. 
‘Now haftes fhe to be hid ; and being gone, 
Her lover thinks the planet of the day __.. 
So leaves the mourning world to give the moon 
(Whofe train ia mark’d but for their number) 
way, ‘ 
XXXII. 
And ent’ring in her clofet (which took light 
Full in the palace front) he finds her maids 
Gather'd to fee this gay unufual fight 5 * 
_ ., Which, comet-like, their wond’ring eyes invades. 
ae XXXIV. 
Where Thula would by climbing higheft be, 
* Though ancient grown, and was in ftature fhort ; 
Yet did-proteft, fhe came not there to fec, 
But to be hid from dangers of the court... ~» + 
EXXV. 6 
‘Their curious longing Birtha durft not blame 
(Boldnefs, which but to feeing did afpire) 
Since the herfelf, provok’d with court’s great fame, 
_ Would fain a little fee what ail admire, 
Me XXXVIL 
* Then through the cafement ventur’d fo much face 
As kings depos’d, thow when through grates 
they peep, : 
"To fee depofers to their crowning pafss 
* But ftrait fhrink back, and at the triumph weep. 
: XXXVI. 
Soon fo her eyes did too much glory find; 
For even the firlt the faw was all; for the 
No more would view fince that was Rhodatind ; 
Aad fo much beauty could none other’s be. 
a ‘XXXVILI- . mt 
Which with her virtue weigh’d (no lefs renown’d) 
Afflidts her that fach worth muft fatai prove; 
And be in tears of the poffeffor drown’d, 
~__ Or the depofe her lover by her love, 
RXEIX. Bais 
But Thula (wildly earneft in the view : 
. Of fuch gay fights as fhe did ne’er behold) 


Mark’d not when Birtha her fad eyes withdrew ; } 


But dreamt the world was. turn’d again to 
gold. soe + 
BL. ai 
Each lady moft, till more appear’d, ador’d ; 
Then with rude liking prais’d them all aloud ; 


845 
Yet thought them fou ahd coatfe to ae’ry lords | - 
And civilly to ev'ry page fhe bow’d, 
‘ . LI. : ea 
The objects paft, out-figh'd even thofe that woo3 
And ftrait her miftrefs at the window mifs'dg 
Then finding her in grief, out-figh’d her tou; 
And her fair hands with parting paifion kilt _ 
RL. * bd 
Did with a fervant’s ufual art profefs  -" * - 
That all the faw, was to her beauty black; 
Confefs’d their maids well bred, and knew to drefe,, 
But faid thofecourtsare poor which painting lacks, 
- XLII ; 
Thy praife (faid Birtha) poifon’d is with fpites 
May blifters ceafe on thy uncivil tongue, 
Which ftrives fo wickedly to-do me right, 
By doing Rhodalind and Orna wrong: 
XLIV, = A) 
Falfe fame, thy miftrefs, tutor'd thee amifs s 
Who teaches fchool in ftreets, where crowds 
refort; : oe 
Fame, falfe; as that their beauty painted iss 
‘The common country flander on the court. 
XLV. . 

With this rebuke, Thula takes gravely leave +: 
Pretends she'll better judge ere they be gones 
At leaft fee more, though they her fight deceive}. 

Whilft Birtha finds, wild fear feeds beft alone. 
: XLVI. Le 
Ulfin receives, and through art’s palace guides ~ 
The King ; who owns him with familiar grace’s 
‘Though ewes feven years from firlt obfervance 
ides : 
‘Thofe marks of valour which adorn’d his face, * 
XLVII. 
Then Aftragon with hafty homage bows : 
And fays, when thus his beams he does difpenta” 
In Jowly vifits, like the fun he fhows =~ 
Kings made for univerfal influence. tee 
2 2 Kvn 
Him with renown the King for fcience pays, : 
And virtue; which God's likeft piQures bez ° 
Drawn by the foul, whofe only hire is praife ; 
And from fuch falary not Heav’n is free. 
XLIX. 
‘Then kindly he inquires for Gondibert ; , - 
When, and how far his wounds in danger were? 
And does the cautious progrefs of his are. - => 
Alike with wonder and with pleafure bear, 
L isle 
Now Gondibere advanc'd, but with delay ; 
As fetter’d by his love, for he would fain 
Diffembled weaknefs might procure his ftay, fi 
Here where his foutdoes as in Heav’n remain, ., 
Lr. “ 
Him, creature-like, the king did boldly ufe 
With public love; to have it underftood 
‘That kings, like Ged, may choofe whom they will. 
choote ; [good, 
And what they make, judge with their own cyes 
Lu. . ae 
‘This grace the Duke at bathful diftance takes; ‘ 
And Rhedalind fo much concern’d is grown, 
That his furprifal the her troubles makes; ~~. * 
+. Bluhhing, as if bis bluthes were her owny 


* 846~ 
4 Ltt, 
Now the bright train with Aftragon afcend; ._ 
Whil:! Hermegild, with Gartha moves behind; 
‘Whom much this yracious vilit did offend; - , 
But thus he practis’d to appeafe ber mind. 
Liy.. -* "I Wao 
Judge not you ftrangely in this vifit fhow: 
As well in courts think wife diflzmbling new; 
Nor think the kindnefs itrange, though to your 
«foe, ar : 
, Till all in courts where they are kind aré trae. 


Lv. 
‘Why thould your clofer mourning more be worn? 
"Poor priefts iovented blacks for leffer colt 5 
Kings for their fires in regal purple mousn ; 
Which thows what they have got, net what 
.- they Toit, - - - 
bi re Lv aE oe we 
‘Though rough the way to empire be, and fteep, * 
You look that I fhould level it fo plain, 
As babes might walk it barcfoot in their fleep 5 
, But pow’r is the reward of patient pain! 
. Iv. 7 Pod 
‘This high hill pow’r, whofe bowels are of gold, 
Shows near to greedy and unpradis'’d light 5 
But many grow in travel to it ald, . 
And have miftook the diftance by the heig! 
Lwiir ee 
If thofe old travellers may thither be 
Your trufted guides, they will your hafte reform; 
And give you fears cf voyages by fea; 
., Which are not often nade without a form, 
; . : tte 
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- LIE. 


-Yet thort curccourfe fhail prove, our paflage fair; # 


If Iivthe fteerage you will quiet land, 
And not make ftorms of ev'ry breath of air; 
- But think the helm fafe in the pilot’s hand. .. 


. ; Lx. | 

“You like fome fara king (who all men hears 

. Yet trutts entirely none) your truft miftake, 
As too much weight for one : One pillar bears - 

Weight that would make a thouland fhoulders 

B ‘ Lx. . siices at 
Your brother's torni I to @ calny have turn’d; . 

Who lets this guilded facrifice proceed 
To Hymen’s altar, by the King adorn’d, 

As prichts give victims garlands ere they bleed:] 

LxU. Ate 

Hobert to triumph would not move fo faft; 


Yet you (though but a kind fpeétator) mean’ - 


To give his triumph laws; and make more hafte 
- To fee it pafs, than he does to be feen, 
Lxuil. 
With patience lay this tempett of your heart! 
For you, ere long, this angel's form fhall tarn * 
To fatal man's; and for that fhape of art, 
Some may, as [ for yours of nature, mourn, 
XIV. 


. u a 5 in 
Thus by her love-fick ftatefman flic wils'taught; * 


And fmil’d, with joy of wearing manly thapes 
Then {mil'd, that fuch a fmile his heart had caughtes 
Whole nets cxmps break not through, nor fe~ 
nates "{cape. 








GCANTO IV 


The Argument. 7 
” ‘Phe King to Gondibert is grown folkind, 
"That he prevents the bountcous.Rhodalind 
In giving of her love; and Gondibert 
Laments his breaft holds but a fingle heart ; 
Which Birtha grieves her beauty did fubdue, © 
Since he undoes the world in being true. ‘. 


% 
Force grows the prefence now, as when all know 
Some ftranger prince muft be receiv’d with fate, 
‘When courts fhow thofe, who come to fee the fhow; 
And all gay fubjets like domeftics wait. 


a we 


Nor Ulfinore nor Goltho abfent were ; : 
Whole hopes expe& what lift’ning Birtha (hid 
In the adjoining clofet) fears to hear ; ‘ 
And begs kind Heav’n in pity would forbid. 
fy. MER: be tga. Lend, 
‘The King (iho never time nor pow’r misfpent 
Ta fubjedts bafl:fulnels, whiling great deeds 
Like coward councils, who too late confent) 
‘Thus ty his fecret will aload procecds.s 


s 


iS 21Ve | ve ao 
If to thy faine (brave youth) T could add wings; 

Or make her trumpet louder by my voice, 
T would (as an cxample drawn for kings) 


Proclaim the caufe, why thou ast how my choice, 
é 


v. 

But this were to fufpeét the world afleep, 7 
Or all our Lombards with their etuvy blitid,. 
Or that the Hunns fo much for bondage wecp, 


As their drown'd eyes cannot thy trophies find, 


VR. 


'| When this is heard, none dare of what I give 


Prefume their equal merit might havethar'd; 
And to fay more, imight make thy focs believe, 
. Fhy dang’rous worth is grown above reward, 


+ 


* ‘ wi. 
Reward eve of a crown, and fuch a crown, © 
As by Heav’n’s model ancient victors worey 
‘When they, as by their coin, by laws were known 3 


For laws but made more current viclors pow’r. | 


vut 
A crown foon taught, by whom pow’r firlt-was 
‘ given; 
When victors (of dominion cautious made 
By hearing of that old revolt in heav’n)~ "~~" 
Kept pow’r too high for fubjeéts to invade. 
IX 


A crown, which ends by armies their debate, ° 
Who queftion height of pow’r; who by the law 
(Till plain obedience they make intricate) 
Would nut the people, but their rulers awe. - - 
pees 


To pow’r adoption makes thy title good; 
Preferring worth, as birth give princes place ; 

And Virtue's claim exceeds the right of blood; 
‘As fouls extraction does the body’s race, *** 


xh 
Yet for thy blood’s long walk through princes veins, 
"Thou may'ft with any Lombard meafure time ; 
- Though he his hidden houfe in Litinm feigns; 
Aud not ftop thort, when Hubert’s felf would 


_.., slimb. * 





: Ae 
And Hubert is of highelt victors breed ; 


Whofe worth I fhall for di :ant empire choofe ; 


If he will learn, that you by fate proceed, 
‘And what he never had, he cannot loofe., 
mu 
His valour fhall the Gothic conqueft keep ; 
‘Aud would to, Heav’n that all your mighty 
minds ‘ 
“As foon were pleas’d, a8 infants are with fleep,, 
And you had mufic comin as the. winds, 


' xiv. 
‘That all the year your feaforis were like {pring ; 
All joy’d as birds, and all as lovers kind; ~ - 
That ev'ry famous fighter were a ki:rg, : 
And each like you could have a Rhodalind. 
i xv, ia 
For fhe'is yours, as your adoption free ; 
And in that gift my remnant life I gives 
But ‘tis to you, brave youth! Who now are fhe; 
And he that peav’n where fecondly I live. 


xvL 
‘And richer than that crown (whieh hall be thine, 
‘When Jife’s long progrefs { am gone with fame) 
‘Take all her love; which {carce forbears to thine 
And own thee, through her virgin-curtain, 
| fhame. ‘ e 
& 2 RNID : 
‘Thus fpake the King ; and Rhodalind appear’d - 
\ 'Théough publith’a Jove, with fo much bashful- 
nels, ; 3 
As young kings fhow, when by Turprife o’erheard 
Moaning tp fav’rite ears a deep diftrefs. . 
xvInl, 
For love is a“difrefs, and would be hid grow; 
Like monarch’s griefs, ty which they bathful 
{And in that fhame behulders they forbid; [thow. 
Since thofe biuth mo, wha muft their bluthes 


GONDIBERT.: 











say 
art > : 


| And Gondibert with dying eyes did grieve < : 


At her vail’d love (a wound he cannot heal) 
As great minds mourn, who cahifot then relieve’ 
The virtuous, when through fhame they want 
conteal. . y 
7 xX. * 

And now cold Birtha’s rofy looks decay ; « : 
Who in fear’s froft had like her beauty dy'd, 
But that attendant hope perfuades her fay 

Awhile, to hear her Duke ; who this reply’&. 
, . xXxa. 
Vidtorious king! Abroad your fabjedts are. > - 
Like legates fafe,; at home like altars free! 
Even by your fame they conquer as by war; 
And by your laws fale from each other be. 
S XXII. ‘ As 
A king you are o'er fubjcdts ‘fo, as wile 
And noble hufbands feem o’er Joyal wives; ~ 
Who claim not, yet confefs their hbertics” 
And brag to ftrangers of their happy lives. _ 
: XXII, . 
To foes a winter ftorm; whilft your friends bo 
Like fummer trees, beneath your bounty’s load 
fo me (next him whom your great felf, with low 
And cheerful duty ferves) a giving God, 
. * XXIV. pr 
Since this is you, and Rhodalind (the light 
By which her fex fled virtue find) is, yours ; 
Your diamond, which tefts of jealous fight, .” 
. Lhe ftroke, and fire, and Oife!’s juice endures; 3 
XXV, ‘ 
Since the fo precious is, I fhall appear 
All counterfeit, of art’s difguifes made ; 








' And never dare approach her tu.rre near, 


Who farce can hold my value in the fhade, 
. < OXXVI. . 
Forgive me that I am not what T {em ; 
Bur falfely have diffembled an excefs 
Of ail fach virtues as you-moft efteem ; 
But now grow good but asl ills confefs. * 
XxXXvIr. 
Far in ambition’s fever am [gone ! 
Like raging flame afpiring is my love; 
Like flame deftrudtive too, and like the fun 
Does round the world tow’rds change of objects 
~ move, = * : ue 
XXVITX. - 
Nor is this now through virtuous fhame confefs’d; 
Bot Rhodalind does force my conju:’d fear, 
As men whom evil fpirits have pulfels'd : 
Tell all when faintly votaries appear, 
XXIX. . 
When fhe will grace the bridal dignity, * 
Je will be fon to all youog menarchs known; » 
Who then by potting through the world will wry 
Who fir can at her feet prefent his crown. 
Lo KE 
Then wil! Verona feem the inn of kings; 
Aud Rhodatiad fhal! at her palace gute 
Smile, when great love thefe royal fuitors brings 3. 
Who for that imile would as for empire waite, * 
xxxI. 
Amongt this ruling race fhe choice may take 
For warmth of valour, coolnels of the mind, 


7 


Rak 


Eyes that in empire's drowfy calms can wake, 
in ftorms look out, in darknefs dangers find; 
. XXKAT. ‘ 
.A prince who more enlarges pow’r then lands, 
, Whofe greatnefs is not what his map contains; 
But thinks that his, where he at full commands, 
Not where his coin does pafs, but pow’r ree 
vmuaing, ba ds 
XXXII. : 
Who knows that pow’r can never he too high - 
When by the good poffeft; for ’tis in them 
‘The {welling Nile; from which though people fly, 
" They profper moft by rifing of the ftream. 
KXXIV. 
‘Thus (Pripcefs) you fhould choofe; and you will 
find, - 


Even he, fince men are wolves, muff civilize 
(As light does tame fome beatts of favage kind) - 
Himfelf yet more, by dwelling in your eyes. 

7 XXxw 
Such was the Duke’s reply ; which did produce 

‘Theughts of a diverfe fhape through fev'ral ears: 
His jealous rivals mourn at his excufe ; 7 

But Aitragon it cures of all his fears. . , 

XXXVI, 

Birtha his praife of Rhodalind bewails ; 

And now her hope a weak phyfician feems, 
For hope, the common comforter, prevails 

Like common med’cines, flowly in extremes. 

i XXXVI. wr 
The King (fecure in offer’d empire) takes 
This forc’d excufe, as troubled bafhfulnefs, 
And a difguife which fudden paffion makes, - 
To hide more joy then prudence thould exprefs, 
° XXXVIIT. - 
And Rhodalind (who never low’d before, 

Nor could fufpedt his love was giv’n away) 
Thought not the treafure of his breaft fo peor, 
"Bat that it might his debts of honour pay. 

XXXIX, 
To hatten the rewards of his defert, 

The King does to Verona him command ; 
‘And kindnefs fo impos’d, not all his art 

Can now inftsuét his duty co withftand, 

XL. 
~ Yet whilft the King does now his time difpofe 
In feeing wonders, in this palace fhown, 
‘He would 2 parting kindnefs pay to thofe 
‘Who of their wounds are yet not perfect grown. 
- . Li 
‘And by this fair pretence, whilft on the King 

Lord Aftragon through all che houfe attends, : 
Young Orgo does the Duke to Birtha bring ; 
"Who thus her ferrows to his bofom fends 5 

xXLih 
‘Why fhould my ftorm your life’s calm voyage 
vex? 

Deftroying wholly virtue's rece in one ¢ 
So by the firft to my unlucky fex, 

All in a fingle ruin were undone. 

XE~UIT. 
‘Make heav'nly Rhodalind your bride? whilft I 

Your once lov’d maid, excufe you, fince know 
‘That virtuous men forfake fo willingly 


©, Jeong cherifh’d life, becaufe to Heay’a they g0- 
3 5 : 
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XLiv. 
Let me her fervant be! A dignity,: - 
“Which if your pity in my fall Pprocureg;: 
I ftill fhall value the advancement high, 
Not as the crown is hers, but the,is yours: 
XLV. 
Ever this high forrow up to dying grew, - 
The Duke the cafket open'd, and from thence? 
(Form’d like a heart) a cheerful emrald drew; 
Cheerful, as if the lively ftone had fenfe. 
XLVI. 


’ The thirti’th carra@ it had doubled twice; - + 


Not ta’en from the Attic filver mine, 
Nor ftom the brafs, though fuch (of nobler pricey 
Did on the necks of Partbian ladies thine : ‘ 
: | XEVIE, :, : 
Nor yet of thofe which make the Ethiop proud ; 
Nor taken from thofe rocks where Bactrians 
climb ; 
But from the Scythian, and without a cloud ; 
Not fick at fire, nor languifhing with time. 
XLvirr. ; 
Then thus he fpake! This (Birtha) from my male 
Progenitors, was to the loyal the 
On whofe kind heart they did in love prevail, 
The nuptial pledge, and this f-give to thee! = 
XLIx, 
Seven centuries have pafs’d, fince it from bride 
To bride did firft fucceed; and though "tie 
5 known t 
From ancient lore, that gems nitich virtue hide, 
And that the emrald is the bridal ftone: 


Le ‘ 
Though much'rendn'd becaufe it chaftenefs loves, 
And will, when worn by the neglected wife,-- 
Show when her abfent lord difloyal proves, 
By faintnefs, and a pale decay of life; 
“an yeas 
Though emralds ferve as {pies to jealous brides, 
Yet each compar'd to this docs counfel keep ;- 
Like 2 falfe ftone, the hufband’s falfehood hides, 
Or feems born blind, or feigns a dying fcep. 
7 Ln. 
With this take Orgo, as a better fpy ; ot 
Who may in all your kinder fears be fent: . 
‘Fo watch at court,.if I deferve to die 
By making this to fade, and you lament. 
Lut. 
Had now an artful pencil, Birtha, drawn, [light 
(With grief all dark, then ftrait with joy all: 
He muft have fancy’d firft, in early dawn, 
A fudden break of beauty out of night, 
Liv. 


‘Or firft he muft have mark’d what palenefs, fear, 


Like nipping froit, did to her vitage bring . 
Then think. he fees, in a cold backward year, 
A rofy morn begin a fudden fpring. 
LY. 


Her joys (too vaft to be contain’d in fpeech) 
‘Thus the a little fpake! Why ftoop you down,. 
My plighted lord, to lowly Birtha’s reach, 
Since Rhodalind would lift you to a crown? 
' Lyn * ‘ : 
Or why do I, when I this plight embrace, 
Boldly alpire to take what you have given? 


But thus afeending from your humble faaid 


a> ; . 
-But that your virtue haswith angels place, 
And ‘tis a virtue to afpire to heav’n. 
3 ‘ “vir. ae * 
And as tow’rds heav’n all teavel ori their knees; 
So L tow'rds you, though jove afpire, will move: 
And were you crown’d, Whar could you better 
leafe : + 
* ‘Then aw’d obédiente led by bolder love? 

s Y Lyi 
If I forget the depth from whence f rife, - 
Far frum your befom banith'd be my heart; 

Or clairn a right by beauty to your cyes; 

Or proudly think, my chattity defert. ~ 
LIX. “Se 
To be your plighted bride, and then your wife, 
Will be a debt that hall be hourly paid, 
“~ TH time my duty cancel with my life. 
Lx. ‘ 
And fruitfully if heav’n ere make me bring 
Your image to the world, you tava my pride 


"No more fhall blame, than you can ‘tax the {pring 


flowers fhe cannot hide. 
ks - ix. : 
Orga; fo receive as Tam taught’ 
By duty to efteem what ere you loves 
And hope the Joy he in this jewel brought, 
Will luckier than his former triumphs prove. 
as Exit, 
For though but twice he has approach’d my fight, 
He twice made hafte to drown me in my tears + 
But now [ am above his planet’s fpite, 
And as for fin beg pardon for my fears. 
‘ LXUy 
Thus fpake fe: and with fix’d continu’d fight, 
The Duke, did all her bafhful beauties view; 
"Then they with kiffes feal'd their facred plight ; 
Like flowers ftill fweeter as they thicker grew. 
LX1v. 
. Yet muft thefe pleafures feel, though innocent, 
‘The ficknefs of extremes, and cannot Init; * 
For pow’r (love’s fhun’d impediment) has fent 
_ To teli the Duke, his monarch is in hafte: _ 
s _ EW ~~ oe. 
. And calls him to that triumph which he fears 
So as a faint forgiven (whofe breaft docs all 
Heav'n's joys contain) wifely lov’d pomp forbears, 
Left tempted nature fhould from bleflings fall. 
EXVI. : 
He often takes his leave, with love’s delay; 
And bids her hope, he with the king fhall find, 
By now appearing forward to obey, 
A means to ferve bim lefs in Rhodalind. | 
. . kxvin | : 
She weeping to her clofet-widdow his; 
Where the. with tears does Rhodalind farvey 
As dying men, who grieve that they have eyes, 


For boafting of thofe 


& 


When they throngh curtains {py the rifing day. | 
LXVIIL. ‘ 28 


‘The king has now his curious fight fuffic'd 

___ With all lott arts, in their revival view’d; * 
Which when reftor’d, our pride thinks new de- 
‘ visd: 5 “s 
“.Fathions of minds, call’d new when but re+ 

new'd} Sea ay Ain tee Se 


Vou. 1Y, Z 


-@ONDIBERT. ° 












~-Then at whofe feet 


‘Bag 
ey “LTE. = 
The bufy court prepares to move, on whont 
Their fad offended eyes the country cal; 
Who never fze enough where monarchs come} .. 
And nothing fo uncivil feems as hafle. 
pie tug a ° LXxX. . 
As men thove flow, who know they lofé their way, 
Even fo the Duke tow’rds Rhodalind does move; 
Yet he does duteous fears, and wonder pay, | 
‘Which are the firft, and dangerous figns of love. 
LXXI. . 


“All his addreffes much by Goltho were ~ P 


And Ulfinore obferv’d; who diftanr ftand ; 
Not daring to approach his prefence near ; 

But fhun his eyes to ’feape from his command ¢ 

‘ -LXXI- 

Left to Verona he fhoutd both require; 

For by remaining here, both hope to light. 
Their Hymenh’s torches at his parting fire ;. 

And not defpair to kindle them to-night. 

: Ux . 
The king his golden chariot now afcends; 

Which near fair Rhodalind, the Duke, contains; 
Though to excufe chat grace he lowly bends ; 

But honour fo refus’d, more honour gains. 

~ ¢ EXXIV. ] = 

Ajid now their chariots (ready to take wing) 

Are even by weakeft breath, a whifper Qay’ds 
And but fuch whifper as a page does bring , . 
To Laura’s woman from a houfehold maid. _. 

‘ ‘3 LXXvV. : ay 
But this low voice did raife in Laura's ear 
An echo, which from all reduubled foon, 
Proclaiming fuch a country beauty here, ° 
As makes chem look, like ev'ning to her noone 
* LEXVI, 5 . 


¢ 





“And Laura (of her own high beauty proud, 


Yet not to others crac)} foftly prays, £ 
She may appear ! bus Gartha, bold and loud, 
With eyes impatient as for conquett, ftays, 
LXXVIT, a 
Thou Aftragon, now owns her, and excus'd 
Her prefence as a maid but rudely taught, 
Infirm in health, and not to greatnefs ua'd ; 
Yet Gartha ftill calls out, to have her brought f 
LXXVITi. 
But Rhodalind (in whofe relenting breaft 
Compaffion’s felf might fit at fchool, and learn) 
Knew batbful maids with public view diftreft ; 
And in their glafs, themfelves with fear difcern; 
‘LXxix. . 
She ftopt this challenge which court-beauty made 
To country fhape; not knowing Nature’shand 
Had Birtha drefs'd, nor that herfelf obey’d 
In vain, whom conqu’ring Bictha did command. 
4 LXXx. 
The Duke (whom virtuous kindaefs foon fubdues) 
‘Though him his bonds from Birtha highly pleale, 
Yer fcems to think, that lucky he, who fucs 
* ‘To wear this royal maid’s, will walk at eafe. 
LRXxi. . 
Of thefe a brief furvey fad Birtha takes; * 
‘And Orgo’s help direéts her eye to all; ° 
Shows her for whom grave Tybalt nightly wakes; 
wife Hermegild deceiall, _ 
3H 








asa 
yh Ete Pb 
And when calm Orna with the Count the faw, 
Hope (who, though weak, a willing painter is, 
fund bufily does ev'ry pattern draw) 
., By that example could nat work amifs. 
r. LXxxi1y, ’ 
For fonn fhe fhap'd her Jord and her fo kind, 
So allof love ; tilt fancy wrought no more 
‘When the perceiv'd him. fit with Rhodalind 
But froward-painter-tike the copy tore. 
. LXXxIv, ae 
‘Ard now they move; and fhe thus rob’d, believes 
(Since with fuch hafte they bear her wealth 
a away) 
‘That they at belt, are but judicious thieveg, 
And know the noble value of their prey. 
“ é LXXXV. ne 
nd then fhe thus complain’d : Why royal maid! 
Injurious greatueis! Did you hither come, 
iWhere pow’r’s frong nets of wire were never laid? 
But childith love took cradle as at home. 
z ‘ LEXXVi. wd * 
“Where can we fafe our hasmlefs bleffings keep, 
Since glorious courts our folitude invade ? 
Bells which ring out, when th’ uncenceru'd would 
flecp ; ; 
, Falfe lights to feare poor birds in country fhade! 
ie LXXXvIE, 
‘Or if our joys their own difcov'ry make, [vours) 


Envy (whofe tongue fir(t kills whom the de- , 


Calls it our pride ; envy, the pois’nous fnake, 
‘  Whofe breath blafts maids,as innocent as flowers! 
Lxxxvitr, . 
Forgive me, beauteous greatneft, ifI grow ~ 
Diftemper’d with my fears, and rudely Jong. 
To be fecure; or praife your beauty fo 
. As to believe, that it may do me wrong! 
LXEXIX, ‘ 
_ Aud you my plighted Jord, forgive me too, 
If fince your worth and ny defedts I find, 
NM fear what you in juice ought to do; [kind. 


And praife your judgment when I doubt you 
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xe. : 
Now fudden fear o’er all her beauty’ wrought 
The, pale appearance of a killing froft ; 
And careful Orgo, when fhe ftarted, thought 
She had her pledge, the precious emerald, lofts 
r Rel. = 
But that kind heart, as conftant as her own, ‘ 
She did not mifs; "twas from a fudden fenfey 
Leaft in her lover's hea?t fome change was growny: 
And it grew pale with that intelligence... -'. 
xcir. 
Soon from her bofom fhe this emerald took : 
If now (faid the) my lord my heart deceives,: 
This flone wilt by dead palenefs make me look. 
Pale, as the fuowy ikin of lilly leaves. 
; xenn ee 
But fach’a cheerful green the gem did fling. 
Where fhe oppos’d the rays, as if the had 
Been dy'd in the complexion of the fpring, 
Or were by nymphs of Britain valleys clad ° 
XCciv. * 
Soon the with warneft paffion kifs’d. the ftone ; 
Which ne’er till then had fuffer’d an eclipfe > 
But then the rays retir'd, as if it hone - 
In vain, fo near the rubies of her lips, 
. xcv, Seon 
Yet thence remov'd, with public glory thines! . 
She Orgo bleft, who had this relic brought: - 
And kept it like thofe relics lock’d in fhrines, 
By which the Jateit miracles were wrought. 
XCVL. : 
For foon refpect was up to rev’rence grown ; 
Which fear to faperftition would Sublime, 
But that her father took fear’s ladder down; 
Lofe fteps, by which. diftrefs to heav'n. would’ 
“climb. - hers : 
xCvit, _ 
He knew, whensfear fhapes heav’nly pow'r fo juft,’ 
And terrible (parts of that shape drawn true). 
fe veils heav'n's beauty, love; which when we trufty 
Gur courage honours him to whom we fue! 








CANTO V. 


: The Argument. 
The deep defigns of Birtha in diftrefs; °.” 
Her emerald’s virtue fhows her love's fuccefsy 
” Wile Aftragon with reafon cures defpair; -~ 
And the afflicted chides for partial pray’r. . 
With grief the fecret rivals take their leave 5 


And but dark hope for hidden jove receives 


‘ 1 eeu 
‘To thow the morn her paffage to the eaft, 
Now Bietha’s dawn, the lover's day, appears! 
So foon leve beats revellies in her breait; ji 
Jind like the dewy morn ihe role in tears 5 





‘ Te atte = 
Se much the did her jealous dreams diflike, ' 
Her maids ftraight kindle by her light theie eyesz 
Which when to kez’s compar'd, poets would trike 


Such fparks to light their lamps eredaydces rife, 


. GONDIBERT: 


- Oe th et ITE. | Be ougth Ae 
But O vain jealouly! why doft thou hatte 
* ‘To find thofe evils which too foon are brovght ? 
Love's frantic valour! which fo rathly feaft 
Seeks dangers, as if none would come unfought, 
$ iy, é . 


‘As often faireft mornsfoon cover’d te, . 

. So fhe with dark’ning thoughts is clauded now; 

” Looks fo, as weaker cyes {mall objects fee, , 
Or ftudious ftatefmen who contract the brow. 


y. 
Or like fome thinking Sybil that would find 
, The fenfe of myftic words by angels given ! 
And this fair politic bred in her mind, 
Refllels as (eas, a deep defign on heay’m 


; ¥I. one 
Yo pray’r's plain temple fhie does hifte anfeen ; 
Which though not grac’d with curious coft for 
- fhow, 
Was nicely kept; and now muft be axclean 
As tears make thofe who thence forgiven go. 
i ; vin. : . 
For her own hands (by which beft painters drew 
». The hands of innocence) will make ic fhine 5 
Penance which newly from her-terrors grew 5 
Acd was, alas! part of her deep defign. 
. . VIL : 
‘And when this holy hou‘ewifery was paft, 
. Her vows the fends to Heav'a, which thither fly 
Entire; not broken by unthinking hafte ; oe 
Like finner’s fparks that in afcending dic. 
, IX ‘3 
Thence fhe departs ; but at this temple gate» 
A needy crowd (call’d by her fummons there) 
With fach affurance for her bounty wait, 
As if ne'er failing Heav’n their debtor were. 


‘ : x 3 
To thefe the ftore of antic treafure gave 
'” For fhe no money knew) medals of gold, 
hich curious gath'rers did in travel fave, 
_ And at-high worth were to her mother fold. 


| Xt 
Figures of fighting chiefs, born to o’ercome 
_ Thofe who without their leave would ali deftroy; 
Chiefs, who had brought renown to Athens, Rome, 
‘To Carthage, Tyre, and to lamented Troy. | 
I 


XI. : 
- Buch washer wealth, her mother’s legacy; 
_ And well the knew it was of fpecial prices 
But the has begg’d what Heav’n muft not deny $ 
So would not make a common facrifice, 
A xin, 
To the black temple fhe her forrow bears ; 
” Where the outbege’d the tardy begging thief; 
‘Made weeping Magdaline but poor in tears, 
Yet filent as their pictures was her grief... 


atv. P 
Her purpos'd penance the did here fulfil; {liev'd’ 


Thofe pidtures drefs’d, and the {pent lamp re- 
‘With fragrant oils, dropp'd from her filver ftill;, 
And now for thofe that there fat mourning, 
gtiev’d. . 
ae Xv. ‘ 
"Thofe penitents, who knew her innocence, .  ~ 


Wonder what parent's fia the cid bemoan 


Bsr 
And venture (though they go unpardon’d thence) 
More fighs for her redrefs than for her own. 

Mi xvI- 
Now jealoufy no more benights her face, 
Her courage beauteous grows, and grief decays 
And with fuch joy as fhipwreck’d mien embrace 
- ‘The fhore, the haftens to the houle of praife. 
. xvi. e 
And there the gem flie from her bofom took 
(With which till now the trembled to advife), 
So far from pale, that Gondiber: would look 
Pale if fhe faw bow it eut-thin’d her eyes.” 
: xviii. - aN 
Thefe rays fhe to 4 miracle prefers; 
And luitre that fuch beauty fo defies, |.‘ = 
Had poets feen (love's partial jewellers, eyes), 
Who count nought precious but their miftrels” 
XIx. + 
‘They would with grief a miracle confefs! 
She enters ftraight to pay her gratitade ; 
And could not think her beatity in diftrefs, ‘°° |“ 
Whilft to her love her lord is ftill fubdu’d. 
ase XX, i 
The altar fhe with imag’ry array’d ; 
Where needles boldly, as 4 pencil wrought, 
The ftory of that humble Syrian maid, 
“x Who pitchers bore, yct kings to Judali broughtd 
xx. j 
And there fhe of that precious linen fpreads, 
Which in the confecrated month is fpun’ 
By Lombard brides; for whom in emipty beds 
Their bridegrooms figh till the fuccecding moons 
+ WEIL f 
°Tis in that moon bleach’d by het fiiller‘lighe’; + 
And wash’d in fads of amber, till it grow 
Clean as this {preader’s hands; and thote were white 
As rifing lilies, or as falling foow. eee: T 
F XXL, ° 
The voluntary choir of birds the feeds, i 
Which oft had here the virgin-coufort fill’d; 
She diets them with aromatic feeds ; (eile 
And quench'd theif thirft with rainbow-dew dif. 
xXive’ . 
Lord Aftragon, whofe tender care did wait 
Her progrefs, fince her morn fo cloudy. broke, 
Arrefts her paifage at this temple-gate, 
And thus he with a father’s licence {poke ¢ 
xXV, : 
Why art thou now, who haft fo joyful tiv’d; — 
Ere Jove thou knew’ ft, become with love fo fad 2 
If thoy haft loft fair virtue, then be griev'd; 
Elfe fhow thou kaow’ft her worth by being glads 
. XXVE. * 
Thy love’s high foaring cannot be a crime; 
Nor can we, if a {pinfter loves a king, 
Say that her love ambitioufly does climb ¢ 
Love fecks no honour, but does honour brings 
Axvil. ; 
Mounts others value, and her own lets fall! 
Kings honoar is but little, till made much 
By fubjects tongues! elixir-love turns all 5 
To pow’rful gold, where it doea only teuch, 
. EXVINE ce tae 
Thou lov’? a prince above thine own degree t 
Degree is monarch’s art, love; nature’s law} 
ghty 


Brn 


In love's frce flate all pow’rs & levell'd be, 
‘That there affection governs more than awe, 
‘XxX1X. 
But thou doft love where Rhodalind does love ; 
And thence thy griefs of jealoufy begin 
A ‘canfe which does thy forrow vainly move; 
Since ‘tix thy noble fate, and not thy fin. 
\ . AXX, 
‘This vain and voluntary load of grief . 
~ (For fate fent love,thy will docs forrow bear), 
Thou to the temple carry’ft for relief ; 
And fo to heav’n art guided by thy fear, 
‘ . UXXIL 
‘Wild fear ! which has a commonwealth devis'd 
fn heav’n's old realm, and faints in fenates 
, _fram'd; 7 + 
Snth aa by which were beafts well civiliz’d, 
They would fufpect their tamer man untam’d. 
i XXXL, 
‘Wild fear! which has the Indian worthip made ; 
, Where each unletter'd prieft the Godhead draws 
in fach a form, as makes himfelf afraid ; e 
Bifguifing mercy’s fhape in teeth and claws. 
XXX, 
This falfe guide, feat, which does thy reafon fway, 
And turns thy valiant virtue to defpair, 
Has brought thee here to offer and to pray ; 
But temples were not built for cowards pray’r, 
+ Uxxiv, ‘ 
For when by fear thy noble reafon’s led 
(Reafon, not thape, gives us fo great degree 
Above our fubjects, bealts), then beafts mity plead 
+ A right in temple's helps, as well as we. 
. XXXV. 3 
And here with abfent reafon thou doft weep; 
. To beg fuccels in love; that Rhodalind 
May Jofe what fhe as much does beg to keeps 
Aad may at leaft an equal audience dind, 
XXXVI. 
Mork, Birtha, this unrightcous war éf prayer! 
Like wrangling ftates, you afk a monarch’s aid 
When you are weak, that you may better dare 
Lay claim to what your paflion would invade. 
i XAK VL. 
* Long has th’ ambitious world rudely preferr’d 
Their quarrels, which they call their pray’rs, to 


heav’n; : 
. And thought that heav’n would like themfelves 
have err’d, 
* Depriving fome of what's to others given. 


> Savi. 
Thence modern faith becomes fo weak and blind, 
“Thinks heav'n in ruling other worlds employ’d, 
And is not mindful of our abje& kind, 
Becaufe all {uits are not by all enjoy'’d. 
cay XXXIK. 
How fir ‘was faith, when hanibly fuits for need, 
Not choice, were made? then (free from all def- 
air, ij ; pee 
“As mod-rate birds, who fing for daily feed), 
_ Like birds, our fongs of praife included prayer. 
: KL. 
Thy hopes are by thy rival’s virtue aw’d; 
Thy rival, Rhodalind ; whofe virtue thines 
‘On hills, when brighteft planets are abroad; 
Dhine privately, like mingzs Jamips in mites. 
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xEY, eel 
The court (where fingle patterns are difgrac@s* 
Where glorious vice weak eyes admire ; 


And virtue's plainnefs is by art out-fac’d), 


She makes a temple by her veltal fire. te, 3ot 
. xt. * Y 
Though there vice fweetly drefs'd does tempt like 
blifs z 


Even cautious faints, and fingle virtue feem 
Fantaftic, where brave vice in fafhion is;." . 
Yet the has brought plain virtue in efteem. 
XU = 
Yours is 2 virtue of inferior rate ; 2 
Here in the dark a pattern, where ’tis barr’d 
From all your fex that fhould her imitate, [ward ¢ 
And of that pomp which thould her foes re- 
, ER, ~ r 
Retir’d, as weak monattics fly from care; 
Or devout cowards fteal to forts, their cells,. 
From pleafutes, which the world’s chief dangerd 
are: 
Her's pafles yours, as valour fear excels; 
XLV. 
This is your rival in your fuit to heav'’nt 
But heav'n is partial, if it give to you 
What to her bolder virtue fhould be given ; 
Since yours, pomps, virtue’s dangers, never knew 
: XLVI. < 
Your fuit would have your love with love repay’d ; 
To which art’s conquctts, when all {cence flows) 
Compar'd, are ftudent’s dreamé; and triumphs 
made [thows. 
By glorious courts and camps but painted 
XLVI. , : 
Even art’s dictator's, who give laws to fchools, = 
* Ave but dead heads; flatefmen, who empire 
move, : 
But profp’rous fpies, and vidors, fighting fools, -” 
When they their trophies rank with thofe of love. 
XLyIIL, 2 > 
And when againft your fears I thus declaim., 
(Yet make your danger more, whilft I defery - 
Your worth to hers), then wifely fear ft blame ; 
For fears are hurtfull’t when attemptsare high} 


i XEIX, 
And you fhould think your noble dangers lefs; - 


When moft my praife does her renown prefers 
For that takes off your hafty hope’s excefs; 
. And when we little hope, we nothing fear. .- 
iL ‘ 
Now you are taught your ficknefs, learn your chre 
You fhall to court, and there ferve Rhodalind; , 
Try if her virtue’s force you can endure : 
in the fame fphere, without eclipfe of mind. 
c Li. 
Your lord may there your fouls compare; for we, 
Though fouls, like flars, make not their great- 
. _nefsknown, : 
May find which greater than the other be ; 
.Phe ftars are meafur'd by comparifon ! 
Lu. 
Your plighted lord fhall you ere long prefer 
To near attendance on this royal maid ; 
Quit then officious fear ! the jealous fear 
‘Dhey are not fearful, wher to death afraid, 


GONDIBERTS 


_ int 
hele words he clos’d with kindnels, and retir’d; 
In which her quick-ey’d-hope three bleflings 
fpy'd; 
‘With joy of being near her lord, infpir’d, ‘ 
With feeing courts, and having virtue ‘ery'd! ‘ 
Liv. 
She now with jealous queftions utter’d faft, 
Fills Orgo’s ear, which there unmark’d are gone, 
As throngs: through guarded gates, when all make 
hatte 
Not giving warders time t? examine one, = \ 
Lv. 
She afk'd if fame had render’d Rhodalind - 
With favour, or in truth’s impartial fhape ? 
If Orna were to humble virtue kind, 
And beauty could from Gartha’s envy “feage ? 2 
Lvi. 
Laura (whofe fair eyes thofe but invites, 
Who to her wit alcribe the vittory) 
In conquett of a fpeechle(s maid delights ; 
And e’er to this prompt Orgo could reply,” 
Lyin. 
She afk’d in what confit the charms of court ; 
Whether thofe pleafures fo refitllefs were 
As common country travellers report, 
And fuch as innocence had caufe'to fear? - 
-OLVEE. 
What kind of angel's Shape young fav’rites take ? 
And being angels, how they can be bad? 
Or why delight fo cruelly to make 
* Fair country maids return from court fo fad? 
LIX. 
More had the atk'd (for udy warm'd her brow, 
Withthinking how her love might profp’rous be) 
But that young Wifinore approach’d her now, 
‘And Goltho, warmer with defign than the, 


a 7 Lx. 
‘Though Goltho’s hope, in Indian feathers clad, ~ 
Was light and gay, av if he meant to fly ;. 
. Yet he no farther than his rival had - 
+ Advane’d in promife from her tongue or eye. 
sa LL 
When diftant, talk'd as if he plighted were; 
For hope in dove, like cowards in the war, 
Talks bravely till the enterprife be near; 
But then difcretion dares not. venture far, 
-EXIN | 
He never durft approach her watchful eye 
With ftudious gazing, nor with fighs her cars. 
But ftill feem’d frolic, like a ftatefman's {py ; 
“Asif his thoughtful bus’nefs were not there, 
Lxqlt. 7 
F still fuperftitious lovers beauty paint =" 
(Thinking themfelves but devils), fo divine, 
Asif the thing belov'd were all a faint; 
” and ev'ry place fhe enter’d were. a fhrine, 
LxIv. 
And though laft night were the aufpicious time 


- Wha they refoly’d to quit their bafhful fears; " 


Yet foon, as to the fun when eaglets climb, 
‘They ftoop’d, and quench’d their “daring eyed 
af in tears. 
Lky. 


| And now (for hope, thar formal fentry, Mands 


_ All winds and fhow’rs, though where but vainly 
plac’d), ' 
They to Verona beg her dear commands; 
And look to be with parting kindnefs grac ‘d. 
LXVL 
Both daily journies meant, *twixt this and court + 
For taking leave is twice love's fweet repalt; 
In being fweet, and then in being thort; 
Like manna, ready fill, but cannot laf. . 
LXvIt. 
Her favours not in Hb’ral looks the gave, 
But ina kind refpecttul lowlinefs x 
Them honour gives, yet did her honour’ faves / 
Which gently thus the did to both exprefs. 
LXVIIT. a 
High heav'n that did dire& your eyesthe way * 
- To choofe. fo well, when you your friend{hip, 
made, 
Still keep you join'd, that daring envy may 
. Fear {uch united virtue to invade! 
“ LXIX. 
In your fafe breafts the noble Goridibert | 
Does truft the fecret treafure of his love; 
And f, grown confcious of my low defert,[prove, 
Would not you should that wealth for me ime 
i LXX, 
Tam a flow’r that merit not the fpring! 
And he (the world’s warm fun !) in paffing by” 
Should think, when fuch as I leave flourifhing, 
His beams to cedars a which elf¢ would die, 


Lx: 
This from his humble maid you may declare 
To him, on whom the good of human kind 
Depends; ‘and as his great'ning is your care, 
So may your carly love fucccffes fiad ! 
LXXUL 


So’ may that beanteous the, whom eithers heart 


For virtue and delight of life Srall choofe,  - 
Quit in your flege the long defence of art, 
Aud uature’s freedom in a treaty lofe. 
LXXIIL, 
This gave cold Ulfinore in love’s long night 
Sonie hope of day ; as feamen that are run 
Far northward find long winters to be fight, 
‘And in the cynofure adore the fyn. 
LSXIW, 
Tt thow’d to Goltho, not alone like day, 
But like awedding noon; who new grows ftrong 
Enongh to fpeak; but that her beanties fay 
His eyes, whofe wonder foon arrefts his tongue. 
LXXv, 
Yet fomething he at parting feem’d to fay,’ 
In pretty flow’rs of love's wild rhetoric ; 
Which mov’d not her, though orators thus fway. 
Asflemblics, which fince wild, wild mufic like, 


2 g Haj 
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CANTO VIL 


The Argument, 


Rete Ulfin reads the art to Ulfinore 

Of wifely getting, and increafing power. 

‘The rivals to Verona hafte, and there 

‘Young Goltho’s frailty does too foon appear, 
> Black Dalga’s fatal beauty is reveal’d ; 


But her defcent and ftory is conceal'd. 


a o 
Ors visn parting now with Ulfinore, 
His fludy'd thonghts, and of a grave import, 
‘Thus utter’d, as well read in ancient lore; 
‘When prudence kept up greatnefs in the court, 


, Ww. 
Heav'n guide thee, fon, through honour's flipp’ry 


. way; 
The hill, which wary painfulnefs muft climb, 
And often reft, to take a full furvey . 
Of every path, trod by experienc’d time.” , 
: ant ? 
Rife glorions with thy mafter’s hopeful morn, 
His favour calls thee to his fecret breaft ; 
‘Great Gondibert! to fpacious empire born, 
"Whole careful head will in thy bofom reft. 
a Iv. . 
“Be good! and then in pity foon be great! 
For virtuous men fhould ‘toil to compafs pow’r, 
Left when the bad poflefs dominion’s feat, 
We vainly weep for thofe whom they devour. 
poeta: 


Onur virtue without pow’r but harmlefs is! 
The good, who lazily are good at home, 
And fafely reft in doing not amifs, 
Fly from the bad, for fear of martyrdom! 


vr. 
Be in thy greatnefs ealy, and thy brow . 
: Still clear, and comforting as breaking light. 
~The great, with bus’nefs troubled, weakly bow 5 
Pow’r thould with public burdens walk upright! 
Vil. 
» We cheerfulnefs as innocence commend ! 
The great may with benign and ‘civil eyes 
‘The people wrong, yet not the wrong’d offends 
Who fecl moft wrong from thofe who them de- 


pile! ve 

e Vill, 
Since wrongs mutt be, complaints muft fhow the 
gricv’d; : 


And favourites fhould walk fill open ear’d; 
For of the fuing crowd half are reliew'd 
With he innate delight of being heard, 
emir ROUSRE eae 


a) Ix, 
Thy greatnefs be in.arms! who elfe are great, 
Move but like pageantsin the people's view; 
And in foul weather make a feorn’d retreat; 


‘The Greeks their painted gods in armour drew? 


x. 
Yield not in ftorms of flute to that diflike 
Which from the people does to rulers grow 
Pow’r (fortune’s fail) thould not for thyeat’nings 
‘ firike ; ‘ 
In boats beftorm'd all check at thofe that rows 


xl, 
Courts-little arts contemn! dark holes to fave .. 
; Retreated pow’r, when fear does friendfhip feign; 
Poor thieves retire te. woods! chiefs great and 
brave, BT yt 
Draw out their forces to the open plain. 
xu, 
Be by thy virtue bold! when that fun fhines, © 
All art’s falfe lights are with difyrace put outs | 
Her fteaightnefs thows itfelf and-crooked lines ; 
And her plain text the feeptics dare not doubt. 
xin, : 
Revenge (weak women’s. valour, and in men, 
The ruffian’s cowardice) keep from thy breaft! 
The fatious palace is that ferpent’s den, : 
‘Whom cowards there, with feerct daughter 
feat. a gt : Rah ek 
xty. 
Revenge is but a braver name for fear, 
“Cis Indians furious fear, when they are fed 
With valiant foes; whofe hearts their teeth mult 
tear 
Before they boldly dare believe them dead. 


xv. 
‘When thou giv’ft death, thy banners be difj fplay’d? 
And move not till an open foe appears! : 


} Courts lurking war thows jutiice is afraid ; 


And no broad iword, but a clofe poinard weard, 
xvi. 
To Kill thows fear darcs not more fears endure! ! 
When wrong'd, defroy not with thy focs th ; 
fame ; wa 


@ONDIBER Tio 
“he valiant by forgiving mifchief, cure; 


And it is Heav'n’s great conqueft to reclaim.~ 
Xvi. Z 
Be by thy bounty known! for fince the needs 
Qf life fo rudely prefs the bold and wife; 
‘The bounteous heart all but his God exceeds; __ 
Whom bounty beft makes known to mortaleyes. 
XVIIT. . 
wAnd to be bountiful, be rich; for thofe x 
~~ Fam’d talkers, who in {chools did wealth defpife, 
‘Taught doctrine, which at home would empire 


lofe, ae 
TE not beliew'd firft by their enemies, 
XIX, é 

And though in ruling minifters of ftate,- ~~ 

The people wretched poverty adore, ~ ‘ 
(Which fools call innocence, and wife oven hate 

As floth) yet they rebel for being poor ; 

. ‘ xx. 


And to be rich, be diligent! move on 
Like Heav’n's great movers that enrich theearth; 
Whole moments floth would fhow the world un- 
done, 


+’, And make the fpring ftrait bury all-her birth, - 


‘Would, as for feed of ftars, ftoop for the fand; 


XX 
Rich are the diligent ! who can command i 


‘Time, nature’s ftock! and could bis hour-glafe 
fall; : 





And by inceffant labour gather all. 


XXII, 


; Be kind to beauty! that unlucky fhrine -: {prey ; 


Where all love's thieves come bowing to their 
And honour fteal; which beauty makes divine; | 
» Be thou ftill kind, but never to betray! ? 

7 XXIIT, a i 
Beav'n ftudy more in nature, than in fchools ; 

Let nature's image never by thee pafs . 
Like unmark’d time ; but thofe unthinking fools 

Dafpife, who fpy not godhead through her glafs, 

f AXIV. 
‘Thefe precepts, Ulfinore, with duteous care, 

In his heart’s clofet lock’d, his faithful breaft! 
And now the rival friends for court prepare ; 

And much their youth is by their hafte expreft. 

° a ahaa mae 

They yet ne’er {aw Verona nor the court; 
‘ And cxpectation lengthens much their way 3° 
Bince by that great inviter urg’d report ; 
And thither fly on courfers of relay. . 
‘XXVI. . aaa : 
Ere ‘to his weftern mines the fun retir’d; 


" They his great mint for all thofe mines behold, 


1 

‘Verona, which in tow’rs to Heav’n afpir’d ; 
Gilt doubly, for the fun now gilt, their gold. 
Bony. Ae : xxvii | 

‘They make their entry through the weftern gate, 
A Gothic arch! where, on an elephant, * .” 

Bold Clephes as the fecond founder fate ; x 

+ Made to mock life, and only life did want.” 

XXVISI. 

Still Mtrange, and divers feem their obje@s nows 

" and ftill increafe, where’er their eyes they caft; 

Of lazy pag’ant greatnefs moving flow, ard 
Aad angry bus‘nele ruthing on ig hatte. 


a 


pa Where Dalga with 


5 exIK. 
All ftrange to them, as they to all appear; 
Yet lefs like ftrangers gaz’d than thofe they fee; 
Who this glad day the Duke’s fpe@ators were ; 
Yo mark how with his fame his looks agree. - 
. xxx. a 
And guefs that thefe are of his fighting train, 
Renown'd in youth, who by their wonder ftay’dy 
And by their own, but flowly paifage gain; 
But now much more their progrefs is delay’d = 
XXxI. : 
For a black beauty did her pride difplay 
Through a large window, and in jewels fhoncy 
As if to pleafe the world, weeping for day, 
Night had put all her tarry jewels on, 
A POOMKM 8 
This beauty gaz’d on both, and Ulfinore 
Hung down his head, but yet did lift his eyes, 


As if he fain would fee 4 little more ; . 
For much, though bafhful, the did beauty prizeg 
XXXII, 


Goltho did like a bluthlefs flatue flare; 0. 
Boldly her practi:’d boldnefs did out-look ; * 
And even for fear the would miftrutt her fnareg 
Was ready to cry ont, that he was took | 
‘ KXXIV,, et 
She, with a wicked woman’s profp'rous art, 
A feeming modefty, the window clos’d; 
Wifely delay’d his eyes, fince of his heare 
She thought fhe had fufficiently difpos’d. ., - 
XKXY. 

And he thus ftrait complain'd, ab, Uifinore’! 
How vainly glory has our youth mifled? 
The wind which blows us from the happy fhore; 

And drives us from the living to the dead. 
EXXVi. « 
To bloody flanghters,.and perhaps of thofe “ 
Who might beget fuch beauties as this maid ¢ 
The Sleepy here are never wak’d with foes; 
Nor are of ought but ladies frewns afraid. . 
rs XXRVIL , 
Ere he could more lament, alittle page, - . 
Clean, and perfum’d (one whom this dame did 
breed . ete teas By 
To guefs at ills, tao manly for his sge} 
Steps fwiftly to him, and arrefts his fteed, 
‘BEXVLIE, eel 7 
With civil whifper cries, My Jady, Sir! 
At this, Goltho alights as {wiftly pott ‘ 
As pofters mount; by ling’ring loth to err, 
As wind-bound men, whofe floth their firft ’ 








wind lo. ; . 
, ERXIX. ov” 
And when his friend advis’d him to take care; 
He gravely, as a man new potent grown, _ | 
Protefts he fall in all his fortunes thare 
And to.the houfe invites him as his own. 
“XE, : 
And, with a rival’s wifdom, Ulfinore. {aftray, 
Does hope, fince thus blind jove leads him 
Where a falfe faint he can fe oon adore, 2 * 
That to Birtha ne'er will find the way. 
XL 
They enter, and afcend; and-enter then. ~ 
black eyes does finneré draw 
bi uy : i 
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*, And with her voice holds fat repenting men; 


‘To whofe warm jet, light Goltho is but fraw. 
XLII. 
Nicely as bridegroom's, was her chamber dreft, 
Her bed, as bride’s ; and richer than a throne ; 
And fweerer feem’d than the Circania’s neft, 
‘Though built in eaftern groves of cinuamon, 
XLut & 
‘The price of princes pleafures, who ber love 


(Though but falfe ware) atrates focoftly bought: 


‘The wealth of many, but may hourly prove 
Spoils to fome one by whom herfelf is caught. 


XLIV. 
She, fway'd by finful beauty’s definy, 

Finds her tyrannic pow’r muft now expire ; 
‘Who meant to kindle Goltho with her eye, : 
But to her breaft has brought the raging fire. 

y LV. 
Yet even in fimple ot fhe ufes art; 
__. Uhoagh weepings are from loofer eyes but lakes, 
“Yet oldcit lovers fcaree would doubt her heart ; 
So well fhe weeps, and chus to Goltho fpeaks, 
XLVI. o Es 
¥ might, if Uthould atk yoyr pardon, Sir, 
Suipect that pity which the noble feel 
When women fail; but fince in this I err 
‘Yo all my fex, I would to women kneel. 
: xiv, | 
Yet happy were our fex, could they excufe 
All breach of modefty, as 1 can mine ; 
Since ‘tis from pailion which a faint might ufe, 
And not appear lefs worthy of a thrine. 
~ LVL 
:¥or my brave brother you refemble fo {fell ; 
Throughout your fhape; who fate in combat 
As you in that an inward virtue fhow, : 
By which to me you all the world cxcel. 


XLIX. 
All was he, which the good as greatnefs fee, 
. ._ Gr love canlike | in judgment match’d by none; 
Walefs it fail'd in being kind to me; 
A crime forbid to all fince he is gone, * 


le 
For though ¥ fend my eyes abroad, in hope 
’ Among the ftreams of men ftill owing here, 
‘To find (which is my paffion’s utmoft {cope) 
Some one that does his noble image bear ; 


Li 
‘Yet ftill I live reclufe; unlef it feem 
4 liberty too rude, that Lin you 
His tikenefs at {9 high a rate eftcem, ue 
As to believe your heart is kind and true. 


: ot; 
~Bhe cafts on Ulfinore a fudden look ; 
Stares like a mountebank, who had forgat 
_ His viol, and the curfed poifon took < * 4 
By dire miftake before hig antidote. 
Ly. 
Prays Goltho that his friend may ftrait forbear 
Her prefence; who (the {aid} refembled fa 
Her noble brother's crue] murderer, noe 
“As fhe muft now expire, unless he go ! 
at Liv. ‘ 
Goltho, ftill gravely vain, with formal face 
* Bids Ulfnore retire; and does psctend” 





Almoft to know her parents, and the place, 
And even to fwear her brother was his friend, 
Ly. 
But wary Ulfinore (whofe beauteous truth 
Did never but in plaineft drefs behold) 
Smiles, and remembers tales, to forward youth ...' 
in winter nights by country matrons told, 
. LYI. f 
Of witches, towns, where feeming heauties dwell, 
All hair, and black within, maids that can fly. 
Whole palaces at night are fmoky hell, 
And in their beds their faughter’d lovers lie. 
Lv. 
And thorgh, the fun now fetting, he no lights 
Saw burning blue, nor fteam of fulphur {melt ; 
Nor took her two black Meram maids for fp’rits ; 
¥et hea fecret touch of honour felt. , 
EVI, x 
For not the craft of rivalfhip (though more | 
Than ftates wife rivals ftudy intereft) 
Can make him leave his friend, til! he reftore -.. 
Some cold difcretion to his burning breatt. 
Lix, 
Though to his fears his caufe now ferious fhows;" 
Yee {miles he at his folemn moving eye; 
For luft in reading beauty folemn grows 
Asold phyficians in anatomy. 


Lx. ; 
Goltho (faid he) "tis eafy to difcern : 
hat ow are grave, and think you thould be 
05 
Since you have bus'nefs here of grave concern; 
And think that you this houfe andilady know. 
- Lx. 
You'll ftay, and have your fleep with mufic fed 5 
But little think to wake with mandrakes groans; 
Aad by a ghoft be to a garden led 
At midnight, frew’d with imple lovers bones. 
$ Lx. 
This, Goltho, is inchantment, and fo ftrange, 
So fubt’ly falfe, that whilft I tell it you, 
T fear the fpell will my wpinion change, * 
* And make me think the pleafant vifion true. 
LX. . i 
Her dire black eyes are like the ox’s eye, 
. Which in the Indian Ocean tempeft brings; ‘ 
Let’s go! before our horfes learn to fly, 
Ere the fhow cloven feet, and they yet wings! 
LXxtv, 
Bot high rebellious love, when counfell’d foon 
As fullen as rebuk’d'ambition grows ; 
And Goltho would purfue ihhat he would fhup, 
But that his happier fate did interpofe' 
Lxv. 
For at the garden gate, a fummons loud 
Enough, to fhow authority and hafte, 
Brought cares to Dalga’s brow; which like a claud. 
Did {oon her thining beauty overcast. -_ 
LXvt 
Like thieves furpris’d, whilft they divide their 
prize, 
Her maids run and return through every roém3 
Still Leeming doubtful where their fafety lies; 
All fpezking with their looks, and all are 
umd. 


\GONDIBERT, 


Lxvit. 
She, who to dangers could more boldly wake, 
With words, {wift as thofe errands which her 
heart oe sae 2 
Sends out in glances, thus to Goltho fpake t 
My mother, Sir! alas! you muft depare ! 
¥ Lxvin. ‘ o 
She is fevere as dying confeffors, 
As jealons as unabie hufbands are, 
She youth in men, like age in maids abhorss 
And has more fpies than any civil war.- 
sd od LEIx. . 
Wet would you but fubmit to be conceal’d, 
Ihave a clofet fecret as my breafty 7 
Which is to men, nor day, no more reveal’d, 
Than a clofe {wallow in his winter's neti. 
id Lxx, 
‘To this goad Goltho did begin to yield ; - 
But Ulfinore (who doubts that it may tend 
To bafe retreat, unlefs they quit the field), 
Does by example govern and defend, 
7 EXxt. ‘ 
And now his eyes even ache with longingnefa, 
Ready to break their ftrings to get abroad, 
To fee this matron, by whofe fole accefs . 
Dalga in all her furious hepes is aw’d, 
LRSM. 
Acid as he watch’d her civil Mercury, 
‘The hopeful page; he faw him entrance give, 
Not to a matron, ftill prepar’d to die, | 
* But toa youth wholly defign’d to live, ny 
a fig EXXxI, ‘ 
He feem’d the heir to profp’rous, parents toils; * 
Gay as young kings, that woo in foreign courts; 
Or youthful victors in their Perfian {poile ; 
* He feem’d like loye and mufic, made for 
{ports, : 


.Drawing your city map with coafter's care, 





= ~exxry, 3 

But wore his clothing Toofe, and loofely caft,” 

“As princes high with feafting, who to wine 

Are feldom us’d: fhow'd warm, and more ung 
“* brae’d = 
Than ravithers oppos’d in 

: EXX¥. 

Thus Ulfinore obferv’d, and would not yet 
Incivil pity, undeceive his friend; 

But watch’d the figns of his departing fit ¢ 
Which quickly did in bafhful filence end. 

Lxxvi. 

To the Duke’s palace they inquir’d their way;° 
And as they flowly rade, a grave excufe  * 
Griev’d Goltho frames, vowing he made this flay 

. For a difcovery of important ule. 
LXXVII. i 
If, Sir, faid he, we heedlefsly pafs by [come 

Great towns, like birds thae from the country 
But to be fcar’d, and on to forests fly, | , 
Let's be no travell’d fools, but rooft at ome, 
LXxvI. 3 : 
1 fee, (reply’d his friend), you nothing lack 
Of what is painful, curious; and difcreet 
In travelicrs; elfe would you not look back, 
So often to obferve this houfe and ftreet: ° 
LXXIX. 


their defign, 


Not only marking where fafe channels run, 
But where the shelves, and rocks, and dangers are; 
‘Fo teach weak ftrangers what they ought tq 
fhun, r vee 
: txt, 
But, Goltho, fly from lu{l’s experiments, * 
Whofe heat we quench much fooner than affuages 
To quench the furnace Juft, ftop all the vents j 
For, give it auy air, the flames will rage, 








POSTSCRIPT TO*THE READER. 


‘ I 4m here arrived at the middle of the third Book, | a-defign I fhail afk leave to defift, when Tam in» 


Which makes an equal half of the Poem; and { 
‘Was now by degrees to prefent you (as 1 promifed 
in the preface) the feveral keys of the main byild- 
ing ; which fhould convey you through.fuch fhort 
Walks as give an ealy view of the whole frame.— 
Butit is high time to ftrike fail, and caft anchor 
(though [ have ron but half my courfe) when az 
ithe helm 1 am threatened with death; who, 
though he can vifit us but once, feems troublefome; 
and even in the innocent may beget fuch a gravi- 

. ty, as divertsthe mufic of verfe. And 1 befeech 
thee (if thou art fo civil as to be pleas'd with what 
is written) not to take ill, that I run pot on till 
my laft gafp. For though I intended iu this po- 
em to ftrip nature naked, and clothe her again in 
se perGed. fhape of virtue; yet even ip fo worthy, 

: > see we 


terrupted by fo great an experiment as dying? 
and it is an experiment to the moft experienced 3 
for no man (though his mortifications may be 
ae greater than mine) can fay, He has already 
lied. m a Mea $e : 
At may be objected by foie (who look not on « 
verfe with the eyes of the ancients, nor with the, 
reverence which it ftill preferves among other na-_ 
tions) that I beget a poem in an unfeafonable time. ~ 
But be not thou, reader, (for thine own Gke, as 
well as nine) a common. {peCtator, that can never 
Took on great changes but with tears in his eyes: 
for if all men would obferve, that conqueft is the - 
wheels of the world, on which it has ever run,” 
the victorious would not think they have done fo 


net, and fuch admirable aRions, as mut draw 


358 
men from the noble and beautiful arts, to gaze 
wholly upon them ; neither would the conquered 


+ continue their wonder till it involve them im for- 
» Yow: which is then the mind's incurable difcafe, 
. when the patient grows fo fullen, as not to liflen 


_, 


to remedy : And pocfy was that harp of David, 
which removed from Saul the melancholy fpirit, 
that put him in a. continual remembrance of the 
revolution of empire, 

J fhail not think. I inftruct military men, by fay- 
ing, that with poefy, in heroic fongs, the wifcr 
ancients prepar’d their batiles; nor would 1 of- 
dend the aufterity of fuch, as ver themfelves with 
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them forth in new ornaments: And perhops, of 
my poem were not fo fevere a reprefentation of 
virtue, (undrefling truth even out of thole dif+ 


guifes which have been.moft in fafhion through- _ 


out the world), it might arrive at fair entertain- 
ment, though it make now for a hatbour in a 
fiorm. + * . ak 

If thou art 2. malicious reader, thou wilt re= 
member, my preface boldly confeffed, that a main. 
motive to this undertaking, was a defire of-fame 5’ 
and thot maycft likewife fay, 1 may very pofiibly 
not live to enjoy it. Truly 1 have fome years ago. 
conlidéred, that fame, like time, only gets a reve- 


the manage of .civil affairs, by putting them in | rence by Jong running; and that like a river, it is 
mind, that whilft the plays of children arc punifh- | narrowelt where it is bred, and broadeft afar off 3 
ed, the plays of men, are but excus’d under the | but this concludes it not unprofitable; for, he 


title of bufinefs. . 

But 1 will gragely tell thee (reader) he who 
writes an heroic pocm, Jeaves an eftate entailed; 
and he gives a greater gift to pofterity, than to 
the prefent age; for a public benefit is beft nrca- 
fured in the number of reccivers; and our con- 
ftemporaries are but few, when reckou'd with 
thofe who fhall fucceed. 

‘. Nor could I fit idle, and figh with fach as mourn 
to hear the drum; for if this age be not quiet 
enough to be taught virtue a pleafant way, the 
mext may be at leifure nor could I (like men 
that have civilly flept, till they are old in dark 
cities) think war a novelty: for we have all 
heard that Alexander walked after the drum, from 
$Macedon into India; and J tell thee (reader) he 
carried Homer in his pocket ; and that after Au- 
‘guitus, by many battles, had changed the govern- 
ment of the world. he and Meccenas often feafted 
very peaceably with Horace: and that the laf 
wife Cardinal (whit he was-fending armies 
abroad, and preparing againft civil invafion (took 
Wirgit and Taffo afide under the Louvre gallery, 
aad ata great expence of time and treafure, fone 


{ whofe writings divert mes from indifcretion and 
vige, becomes famous as he is an example to others 
endeavours: and exemplary writers are wifer than. 
! to depend on the gratuities of this world; fince 
! the kind looks and praifes of the prefent age, for 
teclaiming a few, are not mentionable with thofe 
folid rewards in heaven, for a iong and continual 
convertion of pofterity. - 
If thou (reader) art one of thofe, who has been 
warmed with poetic fire, I] reverence thee as my 
judge, and whilft others tax me with vanity, as iff 
the preface argued my good opinion of the work, 
I. appeal to thy confeience, whether it be more 
than fuch a neceffary affurancc, as thou halt made 
{to thyfelf in like undertakings? For when { ob- 
ferve that wricers have many enemies, fuch in- 
ward affurance (methinks) refembles that forward, 
} confidence in men of arms), which makes them to 
| proceed in great enterprife; fince the right exa- 
} mination of abilities, begins with inquiring whee 
ther we doubt ourf 4 . : 
Cowes-Calile in the fle of Wight, . ° 
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To my worthy Friend Mr. William Davenant: upon | Or did you ftrive, to leave it as a friend * 
bir Poem of Madagafcar, which be writ to the moft| To {peak your praifes, when there iqan end, 


Mlufrrious Prince Rupert. 


“J am compell’d by your commands to write 


¥ th’ frontifpiece of this, and fure | might 7 
‘With quaint conceits, here to the world fet forth 
‘The merit of the poem, and your worth 5 

Had I well fancy’d reafons to begin; 

And a choice mould, to eaft good verfes in: 

But wanting thefe, what power (alas ') have f 
‘To write of any thing ? will men rely 

On my, opinion ? which in verfe, or profe, 

Hath jutk that credit, which we give to thofe 
That fagely whifper, fecrets of the court ; 


' Having but lees for effence, from report. 


‘And that’s the knowledge which belongs to me; 
For by what's faid, I gacls at poetry. 
As when I hear them read ftrong lines, 1 ery 


, They’re rare, but cannot tell you rightly why ¢ 


And now I find this quality was it, 

"That made fome poet cite me for a wit: cs 
Now, God forgive him for that huge miftake ! 
Hf he did know; but with what pains I make 
“A verfe, he'ld pity then my wretched cafe; 
For, at the birth of each I rwift my face, 

‘As if } drew 2 tooth; 1 blot, and write, 

‘Then look as ‘pale as fome that go to fight: 
With the whole kennel of the alphabet, 


“ [hunt fometimes an hour, one rhyme to get: 


‘What I approv’d of once I Mlraight deny, 
Like an unconftant prince, then give the lie 
‘To my own invention, which is fo poor, 

As here I'd kifs your hands, and fay no more!’ 
Had 1 not feen a child with fciffors cue, 

A folded paper anto which was put 

More chance than fkill, yet when you open it, 
You'd think it had been done by art and wit: - 
So J, perhaps, may light upon fome ftrain, 
‘Which may in this your good opinion gain; 
And howfoever, if it be a plot, + - 

You may be certain, that in this you’ve got ° 
A foil to fet your jewel off, which comes 
From Madagafcar, fcenting of rich gums ; 
Before the which my lay conceits with fmell, 
Like an abortive chick, deftroy’d i’ th’ thell: 
Yet fomething I mult fay, may it prove fit;: 
Vl do the bef 1 can, and this is it. . 
‘What lofty fancy was ‘t poffefs’d your brain, 
And caus’d you foar into-fo high a train! * 
fal y the Mufes join, to make this piece- 


el what weshave had, from Rome or Greece sb ce we 





OF your mortality? if you didfo 
Envy will then fearce find you ont 2 foe! 
But let me tell you (friend) the height’ning came’ 
From the reflection of Prince Rupert’s names “> 
Whofe glorious genius caft into yoar foul, 
Divine conceits, fuch as are fit t’ enrol 
In great Apollo's court, there to renait 
For future ages to tranferibe again : 
For fuch a poem, in fo fweet a ityle, 
As yet, was never landed on this ifle : a 
I fpeak your praifes at each pore,” 
¢ little for the work; it merits more. 
: “Envimion Porters 


To my Friend William Davenant. ZS 


Tcrewnen ’mongit the firft, to fee the ftage 
(lafpir’d by thee) ftrike wonder in our age, 
By thy bright fancy dazzled; where each {cene © 
Wrought like a charm, and forc’d the audieneg 
ean 

To th’ paffion of thy pen: thence ladies went. ; 
(Whofe ablence lovers figh’d for) to repent * 
‘Lheir unkind feorn ; and coustries who by art 
Made love before, with a converted heart, 
To wed thofe virgins whom they wou'd t" abufe 
Both rendered Hymen’s pros’lites by thy mufe. 

But others who were proof ‘gainit love, did fie 
To leatn the fubtle dictates of thy wit; . 
And as each profited, took his degree, 
Matter, or bachelpr in Comedy. 
Who on the ftage, though fince they ventur’d not; 
Yet on fome lord, or lady, had their ploc 
Of gain, or favour : ev'ry nimble jc 
They fpcak of thime, b’ing th’ entrance to a feafty 
Or nearer whifper: moft thought fit to be 
So far concivded wits, as they knew thee. 

But here the ftage thy limit was, kings may 
Find proud ambition humbled at the fea, 
Which bounds dominion : but the nobler flight 
Of poefy, hath a fupremer right ~ 
To empire, and extends her large command 
Where’er th’ invading fea affaults the land. 

Ev’n Madagafcar (which fo oft hath been 
Like a proud virgin tempied, yet fill feen 
Th’ enemy court the wind for flight) doth lie 
A trophy now of thy wit’s vidtory : 
Nor yet difdains deftruction to her fate, 
Excompals'd with thy laurelin her fate. 

ous Wutam Harworon, 


8 


. 














My foul this winter has been twice about 
‘Yo thift her narrow manfion, and look out; 
‘To air her yet umpractis’d wings, and try 
Where fouls are entcrtain'd when bodies die : 
For this intended journey was to clear 
Some fubtle human doubts that vex her hete : 
And for no other caufe; howe’er the courte 
Believe (whofe cruel wits tura all to {port} 
»Fwas not to hetter my philofophy 
That I would mount, and travel through the iky, 
AAS if 1 went on nature’s embaily ; $k 
‘Whofe legate there, religion terms a fpy. 
But thefe fick offers to depart, they-call " 
A wearinefs of life, each {pring, and fall : 
And this belief (though well refolv'd before) 
Made me fo fullen, that Pll die no more 
‘Than old Chaldean prophets in their fleep; ~ 
Who ftill fome relics of their fouls, would keep, 
As 'gage for the return of what they fent, 
For vifions to the ftarry firmament. ‘ 
Thus in a dream, I did adventure out 
"Juft fo much foul, as finners giv’n to doubt, 
Of after ufage, dare forego a while : fe 
And this fwift pilot fleer’d unto an ifle, 
-Between the Southern Tropic and the Line ; 
‘Which (noble Prince) my prophecy calls thine ¢ 
‘There, on a cryftal rock I fat, and faw 7 
‘The empire of the winds, new kept in awe, 
By things fo large and weighty as did prefs 
"Waves to bubbles, or what unfwell’d to lefs s 
“The fea for fhelter haften’d to the thore ; 
Sought harbour for itfelf not what it bore: 
So well thefe thips could rule; where ev'ry fail 
‘The tubdu’d winds court with fo mild a gale, 
As if the {pacious navy Jay adrift, 
Bails fwell’d tomake them comely more than fwift: 
jAnd then J fpy’d (as caufe of this command) 
‘Thy mighty uncle’s trident in thy hand, 7 
By which myfterious figure I did call * 
"Thee chief, and univerfal Admiral | 
For wel] our Northern Monarch knows, howe’gr. 
‘Che fea is dully held, the proper {phere 
Wherein that trident fways, yet, in his hand, 
Ae turns ftrait to afceptre when on land: 
And foon this wife affertion prow’d a truth; 
For when thyfelf, with thy advent’rous youth 
‘Were difembark’d, ftrait with onc lib’ral mind, 
.. That long-loft, featter’d-parcel of mankind, 
“Who from the firft diforder’d throng did tray, 
ind then fix here, now yield unto thy fways * 


| 
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Qn olive-trees, their quivers empty hung, 
Their arrows wereunplum’d, their bows unftrung 3 
But fome from far, with jealous optics trace 
Lines of thy mother’s beauty in thy face : 
By which, fo much thou feem’ft the God of Love, 
‘That with tumultuous hafte they ftrait remove, 
And hide their niagazine of archery ; . 
Left what was their defence might now fupply 
Thy godhead, which is harmlefs yet, but know 
When thou fhalt head a fhaft, and draw a bow, 
Each then thou conquer'ft muft a lover be; 
The worft eftate of their captivity. 

What found is that! whole concord makes @ 

jar? : 
‘Tis noife in peace, though harmony in war : 
The drum, whofe doubtful mufic doth delight 
The willing ear, and the pawilling fright. 
Had wet Orion chofen to lament 
Mis gricfs at fea, on {uch an inftrument; 
Perhaps the martial mufic might incite 
The fword-fmh, thrather, and the whale to fight, 
But not to danc¢ ; the dolphin he fhould lack, » 
Who to delight his ear did load his back, 
And now as thunder calls ere ftorms do rifes 
Yet not forewarns, till jut they may furprife; 
Till the affembling clouds are met, to pour _ 
Their long provided fury in one thow’r; 
Even fo this little thunder of the drum, 
Foretold a danger juft when it was come: ,_ 
When ftrait mine eye, might ratify mine ear ; 
Aud fee that true, which heard, was but my fear,t, 
For in a firm well-order’d body flood, 
Ercdted pikes, likea young leaflefs wood ; 
And that how'd dark, they were fo clofe combin'd - 
And ev'ry narrow file was double lin'd ; 
But with fuch nimble minifters of fire, 
That could fo quickly charge, fo foon retire, 
That fhot fo faft; to fay it lighten’d were 
No praife, unto a gunner’s motion there ; 
Nor yet to fay, it lightned ev'ry where ; 
Their number thence, not fwiftnefs would appearg 
Since fo inceffant {wift; that in mine eye, : 
Lightning feem’d flow, and might be taught to fly? - 
*Tis lawful then to fay, thou didit appear 
To wonder much, although thou couldft not fear: 
Thy knowledge (Prince) were younger than thy. 
time, 

If nat amaz’d; to fee in fuch a clime, 
Where fcience is fo new, men fo exa&, 


In tactic arts, both to defign and acy. 
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Thiele from unwieldy thips (the day before) 
The weary feas difburcened on the fhore ; . 
In envy of thy hopes they hither came; . 
And envy men in war ambition name ; 
Ambition, valour; but ‘tis valour’s fhame 
‘When envy feeds it more than noble fame : 
Strait I difcern’d by what their enfign wears, 
They are of thofe ambitious wanderers; is 
‘Whofe. avaricious thoughts would teach them ran, 
As long continu’d journies as the fun: x 
And make the title of their firength, not tight, 
Ais known, and aniverfal as his light: 
For they believe their monarch hath fubdu'd : 
Already fuch a fpacious latitude : 

. That fare, the good old planet’s bus’nefa is 
Of late, only to vifit what is his : 
And thofe fair beams which he did think his own, 
Are tribute now, and he his fubject grown ; 
Yet not impair’d in title, fince they cal} 
Him kindly his Surveyor-General, 

Now give me wine | and let my fury rife, 
That what my travell’d foul’s immortal eyes 
‘With joy and wonder faw, } may rehearfe 
‘To curious ears, in high, immortal verfe ! 

‘Two of this furious fquadron did advance ; 
Commanded to comprife the public chance 
~In their peculiar fates: their {words they drew : 
And two, whofe large renown their nation knew, 
‘Two of thy party (Prince) they call’d to try 
By equal duel fuch a victory, ~ 
As gives the vidtor’s fide a full command 
Of what poffels’d by both, is neither’s land, 
And this to fave the people’s common blood ; 
By whom, although no caufe is underftood ; 
Yet princes being vex’d, they mutt take care 
‘To do not what they ought, but what they dare ¢ 
Their reafon on their courage mutt rely, 
Though they alike the quarrel juftify, 
And in their prince’s kind indiff’rent eye 
Are duteous fools, that either kill, or die, 
This fafe agreement by the gen’ral voice 
. Was ratify’d with vows, then ftraight thy choice 
~ For the encounter (Prince) with greedy eye 
I did entirely view, and both I fpy 
March to the lift, whilft either’s cheerful look 
Foretold glad hopes of what they undertook, 
‘Their looks; where fore’d ftate clouds, ne’er ftrive 
fo lour, . 
As if {weet feature, bus’nefs could make four: 
Where folemn fadnefs of a new court face, 
Ne’er meant to fignify their pow’r or place. 
You may efteem them lovers by their hair; 
‘The colour warns no lady to defpair ; 
And nature feem'd to prove their ftature fuch, 
As took not {cantly from her, nor too nich ¢ 
So tatl, we can’t mifname their ftature length, 
Nor think ’t lefs made for comelinefs than ftrength. 
Their hearts are more, than what we noble call, 
And ftill make envy weary of her gall. 
Se gentle foit; their valours with more cafe, 
Might be betray'd to fuffer than difpleage: 
Compar'd to lovers, lovers were undone; 
Since ftill the be& gain by comparifon. 
Of thefe, the godlike Sidney was a type, 
‘Whofe fame fill grows, and yet is ever ripe; 





e6x 
Like frnits of Paradife, which honght could blaft 
But ignorance; for a defire to tafte, - : 
And know, produe’d no curfe ; but neut’ral wilh, 
When knowledge made indiff’rent, good, and ith, 
So whilft our judgment keeps unmix'd, and purey 
Our Sidney’s full grown fame will fill endure 
Sidney, like whom thofe champions ftrive to gracty 
The filent remnant of poor Orpheus race. 
Firft thofe, whom mighty numbers fhall infpire z 
Then thofe, whofe eafier art can touch his lyre. 
And they prote& thofe who with wealthier fate.» 
Old Zeuxis lucky pencil imitate. 
And thefe who teach Lyfippusimag’ry; * 
Forms, that if once alive, would never die! 
Which though no offices of life they tafte, 
Yet, like th’ elements (life’s prefervers) laft! 
An art that travels much, deriv’d to us 
From pregnant Rome, to Rome from Ephefust> 
But whither am | fled? a poet’s fong. 
When love diredts his praife, is ever iong. 

The challenge was aloud, whilft ew’ry where 
Men ftrive to show their hopes, and hide their fearg 


a, 


“| They now flood oppofite and near: a while 


Their eyes ehcounter'd, then in fcorn they fmile. 
Such did difguifethe fury of his heart, 

A fafe and temp’rate exercife of art op 
Seem’d to invite thofe thrufts they moft decline, 
Receive, and then return in one true line, 

As if, all Archimedes’s fcience were 

In duel both exprefs’d, and better’d there. _ 

Each ftrove the others judgment to fupprefs = 
Stood ftiff, as if their poftures were in brafs. 

But who can keep his cold wife tethper long, 
When honour warms him, and his blood is young 
Thofe fubtle figures they in judgment chof : 
As guards fecure, in rage they difeompofe : 

Now hazard is the play, courage the main, 


4 Which, if it hits at firft, affures the gain : 


But honour throws at all, and in this ftrife, 

When honour plays, how poor a ftake is life ? 

Which foon (alas!) the adverfe fecond found 

Made wife, by the example of a wound : 

But gamelter’s wifdom cver comes too late, 

So dear ’tis bought, of that falfe merchant fate ¢ 

For our bold fecond by that wound had won 

The treafure of his ftrength; whil quite ume . 
* done, r : 

He fhrunk from this unlueky {port: but now 


| More angry wrinkles on his rival’s brow 


Appear’d, thag hundred lions wear; and all 
His ftrength he ventures on our principal : 
Who entertain’d his ftream of fury fo, 

As feas meet rivers whom they force to flow 
It is repulfe makes fivers fwell, and he : 
Fore’d back,.got courage from our viGory.s - 
Rivers that feas do teach to rage, are tofa'd, 
And troubled for their pride, then quickly loft: 
So he was taught that anger, which he fpent 


| fo make the other’s wrath more prevalent, 


For in the next affault he felt the beft, . 
Firfl pare of man (the monarch of his breaft), 
To ficken in its warm and narrow throne, 

His rival’s hafty foul, to fhades unknown 

Was newly fied, but his made greater hafte, 
Hig fears had fo much fenfe of Luffecings paft x, 


Such danger he difeerh’d in’s viStoi’s eye, - + 

‘Whom he believ’d, fo fill’d in viftory ; 

As if his foul fhould near his body flay,. - . . 

'The cruel heavens, would teach him find a way 

‘To kill that too, by which, no pride (we fee) 

Can make us fo profané as mifery ? ae 

‘This when their camp beheld, they ftrait abjure 

"That pity in their vow ; which to fecure 

The public blood, ventur’d their hopes, and fame 

On two, caufe they could die, were cenfur’d tame ; 

And to exhort, fuch vex’d, and various minds, 

‘Were in a form, to reconcile the winds, 

‘With whifper’d precepts of philofophy : 

Arms and religion feldom can comply. . -., . 

‘Their faith they break, andin a body draw | 

‘Their loofer ftrength, to give the victors laws ; 
Charge! charge! the battle is begun! and now 

“Y faw thy uncle’s anger in thy brow : 

Which hike heaven’s fire, doth feldom force affume, 

Or kindle till tis fic it fhould confume : 

Heaven’s flow, unwilling fire ; that would not fall, 

"Filltwo injurious cities feem'd to call 

With cheir Joud fins, and when twas tinte it muft 

Dettroy ; although it was feverely juit 

"Fo thofe, fo much perverted in their will s 

"The righteous faw the fire, yet fear’d no ijl, 

So carelcfs fafe, here all the natives were, - 

‘Who ftoad, as if too innocent to fear, 

Asif they knew thy uncle bred thy fate, 

And his juft ariger thou didft imitate. ‘ 

But thy as foes, who thought the morn did 

rife, 

For no chief caufe, but to falute their eyes; 

Are now inform’d by death, it may grow night 

‘With them, yet others ftill enjoy the light: 

For ftrait (methought) their perifh’d bodies lay 

"To foil the ground they conquer’d yefterday. 

©! why is valour priz’d at fuch a rate? 

: (0 if a virtue, why fo fool’d by fate? 

"That land, atchiev’d with patient toil, and might 

‘Of emulous encounter in the fight, : 

‘They muft not only yield when they matt die,’ 

But dead, it for the victor fructify. 

And now our drums fo fill each adverfe ear, 

‘Their fellow’s groans, want room to enter there; 

Like thips near rocks, when ftorms are grown fo 

» high, ~ 
"They cannot warn each other with their cry: 


Ev’n fo, not hearing what would make them fly, ; 


All flav'd and funk for fad focicty : 
"Their wounds are fuch, the neighb’ring rivers need 
‘No iprings to make them flow, but what they 
bleed: : 

‘Where fithes wonder at their réd-dy’d flood, * 
And by long nourifhment on human blood, 
‘May grow fo near akin to men, that he 
‘Who feeds on them hereatter, needs muft be 
Efteem’d as true a Cannibal as thofe - 
Whofe lufeious diet is their conquer’d foes, 

Sure Adam, when himlelf he firft did fpy ~ 
So fingular, and only in his eye; 
‘Yet knew all to that fingle felf pertain’d, - 
Which the fun faw, or elements fufiain’d ; 
He not believ'd, a race from him might come - 
‘Go num’rous, that to make new efispring room, 


be 
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| Is now the beft excufe of natiiFe;, why 


Men, long in growth, fo eafily muf die. 

Eden, which God did this firft princé allow, 

Bat as his privy-garden then, is now ‘ 

A fpacious country found ; elle we fupply ‘ 
With dreams, not truth, long lot geography — <- 
And each high ifland then (though ne’er fo wide} 
‘Was but gs mount, by nature fortify’d ; 

And every fea wherein thofe iflands float, 


} Moft aptly then he might have call’d his moat. - 
| Parts, and divifions were computed fmall, ° : 


When rated by his meafure that had all: 
And all was Adam’s when the world was new; 
Then ftraight that all, fuccecded to afew; acs 
Whilft men were in their fize, not number ftrong;’ 
But fince, cach couple is become a throng : 
Which is the caufe we bufy ev'ry wind 2 EP 
(That fudious pilots in their compafs find) [come 
For lands unknown: where thofe who fir do 
Are not held ftrangers, but arrive at home; : 
Yet he that next fhall make his vifit there, 
Is punith’d for a {py and wanderer : 
Not that man’s nature is averfe from peace 5 
But all are wifely jealous of increafe: 
For eaters grow fo faft, that we mult drive. 
Our friends away to keep ourfelves alive : 
And war would be lefs needful,.if to dies” , 
Had becn as pleafant as to multiply. snl 
Forgive me, Prince: that this afpiring flame 
(Firft kindled as a light, ta fhow thy fame) 
Confumes fo faft, and is misfpent fo long, 
Ere my chief vifion is become my fong, 
Thyfeif | faw, quite tir’d with viQory;  -» 
As weary grown to kill, as they to dic : 
Whilft fome at laft, thy mercy did enjoy, toss 
*Caufe ’twas lefs pains, tu pardon than deftroy.s' ~ 
And thy compaffion did thy army pleafe, : 
In mere belief, it gave thy valour eafe, 
Here in a calm began thy regal fway ; - 
Which with juch cheerful hearts, all did obey 
As if-no law, were jufter than thy word : 
Thy fceptre ftill were fafe, without a fword, +” 
And here chronologers pronounce thy ftyle; 
The firft true monarch of the Golden Iles 
An ifle, fo feated for predominance, : 
Where naval ftrength its power can fo advan 
That it may tribute take, of what the eaft- 
Shall ever fend in traffic'to the weft. x 
He that from curfed Mahomet derives 
His finful blood : the Sophi too, that ftrives 
To prove, he keeps that very chair in’s throne, 
The Macedonian youth laft fat upon: ae 
And he, whofe wilder pride, makes him abhor’ 
All but the fun, for his progenitor ; 
Whofe mother fure, was ravifh’d in a dream, ., 
By fome o’er hot, lafcivious noon-day beam ; 
From whence, he calls himfelfy the Wealth’ of © 
~, Sight, waht 
The Morn’s Execitor, the Heir of Light: 
And he, that thinks his rule extends Jo far, 
He hopes, the former three his vaffals are: 
Compat’d to him, in war he rates them lefs, 
Than corporals; than conftablesin peace : 
And hopes the mighty Prefbyter ftands bare 











in rev'ronee of his name, and will not darg - 


To wear (though fick) his perple turban on - 
* ‘Within a hundred leagues of his-bright throne. 
S,_ Thefe mortal gods, for traffic fill difperfe 
“Their envy’d wealth, throughout the univerfe ; 
) -In caracks, built fo-wide, that they want room: 
: In narrow feas ; or in a junc, whofe womb 
So fwells, as could our wonder be fo mad, 
To think that boats, or thips their fexeshad; 
+" Who thenr beheld, would fimply fay, fure thére 
. Are near their time, and big with pinnaces ; 
Yet though fo large, and-populous, they all 
Mutt tribute pay, unto thy admiral. 
, Now wealth (the caufe, and the reward of war) 
Is greedily explor’d ; fome bufy are 
In virgin mines ; where thining thining gold they fpy, 
‘That darkens the celeftial chemic’s eye: 
I with’d my foul had brought my body here, 
Not as a poet, but @ pioneer. 





Some near-the thore are*fent to dive ; 
5 Whilft with ‘their ‘long Fetentive Tbeath "they 
ftrive 
E ‘To root up coral trees, where mermaids I lie,” 
 — Sighing beneath thofe precious boughs, and:die 


be abfence of their fealy lovers loft 

If midnight ftorms, about the Indian coaft. 

Some find old one that lay gaping there 

For ev'ry new, frefh flood, a hundred year; 

From thefe' they rifle peatle, whofe pond’rous fize 

Sinks weaker divers, when they ftrive to rife : 

So big, on carckonets were never feen, 

But where fome well-trufs'd giantefs is queen ; 

For though they're otient, and defign to deck, 

‘Their weight would yoke-a tender ladies neck. 

Some.climb, and fearch the rocks, till cach have 
found 

A faphire; ruby, and a diamond : 

‘That which the fultan’s glift’ring bridedoth eer; 

‘To thefe would but a glowworm's eye ap 

‘The Tufcan dukes jar’d, fhows fick, and duck; 

Thefe living ftars, and his a dying fpark. 

And now I faw (what urg’d my wonder more) 
Black fuds of ambergreafe, float to the fhore + 
Whilft rude dull mariners, who hardly can” 

- Diftinguith buff, or hides, from cordovan, 

(Since loves they never wear) this ointment ule, 
¢, but fupple their parch’d hoes. 
jaften to the woods, and there 

tafte and odour, ev'ry where 
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Are feen; that the merabolan by fome © 

Is flighted as a courfe four winter plumb.' 

Then new temptation make them all'in love. 

With tetiges till invited toa grove, 

They ftrai ofe filken’ madi weeternieps 

That arse fo fat on leaves of mulberry; 

The Perfian worm (whofe weary fammer toile 

So long hath been the ruffling courtiers {poils) 

Compar’d tothefe, lives ever lazily,» ~ 

And for neat fpinning i isa bungling fly! 
Such hopes of wealth difcern’d, *tis hard to fay 

How gladly reafon did my faith obey ; ' 

As if that miracle would now appear, 

‘Which turns a’poet to an ufurer: 

But reafon foon will without faith confpire, 

To make that eafy which we per ere 

Nor, Prince, will { defpair, though all is thine, 

That pioneers now dig from every inine ; ng 

‘Though all, for which on flipp’ry roeks they ftrives” 

ee gather when in feas they. breathlefs dive ; 
ough poets fuch unlucky prophets are, 

As ftill foretell more bleffings than they saret: 

Yet when thy noble choice appear’d, that by 

‘Their combat firft prepar’d’ thy vidtory ssa 

Endimion, and Arigo ; who delight 

In numbers, and make {trong my mufes flight}. . 

Thefe when I faw, my hopes could not abftaing, ~ 

To think it likely bmighttwirla chain. = 

On a judicial-bench ; learn to demur, « 

And fleep out trials in a gown of fur : 

Then reconcile the rich, for De pmeione gloves,: 

The poor for Godfake, or for fugar-loaves ! 

When I perceiv'd, that cares‘on wealth rely, < % ° 

That I was deftin'd’ 55 coe . bighe 

And early gouts; foul ina ftrange in 

From this rich Br ihe bigs herhatty flight ; ae 

And tomy half dead body did return,» Py 

Which new infpir’d, rofe cheerful asthe morn, |. * 
Heroic Prince, may ftill thy acts,’and name, > 

Become the wonder and Set of fame; 

May ev'ry laurel, ev’ry m: bough, z 

Be ftrip’d for (erenticeedoed ans load thy. brows 

‘Triumphant wreaths, which ’caufe they never fades 

Wife elder times, for kings and poets made: 

And I deferve @ little {prig of bay, st 

To wear in Greece on Homer’s holiday; pat, 

Since { affume, when I thy battles write, 

That very flame, which warm’d thee in the fight, 
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Elyfium. To-the Duchefe of Buckingham. 
Mapam, 

So flecps the anchorite on his cheap bed, 

( Whote fleep wants onlylength toprove him dead) 
As I laft night, whom the {wift wings of thought, 
Convey’d to fee what our bold faith had taught; 
Elyfium, where’reftored forms ne'er Side 

Where growth can need no feeds, nor light a 
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ds frail expence = 





The joys which in our ftelh, 
Of ftrength, through age, were loi} t our injur’d 
fenfe, y 


We there do meet again; ‘and thofe we tafe 
Anew, which though-devour'd, yet ever lat: 
The featter’d treafure of the fpring, blown by - 
Autumn’s rude winds from our difcovery 5 x 
Lilies, and-rofes; all that’s fair and {weet, 
There-reconcil'd to their fir roots we mest; 
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Ploy Sead thofe triumphant lovers 

"Whofe paflions knew on earth fo littl 

~ Like angels they ne’er felt what Ie 

© Virtue was firft their nature, then : 
‘There, toiling victors fafely are polfeft, 
‘With fervent youth, eternity,.andreft ; 










To teach the conquer’d, victory, could yicld ‘ 
‘Themfelves again; as if true glory were 
‘To bring the foe te-courage, not to fear, 
‘There are no talki 
- Nor for the caufe, but fora theme to boait ; 
As if they ftrave enough for fame, that fought 
‘Go have their battles bettcr told, than foughti . 
‘There Ia veftal’s thadow firit did {py, 
~ Who when alive with holy houfewifery, 








hand 





yet 


So bufy ftill, ftrewing her fpice, and then 
‘Removing coals, vexing the fire again, 
Asif fome queafy goddefs had profefs'd 
"To tafte no fmoke that day, but what fhe drefs'd: 
‘« ‘This holy coil the living kept; but far 
= © More bufy now, with:more delightful care 
\ Than when the wateh'd the confecrated flame, 
‘ Sh?attends the thade of gentle Buckingham ; 
‘Who their unenvy’d fins, with chaplets crown’d :, 
*And with» wife: fcorn; {miles on the prophet’s 
wound ; 
_ He call’d ic fo, for though it towch’d his heart, 
‘His nation feels‘the rancour, and the fmart. 
4 La the Quecn, entertain'd at night by the Gountefe of 
. A ow 7 


gee va Anghefeye 
| Fair ay unfliaded lights or as the day d 
Jn, its firtt bire; when all the yea*-was May ; 

eet, as the altar’s fmoke, or as the hew 

led bud, fwelltd by the early dew ; 
Smooth, as the face of waters firfl’appear'd, 

“Bre tides began to ftrive, or winds were heard: 
Kind a8 the willing faints, and calmer far, 

"Than in their fleeps forgiven hermits are : 

You that are'more, than our difereeter fear 

“> Dares praifé, with fuch full’ art, what make you 
S _- here? A . 

-.» Here, where the fummer is fo little feen, 

That leaves (her cheapeft wealth) {carce reach at 
ve Hie green ne?” Ps ‘ 
- You Caer: as if the filver planet were 
* ‘Mifled.a while from her much injur’d fphere, 
‘And t’ eafe the travels of her beams to-night, 

In this {mall lanthorn would contract her-tight, 
In Remembignce of Mr. William Shatfpeare 


4 > _ k 
. Beware (delighted poets!) when you fing 
"To welcomé nature in the early {pring : 
Your num’rous feet not tread 
"The-banks cf Avon ; for each flower 
(As it ne'er knew a fun or fhower) 
4 Harigs there, the penfive head. 
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Each tree, whofe thick and {preading growth hath - 
made 
Rather-a night beneath the boughs, then fhade, 
(Unwilling now to grow.) 





“But they were fuch, who when they got the fieldp 


Greeks, who theig blood loft, 


_ Trick’d up. in lawn, and flow'ry wreaths (each 





-Cleain as her thoiights) did ‘fore the altar ftand: . 


Looks like the plume a captain wears; 

hofe rifled falls are fteept i’ th tears 

»- Which from his laft rage flow. 
5 HL 
The piteous tiver wept itfelf away 
Long fince (alas!) to fuch a fwift decay,. 
; ‘That reach the map, and look 
If you a river there can fpy : 
And -for a river yout mock’d eye, . 
Will find a thallow brook. 


For the Lady Olivia Porters A prifeit ipon a News 


rs LSet 
Go! hunt the thiterernitoes and prefent 
His wealthy ikin, as this day’s tribute fent 
To miy Endimion’s love; though the be far 
More gently finooth, more foft than ermines are! | 
Go! climb that réck!-and when thou there haft 
found 










nt when 
‘Th'df found (to trcuble the nize fight of men) | | 
A fwelling pearl ; and fuch whofe fingle worth, ' 
Boatt all the wonders which the feas bring forth $ 
Give it Endimion’s love || whofe ev’ry tear, 
Would more enrich the fkilful jeweller. : 
How I comntand ?. how flowly they obey ? : 


The churlifh Tartar, will not hunt to-day : 
Nor will that lazy, fallow Indian ftrive 
To climb the rock, nor that dull Negro dive, 
“Thus poets-like to kings (by truft deceiv'd). 
Give ofthér what of, than receiv'd. “ 
Marquis of Wincbefler, 
In care, left nt’rous lover may 
(T*inereafe his love) caft his own ftock away} 
{ (that find, th’ ufe of grief isto grow wife) 
Forbid all traffic now, “twixt hearts and eyes $ 


. 


Our remnant love, let us difcreetly fave, 
Since not augment; for love lies im the grave. 
Left men; whofe patience is their fenfes floth, 
That only live, t’ expect growth 
Of what the following fi mer flowly yiclds; , 
Whofe fair Elyfum, is their furrow’d fields,. i 
Left thefe, fhould fo much prize mortality 5° \ 
They ne'er would reach the wit, or fai 

Know fummeér comes no more; to the 

Our fun is gone; the hopeful fpring is 

And left kind poets that delight to raife ~ 
(With their juft truths, not ecitafy of praife) 
Beauty to fame; Should rathly overthrow 

The credit of their fongs; {let them know \ 
Their theme is loft ;fo loft, that ‘I have griev’d, 
They never more can praife, and-be belicv’d. 


To Endimion Porter, upon bis Recovery froma long 
x Stcknefis poke 

Jest fo the fun doth rife, as if lat night 
He call’d to’ accownt the moon, for all the light 
She ever ow’d ; now looks fo full of fcorn, 
And pride; as the had paid him all this morn | 
So clear a'day, timely foretéls; | now 
Shall *fcape thofe clouds, that hung upon my brow, 
Whilft Uchy ficknefs mourn’d; and iefs did floepgit“ 
Than faithful widows, that fincerely weep,” 
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“a true prefage | My hopes no fooner tell 

What they defi:’d, but ftraight I find thee well, 
Blefs'd be the lars; whole pow'rful influence 
Oar healths, by minerals, and herbs difpenfet 
And that's their chiefeft ule: who thinks that fate 
So many ftars did purpofely create, 

And them fo large, merely for fhow, and light, 
Concludes, it took lefs care of day than night. 
“Since thou art fafe,thofé numbers will be lof, 
Whith I laid up;to mourn thee asa gho : 
Uniefs ¥ fpend them on fome tragic tale, .., 
Which lovers fhall believe, and.then bewail : 
Next term, prepare thee for the theatre ! 
And until then, referve thy @silful ear; 
For I will fing imagin'd tragedy, - 

*Till fates repent their effence is fo high . 

" From paffion rais'd, ’caufe they can ne’er obtain 

To tafte the griefs, which gentle poets feign. 


‘Upen the Nuptial: of Charles Lord Herbert, and the 
Lady M. Fillers. 

Roses ’till ripe, and ready, to be blown, 
‘Their beauty hide, whilit it is.yet their owns 
*Lis ours. but in expeGance, whilft th’ are greens 
And bafhfully they bluth when firft ‘tis feen, 
As if to fpread their beauty were a crimes 
A fault in them, notin all ripening time. 
So ftands (hidden with vails) in all her pride. 
Of carly flourifhing, the bathful bride! 
And "till the pricit, with words devoutly faid; 
Shall ripen her a wife, that’s yet a maid, 
Her vail will never off; fo modeft {till, 
And fo exprefs’d by nature, not by kill, 5 
‘That {ure the drefy’d her looks when the did rife, 
Not in her glafs, but in her mother’s eyes. 
The jolly bridegroom ftands; as he had ta’ea 

” And led love trongly fetter’d in a chain s 
Forgetting when her vails are laid afide, 
Himfelf is but a-captive to the bride, H 
‘The prieft now joins their hands, and he doth find 
By myftery divine, i in both one mind, : 
Mix’d and difpers’d; his {pirits fhrait begin 
{As they were rap’c) to ves, and talk within 
His temples {weat, whilft he ftood filent by, 
Not as prepar'd to blefs, but t prophecy = 

*What needed more ? fince they muft needs poffefs, 
All he foretold, though he thould never blefs 
And bleffing unto.fuch as mot reflores, 
Or bu€ Mppcats what was their anceftors, 

Epitaph on 4. Walker. 

~Envy'p and lov'd, here lies the prince of mirth! 
“Who laugh’d at the grave bus'nefs of the earth, 
Look’d on ambition: ftatefmen with fuch eyes, 
As might difcern them guilty, could not wife. 
‘That did the noife of war, and battles hear, 
As mev'd to fmiling | pity, not to fear : 
Thought fighting princes at their dying fad; 
Beliew'd both victors, and the congzer'd, mad: 
Might have been rich, as oft as he would pizafe 5 
Bur ways to wealth, are not the ways to eafe. 
‘The wit and courage of his talk, now refts, 
Jn their i. impatient keeping that fale jefls; 
His jefts, who e’er fhall father, and repeat 
Small mem’ry needs, but let’s eflate be great; 
Danger fo feafon’d them, cach hath fale left, 
“Will yet undo the:poor for one imail thefts 3 

* Nos. TV. & 
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The rich, that will own them, whate’er they pay» 
Shali find, ’tis twice a-weék ftar chamberday. 


Elezy on 8. Hafstrick, fain in bis youthyin a duel. 
Now in the blifid and quiet time of night, | 
So dark as if the funerai of light 
Were celebrated:here; whither with flow, 
Unwilling feet, fad virgins do you go? 
Where have you left your reafon, and your fear? 
What mean thofe violets that downward wear 
Their heads, as griev’d, fince thas employ’d they 
grew? 
Lilies, fearch’d by your looks, to their pale hue! 
Rofes, that toft their blufhes on the bough, 
Ang laurel ftol'n from fome dead poct’s brow't 
Thefe, and your loofer hvir, fhow that you coms 
Tu featter both, on that relenting tomb, 
But ftay! by this moift pavement it appears, 
Some ladies have been earlier herewith tears 
Than |, or you; and we éan guefs no more,” 
Thofe that fuccced, by thefe that diopp'd before ; 
Than by the dew, fall’n ina cowflip’s womb, 
Heav'ns treafury of thow’rs that are to come, {fpy. 
The curtain’s drawn! look there and you fhall 
The faded god of your idolatry! _ 
Cold as the fegt of rocks, fifent in thade 
As chaos lay, before the winds were made. 
Yet this was once the flow’r, an whom the ey 
So fimil’d,as if he never fhouid decay : 
Soft as the hands of love, fmooth as her brow ; 
So young in thow, ag if he still iould grow ; 
Yet perfefted with all the pride of Nrength, ‘ 
Equal in limbs, and fquare unto his length: 
And though the jealous world hath underftood, 
Fates only feal'd the firlt creation good ; 
This modern work (ftérn fates!) rofe ap to prove 
Your ancient-fkill retain’d, but not your love: 
Could you have lov’d, you had with carefal fight 
Preferv’d, what you did frume with fuch delight, 
O, let me fum his crimes, let me relate 
Them ftrictly as his judge, nut advocate; _ 
And yet the greateft number you fhall find 
Wers errors of his youth, not of his mind: 
For had his jealous courage been fo wile, 
As to believe irfelf,.not others eyes ; 
Had he not thought his little patience tame, 
In fuff'ring quiet men, t’ enjoy a fanie; - 
He might have-tiv’d to fo great ufe, that E . 
Had writ his ate, and not his elegy. . 
Go, gentleft of your fex! fhould I relate 
With bolder truth, th’ unkindnefs of his fate, 
(Too fri, to flefh and blood) T might infufe 
A fchifiy in your religion, and my mufe: 
Yet this would be excus’d, fince all we gain 
By grief, is but the licence to complain, 
To the Quten upon a New-years day, : 
You of the guard make way ! and you that keep 
The prefence warm, and quiet whilft you fleep, 
Permit me pafs! and then (if any where 
Employ’d) you angels that are bufiett here, | 
And ave the ftrongeft guard, although unfeen, 
Conduét me near the chamber of the queen! 
Where with fuch reverence as hermits ule 
Atricheft shrines, 1 may prefent my mafe: 
Awake ! falute, and fatisly thy fight, 
Not with the faintiag fun’s, but thine own light? 
ag 3I 
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Let this day break from thine own filken f{phere, 
Thi- day, the birth, and infant of the year! ° 
Nor is there need of purpic, or of lawn 
‘Yo velt thee in ; were but thy curtains drawn, 
Men might fecurely fay, that it is morn, 
‘Thy garments ferve to hide, not to adorn! 
Now the appears, whillt ev'ry look. and fmile, 
Difpenfes warmth, and beauty through our ifle ¢ 
‘Whilt from their wealthieft cafkets, princes pay 
Hier gifts, as the glad tribute of this day ! 
‘This day, which time fhall owe to her, not fate ; 
Becaufe, her early eyes uid it create. [bring 
Bat O! poor poets! Where are you? - Why 
You not your goddefs now an offering ? 
“Who makes your numbers {wift, when they mov'd 
; flow, [flow, 
And when they ebb’d, her influence made them 
Alas! I know your wealth: the laurel bough, 
‘Wreath'd into circles, to adorn the brow, 
Is all you have: but go, thefe ftrew, and fpread, 
In facrifice, wherever fhe fhall tread, 
And e’er this day grow old, know you fhall fee 
Each leaf become a fprig, each {prig a tree, 


u, . Te Endimion Porter. 
‘Woutn thou wert dead! fo ftritly dead to: me, 
‘That, nor my fight, nor my vex’d memory 

» Could reach thee more: fo dead, but that to name 
‘Thou wert, might give the faucy lie to fame; 
‘That the boid fons of honour, and the mild 
Race of lovers (both thy difciples fil’d) 
Might atk ; who could the firft example be 
“To all their good ? yet none fhould mei.tion thee: 
Knocking at my breaft, when this hcur is come; 
T hope, I once fhall find my heart at home. 
Say thou art dead; yet whifper’t but to me; 
For thould thy fo ‘wel!-fpeut mostalicy 
End to the world, and that fad end be known, 
3 might (perbays) Mill live, but live alone : 
‘The better world would follow thee, and all 
“‘Vhat 1 fhould gain by that large funcral 
‘Would be, the wanton vanity to boaft, 
‘What they enjoy, was from my pleaty loft, 


Lo she Counte/s of Carlifte, on the Death of the Earl 
ber Hifband., : 
‘Tus cyprefs folded here; ipttead of lawn, ° 
‘Thefe tapers winking, and thefe curtains drawn; 
‘What may they mean; unlefs to qualify 
And check the luftre of your eye, you'll try 
To honour darknefs, and udorn the night, 
So firive, thus with your lord. to husy light. | 
“ Call back your abfene beautics to your éare; 
‘Though clouded. and conceal’d, we know you are 
‘The morning’s carlieft beam, life of the day, 
‘The even’s lat comfort, and her parting ray ! 

But why'thefe tears, that give him no relief, 
For whom you wafte the virtue of your grief? 
Such, as mignt be preferib’d the earth, to drink 
For cure of her ld curfe; tears you would think 
‘Too'rith to warer (if ye knew their price) 

‘The chicfett plane deriv’d from Paradife. 

But O! where is a poct’s faith? how far fare. 
‘We are milled: how falic we lords ef numbers 
Our love is paifion, our religion, rage ! 

Since, to {ecure that mighty heritage , 
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Entail’d upon the bay, fee how I ftrivt 2 
To keep the glory of your looks ative; 
And to perfuade your gloomy forrows themee, 
As fubt'ly knowing, your kind influence 
Is all the precious ftock, left us t’ infpire, « 
And feed the flame, of our eternal fire. — 
But I recanc: ‘Tis fit you mourn a while, 
And wink, until you darken all this ifle ; 
More fit, the bay should wither too, and be 
Quite loft, than he thould lofe your obfequy +: 
He that was once your lerd; who ftrove to get 
‘That title:’caufe nought elfe could make him great; 
A title, by which his name he did prefer 
“To have a day, i’ th’ poets calendar Aes 
His youth was gentle, and difpos'd to win, 
Had fo much courtthip in’t, "twas his chief fing 
Yet fore, although his courtfhip knew the way 
To conquer beauty, it did ne’er betray, 
When wife with years, thefe foft affairs did ceafe, 
He whifper’d war abroad, then brought home . 
peace; 
He was fupreme ambaffador, and went 
To be thar prince, whom liegers but prefent; 
And foon with eafy ceremonies got, 
What they did lofe with care, and a deep plot : 
Cheerful his age, net tedivus or fevere ; 
Like thofe, who being dull, would grave appears ” 
Whofe guilt, made them the foul of mirth defpife, 
And being fulicn, hope men think them wife. 7 
Yet he that ke pt his virtues from decay, 
Had that about him needs muft wear away $ 
The daily lefs’ning of our life, fhews by 
A little dying, how outright to die: : 
Oiferve the morning, noon, and evening fan, 
Then (madam) you that faw his hour glafs ran, 
In wifer faith, will not be more oppreft ©” 
To fee the laft fand fall, than all the reft. 


To Thomas Carew. 





7 5 Gat os 1 ao 
Upon my confcience whenfoe'er thou dy'ft 
(Though in the black, the mourning time of 
Lent) {ly’ft) 
There will be feen, in Kings-ftreet (where thow7 
More triumphs, than in days of Parliament, 
He z 
How glad, and gaudy then will lovers be ? 
For ev'ry lover that can verfes read, ei 
Hath been fo injur’d by thy mafe and thee, 
Ten choufand, thouland times, he wifh’d thee 
dead. . eas ; 
' ur 
Not but thy verfes are as {mooth and high, © 
As glory, love, or wine. from wit can raife; 
But now the devil take fach deftiny! -[praife. 
What fhould commendthem, turns to their dif- 
fe Ww. 
Thy wit’s chief virtue is become its vice; = 
For every beauty thou haft rais'd fo high, 
That now coarfe faces carry fuch a price, 
As mutt undo a jover that fhould buy. 


v. 
Searce any of the fex, admits commerce ; 
Te fhanics me much to urge this in a friend 3 
But more that they fhould {o miitake thy verfe, 
Which meant to couquer,whom it did commends ‘ 
* i 
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“Fa Dodter Diipph, Dean of Chrift Chisreh, end tutdr 


to the Prince. An acknowledgment for bis colleBtion*, 


in Bonour of Ben. Fonfor’s memory. 
How hha} i fleep to night, that am to pay; 
By a bold vow, a mighty debt e’er day? 
Which all the poets of this ifland owe : 
Like pains negtedied, it will greater grow. 
How vainly from my fingle ttock of wit, 
(As {mall as is my art to hufband it) 
Thave advencur’d what they durft not do; 
With ftrong confed’rate art, and nature too 3, 
This debt hereditary is, and more 
‘Than can be paid for fuch an anceftor; 
‘Who living, all the mules treafure fpent, 
As if they him, their heir, not dteward meant 5 
Foretts of myrtle, he disforefted, - 
‘That near to Helicon their thades did [pread;” 
Like modern lords, w’ are fo of rent bereft; 
Poets, and they have nought but titles left 
He wafted all in wreaths, for’s conqu’ring wits 
Which was fo ftrong, as nought could conquer it, 
Bue judgment’s force, and that more rul'd the 
fenfe 4 
Of what he writ, than fancy's vat expence. 
‘Of that he ftill was lavifhly profufe 5 Hl 
For j join. sthe remnant wealth of ev'ry mufc, ©“ 
And ’rwill not pay the debt we owe to thee, _ 
For honours done unto his memory : 
‘Thus then; he brought th’ eftate into decay, 
With which, this debt, we as his heirs fhould pay. 
As fullen heirs, when waftefal fathers die; 
‘Their old debts leave for their pofterity 
To clear; and the remaining acres ftrive 
'T’ enjoy, to keep them pleafant whilft alive $ 
Bo I (alas!) were to niyfelf unkind, 
Tf from that little wit be lefe behind, 
1 fimply thonld fo great a debt defray; 
Vil keep it to maintain me, not to pay. 
Yet, for my foul’s laft quiet when ? dic, 
I will commend it to poiterity : 
Althougir 'tis fear’d (‘caufe they are left 6 poor) 
They'll but scknow ledge what they aes ree 
fore: 
However, fince f now may earn my bays; 
Without the taint of flacrery in praife ; 
Since U’ve the luck, to make my praifes true, 
Vii Jet them know, to.whom this debt is dues. 
Due unto you, whofe jearning cah direct 
Why faich muft troft what reafon would fufpe& : 
‘Teach faith to rule, but with fuch temp’rate law, 
As reafon not deftroys, yet keeps "t in awe: 
‘Wife you; the living volume, which containé 
All that induftrious art from nature gains; 
The ufeful, open book, to all unty’d, 


‘ 


That knows more, than half knowers feem to hide, 


And with av ealy cheerfulnefs reveal, 

‘What they, through want, not fullennefs, conceal. 

‘That to great faithlefs wits. can truth difpenfe 

"Tilt turn their witty {corn to reverence i 

Make them confefs their greateft error {prings, 

From curious gazing on the leait of things; 

With reading {mailer prints, they {poil their fight, 
arken themfclves, then rave for want of light; 





© Joyonius Firbius, 


, 86; 
Show them, how full they.are of fubtile fin, 
‘When faith’s great cable they would nicely fpin 
To reafon’s flender threads; (then falfely bold) | 
When they have weak’ned it, ery,’twill nothoid! 
To hin, that fo vitorious ftill doth grow, 
In knowledge, and t’enforce others to know ; 
Humble in’s ftreagth; not canning to beguile;. , 
Nor ftrong to overcome, but reconcile : 
To art's mild conqueror, that is, to you; 
Our fadly mention’d debt is juftly due 
And now polterity is taught to know, 
Why,and to whom, this mighty fum they owe, 
Hfafely may go fleep ; for they will pay 
Ie at ull times, although { break my day. 
SONG. 
The Countefe of .nglefey led captive by the rebels, ad 
the diforsing of Pewfam, 


O'wisruer will you lead the fair, 
_ And fpicy daughter of the morn ? 
Thofe manactes of her foft hair, 
Princes, though free, would fain have worn, 
in 
What is her crime ? what has fhe done? 
_. Did the, by breaking beauty fay, 
Or from his courfe miflead the fun ; 
So robb'd your harvelt of a day? . 
ui 
Or did her voice, divinely clear! 
(Since lately in your foreft bred) 
Make all the trees dance after her, 
_And fo your woods disforefted ? 
qv, 
Run, run! purfie this Gothic rout, 
Who rudely Jove in bondage keep ; 
Sure all old lovers have the geut, | 
The young are overwatch'd and fleep. 


Lhe long Vacation in London ; inverfe burlefque, o¥ 
| mock verfe. : 
Now Town-wit fays to Witty Friend, 
Tranferibe apace all thou haft pena’d ; 
For I, in journey hole it fit, 
To cry thee up to Country Wit. 
Our mules are come! diffolye the club! 
The word, till term; is rub. O rub! 
Now gamefter poor, in cloak of fammel, 
Mounted on fteed, as flow as cimel, 
Baton of crab in lucklefs hand, 
(Which ferves tor bilboe and ‘for wand) 
Early in morn does fneak from town, F 
Left landlord’s wife fhould feize on crown ; 
On crown which he in pouch does keep, 
When day is done, to pay for fleep 3 
For he in journey nought does eat. 
Hoft fpies him come. cries, Sir, what meat ? 
He calls for room, and down he lies: 
Quoth hoft, no {upper, Sir? he cries, 
Teat no fupper, fing on rug! 
Vm fick, d’yau hear; yet bring a jug! 
Now damfei young that dwells in Cheap, 
For very joy begins to leap; 
Her elbow fmas] fhe oft ducs rub 5 
Tickled with hope of fytiabul: ! 
For mother (who does gold maintain ; 
On thumb, and keys in filyer <waimy” 
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In fadw-white clout, wrapt nook of pie, - 
Fat capons wing, and rabbits thigh, 
‘And (aid to hackney coachman, go, » 
"Vake-thillings fix; fay ay, or no, 
Whither fays he? Quoth fhe, thy team 
, Shall drive to place where groweth cream. 
But bufband gray now comes fo ftall, 
For prentice norch’d he {trait docs call : 
‘Where's dame? quoth he ; quoth fon of thop, 
She's gone her cake in milk to fop :_- 
_Ho ho! to Iflington ; enough; * : 
“Fetch Job my fon, and our dog Ruffe; ~* 
For there in pond, through mire and muck, 
We'll cry, hey duck, there Ruffe, hey duck f... 
Now Turnbull dame hy flarving paunch, ~_* 
Bates two ftone weight in either haunch: 
Qn bran and liver fhe muft dine ; 
And fits at door inftead of fign. 
She foftly fays to roaring Swafh, * 
Who wears long whifkers, go, fetch cafh! 
"There's gown, quoth fhe, fpeak broker fair, 
‘Yillterm brings up weak country heir: * 
Whom Kirrle red will much amaze; . 
Whilft clown his man on figns does gaze, 
In liv’ry fhort, galloom an cape, ‘ 
With cloak-bag mounting high as nape, 
Now man that trufts, with weary thighs, 
-Secks garret where finall poet lies: 
He comes to lane, finds garret hut 5” 
‘Then not with knuckle, but with foot 
He rudely thrutts, would enter doors ; went 
Though poet feeps not, yet he fnores 
Cit chafes like beaft of Libia then; 
Swears, he'll not come or fend again. 
From little Jump triangular 
Poor poet's fighs, are heard afar. 
Quoth he, do noble numbers choste 
‘Ts walle on feet ; that have no fhoes? 
Thenhe does wifh with fervent breath, 
And as his laft requeft e’er death; 
“Each ode a bend, each madrigal 
4 Jeafe from haberdathers hall, 
Or that he had, protected been 
At court, in lift of chamberlain ; 
Fur wights near thrones care not an ace, 
Por Woodltfect friend that wieldeth mace. 
Courts pay no fores but whenthey ti, 
And creafarer {tit has cramp in fit ; 
‘Tien forth he fleals; to Globe doesrun ; 
And fmiles, and vows four aéts are done 4 
Finis to bring he does preteft, 
"Sells ev'ry play’r, his partis belts |... ° 
And allto get, (a$ poets ufe) . 
Some coin in pouch to folace mufe. 
Now wight that ads on age of Bull, - 
In feullers bark does jie at Hull; : 
Which he for pennies two docs rig, - 
Adi day on Thames to bob for grig : 
Whilft fencer poor does by him fland, 
liroid dung-iighter, hook in hand; 
Between knees rod, wit? canvas crib, 
<P girdle tide, cole under rib ; . 
Where worms are put, which maft fmall ff: 
Be i en difh, : 
on faddle: sei TE 
Seen siete: fase nh Barticnlaimece « Rea 
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He twirls his chain, and fookerh bi; 

As if to fright the head of pig, , 

‘That gaping lies on grewfy Mall, 

Till female with great -beily call. 
Now Alderman in field docs fland, 

With foot on trig, a quoit in hand ; 

I'm fever: quoth he, the game is up 

Nothing { pay, and yet I fup. 

Yo Alderman, quoth neighbour then, 

I loft but mutton, play for hens 

But wealthy blade crics ont; at rate 

Of kings, fhould’ft play ; lets go, tis late, 

Now lean attorney, that bis cheefe 

Ne’er par’d, nor verfes took for fees; ; 

And aged prodtor, that controuls 

The feats of Punck ia Court of Pauls; 

Do each with folemn outh agree, 








| To meet in ficlds of Finfbury : 


With loins in canvas bow cate tide ; 
Where arrows fick with mcikle prides 
With hats pinn’d up, and bow in hand, 
‘All day moft fiercely there they ftand; 
Like ghofts of Adam, Bell, and Clymme 7. 
Sol fets for fear they’li fhoot at him, 

Now Spynie, Raiph, and Gregory finall, 
And fhort hair’d Stephen, whey-fac’d Paul, 
(Whofetimes are out, indcatures torn) 

Whe feven long years did never feorn, 

To fetch up coais fur maid to ufe, 

Wipe miflreffes, and childrens thoes)” 

De jump for joy they are made free; 

Liire meagre fleeds, to ride and fee 

Their parents old, who dwell as near, 

As place call'd Feak in Detby hire, 

There they alight, old crones ave mild ; 

Each weeps on cragg of i 

They portions give, ‘races up to fet, 

Tha. bubes may jive, ferve God and cheats 
dNear houfe of law by Temple Bar, 

Now man of niace cares not how far - 

In ft gs blue he marcheth on, ~. 

With velvet cape his cloak upon; : 

In girdle fcrolls, where names of fome - 

Are written down, whom touch ef thumb: 

On fhoulder left mbit fafe convoy, 

Annoying wights with name of Roy. 

Pour pris’ners that feoe the touch,- 

Cries ome-atond; I thought as much, 

Now vaulzer good, aud dancing lafa 
On rope, and man that cries, hey pafs, 
And tumbler young that needs but loop, 
Lay head to heel to creep through hoop ; 
And man in chimney hid to drefs, 

Puppet that acts our old Queen Befs;. 
And man that whilft the puppets play, 
Through nofe expoundeth what they fay; 
And man that does in cheft inciude 

Old Sodom end Gomorrah ‘ewd; 

And white oat-eater, that dovs dwell . 

In fable fmall, at fign of beli; 

That lift up hoof to fhow the pranks 
Taught by magician, ftyled barks; 

And ape, led captive ftill in chain, 

‘Till he renounce th: Pope and Spain. 

Ail thefe on hoof now from town, 


fe ge A SE 

























.. Fierce city dun did rap at door. 


“* BOER M 84-' 


Now man of swar'with vifage red, 
Grows choleric and fwears for bread. «- - 
He fendeth note to man of kin, 

But man leaves word, I’m not within. 

He meets in ftreet with friend call’d Will; 
And cries old rogue ! what, living fill? 

But cre that ftreet they quite are pat, ~ 

He foftly afks, what money haft? 
Quoth friend, a crown ; he crics, dear heart! . 
© bafe, no more {weet, lend me part! 

But ftay, my frighted pen is fled ; 
Myfelf through fcar crept under bed; 

For juit as mufe would icribble more, 
a 
EPITAPH. 
Wuen you perceive thefe ftoncs are wet, 
"Think not you fee the marble fwet; 
it weeps for grief the day of doom, 


~ Invok'd by faints, will fhortly come ; 


Then the unwilling marblemuft 


*. Surrender all this faint’s fweee duft. 


* 


Qn Mrs. Katherine Crofs, buried in France. 
‘Warutn this hallow’d ground this feed is fown, 
Of fuch a flow’r, though fall’n ere fully blown, 
As will when doom (the faint’s firft {pring) ap- 

pears “ — (wears. 


” Be fweet as thofe which heaven's choice bofom 


Sweeter in wither’d death than freth flow'rs are 5 
And through death’s foul and frightful vizard faig; 
As calin in life as othersin death's fhade : 

So filent, that her tongue feem’d only made 


» For precepts, weigh’d as thofe in wifet books : | 


Yet nought that filence loft us; for her looks 
Perfuaded more than others by their fpeech ; * 

‘et more by deeds than words fhe lov’d to teach. 
This fair flow’r’s [eed let none remove till doom ; 
No, though to make fome great dead princefy’ room, 


The world’s triumphant courts prefer high birth; | 


But faints in death's low palace, under carth, ~ 
May claim chief place; fhe was a ftranger here, 
And born within opinion’s giddy fphere; 

A land where many, whilft they are alive, 
Profanely for the ftyle of faintfhip fhive 

From others, and themfelves 48 -faime efteem ; 
Yet fainting after death, profanenefs deem ; * 
‘Thence, young, fhe from the fipful living fled 
For fafety hcre among the finlefs dead. | -- ~ 
Near to this blefied ftranger’s lowly tomb, 
Who darea for neighbourhood prefume te come ? 
Unilefs, as her religious profelyte, 

Her mother challenge a juft tenant’s right. 

: » SONG, ~~ The Winter Storms. 





5 ‘. : 
Brow ! blow! the winds are fo hoarle they cannot 


« 


_ blow! -{fnow! 
Cold! cold! our tears freeze to hail, our fpittle to 
‘ ‘The waves are all up, they fwell as they run! 


Let them rife and rife, . 


, + As high as the tkies,* 
And higher to wath the face of the fun. 


it oe 
Port! port ! the pilot is blind! port at the helm! 
Yare! yare! for one foot of fhore take a whole 
‘ realm! i {her ? 





“flee ax we fink! does no man know to wind 


ah 


Lefs noife, ant miter réom ! | 
We fail in a drum! [to tinder: ; 
Our fails are but wrags, which lightning turns 
€ yi 
Aloof! aloof! hey how! thofe carraca and thips ” 
Fail foul, and are tunyzied and driven like chips! 
‘Our boatfwain, alas! a filly weak grifle, . 
For fear to catch cold, 
2s Lies down in the hold, e 
_ We all hear his fighs, but few hear his whiftle. 
Upon the Marriage of the Lady Fane Cavendife with 
AG, Chenzy. ; 
Wury from my thoughts fweet refs fwecter to 
: me, . ig 
Than young ambition’s profp’rous travels be, 
Or love's delicious progreffes ; 
i * And is next death the greareft eqfe? 
Why from fo calm a heav’n, eee 
Doft call me to this world, all windy grown ; 
Where the light crowd, like light fard is 
driven, ‘. ia te (blown ? 
And weighty greatnefs, even by them, to air is 


; Epitaph on the Daughter of Mr. Richard Turpin. 
Sraite’p from her hiiks and lewans here licg 
The joy and wonder of all eyes 
Should { reveal, in what a fweet 
And juft confent, her forms did mect, © 
Thou wouldft believe (the itory heard) 
Nature herfelf lay’here interr’d. 

And all fucceeding white and red. 

Will feem complexion of the dyad, 

And ever infuccefsful prove, 

Whilft lovers know not where to love. 


; SONG. . 
= - a a we 
Tur Jark now leaves his wat’ry nett, 

And climbing, fhakes his dewy wings ; 
He takes this window for the eaft ; 

And to implore your light, he fings,:.-"- 
Awake, awake, the morn will riever rife, 
Till the can drefs her beauty at your eyes. 

bo 
The merchant bows unto the feaman’s tar, 

The plosghman from the fun his feafn takes; 
But ftill the lover wonders what they arc, ‘ 

Who look for day before his miftrefs wakes,” 
Awake, awake, break through your vaiis of lawr 
Yhen draw your curtains, and begin the dawn, 
7 SONG. 
~- 2BDIMION PORTER AND OLIVIA, 

1 i Olivia. 

Berore we fhali again behold 
in his diurnal race the world’s great eye, 

We niay as filent be and cold, 

As are the fhades where buried lovera lie, 
Endimion, ~ ¢ 

Olivia, ’tis no fault of love ~ ; 
Tv loofe ourfelves in death; but, O! 1 fear 

When life and knowlédge is above 








| Reftor’d to us, 1 fhall not know thee there, 


Olivia. ‘ e- 
Call it not heaven (my love) wherg-we — 
Oarfelves thal fee, and yet eattee@Mfer mifs ie 
ce ae 2 Laij . 


Bie 
. ‘So much of heaven I find in thee 
As, thow unknown, all elfe privation ise 
; Exdimion. 

Why thenld we doubr, before we go 
‘To find the knowledge which thal ever hf, 
” That we may there each other know? 
Can future knowledge quite deftroy the pat? 

5 Olivia 

‘When at the bowers in the Elyfian thade 
I firft arrive, 1 thall examine where . 


‘They dwell, who love the higheft virtue made? 


“For I'am fure to find Endimion there. 
* Endimion. 


From this Vex'd world when we fhall both reti¢e, 


Where all her Jovers, and where all rejoice; 
T need not feck thee in the heavenly quire; " 
For I shall know Olivia by her voice. 


Sent vith a Lock of Hair. 
Lesr thou for length and beauty of thy hair, 
{Which is to ev'ry eye and heart a {nare) 5 
Should’ft by’ the rage of love's feverer Sway, 
Be doom'd for cafting eyes and hearts away, 
Wear mine a while; though mine t knew, 
Caanet miflead with foftnefs or with thaw : 
Yet Ifo love thee, as ! fain would fhare, 
Love’s-punifhment on thy dettrudctive hair.” 
Bet SONG.” ; 
«1, The Philyfipher and the Lover, to a Miftrefe dying. 
oki ‘“ Lover. bs an 
Your beauty ripe, and calm, and frefh, 
As eaftern fummers are, : : 
Muti now, forfaking time and fleth, , 
Add light to fome {mall ftar. : . 
2 Philofopher. * 
WhIUA the yet lives, ‘where ftars decay"d, 
Their light by hers, rélief might find: < 
But death will lead her to afhadé = > 
"Where love is cold, and beauty blind. 
- Lover. 2 
Lovers (whole priefts all poets are) 
Think ev’sy miftrefs, when fhe dies, 
Is chang’d at leait into a tar: 
And who dares doubt the poet’s wife ? 
a ~” Philofopher. vs ; 
But afk not bodies doom’d to die, ..~ am) 
To what abode they go; fe 
Since knowledge is but forrow’s fpy, 
; ‘itis pot fafe to know. . 
7 ‘ SONG. 
Loc 8, ‘Dhe Soldier gaing to the Field, 
I. » 
Parsenve thy fighs, uothrifty girl! 
“Fo purify the airy’ 
Thy tears to thread infkead of pearl, 
On bracelets of thy hair. At 
: abe 8 
The trumpet makes the echo hoarfe, 
* And wakes the louder drum; + ‘ 
Expence of grief gains ho remorfe, 
When forrow fhotild be dumb. * * , 
hs ule , 
For 1 muft go where lazy peace, “> 
Will hide her drowly head ; 
And, for the Ypbrt-af kings, increafe - 
$ ‘The numberof tng deatere ae Re: ee 





vie 
This {py from fchools gets ill intelligence + 
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Iv. 
Rat firit Vi chide thy cruel thefts 
Can F in war delight, 
Who being of my heart berefe, 
. Can have no heart to fight? 
¥. 


Thou know’ft the facred laws of eld, 
Ordain'd a thief fhould pay, 

To quit him of his theft, fevenfold 
What he had ftal'n away. ‘ 


% 


vie 
Thy payment: fhall bue double be; 
O then with fpeed refign : 
My own feduced heart to me, 
Accompany’d with thine. 


Epitaph on 2 Young Virgin, A. Ba 
Nature a form inténded to create, 
Which might fubdue the ruthlefs eyes of fate 
But fate (ready to think warm nature cold, r 
Itfelf too merciful, and time too old) : 
Has ftruck the world; forthwith this heanty dy’d, ~ 
Time's evening hope, and nature's lateft pride. - 


THE DEATH OF ASTRAGON, 


The Philafephors Difyuifition dirc&ed to the Dying 
:  Chriftian, 





. t. 
Berore by death you never knowledge gain, 
(For to increafe your knowledge you must die) 
Tell me if all that learning be noc vain, + 
‘On which we proudly in this life rely. 
‘ 11. ans 
Is not the learning which we knowledge call, 
Our own but by opinion and in part?” 
Not made entirely certain, nor to alls . 
And is not knowledge but difputed art ? 
= 2 a : 
And though a bad, yet ‘ris a forward guide; 
Who, vexing at the fhortnefs of the day, 
Doth, to o’értake fwift time, fill onward ride 3 
Whilft we fiiil follow, and ftill dcubt our way, 
. i 


av. 

A guide, who ev’ry ftep proceeds with doubt; 
Who gueflingly her progrefs doth begin ; 

And brings vs back where firit the led us out 

To meet dark midnight at our reftiefs inn, 


v- 
|Jt is'a plummet to fo fhort a line, 


As founds no deeper than the founder's eyes, 
The peopte’s metecr which not jong can fhine, : 
Nog far above the middie region rife, 


Where art inypofing rules, oft gravely errs, 
She fteals to nature’s elofet, and from thence» 
Brings nought but undecypher'd characters, 
% vi. ad 
She doth, like India’s la difcov’rers, Boat 
Of adding to'old maps, though the has been. 
But failing by fome clear and cpen coaft, — * 
Where all is woody, wild, and dark within, 
7 vi i; 
Falfe learning wanders upward more and more, 


Knowledge (for fuch there is in fome degree) 
+ Sa Sara! Gea ere 


Bill vainly, like the eagle, loves to foar, z 
Though it can never to the higheft fee, >" < 


a 1x. 5 
For errors mift doth bound the fpirits fight "> 
As clouds (which make earth’ 's arched, rook 
feem low, 
Reftrain the bodies eyes; ‘and (ill, when light 
Growaclearer upwards Heaven mutt higher thow. 


And as good men, whofe minds towards godhead | 


rife, [prefs ; 

‘Take heaven's height higher than they can ex- 
So frony that height they lower things defpife, 
- And oft contrag earth’s littlenefs ta lefs. 

zk 

OF this forbidden fruit, fince we hut gain, ~*~ 

A tafte, by which we only hungry grow ; 
‘We merely teil to find our fludies vain ; 

‘And truft to {chools oe what they cannot know. 


¥ knowledge be the coin in of fouls, ris fet - 
. Above the ftandard of each common reign ; . 
: And, like a medal of God's cabinet, _ 
Safcldom fhown, and fvon put up again, 
: XH. 
* For though in one blett age much fway it bears, 
Yet to the next it oft becomes unknown ; 
Unlefs like long hid medals it appears 
Jn counterfeits, and fe deceit be fhown. 


Vf Heav'n with knowledge did fome one endue ~ 
With more than the experience of the dead ; 
To teach the living more than life e’er knew 
Jn tchools, where all fucceffion may be bred, - * 


" xv. 
Then (as in courts, mere ftrangers bathfully 
+ At firft their walk towa:ds private doors begin ; 
But bolder grow when thofe they open Spy, 
And being enter’d, beckan others in.) 
xr. 
So to his ftudious cell (which would appear 
Like natuce’s privy lodgings) my addrefs’ 
¥ firft by irealth would make, but ent’ring there 
* Lfhould grow bold, and give to all accefs, 
xXvIt. 
Then to her fecret nurfery would proceed ; 
‘And thither bring the world, to judge how the 
Firft-caufes, and time's infancy did breed ? 
For knowledge, hould, fince good, to all be free. 
xvII 
6a knowledge mult; as evil, hidden fe, 
“oT "Phen we, its objeét, Nature, feem to blame ; 3.1 
And whilft we banith knowledge, as a [py, 
We but hide nature as we cover fhame, 
xIx, fate 
Tror if our object, nature, be corre, ~ 
Bold knowledge. then a irce fpectator is, | - 
And not a (py, fince {pies we fearce tufpest 
Or fear, but where their objedts are ami 
“2x. 

"Yn gathering krowledge from the facred erée, = 
. . would not fnatch in hafte the frui: b-low 
“But rather climb, like thefe who curious be, 
And, boldly ‘rate that woh oes ighet 

_ row. 








POEMS, 


B70: 


. ommn. * 

For knowledge would her profpeét take in height; 
*Tis God’s lov'd Eaglet, bred by him to fly, 
Though with weak eyes, #il] upward at the light, © 
nd may. foar fhor:, but cannot foar too high. 
XXII, 

Though life, fince finite, has no ir cxdie 
For being bat in finite objects learn'd, 
Yet fure the foul was made for little ale, 
Uniets it bé in infinites concern’d. 
xxi. 
Speak then fuch things of Heaven (Gnce fudiows 
minds 


Seem travel’d fouls, and yours prepares to’ go) 
As mine may with the journey when it finds 
That yours doth heaven, her native country, 
know. 
ExIV. r 
Tell, if you found your faith, ere you it fought? ? 
Or could it {pring ere reafon was fall blown? 
Or could it learn, tiil by your reafon taught, 
To koow itfelf, or be by others known? La 
> KEW 
Where men have feveral faiths, to find the trac 
We only can the aid of rcafon ufe ; 
*Tis reafon fhows us which we thewld efchew 
Whem by comparifon we fearn to choofe. 
XXVI 
But though we there on reafon muft rely — 
Where men to feveral faiths their minds difpofe, 
¥et, after reafon’s choice, the {ch wls are thy 
To let ig judge the very faith it chofe. 
xxv 
Howe’ ‘er “tis call'd to con er the records * 
Of faith's dark charter, wrapt in facrcd writ 5 
And is the only judge even of chof» words 
By which faith claims that reafon fhould fubmit, 
EKVLIL, 
Since holy text bids faith to comprehend - 
Such myfteries as nature may fulpedt, 
And faith mutt reafon, as ber guide, attend, 
Loft the miituke what feriprure dich diel 
xXXIKS 
Since from the foul’s far country, heaven, God feng, 
His law (an embaily to few reveal’d) 
Which did thofe good conditions reprefent 
Of our eternal peace,.cre it was feal’d. * 
‘XXX, 
Since to remote ambaffidors are given: 
Interpreters, when they with kings confer; 
Since to thar law, Gud’s‘embaffy from heaven, 
«Owe realon ferves as an in terpreres, 
- Exxk. 
Since juitly clients pay that judge an awe, 
Who jaw’s loft fenfe interprets and reftores; 
(Yet judges are no more above the law 
Than truchmen are above ambafladors) 
: xxxTt. rae 
Since reafon, as a judge, the trial hath 
Of diff’ring faiths, by adverfe pens perplex’d; 
Why is not reafen reckon’d above faith, 
_Th. ugh not adove her Jaw, the facred text? 
xexitr. 
If reafon bave fuch worth, why Mould the fi 
“Attend below, whilh iaith doth upward climb.? 
gi hij 
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Yet common faith feems but unftudy’d will; 
And reafon’ calls onfiudy’d will.z-crime. . 
7 oRKXxIY, 
Slave reafon, even at home in prifon lies! 
And by religion is fo watch'd, and aw'd, 
That though the prifon windows, both her eyes, 
tand opert, yet dhe fearee-dares iook abroad... 
# XKXV. o, 
Faith thinks, that Reafon is her adverfe (py; 
. Yet Reafon is, through doubtful ways, her guide; 
But like a feout, brought in from th’ enemy,’ || 
Mutt, when the guides her beund, and guarded 
Tide, . 


e : XLV : 
So Faith (who fé even taught an igidzamce ; 
For fae by know kedge quits her dignity) 
Does leffen Godhead, which the would advance, 
By télling more of God than fhe can fees * 
" XLVIT. ‘ o 
Our fouls but like unhappy ftrangers come 
-Fron heav'n, their country, to this world’s bad 
coatt ; : * home ; 
They land, then firaight are backward bound fox 
And-many are‘ia ftorms of paffion loft ! 2 
. XLVHE. 
They long with danger {ai} through Jife’s vext feas, 
In bodies, as in vefteis full of leaks ; : 
Walking in veins, their narrow galleries, 
Shorter than walks of feamen on their decks, 
“ e XLIX 
Art’s card is by their pilot, Faith, refus’d; on 
Her courfe by guefs the ever forward bears; 
Reafon her rudder is, but never us’d; z 
Becaufe towards heaven fhe ne’er with reafon 
~ Reers, woe 












. XXXVI. i 
Or if by faith, nét as her judge difdain’d, | > 
Nor, as her guide, fufpedted, but is found 
In every fentence juft to the arreign’d, i 
And guides her right, unguarded and unbound. 
XXXVIL. eee R 
‘Why then fhould fuch a judge be fill deny’d 
4, EF" aeamine (fince Faith's claims fill public are) 
et (ccret pleas? or, why Should fuch a guide ~ 
Be binder'd, where Faith goes, to go.as far? | 
va S XXXVI 
And yetas one, bred humbly, who would fhow 
Elis monarch’s palace to a ftranger, goes 
But to the gatde; as if to let him know . [does; 
Where fo much greatnefs dwells, not what it 
XXXIX. a: 
Whilft ftraight the-ftranger enters undeny’d, 
‘As one whofe breeding has much bolder been; 
So Reafon, though fhe were at firft Fuith’s guide ‘ 
Tg huav’n,yct waits without,when Faith goes in. 
3 . Xb. 
But though, at court, bold ftrangers enter, where 
The way isto their bafhful guide forbid; . ... 
Yet he, when they come back, is apt to hear 
' And afk them, what the king then faid,and did? 


Z XEL 
And fo, though Reafon (which is Faith's firft guide 
To God) is ftope where’ Faith has entrance free, 
. As Natore’s ftranger; though ’tis then deny’d 
‘Yo Reafon, as of Nature's family ; 
ra * RErle : 
‘Yet firait, when from her vifion and her trance 
> Faith does return, then realon quits that awe, 
Enjoin’d when priefts impos'd our ignorance ; 
And afks, how much fhe of the Godhead faw ? 
; XLIZG 3 G 
But as a prudent monarch fcems alone, ~~ 
Retir’d,-as if conceal’d evento his conrt ; 
To fubjcéts more in pow’r than perfon known; 


bes 
For as 2 pilot, fore of fair trade-winds, 
The helm in all the voyage never hands, 
But ties it up, fo Reafon's helm the binds, 
And boldly clofs for heaven’s fafe harbour Randy. _ 


fe st Lh 
Tn reafon’s place, tradition doth her lead; 
And that prefumptuous antiquary makes 
Strong laws of weak opinions of the dead, 
And what was common coin, for medals takes.” 
Li. 
Tradition ! time's fufpeded regifter ! 
Too oft religion at her trial fails! 
Inftead of knowledge, teacheth her to err; < 
: And wears out truth’s beft fries jato tales, 
a uri, : 
O why hath fuch a guide faith’s proprefs laid? 
Or can our faith, ill guided, guide us well? 
Or had the not tradition’s maps furvey’d, ...~ 
. How could the aim to fhow us heavén and hell? 
Liv. , 7 © 
Hf faith with reafon never doth advife ; 
‘. Nor yet tradition leads her, the is then” 
From heav’n infpir’d, and fecretly growé wife 
Above the fchools we know uot how, nor when,: 
: Lv. : ; 
For could we know how faith’s bold truft is 
wrought, - 
What are thofe viliona we in fleep difcern ; 
And when by ‘heaven’s fhort whifpers we are « 


At difance fought, and found but by report. tanght , [learn ; 
ae XLIV. : More than the watchfat fchools canld ever” 
So Ged hath vail’d his pow’r with myftcries ° Lv. 


Even to hig conrt in heaven; and faith comes 
there, : - 
Not prying with a flranger’s curious eyes, 
; But like a plain implicit worthipper- 
XLY, oa 

‘Yet as eourt-itrangers, getting fome accefs, 

Are ape to.tell at hame, more than they faw; 
Though then their pencil draws court-greatnefs 
7 lef, og | " [draws 

‘Than that which truth at pearer view could 


Then foon faith's ignorance, which now doth feem 
A ferious wonder to philof-phy, —. 

Would fall from value to alow elteem, 

~ And nat a wonder nor a virtue be. - 

a EVI. 

But though we cannot gue(s the manner how ~ 
Grace firlt is fecretly in {mall feeds fown 3 

Yet fruit, though feed lies bid, in view doth grow; 

. Snd faith, the Guit of grace, mult needs be 

-newa. = ‘ at 


R@EMs..: Brg 
es txt, a 
His text, the foul's record, appears to fome. 
(Though thence our fouls hold their inheritance} 
Obfeure by growing old, and feems to come, 
Not by confignment to us, but by chance. 
Eran, a 
Law (which is reafon made authority) 
Allows confignment to be good and clear, ° 
Not when, like this, it dees in copies lie, 
But in the known original appear. 3 
LXxi, i 
Could this record be too authentic made? 
Or why, when God was fathion’d to our eyes, 
And very forms of human laws obey'd, 
* Did he oot fign it but by deputies ? 
7 Uxxnr, 
Or why, when he was man, did he not deign 
Whoily to write chis text with his own hand? 
Or why (as if all written rolls were vain) 
Did he ne’er write but once, and buc in fand > 
LXxiv. & 
Tell me, why Heav’n at firit did foffer fin? 

















LY. 
Feith YghtSWs through the dark to Deity; 
Whillt, without fight, we witnefs that the fhows 
More God than in his works our eyes can fee; 
Though none but by thofe works the Godhead 
knows. wee? 
ee Lx. 
Tf you have faith, then you we maf adores rs 
Since faith does rather feem infpir’d than taught; 
And men infpir’d have of the Gudhead more. 
Than nature ever found, or reafon fought. 
aered Lx, ? 
‘To you whom infpiration fandtifies, , 
TV come with doubcs, the minds defeét of light, 
As to apoitics fome, with dark’ned eyes, . 
' Came to receive by miracle their fight. 
aad UN 
And when I thus prefume, you are with more 
‘Than nature's public wealth by faith indu'd, 
Or think you fhould reveal your fecret flore; 
You cannot judge my bold opinion rude, ° 
A -XI. 





Even faith (not provitg what it would allure) _ Letting feed grow which it had never fown: :~ 
~ But bold opinion eens to reafon’s view ; ‘| Why, when the foul’s firtt fever did begin, > 
And fince the blind brought faith to help their | Was it not car’d, which now a plague is grown? © 
cure,” 5 = ; LxKv. / 
I bring opinion, reafon’s faith, to you, - Why did not Heav’n’s Prevention fin reftrain? =” 
: 7 uxun Or is not pow’r’s permiffion a confent ? : 





for their knowledge, men infpir'd adore ; 4 

* Not for thofe truths they hide, but thofe they 

+ | fhow; . 

And vulgar reafon finds, that none knows more 
“ Than that which he can make another know, 


Which is in kings as much as to ordain ; 
And ills ordain’d are free from punifhment, 
, LXxxvi. 
And fince no crime could be ere laws were fram'dg- 
Laws dearly taught us how to know o: ence 5 
Had laws.not been, we never had been biam'd; 
For not to know we fin, is innocence, : 
Lxxvit, ies 
Sin’s childhood was not Qarv'd, but rather more, 
Than finely fed; fo fweee were pleafures made ~ 
That nourith’d it : for fweet is tul of pow'r, ‘ 
And f{weeter, beauty, which hath power boe 
tray’d. > Pare 


Lxitv, 
Then tell me firft, if nature muft forbear 
To atk, why fill fhe muft remain in doubt? 
fi darknefa which does much like hell appear, 
“Where all aay enter in but pone get our, * 
z tay. 
‘Thus we at once are bidden and forbid ; 
~ | Charg’d to make Gad the obje@ of the mind; 
Then binder'd from it, fince he is Yo hid, 
ve AS we but feck that which we eannot find, 
Lxvi, 
Our glim’ring knowledge, like the wand’ring light 
In fens, doth to uncertainties dire& i . 
The weary progrefs of our ufelefs fight; 
And only makes us able to fulpedt, i 
* EXVIL ‘3 
Or if inquiring minds are not kept in, 
“+ But by fome few, whom fchoolg to-power ads. 


LXXvIIT, 

Sin, which at fullet growth is childith fill, 
Would but for pleafure’s company decay ; 
As fickly children thrive that have their will; 

But quickly languish being kept from play. 
 Lrxix. 
Since only pleafure breeds fin’s appetite, 
Which Rill by pleafane objeéts is infas'd; 
Since "tis provek’d to what it doth commit, 
And iils provok’d may plead to be excus'ds 


» Nance, LXxx. 
Who, fince themfelves fee fhort, would make itfin, |] Why fhould our fins, which not a moment laf, 
When others look beyond their ignorance, (For, to eternity compar’d, extent a 


EXVI. 
Hf, as God's ftudents, we have leave to learn 
His truths, why doth his text oft need debate ? 
Why, as through mitts, maft we his laws difcern ? 
Since laws feem fnares, when they are intricate. 
Cxix. 
‘They who believe man’s reafon is too-feant, 
And that it doth the war of writers caufes 
Infer that God's great works proportion want, ~ 
; Whe taught our reafon, and did write thofe 
. jaws. < 


Of life is, e’er we name it, fop'd and paft) 
Receive a doom of endlefs punifhment? | 
: Lxxx, 

If fouls to hell's vaft prifon never come 
Committed for their crimes, but deftin"d be, 
Like bondmen born, whofe prifon is their home, 

And long ere they were bound could not be 
ec : : 
i Uxxxn, 5 
Then hard is deftiny’s dark Jaw 3 whofe text 
Weave forbid to read, yct-muft obey ; 





‘s > 


° 4 
And veafon with her ufelefs eyes is vex’d, 
[Which ‘ftrive to guide her where they fee no 
Ways: x . 
* . LIXxi1. 
Poth it our reafon’s mutinies appeafe, 
‘To fay, the potter may his own clay mould 
To ev'ry ufe, or in what fhape he pleafe, 
At firft not counfel'd, nor at laft controul’d? ~~ 
LEXKIV. 
Pow’r’s hand can neither eafy be nor ftri& 


To lifelefs clay, which cafe nor t-rment knows; 


And where it cannot favour nor afflidt, - 
It neither juftice nor injuftice hows. ~ 
* : a LXXXV. 
But fouls have life, and life eternal too; 
Therefore if doom’d before they can offend, * 
Ye feemst» fhow what heavenly power can do, 
But does not jn that deed that pow’r commend, 
is LXXXVIL 
‘That we are deftin’d after death to more 
. Than reafon thinks due panifhment for fins 
Seems pofhible, becaufe in life, befure E 
‘We know to fin, our punifhment begins, 
. : UXxXxvil. : 
+ Why elfe do infants with inceffant cries 
Complain of fecret harm asfoon as born ? 
Or why are they, in cities deftinies, sl AN 
» So oft by war {rom ravith’d motherstorn: 
- LXXAVIti. 
Doth not belief of being deftin’d draw 
Our reafon to presumption or defpair? 
If deftiny be not, like human law, 
"To be repeal’d, what is the ufe of prayer? 
: . UXXXIX. 
. Why even to'all was prayer enjoin’d? fince thofe 
Whom Gd (whofe will ne'er alters) did ele® 
re fure of heaven; and when we pray, it fhows 
That we his certainty of will fufped. 
¥ xc. 
: Thofe who to lafting darknefs deftin'd were, * 


* ‘Though foon as born they pray, yet pray too 


A late: J 
” Avoidlefs ills we to no purpofe fear; 
” gnd none, when fear is paft, will fupplicate, 


The Chrifian's Reply to the Philefepher. 
a “ ; 
‘Tae pood in graves as heavenly feed are fown; 


And at the faints firtt fpring, the general doom, 


oa 
Cannot Almighty Heaven (fince flowers which 


THE WORKS OF DAVENANT. ; 
. Will rife, not by degrées, but fully blown ¢ 


When all the angels to their harveft come. _ 


{too, 
- Thaw’d through a fill, and there melt mingled 


Are rais'd diftinG in « poor chymift’s glafs) 


Do more in graves than men in lymbecs do? 
Ill. 
God bred the arts to make us more believe 
(By feeking nature’s cover'd myfteries) 
His darker works, that faith may thence conceive 
He can do more than what our reafon fees. 
Iv. 
O coward faith! religion's trembling guide d 
‘Whom ev’n the dim-ey’d arta muft iead to fee 
What nature only from our floth does hide, 
Caufes remote, which faith’s dark dangers be. .” 


v. 

Religien, ere impos’d, fhould firft be taught; - 
Not feem to dull obedience ready laid, 

Then {wallow'd .:rait fur eafe, but long be fought; 
And be by reafon counfell’d, though not fway’d. 


MI. : 
God has enough to"human kind difclos’d ; 
Our fiefhly germents he a while receiv’d, 
And waik’d as. if the Godhead were depos’d, 
Yet could be then but by a few beliew’d. . .- 
vi, 
The faithlefs Jews will this at doom confefs, 


Who did fulpe& him for his low difguife:.. 


But, if he could have made his virtae lefs, 
He had been more familiar to their eyes. - © 
vind. a 
Frail life! in which, through mifts of human 
breath, “ [flow ; 
We grope for truth, aod make our progrefs 
Becaufe, by paffion blinded, till by death, ¥ 
Qur pafiions ending, we begin to know. . 
1x. 
O fev’rend death! whofe look can'fooftadvife 
Even feornful youth; whilft priefts their doce 
trine watte, oe 


-| Yet mocks us too; for he does make us wife,  - 


When by his coming our affairs are paft. - 


5 x. 

© harmlefs death! whom {till the valiant brave, 
The wife expe&, the forrowful invitc, 

And all the good embrace, who know the 


graves, 
A fhort dark paffage to eternal light. mee 
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